Address at the Epiphany Carol Service 6.00pm  by Revd Canon Leonard Doolan

God revealed in Christ is a profound mystery. Like the solving of any good mystery we have to read the clues. The clues, of course, lie in the paradoxes that are the statements made about Christ, and in the events concerning him.

If we are sharp sleuths, the clues are there right from the start. At his birth Wise Men travelled carrying gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. Gold for royal coronation – who ever had heard of a crown of thorns. Incense for the one whose hands are out-stretched in priestly prayer, and out-stretched in agony as he prays for us on the cross. Myrrh for the anointing God's Messiah, but it is the ointment for the preparation of a dead body, reflecting the ointment brought by the women to anoint Christ in his tomb.

The clues begin to emerge, clues that hint at the mystery. The church too has added her clues. One of the most joyful days in our faith, the feast of the Nativity, Christmas, hardly draws breath and we are with the stoning of Stephen on boxing day, and the murder of the Holy Innocents 2 days later. Yes, there is a price to be paid for the birth of this Christ, both for him and his followers. In our hymns the paradoxes continue – 'hands that flung stars into space, to cruel nails surrendered', 'Lo he comes with clouds descending...deeply wailing, gaze we on those glorious scars'.

The child is only 40 days old, and the starkest of clues is given us – the child presented in the temple will be the glory of the people Israel, a light to lighten the nations, but his mothers heart will be pierced by agony, such as when a sword is thrust deep into it.

These paradoxes are the clues as to the very nature of a God who becomes man, and who reveals his glory in and through earthen vessels. A profound mystery.

This Epiphany we have had the opportunity to revel in the glory. The star manifesting itself; God revealed as Father, Son and Holy Spirit at the baptism of Jesus; transforming of water into wine – plain, ordinary you and me, transformed into a Christ-likeness. Yet always there is the faintest hint of shadow cast by the cross.

St. Paul twigged the clues. He exhorts the Christians in Rome to live the life of the baptized and all the blessings that this life brings, but then he adds 'did you not know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death? Therefore we have been buried with him by baptism into death...' (Romans 6, 3-4).

So we end this treasure encrusted Epiphany season by gathering at the font to remind us that God's anointed, born in crib, died for us on a cross - the paradox that is the mystery of God in Christ, and Christ abiding in us.

Of course the mystery is not yet solved – we don't know yet how you and I will be called daily to respond. 

