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Welcome 

Song: 1 Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne. 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own. 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy matchless king 
through all eternity. 

2 Crown him the Lord of life, 
who triumphed o'er the grave, 
and rose victorious in the strife 
for those he came to save; 
his glories now we sing 
who died and rose on high, 
who died eternal life to bring, 
and lives that death may die. 

3 Crown him the Lord of love; 
behold his hands and side, 
rich wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified; 
no angels in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends their burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 

4 Crown him the Lord of years, 
the potentate of time, 
creator of the rolling spheres, 
ineffably sublime. 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
for thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail 
throughout eternity. 

Song: Jesus, hope of the nations 
Jesus, comfort for all who mourn 

You are the source of heaven's hope on 
earth 
Jesus, light in the darkness 
Jesus, truth in each circumstance 
You are the source of heaven's light on earth 
 
In history, You lived and died, 
You broke the chains, You rose to life 
You are the hope, living in us 
You are the Rock, in whom we trust 
You are the light, shining for all the world to 
see 
You rose from the dead, conquering fear 
Our Prince of Peace, drawing us near 
Jesus our hope, living for all who will receive 
Lord we believe 
 
Reading: Isaiah 60.1-3,6. 
 
‘Arise, shine, for your light has come, 
    and the glory of the Lord rises upon 
you. 
2 See, darkness covers the earth 
    and thick darkness is over the peoples, 
but the Lord rises upon you 
    and his glory appears over you. 
3 Nations will come to your light, 
    and kings to the brightness of your 
dawn. 
 
6b And all from Sheba will come, 
    bearing gold and incense 
    and proclaiming the praise of 
the Lord. 
 

God of all light, 
through whose Son Jesus Christ 
our lives have been rescued 
from the power of darkness 
and transferred into 
the kingdom of your beloved Son, 
we give you praise 
that you have enabled us 
to share in the inheritance of the saints 
in the eternal light of glory. 

 
We give you thanks 



for the hope you have set in our hearts and 
the pathway to the light 
upon which you have set our feet dancing.  

Help us this day 
to walk in the light of your Spirit as we 
seek to live for your glory. In Jesus’ name 
we pray. Amen.  

 
Song: In the darkness we were waiting 
Without hope, without light 
'Til from Heaven You came running 
There was mercy in Your eyes 
To fulfill the law and prophets 
To a virgin came the word 
From a throne of endless glory 
To a cradle in the dirt 
 
Praise the Father, praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit, three in one 
God of glory, Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
 
To reveal the kingdom coming 
And to reconcile the lost 
To redeem the whole creation 
You did not despise the cross 
For even in your suffering 
You saw to the other side 
Knowing this was our salvation 
Jesus for our sake you died 
 
And the morning that You rose 
All of Heaven held its breath 
'Til that stone was moved for good 
For the Lamb had conquered death 
And the dead rose from their tombs 
And the angels stood in awe 
For the souls of all who'd come 
To the Father are restored 
 
And the church of Christ was born 
Then the Spirit lit the flame 
Now this gospel truth of old 
Shall not kneel, shall not faint 
By His blood and in His name 
In His freedom I am free 

For the love of Jesus Christ 
Who has resurrected me 
 
Prayer 

God beyond our imagining, 
who dwells in unapproachable light, 
we confess that your glory 
has not been shown through our lives, 
but your image has been marred in us. 
Lord, shine your light in the depths of 
our hearts and forgive us.  

We confess that your truth 
has not been heard upon our lips, 
but rather we have spoken words 
of compromise and cheap grace. 
Lord, shine your light in the depths of 
our hearts and forgive us.  

We confess that your compassionate love 
has not been expressed through our hands, 
but they have hung limp with indifference. 
Lord, shine your light in the depths of 
our hearts and forgive us.  

(Silence)  

So fill our hearts this day with your Spirit’s 
light 
that we might speak truth, act 
compassionately  

and in all things show forth your glory. 
Amen.  

 
Reading: Matthew 2.1-12 
 

2 After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in 
Judea, during the time of King Herod, 
Magi[a] from the east came to Jerusalem 2 and 
asked, ‘Where is the one who has been born 
king of the Jews? We saw his star when it 
rose and have come to worship him.’ 

3 When King Herod heard this he was 
disturbed, and all Jerusalem with 
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him. 4 When he had called together all the 
people’s chief priests and teachers of the 
law, he asked them where the Messiah was 
to be born. 5 ‘In Bethlehem in Judea,’ they 
replied, ‘for this is what the prophet has 
written: 

6 ‘“But you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
    are by no means least among the rulers of 
Judah; 
for out of you will come a ruler 
    who will shepherd my people Israel.”[b]’ 
7 Then Herod called the Magi secretly and 
found out from them the exact time the star 
had appeared. 8 He sent them to Bethlehem 
and said, ‘Go and search carefully for the 
child. As soon as you find him, report to me, 
so that I too may go and worship him.’ 

9 After they had heard the king, they went on 
their way, and the star they had seen when it 
rose went ahead of them until it stopped 
over the place where the child was. 10 When 
they saw the star, they were overjoyed. 11 On 
coming to the house, they saw the child with 
his mother Mary, and they bowed down and 
worshipped him. Then they opened their 
treasures and presented him with gifts of 
gold, frankincense and myrrh. 12 And having 
been warned in a dream not to go back to 
Herod, they returned to their country by 
another route. 

 
Song: Praise him 
Sweet is the work, my God and King, 
To praise your name, give thanks and sing, 
To tell your love by morning light, 
Your faithfulness all through the night. 
 
How good it is to join the song, 
Angels and saints around your throne, 
Lift every voice, fill every lung, 
Come strike the strings and beat the drum. 
 
Praise him moon and stars, 
Praise him shining lights, 
Praise him in the morning, 
Praise him when the sun goes down. 

 
All that has breath join heaven's song, 
East to the West, old and the young, 
And bless his works and bless his name, 
Tell of his love with hearts aflame. 
 
All age activities : Epiphany storyteller / 
crowns / discussion groups 
 
Sermon: Was I willing to go?  
 
Was I willing to go – my overexcited friend 
asked. He’d sent a messenger with a note, and 
then turned up at the temple – where I had 
had been quietly looking after my maps. My 
maps are star maps, we chart every star as it 
moves across the sky. Our records are the 
best in the world, we offer our maps to 
anyone who will buy them but really we make 
them out of service to our God.  
 
You saw it didn’t you? He asked. Yes I did. 
You saw the new star near Jerusalem? Yes, I 
had, in fact we all had. We chart the changing 
seasons with the stars, we notice comets, 
shooting stars and when the planets move but 
this star was something else. This star was 
different.  
 
Not very long ago, back in 44AD when Julius 
Caesar died, a star appeared at his funeral. 
Ever since then, we were sure that the stars in 
the sky not only showed us the way to go at 
night, and helped us to navigate the world but 
just occasionally creation herself tried to 
show us something new.  
 
Was I willing to go? Well it was a long way, I 
guessed it would be about a 12 month 
journey. We would have to travel through 
desert, unsafe places, uphill and downhill, 
through summer and winter. We’d need 
animals and carts, and caravans to carry us 
and our servants and our kit. We’d need some 
decent gifts.  
 
Was I willing to go? It was the chance of a 
lifetime, to visit the king of the Jews. There 
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had not been a king from the line of David 
for a very long time, hundreds of years. 
Herod and his father before him were awful 
rulers, clinging onto power with no skills to 
govern and no mandate from the people. He 
was a puppet King from Rome. We’d heard 
rumours that he’d murdered not only his wife 
but her two sons, her brother, her 
grandfather, her mother and even his own 
son. Going to see this king was risky. When I 
say risky, I mean of course downright 
dangerous. But oh to greet a new king, to bow 
down before him and honour what the 
creator of the world had brought into life: a 
saviour of the world. It was an adventure that 
couldn’t be missed.  
 
There is a moment in every adventure story, 
when you’re fairly sure you’re about to be 
bumped off. We’d followed the star all the 
way from home in Iran and arrived at the 
palace in Jerusalem. We’d gone through 
security and been given rooms and stabling in 
the outer courts. It was when we asked to see 
the king of the Jews, that we got nervous. It 
was clear from Herod’s face that he was king 
of the Jews and no one else. I blamed the 
others for getting the title wrong.  
 
Now I know we were outsiders, foreigners 
from another place. But we knew what we 
had seen in the sky, we were religious 
astronomers. Why did Herod need to call his 
own wise men? Why didn’t he know what was 
going on? And then we realised, this new king 
wasn’t his son. This new king wasn’t from his 
house but another. There we were in Judah, 
foreigners asking the king of Judah where to 
find the new king of the Jews from Judah. 
There we were star-watching priests telling 
Herod’s priests about their own king. It was a 
bit tense. We left straight away and never 
went back.  
 
I’ll never understand why they didn’t just 
follow us. Herod’s wise men knew the 
answer, they knew the king would be born in 
Bethlehem. They even knew he would have a 

star – bright star of the morning, it was 
written down in all their old scriptures. You 
would think they would put 2 + 2 together. 
You would think they would be willing to go 
the 6 miles up the road to Bethlehem but no. 
They stayed put, Herod’s wise men were not 
willing to go. Instead, they got angry, they got 
everyone else angry and failed to see what was 
so clear to see – like flaming ball of fire in the 
sky: the king is here.  
 
The king who would call so many to follow 
him, the king who would have followers from 
every nation, every tongue, every tribe. The 
king of kings present to us right there as a wee 
boy with his beautiful mother. This king 
wasn’t just for the for the Jews, but this king 
would call the whole world to him. Was I 
willing to go? To step out in faith, to seek 
God whatever the cost, and bow down and 
worship him. Yes I was.  
 
 
Song: Light of the world 
 
Light of the world 
You stepped down into darkness 
Opened my eyes, Let me see 
Beauty that made this heart adore you 
Hope of a life spent with you 
 
Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that you're my God 
You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 
 
King of all days 
So highly exalted 
Glorious in heaven above 
Humbly you came to the earth you created 
All for love's sake became poor 
 
Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that you're my God 
You're altogether lovely 



Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 
 
I'll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross 
 
Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that you're my God 
You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 
 
Prayers for the world 
 
Notices 
 
Song: Will you come and follow me 
Will you come and follow me 
 if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know 
and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown, 
will you let my name be known, 
will you let my life be grown 
in you and you in me? 
  
Will you leave your self behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare 
should your life attract or scare, 
will you let me answer prayer  
in you and you in me? 
  
Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean 
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean 
in you and you in me? 
  
Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 

Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same? 
Will you use the faith you’ve found 
to reshape the world around 
through my sight and touch and sound 
in you and you in me? 
  
Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you 
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 
 
Blessing 


