
Epiphany                                                                    8th January 2017 

 ‘Killing the Innocents’ 

Is 60: “Nations come to your light”  Ps 71: “Before Him all kings shall fall 

prostrate” Eph 3: “pagans now share the same inheritance”  

Mt 2: Magi . . .  gifts of gold, frankincense & myrrh. 

This great feast of Epiphany — the ‘manifestation’ of 

Jesus to the world, represented by the Magi — brings to the 

accounts of Christmas an exotic streak: these rich and wise 

foreigners, astronomers / astrologers, Zoroastrian initiates, 

or whoever they were, who travelled, most likely, from 

Persia.  They came from afar, a perilous journey from way 

beyond Israel, to seek out the newborn king, determined to 

find Him, whom they believe to be so important not just to 

Israel, but to them too; in fact, to the whole world.  For me, 

it’s always a special moment to carry the figures of the Wise 

Men into the Christmas Crib, to include them in the scene: 

they add colour and glamour to the simplicity of the stable.  

Poor local shepherds stand alongside the rich stargazers, and 

side by side adore the One who is the Saviour of both of 

them.  It’s a beautiful scene, and we gaze on it with wonder 

and joy: God has become man for each one of us, every 

single person.   

But to this beautiful image of Jesus’s birth, there’s an 

ugly reverse side, isn’t there?  Remember what happened in 

the wake of the Magi’s visit to Bethlehem.  After they 

avoided Herod on the return journey, outwitting his plan to 

identify and destroy the baby Jesus, Herod goes on a 

rampage: he goes on the offensive and slaughters all the 

male children in the area aged 2 and under.  Our Lord is 

taken by Joseph and Mary out of harm’s way, over the 

border to Egypt until the threat has passed.  But all those 

local boy babies (the ‘Holy Innocents’) perished from the 

irrational and destructive hatred of King Herod, his total 

indifference at the taking of their precious lives.  The Holy 

Innocents become the first Christian martyrs, the first to die 

for Christ, as they lay down their little lives for Him.  

Already the response to the presence in the world of the 

Lord of life is a knee-jerk reaction of mindless brutality.  

It’s a foretaste, too, of the violence that will eventually be 

meted out on our Lord in the Passion and the Cross.  The 

hatred and opposition to the life offered by Jesus is made 

immediately clear by the martyrdom of these Innocents.   



We cannot recall this horrific slaughter of babies 

without, in our own age, becoming aware of the killing of 

countless little lives every day across the world.  When we 

reflect on the sad demise of the Holy Innocents, we are 

drawn immediately to bemoan the deaths of all those unborn 

children whose lives are taken away each day.  Just in this 

country, that amounts to almost 4,000 a week.  In the fifty 

years since the passing of the Abortion Act, over 8.7 million 

have not been let see the light of day.  All sorts of reasons 

will be quoted for the taking of their lives, but none of the 

arguments will ever justify the destruction of the innocent, 

unborn baby.  8.7 million is a veritable workforce!  Imagine 

all those people, under 50, contributing to our economy, 

building up our society, being extra sons and daughters to 

care for their elderly parents.  It’s an unimaginably huge 

destruction of life, and it also infects our society’s attitude 

to life and children: life seems as if it can be disposed of, 

and that same wrong mentality now threatens the frail and 

elderly too.  Once again, in these past days, the appeal for 

euthanasia is heard.  Once man starts to justify the killing of 

innocent life in the womb, then man starts to question the 

value of life at other times too.  Instead of acknowledging 

the great dignity of every human life, born or unborn, sick 

or frail, man begins to see it as disposable.  This is a 

dreadful moral disease: it flies in the face of God’s love for 

human life.  We, as those who profess love for God, must 

do all we can to convert hearts and minds to say ‘no’ to any 

abortion; any intentional killing of the frail sick person.   

The tragic 50th anniversary in 2017 of the Abortion 

Act’s passing in 1967 is highlighted in this Sunday’s ‘White 

Flower’ appeal by the SPUC.  They have campaigned 

fearlessly for all those 50yrs against the threat posed to the 

unborn child.  As Catholics we must show our deep-seated 

opposition to the availability of abortion, for it is profoundly 

immoral.  Those who have co-operated in an abortion in any 

way need to seek forgiveness in Confession for that offence 

against human life; but more than that, we must not remain 

silent.  Above all, we must help any mother in a difficult 

circumstance to keep her child, to provide the emotional and 

practical support that she needs to protect her from the 



temptation to kill her child.  It is likely that we will each 

have chances to do that, from time to time.  This is front-

line Christianity, saving today’s Holy Innocents from the 

threats of the modern age.   

As we keep this beautiful feast, enjoying with the 

Magi and Shepherds, with Mary and Joseph, the sight of the 

new-born babe who is Our divine Lord, we have to commit 

ourselves to saving all those babies who come into our lives 

today, including the unborn, all of them.  Our Lord Himself 

became an unborn babe, and a newborn infant: He asks of 

us that we don’t leave Christmas in the Crib, but that we 

live it, and become determined protectors of that fragile 

human life that He took on Himself.  Please God, He will 

give us that grace to be real Catholics, courageous defenders 

of life, and people who will assist with practical love each 

and every pregnant mother to keep the child she has 

conceived.  Mother Mary, teach us to love the unborn child 

as you loved Jesus, and brought Him to birth; help our 

society to see the tragedy and the offence of abortion, and 

to protect our little ones from destruction in the womb.   


