
The journey of the Magi 
 
(Matthew 2:1-12) 
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Nar: It was 2,000 years ago when 3 Magi were studying the stars in a 

faraway country. Every night they would watch the patterns in the night 
sky as the stars and planets performed what seemed to them to be a 
beautiful dance carried out with perfect timing and precision.   

Magi 1: This is beautiful, so beautiful. 
Magi 2:  It is God’s great gift to us who have eyes to see. 
Magi 3:  It is our glimpse into the wonder and glory of heaven. 
Nar:   One night as they watched the stars and charted the planets they were 

surprised to see a new light in the sky.  They watched it for several 
nights as it grew brighter and brighter.  It seemed to be travelling across 
the sky. 

Magi 1:   What is this? 
Magi 2:  We’ve never seen anything like this before. 
Magi 3: This must be a sign.  A sign from God.  A sign to tell us that something 

special is happening. 
Nar: The Magi consulted their books and manuscripts and in an ancient 

writing from long long ago they found mention of the star.  The star 
would appear when a special child was born.  A child who is born to be 
the King of kings, the Lord of lords, Everlasting Father, Mighty God, 
Prince of Peace. 

Magi 1: So God is telling us something! 
Magi 2: He is telling us that this child has been born! 
Magi 3: A child born to be King of kings! 
Magi 1: Lord of lords! 
Magi 2: Everlasting Father! 
Magi 3: Mighty God! 
Magi 1: Prince of Peace! 
Magi 2: We must go!  We must go and follow the star and see this child for 

ourselves 
Magi 3: Quick!  There is no time to lose, we must leave as soon as we can! 
Nar: So they gathered their possessions and servants and camels and 

prepared for the journey. 
Magi 1:  We must take gifts.  Gifts suitable for such a child! 
Magi 2: I will take gold.  Pure gold refined a hundred times, for he is a King 

worthy of the very best. 



Magi 3:  And I will take Frankincense.  Frankincense made from the costliest 
spices mixed with the greatest of care, for he is a child worthy of our 
worship and praise. 

Magi 1: I feel I should take a strange gift.  I will take Myrrh, for, although he is 
the child born to be King, his path will be one of suffering and death as 
well. 

Nar: So with their gifts safely stored away they set off.  Their journey was 
slow as, to follow the star, they had to travel by night.  They crossed 
great plains and deserts, struggled over hills and mountains and 
passed through many towns and cities.  They faced danger and 
hunger, but still they travelled on, following the star further and further 
to the west.  One day, as dawn was breaking, they came over a high 
ridge to find a great city below them.  On a high hill stood a beautiful 
temple and the city had a splendour that they had never seen before. 

Magi 1: Surely this must be the place. 
Magi 2: Such a city would be fit for the King of kings. 
Magi 3: And the star has led us here!  This must be the place! 
Nar:  They went into the city and began to ask: 
Magi 1: Where is the child who is born to be King? 
Magi 2: We have seen his star in the east. 
Magi 3: And we have come to worship him. 
Nar: Soon the whole city was wondering what this might mean.  When King 

Herod heard about the visitors he was deeply disturbed.  He 
summoned them to his palace. 

Herod: What is this that you are asking about a child born to be King? 
Magi 1: We have seen his star. 
Magi 2: The star of the King. 
Magi 3: The King of kings. 
Magi 1: The Lord of lords. 
Magi 2: The star has led us here. 
Magi 3: And we have come to worship him. 
Nar: Herod gathered his own wise men to see what they thought. 
Herod:  They say a King has been born and they are following the star to find 

him!  What does this mean? 
WM 1:  The scriptures say that a great King will be born your majesty. 
Herod:  But no children have been born here, who is this King? 
WM 2: Err, no your majesty, the great King will be a descendant of King David.  

He will be born in Bethlehem. 
Herod:  Bethlehem!?  Are you serious?  That’s hardly a place to find a King! 
Wm 1:  But that is what the scriptures say your majesty. 
WM 2: "But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, though you are small among the clans 

of Judah, out of you will come for me one who will be ruler over Israel, 
whose origins are from of old, from ancient times." 

Nar: Herod thought, and a plan hatched in his mind.   He called the Magi to 
see him. 

Herod:  You have brought us wonderful news my friends.  But the child you are 
looking for is not here.  The scriptures say he will be born in 
Bethlehem, so you have further to travel yet.  Go now and look for the 
child and then return here to tell me where he is so I can go and 
worship him myself. 



Nar: That night the Magi set out again.  The star led them out of the city and 
up onto the road.  As they travelled onwards they saw the faint lights of 
a town in the distance. 

Magi 1: This must be the place! 
Magi 2: The star seems to be pointing straight at it. 
Magi 3: Let’s hurry, we can reach it before sunrise. 
Nar: But when they reached the town it was not what they expected.  There 

was no royal palace, just run down houses and dirty streets. 
Magi 1: Will we find this King here? 
Magi 2: In all this dirt and with this terrible smell? 
Magi 3: This can’t be the place.  Surely the star will lead us on. 
Nar: But as they watched, the star stretched lower and lower until it seemed 

to almost touch the earth.  Its light settled on a small house. 
Magi 1: It is not what I expected. 
Magi 2: But then has any of this been what we expected? 
Magi 3: Well we’ll only know if we go and look. 
Nar: So, in this dirty back street, the three Magi got down from their camels.  

They collected their presents and approached the door.  Inside they 
found a young mother and her child, and the moment they saw him 
they knew.  They knew that this was what their journey had been for.  
To find the child born to be King, the King of kings. They gave their 
presents. 

 
 
Magi 2: The purest of gold fit for the greatest King. 
Magi 3: The finest frankincense fit for the most high God. 
Magi 1: And Myrrh for the one who will give up everything for the sake of love. 
Nar: They knelt around the child and Mary wondered at their words.  During 

that night each of the Magi woke from a dream.  They set out for home 
as dawn broke, making their way so as to keep many miles between 
them and the great city and king Herod.  Meanwhile Herod sat and 
waited for them to return.  And the longer he waited, the more angry he 
became. 
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