
A Short Story for Epiphany, by George Ellsworth 

“W 
here is Liu Shang?” bellowed the Regent.  “He’s late, 
and it’s time for my reading!” 

“He’s gone, Sire,” answered the court jester.  “He said 
something about a new ‘King Star’ in 

the western sky, and then he took a company of mounted guards 
and left by the Silk Road days ago.”   

“Gone?  Gone where?  He can’t be gone!  I forbid it!”   

“But, Sire…” The jester had started to point out the folly of 
forbidding that which has already come to pass― but playing the fool and actually 

being one were two entirely different bowls of rice.  
A jester earned his keep by inserting humor into 
stuffiness— but he kept his head by knowing when 
to shut up.   

Wang Mang was Regent in the court of Emperor 
Ping, who had ascended to the throne at the ripe 
age of nine years.  Wang Mang had stepped in as 
Regent, ostensibly as protector and mentor to the 
child emperor.  However, much of his energy was 
devoted to suppressing Ping’s influence― and 
eliminating his own rivals as he consolidated his 
position of power.  Wang relied on his chief 
astrologer for advice and insight, as well as his 
regular future-reading sessions.  Liu had already 
tipped him to one attempt at a palace coup, and 
there were likely to be more.  And now his seer was 
off on some fool’s errand, without so much as a ‘by-
your-leave.’   

“Guard!  Send for your captain!”   

One of the guards from the courtyard snapped to 
attention.  “As you command, Sire.” 
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Returning to normal can be 
difficult.  Peter, John, and 
James learned this after they 
came back down the 
mountain, following one of the 
magnificent events of Jesus’ 
earthly ministry— the 
transfiguration.  The synoptic 
gospels each record this 
incredible phenomenon in 
which Jesus’s reveals God’s 
glory.  In it, Jesus’ outward 

appearance changes.  His face dazzles and his clothes 
shine as white as light, as he and his companions are 
incredibly met by Moses and Elijah.  And even more 
remarkably, a voice comes out of a cloud declaring, “This 
is my Son, my Chosen One; listen to him!”  (Luke 9:35) 

The disciples are terrified by what they have seen.  
Matthew 17:7 tells us that Jesus tenderly responds to 
them, saying “Rise and have no fear,” and that as 
they do, Moses and Elijah have disappeared, and the 
disciples see Jesus alone.  Many have noted the 
theological significance of the transfiguration— how 
Moses and Elijah represent the Law and the 
Prophets— and that they are present to bear witness 
that Jesus is the fulfillment of the Old Testament.  
That Jesus, the incarnate Son of God, is what the old 
covenant pointed towards, and that he is― as the 
writer of Hebrews declares, “the radiance of the glory 
of God and the exact imprint of His nature” (Heb 1:3).  
Through this occurrence, Jesus fulfills his own 
prophecy made to his disciples that “there are some 
standing here who will not taste death until they see 
the kingdom of God.”  Jesus gives these disciples a 
glimpse of the heavenly kingdom and the majesty of 
its King in the transfiguration. 

Luke’s account (Luke 9:28) details for us that this unique 
happening began with the routine act of Jesus going up 
on the mountain to pray.  And God works powerfully 
through Jesus’ prayer.  We see the importance of prayer 
also in what immediately follows the transfiguration 
when Jesus heals a boy with an unclean spirit.   

Luke 9:37-43 tells us that on the next day after Jesus and 
his disciples return from the mountain, a great crowd 
greets Jesus.  And a man begs that Jesus would help his 
son, who is tormented by a demon, which causes him to 
convulse and foam at the mouth.  The man also says that 
Jesus’ disciples were not able to cast it out.  Jesus 
responds in v 41 saying “O faithless and twisted 
generation, how long am I to be with you and bear with 
you?” before telling the man to bring his son near.  With 

a rebuke, Jesus sends the demon away and heals the boy.  
All were amazed.   

Interestingly, Mark’s gospel tells us why Jesus’ disciples 
failed to cast out the demon— a lack of prayer.  
Mark 9:29 says that Jesus told them when they asked 
about their defeat, “this kind cannot be driven out by 
anything but prayer.”  Matthew 17:20 records a slightly 
different response.  It says the disciples failed, “because 
of your little faith.”  What was Jesus saying here?  He 
connects together prayerlessness and a lack of faith.  
While Jesus was away, the disciples he left in his stead 
exhibited either a lack of trust in the power of God, or 
they exhibited too much trust in their own calling and 
prowess.  The disciples had successfully cast out demons 
before, but this one’s strength was beyond their capacity 
to conquer.  We see then that despite the glory of the 
mountain top, trouble remained in the valley.   

Through these episodes, we see that we must always 
keep our mountain top experiences in proper 
perspective.  What Peter, John, and James enjoyed in the 
transfiguration was a temporary reprieve from the 
problems of the world.  It was a time for them to see 
Jesus’ glory in an unprecedented manner— but it was 
not the Lord’s will for them to stay in that glorious 
moment.  This glimpse of Jesus’ true glory was meant to 
strengthen their faith for the troubles ahead, climaxing 
with Jesus’ own crucifixion.   

After all of the festivity of the Christmas season ends, 
many people experience the post-Christmas blues.  Many 
of us go through the holidays on a high from the rush 
gotten from getting together with family and friends, and 
shopping for, giving, and receiving gifts.  Many also 
receive a spiritual high from hearing the stories of Jesus’ 
birth anew.  We are caught in wonder when we consider 
the incarnation and its mystery.  Then suddenly, 
Christmas passes and New Year’s Day fades to memory.  
And we are shoved back into our regular routine, and the 
holidays are looked back upon as a momentary reprieve 
from our typical problems.   

What are we to do?  Lots of times we want to try and run 
back up the mountain away from our problems and 
replicate some Christmas joy.  But what if, instead of 
looking to escape the valley, we look to Jesus, the God 
who is with us in the vale?  What if we resolve to pray?  
How might our God, who makes all things new, 
transform us even in the midst of our everyday 
difficulties?  Let us seek Him in prayer and discover. 

 

  Yours in Christ 
   Pastor Shawn  
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The captain of the guard appeared in a matter of minutes.  
“Sire?”   

“Mount a pursuit corps for immediate departure.  Go after 
Liu Shang, and bring him back— in chains, if necessary!”   

“Sire!” answered the captain.  “He has a head start of 
many days, and he is travelling light for speed.  We cannot 
know which route he has taken— and other caravans will 
have trampled his trail by now.  If you say go, we will go.  
But that will leave your palace guard very short of 
warriors, and this is a dangerous time.”   

Fortunately, the chronicles do not record the Regent’s 
reply to this border-line insubordination.  It reports only 
that the pursuit was never mounted, and that the 
unauthorized absence of Liu Shang was confirmed.  The 
official record never mentions anything about the reason 
for his surreptitious departure, or the nature of his 
journey.  It only attests that his absence of about two 
years was a historical fact.   

— — 

Many days down the road toward Pataliputra, Liu Shang 
was beginning to breathe a little easier.  His entourage still 
travelled with all the haste their animals could safely 
manage, but as each day passed with no sign of pursuit 
from the palace, the likelihood that they could be 
overtaken became more remote.   

Some nights in his tent, Liu Shang pondered the 
phenomenon of the Star.  The Star.  The King Star.  
It just appeared one night in the western sky, in a 
place where no light had ever been before.   

Other times he wondered at his own rashness in 
undertaking this journey, and he worried about what kind 
of reception he should expect if he were to ever make it 
back to the Emperor’s palace.  His mind filled with the 
heady excitement of following the King Star, and 
simultaneously with fear and trepidation.  He was, after 
all, going he knew not where— a journey into the 
unknown.  But there was no time for that tonight.   

On this night, he found himself hundreds of miles from 
home, playing host to complete strangers on the road, 
trying to explain what he did not understand to those who 
would never  understand.   

Sometimes the Oriental customs of hospitality were most 
inconvenient.  It was only a chance meeting of a caravan 
going the opposite direction at sundown— but that 
meeting dictated the sharing of a camp for the night.  Liu 
Shang grudgingly acknowledged that there was safety in 
numbers, and that people of culture did not snub each 
other on the road.  But now, instead of having the evening 
to ponder the star, he— as the senior dignitary— had to 

play host.  That meant sharing food, wine, and 
conversation late into the evening.  And what was there to 
talk about with strangers on the road, except for stories of 
the road?   

He dared not speak of his home or his position in the Han 
palace.  These men were going toward the province he 
had just so abruptly deserted, and if he were identified, 
they might― perish the thought― carry news of him to 
Wang Mang.  That left only stories of his destination, and 
the circumstances of his travel.   

Liu Shang pointed out the star in the darkening sky.  “That 
Star,” he began, “is the herald of a new king.  Of all the 
millions of points of light, that one is new— and a new 
star means a new king.  It appeared a short time ago, and 
my first reaction was fascination.  I made much conjecture 
about whose star it might be.  King of what land?  King 
over what people?  And why this star for that king?  And 
why was it moving so relentlessly westward?   

“My fascination became an obsession.  I could not deny 
that it beckoned to me, and I had to know what it meant.”  
Liu Shang paused for a sip of wine, and one of his guests 
spoke. 

“But where are you going?  Surely you must have a 
destination where you expect to find this king.” 

“Ah, would that I did,” replied Liu Shang.  “The star has 
revealed to me the birth of a king, but even the best of 

star-gazers can read only so much detail.  It’s the 
not knowing who or where that drives my 
curiosity.  It is my hope that as I match my 
westward trek with that of the star, it should 
eventually lead me to the reason for its 
appearance.  If it does not, then I am a fool on a 

fool’s mission.”   

The others nodded sagely, silently thinking that perhaps 
the turn of Liu Shang’s last phrase was probably spot-on.  
Fortunately, they were too polite to give voice to their 
musings, at least in the hearing of their host.   

The days dragged endlessly on.  Except for occasional 
encounters with bandits and gypsies— sometimes not 
knowing which was which— one day was pretty much like 
another.  Twelve moons waxed and waned, and still the 
star led ever westward.  Liu Shang had begun to fear that 
the star might lead his party to the Great Sea or beyond.  
This would effectively end his quest, since he had not the 
wherewithal to book passage on a sailing vessel.   

Liu Shang’s caravan paused for rest and refreshment at a 
well just outside the ancient city of Jerusalem.  They were 
shortly joined by a company of dignitaries from Persia, the 
land of the Medes.  While the servants were tending the 
stock, Liu Shang greeted the newcomers. 

“I am Liu Shang of the Han Dynasty in China.  It is good 

The Fourth Magus 
Continued from page 1 

The Fourth Magus Cont’d on p 5 
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One Year and Counting 

Happy new year, Attica-Williamsport Presbyterian, 

As I write this in mid-December, I’m reflecting on the fact 
that January 4 will mark my one-year anniversary with 
Trans World Radio (TWR).  What a joy it is to serve the 
Lord in this way.  I’m grateful every day that He makes it 
possible through the faithful support of many individuals 
and churches, including you.  I deeply appreciate your 
sacrificial giving. 

A year ago, this was a season of change for me.  I sold my 
home and got rid of many of my possessions, left the 
community (Duluth, Minnesota) where I had lived for 21 
years and moved to Central North Carolina, where I 
essentially knew nobody.  After a year and a half of part-
time work and raising support, I was beginning a new 
career as a missionary at age 64.   

Many things would be new: new friends, new home, new 
grocery store, new favorite hangouts, new church, new 
doctors.  You know how it goes.  You’ve all been through 
seasons of change of your own.   

Surprises lay in store.  I didn’t know that I would be 
traveling to Europe on a ministry trip or writing nine 
chapters of a book.  I didn’t know I’d have hernia surgery 
before the year was over.   

I didn’t know I’d be the emcee at TWR’s annual 
Christmas luncheon.  (It’s my 
understanding that a first-year 
person is generally assigned this 
task.  Maybe that’s because the 
newbie is the one standing 
between everyone else and their 
food.) 

Things are much more settled for 
me now than they were last year 
at this time.  I don’t have a clue 
what God has in store for me this 
year, but I’m looking forward to 
finding out.  I know that in the 
big picture, God is calling the 
nations to Himself, and I’m 
excited to be part of a mission 
that participates in that work.   

You might wonder, at 65, how long I’ll keep doing this.  I 
wonder, too!  The best answer I can give is that I’m 
taking it one year at a time.  As long as my health is good 
and my financial support holds up, it seems reasonable 
to keep on keeping on.  (TWR missionary Bill Mial is 89― 
he has served 62 years and counting.)  

So far, my financial support has held up.  Oh, there has 
been some churn, but the bottom line continues to be 

I had the honor of 
serving as emcee at 

TWR's Christmas 
luncheon. (Soyanne 

Mansfield photo) 

stable.  So many, including many of you, have managed 
to keep their support consistent during chaotic financial 
times.  One young couple had to reduce their support 
earlier this year after they had twins.  But as soon as the 
husband got a raise, they bumped their support back up. 

Twins!  Talk about change!  But we know that, in one 
form or another, all of us will experience change.  Praise 
God that He is still the same, and we can rely on Him. 

“Before the mountains were born,  
or You gave birth to the earth and the world, 

Even from everlasting to everlasting,  
You are God.”  (Psalm 90:2) 

  For the nations, 
   John Lundy 

  Email: jlundy@twr.org;  
   Text or call: 218-260-0724  

The church Annual Congregational Meeting will be held 
following morning worship on January 22, 2023. The 
order of business will include approval of 2022 annual 
reports, election of officers for 2023, presentation of the 
2023 church budget, and approval of the pastor’s 2023 
compensation package.  

All Annual Reports must be submitted to Clerk Mark 
Mason no later than January 8.  To allow time for 
examination, the report package will be compiled and 
printed for distribution by January 15.   

Supplies of the printed reports will be limited— please 
observe the limit of one to a family— and remember to 
bring your copy back for the meeting.  Digital copies will 
be available by email on request.    

At first take, ‘Biblical Fiction’ sounds like an oxymoron— 
a contradiction of terms.  It is actually a subset of the 
literary genre known as historical fiction— where an 
imaginary tale is fabricated around verifiable historical 
events.  The result is a narrative of ‘it-could-have-
happened-that-way’ — not unlike this month’s tale of 
The Fourth Magus (singular of Magi’).  Then there’s the  
traditional Christmas Play that features one or more gruff 
innkeepers followed by a kindly one who offers 
accommodations in his barn.  The infinite variations of 
that Biblical Fiction are built on six words in the Gospel of 
Luke: “...she laid him in a manger…”   
Care has been taken that none of the events portrayed in 
The Fourth Magus will in any way conflict with the 
Biblical account, or with recorded secular history.   
The boy-emperor Ping and his Regent Wang Mang are real 
historical characters, and their chronology corresponds with 
our story.  And there is some evidence for one of Ping’s high-
ranking courtiers being AWOL for about two years.   

The actual existence of the fourth Magus (like the actual 
enumeration of the first three) has been neither verified 
nor disproved.     
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Chicken and Dumplings 
may not be the ultimate 
comfort food (UCF)― but 

it certainly isn’t far 
behind mac-n

-cheese, 
meatloaf & mashed potatoes, chicken fried steak, or 
tomato soup with a grilled cheese sandwich.  Your list of 
UCF will vary depending on where you grew up and your 
personal tastes, but if Chicken and Dumplings is NOT 
somewhere on your list, there’s a good chance your 
comfort may have been neglected.   

This recipe requires only six ingredients and a Crock 
Pot― facts that earn it a place of honor in my personal 
Things to Make recipe book.  It is possible that the 
culinary purist in your family will balk at a couple of the 
‘shortcuts’ featured in this month’s selection.  The first is 
the cans of condensed cream of chicken soup.  Every chef 
worthy of the toque would recoil at the thought of using 
canned soup as an ingredient in anything.  The other, of 
course, is the refrigerated biscuit dough that becomes 
the dumplings.  Proper dumplings, of course, have to be 
made from scratch― flour, baking powder, salt, and milk 
(and the further south we go, likely a bit of sugar).  For 
both of these objections, I would borrow a phrase from 
Ebenezer Scrooge, “BAH!  Humbug.”   

Two reasons validate my position:   

• Ten people out of nine will not notice any 
difference between biscuit-dough and scratch-
made dumplings, and unless they see the cans, 
nobody is likely to know how the soup was made.  

• The prime objective in food preparation is supper 
on the table, and in my book that will always 
outrank any purist tradition.   

In the unlikely event that such objections do become an 
issue, the solution is in the unwritten but inviolable law 
of camp cooking: The first one to complain about the 
cooking is instantly promoted to cook.   

Prep Time: 10 mins  Cook Time: 5 hrs 

Ingredients 

4 skinless, boneless chicken breast halves (or 
thighs)  

2 tablespoons butter  

2 cans condensed cream of chicken soup  

1 medium onion, finely diced  

1 can buttermilk biscuit dough  

2 cups chicken broth, or as needed to cover  

Directions 

Place chicken, condensed soup, onion, and butter in a 
slow cooker.  Add enough chicken broth to cover.   

Cover and cook for 5 to 6 hours on High.   

About 30 minutes before serving, tear biscuit dough into 
bite-size pieces.  Drop the pieces into the hot liquid.  
Cook until the dumplings are done.    

that we shall have time to rest.  Please do me the honor of 
sitting with me while our men water the animals.”   

Hospitality offered cannot be gracefully refused, so the 
men sat with Liu Shang.  “I am Gushnasaph.  This is my 
mentor Larvandad, and my protégé Hormisdas.  We 
have come to see the one who is born King of the 
Jews.”   

Liu Shang’s heart did a full double flip-flop.  “King of the 
Jews?  Do tell!”  

The Fourth Magus  
Continued from page 3 

“We saw his star in our homeland months ago.  We 
interpreted the star as the birth-sign of a king, but we 
didn’t know what land, or what people.  After months of 
research, we found this among the manuscripts from the 
days when the Jews were captives in our land.”  He 
opened a carefully wrapped scroll, and read, 

“I see him, but not now; 
I behold him, but not near. 

A star will come out of Jacob; 
a scepter will rise out of Israel. 

He will crush the foreheads of Moab, 
the skulls of all the sons of Sheth. 

Edom will be conquered; 
Seir, his enemy, will be conquered, 

but Israel will grow strong. 

A ruler will come out of Jacob 
and destroy the survivors of the city.” 

“This was copied from the writings of one of their 
prophets.  It matches current events too perfectly to be 
anything else.  We have come to bring gifts and pay our 
respects, as befits a king.  We have followed that star for 
many days.  It has led us here, and still it leads on.”   

Liu Shang could hardly contain himself until Gushnasaph 
finished speaking.  It was bad form to interrupt, but his 
words could only wait just so long.  “I also have seen that 
star!  I have followed it across the world, lo, these last 
twelve moons.  I knew only that it was the King Star, and 
that it drew me like a moth to the flame.  I had no 
references to assist my understanding of its meaning.  And 
yet, here I am outside Jerusalem, in the company of men 

The Fourth Magus Cont’d on p. 6 
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who seek the same Lord!  It is too much for words.”  He 
knew he was babbling, but the words tumbled on.  “I am 
chief astrologer to Wang Mang, regent of Han.  I have 
studied the stars my whole life.  I knew this one was 
special when it appeared, but I didn’t know why.  I had to 
know.  I couldn’t go on, not knowing!”  He finally had to 
stop for breath.   

Gushnasaph resumed his narrative.  “We have just come 
from the palace of King Herod.  He is not a student of his 
own people’s culture, so he did not know what was 
transpiring under his own nose.  He had to call in priests 
and teachers to ask the place and nature of the birth, even 
though his own people’s prophets have been writing of it 
in detail for centuries.  That was how we learned that He 
was to be born in Bethlehem of Judea.  We have 
instructions from Herod to find the child and bring word 
back to him.  He says he wants to pay homage to Him 
also— but we think Herod may have sinister ulterior 
motives to his request.  He is not to be trusted. 

“Ah, the animals are ready to go on.  Come, travel with us.  
We shall seek the new King together.”   

The little town of Bethlehem was an easy day’s journey 
from Jerusalem.  As they travelled, Gushnasaph told Liu 
Shang more of what they had found in the ancient Hebrew 
writings. 

“We read some pretty fantastic stuff in those old 
manuscripts.  ‘The virgin shall be with child, and give birth 
to a son, whose name will be God With Us.’  We were 
prepared to discount this as fanciful musings, since a 
pregnant virgin is impossible.  But then we found this, 
written by a man named Isaiah.”  He removed another 
beautifully lettered scroll from his pouch, and read:  

For to us a child is born, 
to us a son is given,  

and the government will be on his shoulders. 
And he will be called  

Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,  
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

Of the increase of his government and peace 
there will be no end. 

He will reign on David’s throne 
and over his kingdom, 

establishing and upholding it 
with justice and righteousness 
from that time on and forever. 
The zeal of the LORD Almighty 

will accomplish this. 

“The beauty of the words is stunning, even apart from the 
message.  But the message speaks eloquently of a King 
who will assume the government of his people.  He will 
bring peace to the throne of a king who died a millennium 
ago— a throne that has been non-existent most of the 
time since.   

The Fourth Magus 
Continued from page 5 

“The king is to be called Wonderful Counselor, and Prince 
of Peace.  The reference to the throne of King David clearly 
means that the kingdom is to be Israel, but he will also be 
called Mighty God, and Everlasting Father!  He is not to be 
an ordinary King, but the living, eternal God of the Jewish 
people.  The pieces began to fit together.  No other 
interpretation is possible for a King who rules forever.”   

Liu Shang was dumbfounded.  “Do you really believe that?  
You have to admit it’s a pretty far-fetched tale!”   

“That’s what we thought at first,” continued Gushnasaph.  
“But the more we studied, the less able we were to 
discount any of it.  No one has ever been able to identify 
error in the prophecies.  And listen to this:”  

Gushnasaph recited from memory, “‘A shoot will come up 
from the stump of Jesse; from his roots a Branch will bear 
fruit.  The Spirit of the LORD will rest on him— the Spirit of 
wisdom and of understanding, the Spirit of counsel and of 
power, the Spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the 
LORD— and he will delight in the fear of the LORD… 

‘…In that day the Root of Jesse will stand as a banner for the 
peoples; the nations will rally to him, and his place of rest 
will be glorious.’   

“Words written by the same prophet.  Jesse was King 
David’s father.  His home was Bethlehem.  When Herod’s 
scholars identified Bethlehem as the city where the King 
was to be born, it was revelation like the sun rising over 
the desert.  We realized that this was to be no ordinary 
King.  King?  He is King of kings!  Lord of lords!  The God of 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, come to walk among His 
people.  We are not just visiting royalty, my good Liu 
Shang— we are about to be in the presence of the Lord 
Almighty!”   

Liu Shang was visibly shaken.  “How dare we go on?” he 
asked.  “We are not his people.  We are foreigners, aliens.  
Mere strangers from a distant land.”   

“We must go on.  It is our destiny.  As surely as the sun 
rises in the east, the God of Israel has called us here.  You 
yourself said it— the call was irresistible.  And besides, we 
are not just visiting.  We have brought gifts, and now that 
we know, we are come to worship Him.”   

Liu Shang thought of the bolt of finest silk packed in his 
baggage.  He too, had brought a gift fit for a King.  But a 
gift for Almighty God?  What if it weren’t good enough?  
What if Liu Shang weren’t good enough?   

They rode in silence for a time, but Gushnasaph sensed his 
companion’s distress.  “Do you fear meeting the God of 
the Israelites?  You need not.  Listen to His words, from the 
pen of the prophet: 

‘Turn to me and be saved, all you ends of the earth; for I am God, 
and there is no other.  By myself I have sworn, my mouth has 

The Fourth Magus Continued on page 7 
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uttered in all integrity a word that will not be revoked:  
Before me every knee will bow; by me every tongue will swear.’ 

“He is not to be just the God of Israel, but God of the ends 
of the earth.  He wishes to be God of the Medes, even 
your God in China!   

“But come, we are at the 
edges of Bethlehem.  Let 
us seek Him while He is 
near.”   

It didn’t take long to 
locate the child’s home.  
Nearly everyone was 
eager to retell the story 
of the night the 
shepherds came into town with an incredible story of 
angels, heavenly hosts, and a baby lying in a manger.   

“Well, this is not what we expected,” said Gushnasaph.  
“This is just a house— and a rather modest one at that.  
No guards, no attendants, not even a footman at the gate.  
What kind of God lives in such rude quarters?”   

Liu Shang wondered the same thing, but he made no 
comment.  He rapped smartly on the door, and was 
greeted by a young woman, hardly more than a girl.  “I am 
Liu Shang, attendant to Emperor Ping of the Han dynasty.”  
He doubted if that set of credentials carried much weight 
in Bethlehem, but custom dictated that he identify himself.  
“My companions are Larvandad, Gushnasaph, and 
Hormisdas.  We have followed the King Star from faraway 
lands, because we have come to see the One who is born 
King of the Jews.”   

“Please, wait,” said the young woman, visibly flustered 
by the appearance of these strangers at her door.  “My 
husband is working in the shop.  I will call him to greet 
you.”  And with that, she disappeared back into the 
house.  In a few seconds, a man in the dress of a 
tradesman came to the door.  “I am Joseph, and this is 
my wife, Mary.” 

Liu Shang repeated his introductions and restated the 

purpose for their visit.  “We set out to honor the one 

born King of the Jews.  We now know we are come to 

worship— to bow down before the one who is the 

Prince of Peace, Mighty God, Immanuel.”   

“Come in, come in,” said Joseph.  “Your servant’s 

house is your house, and you are welcome.  Mary!  

Refreshment for our guests!”   

When the visitors had quenched their thirst, Joseph 

brought out the young boy.  The men immediately fell 

to their knees and worshipped Him.  Larvandad opened 
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his pack and said, “Gold have I brought as a fitting gift 

for a King.   

Gushnasaph presented his gift.  “Frankincense I have, a gift 
for the Holy One of God.” 

Hormisdas said, “I have brought myrrh as a gift for the One 
who shall bring healing to His people.”   

And finally, Liu Shang laid out the bolt of silk he had 
brought.  “Fine silk for the King’s royal apparel— soft, 
warm and gentle to the touch, but strong and durable for 
his garments.”   

There was that brief moment when each man stood face 
to face with the child, knowing full well he was in the 
presence of the Creator of the universe.  Each one knew 
he would never be the same.   

Their gifts delivered, and their worship completed, they 
gathered their entourage and sought lodging for the night 
in the inn down the road.   

At breakfast the next morning, Gushnasaph said, “Last 
night, I dreamed of a lamb being torn by a wolf.”   

“Odd!” said Larvandad.  “I dreamed of a dove, caught in a 
fowler’s net.”   

“I, too, had a dream,” said Hormisdas.  “I dreamed of an 
army marching on a defenseless town, bent on 
destruction.”   

Liu Shang paled as the Spirit gave him the interpretation of 
the dreams.  “Gentlemen!  Your dreams have confirmed 
your suspicions!  The wolf, the net, and the marching army 
are King Herod.  The lamb and the dove are the God-Child 
we met yesterday, and the town is Bethlehem.  We must 
be off with the greatest haste, and you must not report 
back to Herod— he means to destroy the Child!”   

Gushnasaph said, “How could we have missed such a clear 
interpretation?  We shall depart at once.  But it means we 
must part company with our new friend Liu Shang, so that 
we may travel by different routes.  If Herod tries to follow, 
he cannot know which road we are on.”   

Liu Shang was not looking forward to the trek back to China.  It 
had taken a year to get this far from home, and it would be at 
least another year going the other way.  Then when he got 
home, he would have to deal with the wrath of Wang Mang— 
probably unpleasant, but manageable.  Wang Mang needed 
him way more than he needed Wang Mang.   

Nearly half a century later, the Apostle Thomas arrived in 
China as a missionary.  Imagine his surprise when he found 
one very old man who was already knew the story.    
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