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Briefs by the Editor

A child is born in Bethlehem, and
people all over the world rejoice. Then
comes Epiphany, and the world ig-
nores it. It doesn’t know what to make
of'it, since Epiphany doesn’t lend itself
to merchandising and feasting. But for
the Christian, Epiphany is the season
when he really gets to appreciate
Christmas, for Epiphany is the get-
ting-to-know-Christ season. Epiphany,
as you know, means “to manifest, to
show.”

The Gospels of the standard series
demonstrate that. The wise men from
the East call that child the King of the
Jews and worship him. In the Temple,
this young man, growing in wisdom
and stature, amazes his hearers and
tells Joseph and Mary that they
shouldn’t have been surprised. After
all, he was in his Father’s house. In
Cana of Galilee he honors a simple
marriage by changing plain waterinto
superb wine. He heals a leper and a
centurion’s servant and shows that he
is not only the Lord of Israel but also
the Lord and helper of the outcast and
the non-Jew. He calms a storm on the
Lake of Galilee — what kind of a man
is this! He tells a parable and those
who have ears to hearrealize that heis
speaking of himself when he says, “At
that time (the harvest of judgment
day) I will tell the harvesters: First col-
lect the weeds and tie them in bundles
to be burned, then gather the wheat
and bring itinto my barn.” And on the
high mountain Peter, James and John
hear the Father’s voice saying: “Thisis
my beloved Son, in whom I am well
pleased; hear ye him.”

As the Epiphany Gospels pass be-
fore you in review, surely you too must
agree that Epiphany is the getting-to-
know-Christ season. It tells us who
was born at Bethlehem and who was
preparing to bring himself as the sacri-
fice on the cross. The Epiphany season
is indeed a great season in the church
year!
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Not only is Epiphany the getting-to-
know-Christ season but it is also the
letting-others-know-about-Christ sea-
son. Again the Gospels bring that to
our attention. The wise men speak,
and Herod and all Jerusalem, also the
chief priests and teachers of the law,
are alerted. A twelve-year-old comes to
the Temple, and the teachers know
they are dealing with someone special.
At Cana those who drew the water
know and the newly called disciples
are strengthened in their faith. The
outcast leper and the Gentile centurion
are welcomed into the kingdom.
Christ’s stilling of the storm confirms
his future messengers. In the parable
even the “weeds” are given a time of
grace until the harvest. After his trans-
figuration Jesus tells the three: “Don’t
tell anyone what you have seen until
the Son of Man has been raised from
the dead.” The implication is clear:
Then tell everyone!

Epiphany has a message for today’s
Christians. It’s not only the getting-to-
know-Christ season, but it’s also the
letting-others-know-about-Christ sea-
son. And that’s the privilege and the
responsibility that lie on our souls.

That our mouths may speak, our
hearts must get to know. Now, we can’t
goto Bethlehem and worship, we can’t
enter the Temple and listen, we can’t
attend the marriage at Cana, we can’t
witness the miracles in Capernaum,
we can’t enter the boat on Lake Galilee,
sometimes we can’t tell the difference
between the weeds and the wheat, and
even the other nine weren’t invited to
the high mountain. Those days are
past and gone. But we do have the
Word, the Scripture, and in that Scrip-
ture Christ reveals himself to us and
gives us the knowledge and zeal to in-
troduce him to others.

Epiphany can’t be restricted to sev-
en or less Sundays; it includes our en-
tire life. Why? Because Christ through
his Spirit has changed us from weeds
to wheat.

The Lord our God be with us,
as he was with our fathers:
let him not leave us,

nor forsake us. I Kings 8:57
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St. Jacobi’s bells at its new location in
Greenfield, Wisconsin, once hung in St. Ja-
cobi’s former church towers on South 13th
Street. They were cast in 1905 and were a
gift of the school children. The inscriptions
are in German: “Jauchzet dem Herrn, alle
Welt” (Psalm 100:1) and “O Land, Land,
Land, hoere des Herrn Wort” (Jeremiah
22:29). — See page 11.
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F.ditorials

The Wise Men from
the East, commemo-
rated especially on the Epiphany festival, brought the
Christchild “gifts: gold, frankincense and myrrh.” Add
to the list another gift, equally precious, the gift of time.

The trip from their place to Bethlehem and back again
took weeks, months, but the Wise Men followed the star
all the way, never grudging the expenditure of time.
These were important, busy, prosperous men, as their
costly gifts suggest. They knew the maxim: timeis mon-
ey. They did not stint, however, in dedicating their time
to the worship of Christ the King.

We are beginning a new year and a new decade. They
are our Lord’s gifts to us, a precious and gracious trea-
sure. How much will we return to the Lord? How many
hours will be used for worshiping him, for pondering his
Word, for promoting his work, for presenting him gifts?

One hour out of 168 is an unfair return. Many, how-
ever, seem to be unable to manage even that. The Savior
in his day testified against those who let the buying and
trying of oxen keep them from his supper. We today may
not be preoccupied with oxen but we find a multitude of
substitutes that so engage our time that there is little or
none left for the Christchild.

These days, as congregational and Synodical budgets
are drafted, the gift of gold is a mighty concern. Of
greater importance is the other gift, the gift of time.
Where that gift is given willingly and generously, there
the gifts of gold and frankincense and myrrh are never
absent.

The Other Gift of the Magi

E. C. Fredrich

A Lesson From the Past The beginning of a new
year is traditionally a
time for planning — for setting goals and outlining
procedures. However, before embarking on any course,
itis the better part of wisdom to review the experience of
those who have gone before us. If nothing else, this may
keep us from repeating the same mistakes.

One man whose experiences are worth reviewing is
the author of the Book of Ecclesiastes. Hehad a plan and
a purpose in the way he lived, which he explains as
follows: “I wanted to see what was worthwhile for men
to do under the heaven during the few days of their
lives” (NIV).

This is how he went about achieving his purpose: “I
undertook great projects; I built houses for myself and
planted vineyards. I made gardens and parks and
planted all kinds of fruit trees in them, . . . I made
reservoirs, . .. I bought male and female slaves. I owned
more herds and flocks than anyone in Jerusalem before
me. I amassed silver and gold, and the treasures of kings
and provinces. I acquired men and women singers, and
a harem as well — the delights of the heart of man. I
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became greater by far than anyone in Jerusalem before
me. I denied myself nothing my eyes desired; I refused
my heart no pleasure.” Learning, honor, power, fame,
money, art, architecture, music, agriculture, luxury, en-
tertainment, pleasure, full gratification of the carnal
appetites — he had it all.

But this is what he found in the end: “Yet when I
surveyed all that my hands had done and what I toiled
to achieve, everything was meaningless, a chasing after
the wind; nothing was gained under the sun.” The final
effect of all his achievements is stated very succinctly: “I
hated life.”

The author’s words tell us from his personal expe-
rience what is NOT worthwhile for men to do under
heaven during the few days of their lives. The messageis
negative, but it will have a positive effect upon those
who are thereby turned away from the same dead end.

Immanuel Frey

Playing With Death As reported in a news maga-
zine, Mrs. Judith Shaak, a
fourth- and fifth-grade teacherin Gainesville, Florida, is
successful in removing the mystery and the dread of
death from children’s minds. She takes the children in
her Enrichment Class for Life and Death to an old ceme-
tery to let them play around the gravestones, read the
epitaphs, and make tombstone rubbings; she wants
them to feel comfortable with death. Back in the class-
room they write humorous epitaphs, and make out their
wills. The climax is a visit to a funeral home to view a
corpse. The children are learning about death, but they
also find amusement and entertainment in the ex-
perience.

Mrs. Shaak is pleased. She is banishing the fear of
death. In the reporter’s mind, the Enrichment Class for
Life and Death has accomplished its purpose. “Death,
where is thy sting? Not in Gainesville, Florida,” he
writes.

While not yet as common as sex-education courses,
death-education courses are appearing in large numbers
in our nation’s public schools. Both courses seem to
operate with the assumption that speaking freely about
these subjects will produce the right attitudes toward
them. But unless a death-education course is taught
from a moral and a Christian point of view, it will mis-
carry, as public school sex-education courses have mis-
carried.

The unbelieving humanists and secularists who pro-
duce and teach death-education courses present a caric-
ature of death and dying that leaves children tragically
unprepared for the hour when the death angel will one
day usher them into the presence of their Maker and
Judge. A death-education course that does not portray
death as the ghastly wages of sin and as the grim portal
to hell, and does not provide the remedy for death’s sting
in the blood of the crucified Savior, is a terrible hoax.
Death-education courses with no word about the curse of
sin and with no assurance of grace in Christ only play
with death; they do not prepare for death’s fearful
realities.

Carleton Toppe




Studies in

God’s Waord

Abraham
Learning to Follow
God’s Direction
Read Genesis 16:1-6

“I leave all things to God’s direc-
tion,” states a favorite hymn. Can
there be a better motto for the New
Year? Humbly grateful, we acknowl-
edge God’s direction in the year so rap-
idly gone by and yet shamefacedly we
admit that we did not always wait
for or fully follow that direction. Now
another year stretches before us. What
will it bring? Even more important,
how will we walk in it? From God’s
dealings with Abraham — Father of
the Faithful comes a lesson about
“Learning to Follow God’s Direction.”

Impatient and Imperiled

Ten years had gone by, long years
since God had first promised a son to
Abraham, and yet none had been born.
Abraham was already 85 years old,
Sarah not much younger, and both
were getting older. How much longer
would they have to wait? How much
longer could they afford to wait? Impa-
tiently, and at the cost of considerable
self-denial, Sarah suggested following
the custom of the land and giving her
personal maid, Hagar, to Abraham as
a second wife. Perhaps from this union
a son would come whom Sarah then
could claim as her own. Because the
plan came from Sarah and seemed to
speak to the whispered doubts in his
own heart, “Abraham hearkened to
the voice of Sarah.”

This plan, however, went contrary
to the monogamous nature of mar-
riage (Ephesians 5:31; Matthew 19:5)
and as a result brought distress into
Abraham’s home. It also revealed a
lack of trust in the Lord. Instead of
trusting that the Lord who made prom-
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ises also had plans for keeping his
promises, Abraham and Sarah sought
impatiently to help him out.

When men refuse to wait for God’s
direction, only trouble can follow. For
Sarah came bitterness and anger, jeal-
ousy and wounded pride as her maid
showed disdain for her childless mis-
tress. For Abraham the son which
Hagar seerhed to promise became a
source of sorrow and later a scourge for
his people, the Jews. For Hagar came
resentful treatment from her mistress
and rebellious flight toward Egypt.
Such are the perils when men grow
tired of waiting for God’s providenceto
act and take matters into their own
hands.

By now you’d think that we’d have
learned the lesson that God always de-
livers what he plans. One look at the
Christmas manger, at how God “when
the fulness of time had come sent forth
his Son” (Galatians 4:4) should con-
vince us that he knows what he is do-
ing and when to do it. Yet how impa-
tient we can be at times! If we aren’t
presumptuously demanding that he
explain what he has done in our life
yesterday, we are arrogantly trying to
tell him what to do today. When he
doesn’t seem to answer our prayers, do
we recheck their content or just treat
him like some clerk who should hand
over what we order? When he doesn’t
seem to change the unhappy circum-
stances in our life, do we try taking the
pen out of his hand and drafting our
own pattern? Faith is of good courage
and waits on the Lord (Psalm 27:14).
On a cellar wall in Germany after
World War II were found these words,

“I believe in the sun even when itis not
shining. I believe in love even when I
feel it not. I believe in God even when
he is silent.” God give us the patient
faith to wait even when he seems
silent!

Retrieved and Relieved

As Hagar stopped at the well in the
wilderness, “the Angel of the Lord
found her.” This special Angel of the
Lord was the Second Person of the
Holy Trinity as he appeared at various
times in the Old Testament. So the
context shows. He made promises to
Hagar which only the almighty God
could make (v.10). He foretold the fu-
ture of her descendants as only the all-
knowing God could do (vv.10-12). And
Hagar addressed him as Lord (v.13).
What a rare privilege the gracious
Lord gave this handmaiden in appear-
ing to her and how lovingly he dealt
with her.

First he called her, “Hagar, Sarah’s
maid,” reminding her of her position.
Then came a searching question to
sting her conscience, “Whence camest
thou and whither wilt thou go?” Then
followed the command to “return and
submit.” At last came the promise of a
son and the name Ishmael, “God
hears,” as a constant reminder that
the Lord had heard her in her affliction.

Such a rare experience called for a
reaction. Awed and amazed, she gave
anew name to this Lord who had dealt
so graciously with her. “Thou God
seest me” she called him who with love
had looked on her, retrieving her from
erring ways and relieving her of im-
possible burdens. Also in grateful reac-
tion, she returned to Abraham’s tent
and, trusting the Lord’s continued help,
awaited her son’s birth.

Are not we even more blessed than
Hagar? We have the Bible with its full
message of how God retrieves and re-
lieves the sinner. Page after page re-
veals how the Lord hears us in afflic-
tion. He who in concern knows each
sparrow which falls to the ground sure-
ly knows each tear which rises to our
eye. He who in compassion tracked
Hagar as she fled into the desert will
not lose sight of us on life’s way. More
and more we need to stop on life’s steep
climb, shut out life’s strident clamor,
and softly say in appreciation, “Thou
God seest me.”

Richard E. Lauersdorf
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