We Two Kings

By David Radcliff
Narrator: We recall that when Jesus was born, the shepherds left their flock and hastened to Bethlehem—the first witnesses to the newborn king. Looking back on it, I guess it was all quite fitting—and showed at the very start what kind of a “king” this would be, as his first visitors were humble sheep herders. However, the birth was not entirely without pomp and circumstance. Look! Riding in from the East, dressed in finery, bearing gifts rich and rare for this child king…the two wise men!

Wise Man 1: 
Yep, there we were—a bit overdressed for the occasion.

Wise Man 2: 
What were we supposed to wear? All the signs were pointing to the birth of a king—

1: 
Still, we stood out just a bit—everyone else in earthtones—the shepherds, the cattle—there we are in purple. 

2: 
Yeah, our outfits worked a lot better over in Syria. Remember that palace with the marble floors and the four-donkey garage? Now that’s living like a king!

1: 
But there was still something...royal...about this little dude. Maybe it was his mother—she was just a teenager, but so calm. It was almost like she knew something the rest of us didn’t. And the place itself—Bethlehem—just a little village in the middle of nowhere, but the way the star rested right over that little shed where they were staying...

2: 
Speaking of which, I thought you were never going to ask for directions. I mean we come all the way from Persia, across Iraq, into Judea—all places we’ve never been before—hoping to find a little baby with our only clue being the bright star we had seen on the horizon. And Triple A was no help at all. It was like they’d never mapped a route following a star before.

1: 
Hey, I did finally stop and ask someone, didn’t I?

2: 
Yeah. Great choice too. You ask the very person who wants to hunt the kid down. 

1: 
How was I to know Herod would be so upset about the birth of one little baby!? What did he have to worry about? In this corner, Herod and the Roman Empire—in the other corner, a baby, his mama and a bunch of shepherds. Not exactly an even match. 

2: 
You’re right—why should someone like this be a threat to someone like that? 

1: 
We should be able to figure this out. After all, we’re wise men. 

2: 
Hmmm. Herod has the military power, right? No one can deny that. But what if that’s all he has? 

1: 
Are you suggesting, oh wise guy, that there are things more powerful in this world than having the biggest weapons or largest army? That even Humpty Dumpty way up high on that wall might not be entirely in charge?
2: 
And all the king’s horses and all the king’s men—are no match for an idea whose time has come? Or for a baby born of humble surroundings—but with great promise? 

1: 
Now we’re getting somewhere! So if this kid grew up to be a leader who cared about the people, and who stood up for the little guy—unlike your average monarch—then things might start coming apart for ole King Herod. 

 2: 
And once Humpty Dumpty has a great fall...

1: 
Start shredding the cheese, ‘cause we’re gonna have one big omelette.

2: 
So I guess our job here is finished. We found the stable, left our gifts, paid our respects…

1: 
Makes you wonder, though… 

2: 
Wonder what? 

1: 
Whether he’ll be able to live up to expectations. I mean, not every baby has their own star to announce their birth.

2:  
Or gets gold, frankincense and myrrh at their baby shower. 

 1: 
Or manages to be a threat to the King of Judea. Yeah, he’s off to quite a start.

2: 
But I’ll tell you one thing—we gave King Herod the slip. Homeland Security was no match for the two wise guys. Makes me think as long as that kid has friends like us, his future is bright. 

1:
You are so right, brother Wise Man. You know, all we need now is a theme song. Every dynamic duo has one. How about “We Two Kings of Orient Are…”?

2: 
I don’t know…doesn’t sound quite right.

1: 
Why? What’s wrong with it?

 2: 
We two kings of orient “are” what?
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