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There are still people wandering around in darkness like the wise 

men—looking for someone to love, something to live for. But we 

always go the wrong way. We need directions.

We need the right destination too. At least the wise men knew 

what they were looking for. Too often we’re like Herod instead. 

“No new kings, thank you,” we say. We’d rather do away with 

Jesus altogether and fi gure out our own way, deciding our own 

direction.

But Jesus said he was the way, the truth and the life. He’s the 

directions that make sense of life. And he’s also the destination: 

the person life itself comes from. We can choose to ask him to 

be our way, our truth and our life. Even though we wanted to do 

away with him before, we’ll be forgiven. We’ll get to God; we’ll 

enjoy perfect life beyond death. For the moment, things will still 

seem hard sometimes, but Jesus will be with us, and we’ll know 

where we’re going.

That brings a joy that nobody can take away.

Where to look next

If you want to hear more about Jesus, the Bible is the book to 

read. Search “Matthew chapter 2” to fi nd the story of the wise 

men, and then read on. You could ask the person who gave you 

this booklet to tell you more as well.

You could also try praying, either out loud or inside your head. 

Ask Jesus to help you see things clearly.

Then, if you decide that you do want to follow him, tell him. 

These words might help if you’re not sure what to say.

Jesus, I’ve been insisting on my own way through life, 

and ignoring you. I realise that has left me making some 

wrong turns, heading towards death and darkness. I’m 

sorry. I need direction and the right destination. 

You died and came back to life so that I can know your 

presence now, pass through death, and enjoy perfect life, 

with you, for ever. Thank you! I want to love you and live 

for you, no matter what. I want to have the Holy Spirit and 

know the joy of following you as the way through this life 

and into eternity. Thank you.
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D
irections. That was what the wise men needed 

when they turned up in the Middle East looking 

for a new king.

They should have gone to Bethlehem, but they ended up in 

Jerusalem. Oops.

It was fair enough, really. They’d seen an unusual star and 

realised it signifi ed a special royal birth. “Let’s go,” they said to 

one another. Jerusalem was the obvious place. That was where 

King Herod lived. Maybe the new king was his son.

But they soon found out that they’d gone to the wrong town. 

First Herod was confused. Then he became crafty. “No new 

kings, thank you,” he must have thought. He made plans to kill 

this little usurper.

Oops again. The wise men were lost. Instead of a birth, they’d 

found death and danger.

That was why when the star reappeared in the sky, they were 

over the moon. Directions! Now they knew where to go. They 

followed it to a village—and found the baby. His name was Jesus. 

Here, in Bethlehem, was the one they’d been looking for.

Happily, Jesus survived Herod’s plans to do away with him. But 

when he grew up, he didn’t become the local royal rival that 

Herod had imagined. His claims were far bigger than that. “I am 

the light of the world,” he said. “Whoever follows me will never 

walk in darkness.” Not like those wandering wise men, then.

Jesus also said, “I am the way and the truth and the life”. The 

way to where? The way to God. Directions to the king of the 

world! Directions to the person life came from, the one who 

made everything, the one who makes sense of life. Everyone is 

looking for the best way to live life, but nobody can fi nd the way 

to God on their own. They need a star. They need Jesus.

Sadly, lots of people in Jesus’ day chose death and danger 

instead. Like Herod, they didn’t want him as their king. They 

wanted to go their own way. They made plans to kill him, and 

this time they succeeded.

But Jesus had said to his followers before he died, “I will see you 

again and you will rejoice, and no one will take away your joy.”

Death and danger didn’t win after all. Jesus was the guiding star, 

the one who made sense of life. But he also was life: the person 

life came from. He was killed on a Friday. By the Sunday, he was 

alive again. 

Jesus had defeated death for ever, and that meant other people 

could come back to life too: they could enjoy perfect life with 

their Maker for ever. That was why when Jesus reappeared after 

his death, his followers were over the moon.

They couldn’t fi nd God on their own. They’d always looked in the 

wrong places. But now the way was certain. No more searching 

needed: just one step of faith. No more guessing necessary: they 

just had to follow Jesus. Even people who’d wanted to kill him 

now asked him for help, and Jesus forgave them. With him, life 

was theirs: death wasn’t dangerous or dark anymore.

It was strange, living by a light that others refused to see. Things 

got hard sometimes. People were hostile. But Jesus’ followers 

always knew where they were going. And he gave them his Holy 

Spirit, which meant that God was with them all the time. Now no 

one could take away their joy.


