
Title:  “Defining Boundaries” 

Text: Matthew 2:1-12 (Epiphany Observed) 

 

 I grew up just under a mile away from the Meramec River in St. Louis, Missouri. Near my childhood 

home is a County Park Trail that leads to the banks of the Meramec. My friends and I loved to explore the 

banks of the river as if it was uncharted territory. We would follow the riverbank for about a mile until we 

arrived at the Highway 55 overpass. Standing next to the powerful river, and under the 5-lane overpass high 

above, we could hear the sounds of cars and trucks speeding-by.  

 But this past week, I was shocked by what I saw in the photos of the flooding in St. Louis. The Meramec 

River was at record-level highs on Thursday. And Highway 55, the same overpass that my friends and I stood 

under, was submerged in water and completely shut down for a short time. It would be as if the intersection of 

40 and Business 70 become covered in water and was shut down. Thankfully my family was not effected by the 

flooding, but that is not the case for many people. Though it’s a vast understatement, the water was not where it 

was supposed to be: breaching it’s banks; pouring into subdivisions, washing houses off of their foundations 

and dragging cars away like toys. The riverbanks that once defined the boundaries of the Meramec River could 

hardly be seen; muddy riverbanks that I stood upon years ago. 

 Journeying from the East, the Wise Men arrive at Jerusalem. They stand under the piercingly bright Star 

high above with their feet impressed on the muddy territory of Herod and ask, “Where is he who has been born 

King of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose and have come to worship him?” To a ruthless and insecure 

King as Herod was, this is not a question that he wants to hear because the Wise Men are not referring to their 

desire to worship him. Herod is thrown into angry turmoil as he realizes that things are not where he believes 

they are supposed to be. There isn’t supposed to be a rival King who breaches the banks of his kingdom; whose 

influence pours into his turf. It’s Herod who makes all the rules and decisions. Thus, he is the one to be sought-

out and worshipped. The boundaries that he has drawn to define himself among others leaves no room for 

anyone of equal or greater power to be near him - boundaries that Herod holds so firmly that he even has 

members of his own family killed when he feels threatened.  

 As Matthew shows us the reaction of Herod to the question of the Wise Men, he has us consider the 

ways that we are tempted to define our own boundaries among others amid the fast-moving current of sin that 

swirls around us. Boundaries that we create that can leave room for some people, but not others. Boundaries 

that lift-up a response of anger rather than a desire for understanding. Boundaries where grace and forgiveness 

is extended to some and not others. We spend a vast amount of energy and time upon to build, fortify and 

protect these boundaries – making sure that we feel secure within them. And the more we build or achieve, the 

more arrogant we can become. The more we fortify or draw lines, the more prideful we can be. The more we 

work to protect the lines that we’ve drawn around ourselves, the more easily God’s Grace becomes overlooked, 

His Mercy pushed-aside and His forgiveness unneeded. As the Meramec River continued to rise this past week, 

one of the ideas that the Missouri Highway Department used to try and divert the water off of Highway 55 was 

to try and pump the water off of the highway back into the river faster than it rose. It was a massive version of 

bailing water out of a sinking canoe with a tin bucket. And if this is how we operate in our concern with 

defining our boundaries of power, control, or influence – every day of our lives becomes focused not on 

inviting-in the joy and peace of Christ into our daily lives, but instead to the bailing-out of anything that we 

selfishly see is not where it is supposed to be within the boundaries that we’ve selfishly set. Like Herod, we can 

be quick to respond to what worries us, brings fear or makes us angry rather than responding in awe, worship 

and wonder at what God continues to do in the world around us through His Holy Spirit. 

  Today, even as we speak, there are residents in the greater-St. Louis area who are allowed back to their 

neighborhoods or businesses to assess the damage of the flood waters. Surely, plans are being made either to 

relocate or rebuild. Their eyes now see the power of the water and the devastation that it has brought. As the 

Wise Men finally see the star rest from it’s journey of leading them, they find themselves at a small home in 

Bethlehem. Arriving there, Matthew tells us that they “rejoiced exceeding with great joy…and they fell down 

and worshiped Jesus.” What the Wise Men see is a small, dependent, innocent child through Whom plans are 

being made to begin rebuilding what sin has attempted to tear-down in the world that God has created. The 

Wise Men from the East see with their own eyes the power of the Word of God made flesh in Jesus Christ, 



Promised so long ago – the One to come who will overpower the devastation that sin and darkness has caused 

within the world.  

 And little do they know that in this small child named Jesus, God has begun to define the boundaries of 

grace within the world. Boundaries that do not exclude a few Gentile Wise Men from Persia known to worship 

other gods. Boundaries that do not cast away the weak, the confused, the lonely and the poor when they cry-out 

for help. Boundaries that do not exclude us from receiving His Powerful words of forgiveness and unending 

Peace.  

 God’s defining boundaries in this world were set according to the distance of Jesus’ arms stretched apart 

on the Cross, as deep as the spear plunged into His side, as loud and bold as His words echoing in the darkness 

of a hill outside of Jerusalem, “It is finished.” It’s these boundaries that know no end - that allow God’s grace 

to be known in places where we may least expect it – within the lives of those who we may selfishly not care-

for very much, within the hearts of our neighbor who hardly ever see and within the souls of people who we 

only know as those who did use wrong. God’s grace upon the Cross through Jesus has been revealed to us and 

beginning with the baby Jesus born in Bethlehem, He pushes us to see that there is absolutely no one outside 

His gracious embrace. And what deep joy there is to know that God would include even us to reveal this same 

gracious embrace to those around us.  

 We stand now within the defining boundary that God has drawn around us – one that we are included in 

even at this very moment. We stand within the grace-filled lines that He draws. We are rooted within the 

standards of Peace before God that He has set us within. And because it is Christ who defines these boundaries 

around Himself in which we are included – they will not break under the weight of sin. They will not crack 

under consuming guilt. They will not be breached by feelings of powerlessness. Included within the boundaries 

of His Mercy, we stand under the expanse of His Compassion, with our feet firmly rooted in the Promises of 

His Grace. And in the love that God has revealed in Jesus and poured-out over us, we are exactly where He has 

called us to be.  

Amen.  


