GIFTS OF THE MAGI

Three Spirit-drawn astrologers,
Sincere and sage philosophers,
Brought precious tokens from afar
To Him they found beneath the star:
Their frankincense, as to a Priest,

As to a King, gold from the East,
And myrrh to bless a Prophet’s tomb,
They gave this Son of Mary’s womb.

Such gifts as these might likely show

The path a common child might go
Through twists of time or whims of chance
Or Heaven-guided circumstance.

But just before they turned to part,

These Magi bowed, with head and heart,
To worship Him on bended knee,

As though this Son was Deity.

Today we know the claims He made

That matched the gifts the Magi laid
Before this Prophet, Priest and King,.

But can you do that final thing?

Will you bow down before this One

And worship Him as God’s own Son?
These wise men did. They somehow knew.
Will their example speak to you?

— David L. Hatton, 4-30-2009
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