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The gold glitter went everywhere. 
 
When I was in 6th grade, our religious education classes met every Tuesday afternoon.  
 
Our teacher was not very comfortable talking to children about faith. So, for the whole 
year our religious ed class did art projects.  
 
If we were learning about the Holy Spirit, our teacher would have us make doves out of 
construction paper. If we were studying the Eucharist, she had us each make a small 
chalice out of clay. (Mine kept tipping to one side – my dad called it the “leaning chalice 
of Pisa.”) 
 
I remember our last class before Christmas. Our teacher read the Epiphany Gospel to us. 
She then told us that we were going to use paper, glue, and glitter, to create the gift that 
WE would want to give to the Christ child.  
 
And our pastor- Msgr. Bednar - was going to present a special prize to the student who 
created the best gift for baby Jesus. 
 
Immediately, 24 students rushed toward the art supplies. We all lunged for the glue and 
the gold paper. Billy and I grabbed the same container of gold glitter… the lid came off, 
and the glitter went everywhere. I was picking gold glitter out of my hair for a week!  
 
Everyone wanted to make the most glittery gift for Jesus. Everyone, except for Jane. 
When she went to the art supply table, she picked up one piece of red paper, and one 
piece of white paper. 
 
I thought this was a bit odd – but then again, everyone thought that Jane was odd. Her 
mom had died the year before. Jane was ‘the shy girl’ who seemed strange to the rest off 
us. 
 
Jane sat by herself in the corner, ripping the red paper. Meanwhile, I was making golden 
coins for baby Jesus. I covered the paper with glue, then I’d shake my hair, and gold 
glitter would tumble down. 
 
Finally, Monsignor Bednar came into the room. He went up and down the aisles. 
Eventually he made his was over to Jane in the corner. 
 
He had a quiet conversation with Jane. Then Monsignor went to the front of the room, 
and announced, “The winner of the prize is….Jane.” I couldn’t believe it. 
 



Monsignor said, “Jane, show the class what you made.” She held up a white piece of 
paper. On it, Jane had glued smaller pieces of torn red paper, in the rough shape of a 
heart. 
 
Monsignor said, “Tell the class what you told me.” So Jane said, “Well, the assignment 
was for us to show what gift we would give to Jesus. I would give him my broken heart, 
so that he can put it back together.” 
 
That’s the day that Jane, ‘the shy girl’ in the corner, taught me one of the meanings of 
Epiphany. 
 
I love how Matthew recounts the Epiphany events. Magi come from the East, seeking the 
newborn King of the Jews. This is not good news for King Herod, and he plots how to 
destroy this child. 
 
The star leads the magi to the place where Mary is caring for her baby. And there, the 
magi open up their treasures, and present the baby Jesus with their gifts: gold, 
frankincense, and myrrh. Then they go home. 
 
But you know what? The magi had it easy! When they arrived, Jesus was an infant, 
unable to speak. So the magi could decide for themselves what gift to give Jesus. 
 
But ‘little baby Jesus’ refuses to stay “away in a manger.” The baby of Bethlehem grows 
up. And when baby Jesus becomes the man Jesus, he tells us exactly what he wants from 
us. 
 
What does he want from us? Everything.  
 
When Jesus grows up, he makes it very clear that the gift he wants to receive from each 
of us is – everything in our lives. After all, the Lord gave us everything we are and 
everything we have. So God wants us to offer everything back to him as a gift. 
 
There is not a single aspect of your life that God does not want to be involved in. There is 
nothing you have, nothing you can do, that God does not want to lead, bless, and guide. 
What does the grown-up Jesus want from you this Christmas season and through the New 
Year?  
 
He wants everything. 
 
Even in the silence of the manger, Christ waits to hear us say, “Lord, you gave me my 
brain. Take it. Show me how to use my intelligence in a way that gives you glory, and in 
a way that changes the world for the better.” 
 
Christ waits to hear you say, “Lord, you gave me these hands. Take them. Show me how 
to work hard, how to build a holy home, and a healthy world, with these hands. Lord, you 
gave me these arms. Show me how to use these arms to embrace the lonely, to welcome 



the stranger, to help carry other people’s burdens.”  
 
Christ is waiting to hear you say, “Lord, show me how to use my body, my skills, my 
energy – for YOUR purpose.”  
 
Christ waits for us to say, “You gave me this heart. I give it back to you, so that you can 
teach me to love others as you love them.” 
 
 “You have given me everything, Lord. I kneel before you, and give it back to you.” 
 
Lonely Jane said, “I am giving Jesus my broken heart, so that he can put it back together 
again.” Jesus wants even our brokenness, even our deepest sadness. 
 
Give him your pain. Give him you emptiness. Give him that part of yourself that seems 
hopeless. Don’t cling to it. Give it to him, so that he can put it back together again. 
 
This Epiphany day, there are  many people sitting alone with broken hearts. Whether it is 
the starving sections of Africa, or the smoldering places of war; whether it is the terror-
stricken locales of the middle east, or the crime-riddled neighborhoods of our own cities; 
wherever poverty, or addiction, or grief holds sway, there you find broken hearts.  
 
That brokenness cannot be healed by gold, frankincense, or myrrh. The healing of the 
nations can only happen when the nations kneel before the Lord, and recognize his will, 
his way. 
 
In the meantime, we mingle at the manger with the magi, allowing the infant Jesus to 
speak to us with an adult voice.  
 
He is saying to us, “Give me all that you have, and all that you are, and I will bless it, and 
shape it, and guide your entire life.” And this Lord, who can heal even the most broken 
heart, will then be able to work through you to gently heal the broken hearts around you. 
He may, in fact, want you to reach in love to the lonely little girl in the corner. 
 
So leave your glitter behind, and reach out to Christ in the breaking of the bread. 
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