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Discerning what matters 

When I was here last, on 7 October, I began with the story of an Aboriginal leader in Australia, who 

in his youth had been thoroughly trained in European thought patterns.  He tells a story against 

himself that he was once visiting and asked to speak at another Aboriginal community.   As he 

spoke one of the elders sat on the ground beside him.   After a while the elder became agitated and 

started constantly interrupting him with the advice, ‘Talk in pictures, talk in pictures’.   This is the 

way of the Aboriginal people and of many other peoples, and it was the way of Jesus.    

That Aboriginal leader who told the story against himself is Patrick Dobson.   As a young man he 

trained and became the first Australian indigenous person ever to become a Roman Catholic priest.   

But his white Western education had made him lose touch to some extent with other indigenous 

people who are used to thinking and communicating “in pictures”.   When people of generations 

ago have tried to put into words what they believe that is what they have always done:  talked in 

story-pictures.   

Last week we began celebrating ‘The Epiphany of our Lord’.   The word ‘epiphany’ comes from 

Greek, carrying the meaning of ‘to display, reveal, to give light, shine in full and clear view, 

splendid, glorious appearance, manifestation’.   It implied the uncovering of what had been hidden.  

The feast day of the Church on 6 January originated in Eastern Europe, Middle East and Asian 

churches (often called ‘Orthodox churches’), where it was celebrated in honour of Jesus’ Baptism.   

Between the years 301 to 400 after Jesus, there is evidence that Epiphany ranked with Easter and 

Pentecost as one of the three principal festivals of the Church.   During that 4
th
 century it was 

introduced into the Western Church of Rome, but it lost its principle character as a feast of the 

Baptism of Christ.   In the West, Epiphany became associated more with the story of the visit of the 

Magi to the infant Jesus.   And of course in recent centuries the complex story of the Magi has been 

sentimentalised, carolled and commercialized out of its meaning.   It was only in the later part of the 

4
th
 century that the Nativity (Birth of Jesus) was celebrated in East and West on 25

th
 December, and 

the Armenian Church still observes 6 January as Christmas Day.  

The poetry of Isaiah 42 takes us to the heart of ‘the Epiphany’ and what the Baptism of Jesus was 

essentially about:  How God is to be recognized in the one who is the Servant and is a “light to the 

nations”.   All through the Hebrew Scriptures (which we call the Old Testament), there is a tussle 

over the question of power, what real power is.   Pharaoh thought he was all-powerful, his followers 

treated him as a god, he capitalized on that pretence; with brute force and money he equipped 

himself soldiers and chariots to enforce what he determined, he enslaved peoples and built palaces 

and pyramids.   But an oppressed rabble led by Moses and a few God-inspired men and women 

were convinced there is another sort of power at work.  

What is called the Gospel according to Matthew, a story of Jesus’ life and death and its meaning, 

was written down most probably between the mid-70’s and mid-8O’s  AD, that is 40 to 50 years 

after Jesus’ crucifixion.   Looking back, Matthew and the sources from which he drew, told the 

complex stories of the three Magi from the East visiting the infant Jesus, and then of Jesus as a man 

in his late twenties being baptized in the Jordan by John the Baptist just like others who were 

longing for change, for God to move among them in a fresh outpouring of his Spirit.   Matthew’s 

Gospel was written primarily to encourage Jews to think again and recognise in Jesus the fulfilment 
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of their longings.   What are our longings? 

The most important thing is still what we believe and how that influences our actions here and 

now.   Then, as now, ‘beliefs’ can be true or false, sincere or cynical spin.   That someone is sincere 

means nothing;  he or she may be tragically self-deceived.    

We live in an age in which many people have been deceived into thinking that it is only literal 

scientific facts that matter.   Beware of those who speak glibly of a “plain reading of Scripture” or 

of “what happened historically”!   The word pictures painted in the Bible and other great wisdom 

literature are invitations to all to seek and discover their inner meaning. 

Many of the problems we face today in the conflicts between different cultures, religions and 

economic systems come about because some people take their different perspectives and “stories” 

as factual history.   No one can prove that what they believe  about the origins of the universe, the 

history of their tribe, their religious group or nation, about life after death, or the best economic 

system are true in the same factual way as 2 + 2 = 4. 

The pressure is frequently on us to seek a spurious sense of safety and security by settling for a 

supposed certainty.   That is what fundamentalism is.  All forms of fundamentalisms pretend to give 

simple solutions to the conflicts and complexities of living.    

As those who would follow Jesus, our task is to focus on the essentials he taught and lived, and at 

the same time take into account the new knowledge of the universe and our capacity as human 

beings within it.  So I would like now to share with you a meditation called, “CHRISTPOWER” 
 

 Far back beyond the beginning, 

stretching out into the unknowable,  

incomprehensible,  

unfathomable depths, dark and void  

of infinite eternity behind all history,  

the Christpower was alive. 

 

This was the 

living 

bursting, pulsing 

generating, creating 

smoldering, exploding 

fusing, multiplying 

emerging, erupting 

pollenizing, inseminating 

heating, cooling 

power of life itself: Christpower.  

And it was good! 

 

Here 

all things that we know 

began their journey into being.  

Here 

light separated from darkness.  

Here 

Christpower began to take form.  

Here 

life became real 

and that life spread into 

emerging new creatures 

evolving 

into ever higher intelligence. 

 

There was a sacrifice here 

and 
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a mutation there.  

There was grace and resurrection appearing 

in their natural order,  

occurring, recurring,  

and always driven by the restless,  

creating,  

energizing 

life force of God, called the Christpower,  

which flowed in the veins of every living thing 

for ever 

and ever 

and ever 

and ever. 

And it was good! 

 

In time, in this universe,  

there emerged creatures who were called human,  

and the uniqueness of these creatures 

lay in that they could 

perceive 

this life-giving power. 

 

They could name it 

and embrace it 

and grow with it 

and yearn for it. 

 

Thus human life was born,  

but individual expressions of that human life 

were marked with a sense of 

incompleteness,  

inadequacy,  

and a hunger 

that drove them ever beyond the self 

to search for life's secret 

and 

to seek the source of life's power.  

This was a humanity that could not be content with 

anything less. 

 

And once again 

in that process 

there was 

sacrifice and mutation,  

grace and resurrection 

now in the human order,  

occurring, recurring 

And it was good! 

 

Finally, in the fullness of time, 

within that human family, 

one 

unique and special human life appeared: 

whole 

complete 

free 

loving 

living 

being 

at one 
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at peace 

at rest. 

 

In that life was seen with new intensity 

that primal power of the universe, 

Christpower. 

And it was good! 

 

Of that life people said: Jesus, 

you are the Christ, 

for in you we see 

and feel 

and experience 

the living force of life 

and love 

and being 

of God. 

 

He was hated, 

rejected, 

betrayed, 

killed, 

but 

he was never distorted.  

For here was a life in which 

the goal, the dream, the hope 

of all life 

is achieved. 

 

A single life among many lives. 

Here 

among us, out from us, 

and yet this power, this essence, 

was not from us at all, 

for the Christpower that was seen in Jesus 

is finally of God. 

 

And even when the darkness of death overwhelmed him, 

the power of life resurrected him; 

for Christpower is life 

eternal, 

without beginning, 

without ending. 

It is the secret of creation. 

It is the goal of humanity. 

 

Here in this life we glimpse 

that immortal 

invisible 

most blessed 

most glorious 

almighty life-giving force 

of this universe 

in startling completeness 

in a single person. 

 

Men and women tasted the power that was in him 

and they were made whole by it. 

They entered a new freedom, 

a new being.  
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They knew resurrection and what it means to live 

in the Eternal Now.  

So they became agents of that power, 

sharing those gifts from generation to generation, 

creating and re-creating, 

transforming, redeeming, 

making all things new. 

 

And as this power moved among human beings, 

light 

once more separated from darkness. 

And it was good! 

 

They searched for the words to describe 

the moment that recognized the fullness of this power 

living in history, 

living in the life of this person. 

 

But words failed them. 

 

So they lapsed into poetry:  

When this life was born, 

they said, 

a great light split the dark sky. 

Angelic choruses peopled the heavens 

to sing of peace on earth. 

They told of a virgin mother, 

of shepherds compelled to worship, 

of a rejecting world that had no room in the inn. 

They told of stars and oriental kings, 

of gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 

 

For when this life was born 

that power that was 

and is 

with God, 

inseparable, 

the endless beginning, 

was seen 

even in a baby 

in swaddling clothes 

lying in a manger. 

 

Christpower. 

Jesus, you are the Christ. 

 

To know you is to live, 

to love, 

to be. 

 

O come, then, let us adore him! 

 

___________________________ 
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