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The Sixth Wiseman: Too Much To Do

Isaiah 60:1-6
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You have heard of Caspar, Melchior, and Balthazar. Those are the traditional names of the three wise men, the three magi, the three Zoroastrians from Persia who read the signs of the sky, saw the star, interpreted the ancient scripts that told of a time when a new king would be born – one who would bring righteousness and peace to the earth. You may have even heard of Artaban, whom Henry Van Dyke calls “The Other Wise Man,” a fourth magi who was to meet up with the other three, but something always came up to interrupt his journey and rendezvous with them. His interruptions were actually opportunities to care for the hurt, the lonely, the poor. He spent a lifetime searching for this new king of righteousness, but because of his acts of mercy along the way, he was always a day late, and a gift short – using his gifts meant for the newborn king to help those along the journey.

What he discovered is that although his journey and search never brought him to meet Jesus upon the earth, his gifts indeed were received because he used them in the care of others. He had lived out the reason and purpose of the coming Messiah – “To love one another as I have loved you.”

In the imagination of Van Dyke there was a fourth wise man, who made the journey in a different way from the three who showed up at the birth of Jesus.

In our imaginations, we are looking at other wise men as well. These wise men saw all the same signs, knew all the same ancient scripts, but for reasons that sound much like some of our excuses, chose not to make the journey, and missed out on a life-changing and life-giving experience.

Last week we heard from Daniel – the name given the fifth wise man in Mike Fedel’s drama, who was as excited as any at the signs and omens and, too, understood the time had come for the completion of the prophesy that “one” would come to bring peace and righteousness to the world. But he refused to embark to discover this “one” because he thought the journey would be too hard – physically, emotionally, mentally – only to discover that choosing the perceived easy way, not to journey toward the Christ, left him empty, purposeless, and hopeless. The easy way is no way.

But there was also a sixth wise man. Again, he had worked with the others. He, too, was excited about the possibilities of the prophecies coming to fruition. And while the journey may very well be hard and arduous, that isn’t what kept him from going to search out the Messiah. He wasn’t afraid of the journey. He just didn’t have time. Too much to do and too little time to do it.
Does that sound familiar? Of all the wise men, the sixth wise man’s story is perhaps the one that will convict both you and me.
“I don’t have time for this,” he and we might say. I have piles of work stacking up on my desk. I have the grant to write, the lecture to prepare, the project to present. I have evaluations to do, bills to pay, rounds to make. My boss wants me to get this proposal that normally would take seven days, done in three days.

“I need to get the kids to school, to the soccer game, to the hockey match, to the swim meet, and then get them dinner and help with their homework, because they are taking AP this and AP that. They want to get into a good school to give them the best chance at being successful. Church might be a nice thing on Sunday morning, but again there is hockey and soccer, and often the only day that any of us get to sleep in. I am a good Christian. I just don’t have time to practice my faith right now.”
Do you ever feel that way? I do, and it’s even my job to do this thing called church. But we let the world dictate our busyness and our priorities, forgetting that God does not call us to do more or try harder or be more successful, but to open ourselves up to the relationships around us and with God.

We run ourselves ragged, and for what? Now, it is good to love our jobs, to feel like we are useful, to feel productive. But if we don’t take the time to journey into the mystery that is God; if we don’t take the opportunity to nurture the relationship with the ones we love, then we are sacrificing our lives for nothing – for no lasting thing anyway. And, quite honestly, I think we miss the purpose of this God-given life, which is to experience it with abundant hope, peace, joy, and love. We busy ourselves until it fills us with dread and anxiety and stress, because we can never “do” enough.
I hate to be so mundane as to suggest that if you are experiencing anxiety and stress in your lives, perhaps you should look at your priorities, but I really do think it boils down to that. Jesus was very clear about what was important in life – love God and love others. And if you are experiencing stress and anxiety, Jesus says, take your cues from the flowers of the field and the birds of the air. They basically do nothing, yet look at how God adorns them and cares for them. How much more does God care for you?
Love God and love others. Perhaps the sixth wise man thought he was doing just that. He doesn’t have time to search out this one who is to bring a new realm of peace and justice – too many responsibilities at home. I can understand that.

There was a time in our lives when our girls were small. I would go off to work all day, come home for dinner, and then more times than not be off again to some meeting or other church activity, and then come home. The girls would be in bed and Karla exhausted. She was up early with the girls, constantly cleaning up after them, keeping them engaged and entertained. She washed the clothes, did the shopping, prepared the meals. I would show up to eat and be off again. I thought I was being a good provider, and being the best pastor I could be. Neither was true. I wasn’t providing the mental and emotional support that was needed in this family, which 1st Timothy tells us, is our most important task as Christ followers (5:8). And as a pastor I wasn’t setting a good example about the importance of family in our Christian journey.

Fortunately, one day Karla looked me straight in the eyes and said, “You will be home as many or more evenings in any given week than you are away.” It was a wake-up call to the priorities that God calls us to.

It isn’t like we haven’t had to revisit that conversation over the years, but I always appreciate the call back to the priorities of our faith journey – love God and love others. The rest is busy work. And when the busy work gets in our way, then it is time to stop and reassess. For the sixth wise man, the busy work was getting in the way.
On our journey toward Christmas, take time to stop. Look around you. Know what’s important. Know who’s important. Remember that God thought you important enough to stop and come to you – revealed in the most tender of moments and in the most vulnerable of circumstances – a child, to bring you peace from all the anxiety and stress with which we busy ourselves.
The SIXTH Wise Man
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