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William Holman Hunt The Triumph of the Innocents, 1883–84 (Tate Gallery) 

 
Matthew 2:13-18 
Now after they had left, an angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream and said, ‘Get up, 
take the child and his mother, and flee to Egypt, and remain there until I tell you; for Herod is 
about to search for the child, to destroy him.’ Then Joseph got up, took the child and his mother 
by night, and went to Egypt, and remained there until the death of Herod. This was to fulfil 
what had been spoken by the Lord through the prophet, ‘Out of Egypt I have called my son.’ 
 

When Herod saw that he had been tricked by the wise men, he was infuriated, and he sent and 
killed all the children in and around Bethlehem who were two years old or under, according to 
the time that he had learned from the wise men. Then was fulfilled what had been spoken 
through the prophet Jeremiah: 
 ‘A voice was heard in Ramah, 
    wailing and loud lamentation, 
Rachel weeping for her children; 
    she refused to be consoled, because they are no more.’ 
  



 

To ponder 
Today’s Gospel tells of the flight to Egypt by Joseph, Mary and the infant Jesus – refugees 
fleeing political persecution. It also tells of the massacre of the Holy Innocents by Herod, a 
leader scared of the challenge a small baby might present to his position. 
 
Today you’re invited to spend some time praying for refugees and those you abuse their 
positions of power. 
 
Collect for Holy Innocents 
Almighty God, our heavenly Father, whose children suffered at the hands of Herod: receive, we 
pray, all innocent victims into the arms of your mercy.  By your great might frustrate all evil designs 
and establish your reign of justice, love and peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 
Refugee by Malcolm Guite 
We think of him as safe beneath the steeple, 
Or cosy in a crib beside the font, 
But he is with a million displaced people 
On the long road of weariness and want. 
For even as we sing our final carol 
His family is up and on that road, 
Fleeing the wrath of someone else’s quarrel, 
Glancing behind and shouldering their load. 
Whilst Herod rages still from his dark tower 
Christ clings to Mary, fingers tightly curled, 
The lambs are slaughtered by the men of power, 
And death squads spread their curse across the world. 
But every Herod dies, and comes alone 
To stand before the Lamb upon the throne. 
 
To listen 
Jesus entered Egypt by Adam Tice (performed by Kim Snell & Gretchen Smith) 
https://youtu.be/ydWLuu5lBiA  
 
Coventry Carol (performed by the King’s Singers) 
https://open.spotify.com/track/6iH1hoWKx05YrcQCdRyKy5?si=9830a68e211e420b  


