
Rev. Zach Moffatt 
Adams UMC  
Epiphany Sunday  
January 5th, 2020 

A Holy Calling  
Ephesians 3:1-12 
 
Focus: No one is outside the amazing love of God in Jesus! 
 
Function: The function of this sermon is to call the church to live into the holy love of Christ 
which unifies all creation. 
 
Will you pray with me and for me: Gracious God, move us on this day to see feel your holy 
presence.  Open our eyes and our hearts to the great mystery of your love.  While we can never 
fully comprehend your love, move us to embody it and share it with your creation.  May the 
meditations of our hearts and the words of my lips be acceptable and pleasing in thy sight, oh 
God, our strength and our redeemer.  Speak, Lord Jesus, for your servants are listening.  
 
IN THE NAME OF THE CREATOR, AND OF THE REDEEMER, AND OF THE SUSTAINER, AMEN.  
 
 Epiphany Sunday we remember the visit of the Magi that the gospel of St. Matthew 
reports.  We all know the story.  Wise people from the east follow a star to visit the Christ Child.  
The star led these magi to Bethlehem.  There, thinking that the only place a newborn king could 
be found, they go to the palace where Herod is.  There, they relay to Herod who they are and 
what they are doing.  They were religious leaders, of an eastern religion, who study the stars in 
the sky, and those stars gave them a message that a newborn king of the Jews had been born.  
They were so moved by this message that they traveled thousands of miles just so they could 
pay homage to this newborn king.  Herod told them that there was no king there—but when 
they find the child to let him know so he could also pay him homage.  However, we know that 
story too.  Herod would not pay the Christ Child homage but out of fear of losing his power and 
prestige, order that ever male child 5 years and younger be put to death in Bethlehem.   
 
 These wise people leave the lofty palace and continue to follow the star.  They follow 
the star until it stops over a stable in Bethlehem where the holy family is.  And it is there—
where these unnamed magi—people of a different culture, from a different country, who 
practice a different religion, kneel and pay this vulnerable child homage for who he is.  For, as 
we know, this child is the Lord of all Creation, the Emmanuel—God’s presence with us.  This 
child is the love of God which is open for all.  This child is the gift given for the whole world as 
the giver of God’s all inclusive, great unifying love whose power brings us back to one another 
and back to God as well.  
 
 This is the Epiphany that we celebrate and remember today.  The story of the magi 
coming to pay homage to the Christ Child opens our eyes to the great and vast mystery of the 
love of God that is revealed in this holy child.  The epiphany we celebrate today is the great 



mystery that Paul writes about in his letter to the church at Ephesus in our text this morning.  
And, what Paul writes about this morning isn’t just some theological truth—but a life calling 
that all who claim to be followers of Christ—all who claim to be a part of the church—are called 
to live into.   
 
 Paul begins by writing about this great mystery of God’s.  This great mystery that 
earlier generations didn’t know about but has now been revealed through Jesus Christ.  And, it 
is part of Paul’s ministry to shed light on this mystery.  This is one of the first truth, the first 
epiphany we celebrate today.  Epiphany Sunday reminds us that God doesn’t keep things 
secrete from us—especially when it comes to God’s love.  God doesn’t operate in darkness.  But 
rather, as John 1 reminds us—Jesus is the light of the world—the light that shines light in the 
darkness—the light that not even the strongest and darkest darkness can overcome.  God 
doesn’t have some secret plan for us that we have to try to figure out like we are treasure 
hunters hunting down secret clues.  Rather, God’s plans for us are to live a life freed from the 
clings of oppression, violence, and sin.   
 
 And this leads us to the second and most powerful truth of all.  This mystery that Jesus 
Christ revealed shows just how vast and how great the love of God is.  Paul writes that from the 
very beginning Gentiles—non-Jewish—folk were always going to be coheirs and part of the 
same body as their Jewish brothers and sisters.  The same promises that God gave to those who 
claim the Jewish faith were going to be bestowed upon the Gentiles as well—showing that 
absolutely no body is outside the love of God revealed in Christ Jesus.  Absolutely nobody.  No 
one is outside this vast love of God—this vast and mysterious love which heals the 
brokenhearted, feeds the hungry body, and soothes the hungry soul—this vast love which 
transforms and softens hardened hearts, embraces sinners, and redeems broken people into 
wholesome saints. 
 
 This is the foundational truth that the church is called to proclaim.  God so loved the 
world—not just a tiny section, not just a certain group of people, not just those who look or 
think or act like us.  But, the entire created cosmos.  Every star to ever speck of dust.  Every 
animal to every plant.  And every human being who walks this earth is loved by God.  There are 
no outsiders when it comes to love.  This love seeks to unite us as one body of Christ.  If we are 
in Christ Jesus, we no longer look for ways to separate each other.  As Paul says to the Galatian 
Church—no longer are we Jew or Greek, male or female, slave or free, we are all one in Christ.  
We are all one in Christ.  We are all equal according to Christ’s love.  No longer do we seek to 
divide.  No longer do we seek to keep others out.  No longer do we proclaim the false message 
that you must have your life together, you must be perfect, you must believe this exact way or 
pay this way to be a part of the church.  Rather, it is the church’s mandate to proclaim to the 
world that you are beloved just as you are—God meets you wherever you are at.  And this truth 
is seen all throughout the Christmas story—from Mary and Joseph to the shepherds to what we 
remember today—wise people from a distant land who practice a different religion are still 
invited to bask at the face of God laying in a manger.  
 



 Dear friends, no matter where you are today—no matter your past, no matter your 
hurts, no matter your pain, no matter your brokenness, no matter your mistakes, no matter 
the pain you may have caused others, you are encompassed in God’s great and holy love.  
This love reminds us that we are all interconnected.  When one member hurts, we all heart.  As 
Dr. King said in his Letter From a Birmingham Jail, injustice anywhere is a threat to justice 
everywhere.  It is because of this love that we are to work for justice and righteousness.  It is 
because of this love—which calls us to share with all persons that we know the doors of the 
church are never to be closed off from anyone.  It is because of this radical, uniting, inclusive 
love we know that no matter what anyone says or what any decree mandates—we are all God’s 
holy and beloved children who are to be treated with dignity and love.  
 
 As many of you know, I served a church while I was in seminary in Atlanta.  This little 
church I served as in a poorer part of Marietta, but the congregation didn’t look like its 
neighborhood.  While the neighborhood was most poor and working class folks, homeless folks, 
and persons of color—the church was white, older folks most of whom were all retired.  This 
church struggled to accept the changing demographic of their old neighborhood and despised 
the fact that persons experiencing homelessness would ask for money as they walked into 
church on Sunday morning or would try to sleep under the stoops of the entrances of their 
building.  One Sunday morning, was I was leaving my car to enter the church office, a homeless 
man stopped me and asked for money.  You could smell the alcohol on him.  He stumbled off 
the steps that you had to go down from the parking lot into the building. I told him that I don’ 
have any money, but he was more than welcome to come inside, get some hot coffee, and sit in 
the warm sanctuary and worship with us.  He shook his head and walked off and I went about 
my normal routine to get ready for Sunday morning worship.  As I was walking around just 
before service speaking to folks, I noticed this gentleman was sitting up front.  I welcomed him 
again and said I was glad he was worshiping with us.  As the service went one you could hear 
this noise.  Remember when I told you that this man was very intoxicated.  Well, I guess it was a 
mixture of the spirits he drank and the Spirit of God—but after every song he would cry out 
these loud moans.  After I preached, he stood up and clapped with tears rolling down his face 
and yelled, “I needed that this morning preacher.  Thank you!”  In my mind I thought, “O no.  
These folks definitely won’t welcome him back.  He has disrupted this whole service.”  Let me 
tell you, I have never been prouder to be wrong.  After the service, we learned his name was 
Michael.  Members got together, pulled money, and got him a hotel room so he could shower 
and have a comfortable bed.  Michael attended church with us on and off for about two 
months, he would stop by the church office every now and again, and even asked if we could 
help him get into a treatment center.  But, Michael kind of disappeared after a while—and we 
didn’t see him again.  Members of that church asked about him—and one even said that they 
were glad Michael came to church with them.  And, I’m convinced that when we saw Michael 
that day, we caught a glimpse of God—in a broken, drunk, vulnerable person who needed to 
hear this Epiphany—no one, no one, no one, is outside the amazing and holy love of God.   


