
 

 



Author's Note 

 

This book is not a work of traditional biblical scholarship or historical research. It is something 

different — an imaginative courtroom experiment. What if the claims of the traditional 

Christmas story were put on trial in a real courtroom? What would that look like? 

 

For centuries, the beloved nativity scene — a wooden stable, three crowned kings arriving the 

same night, shepherds and wise men gathered around a newborn in a manger — has shaped how 

millions imagine the birth of Christ. Yet the Scriptures tell a longer, richer, and even more 

wondrous story that begins six centuries earlier in a lions' den in Babylon. 

 

Rather than simply adding another voice to the conversation, I chose to let the key voices speak 

for themselves inside the structured drama of a courtroom trial. Ancient prophets and 

eyewitnesses are called to the stand alongside modern scholars and experts. Both sides receive a 

full and fair hearing. 

 

This trial follows the same approach as my previous works in the Faith on Trial series — letting 

the evidence speak, honoring the seriousness of the questions, and ultimately leaving the verdict 

to you. 

 

My hope is that this dramatic presentation will honor the wonder of the Christmas story while 

making the biblical account clearer and more compelling. Whether you come to these pages as a 

lifelong believer who loves the traditional nativity, a careful skeptic, or someone somewhere in 

between, I invite you to sit in the jury box, listen carefully to the testimony, and reach your own 

conclusion. 

 

The trial is called to order. 

 

Mark Stroupe  December 2025 

 

 

 



 

Once upon a time, inside a grand and historic courthouse where sunlight bounced off stone 

columns like beacons of stubborn truth, an extraordinary trial was about to begin. Outside, a 

restless crowd pressed against the iron-bound doors — families clutching worn nativity scenes, 

historians with dog-eared Bibles, astronomers carrying star charts, traditionalists with arms 

crossed, and believers with eyes burning with quiet wonder. Reporters shoved microphones 

forward while cameras flashed like lightning, and a news anchor's voice cut through all the 

noise: "Today, in this one-of-a-kind hypothetical trial, the beloved claims of the traditional 

Christmas story face the ultimate test. Is the picture-postcard nativity — wooden stable, three 

crowned kings arriving the same night, everyone gathered around a newborn in a manger — 

historically and biblically true? Or does Scripture reveal a far richer, six-hundred-year prophetic 

drama that begins in a lions' den in Babylon and ends with a star that led Persian magi to a 

toddler in a house?" 

 

Inside, the courtroom throbbed with charged energy. The chamber was magnificent — a soaring, 

wood-paneled hall whose vaulted ceiling disappeared into shadows far above. Polished wooden 

benches groaned under the weight of observers whose whispers rose and fell like waves. The 



gallery was packed to bursting: theologians in dark suits sat rigidly beside astronomers clutching 

rolled star charts; wide-eyed seminary students crowded the back row, notebooks open on their 

knees; an elderly couple in the second pew held a small ceramic nativity figurine between them 

as if it were evidence itself. At the press table, a row of journalists typed furiously on laptops, 

their screens casting pale light across their faces like moonlight through a stable window. 

 

Shafts of winter sunlight cut through the tall arched windows, lighting up swirling dust motes as 

if ancient prophets and heavenly hosts had gathered to watch. The American flag and a state seal 

stood on either side of the judge's elevated bench, where clerks shuffled papers with hurried, 

nervous hands, stealing glances at the gallery as if uncertain whether to feel reverent or merely 

overwhelmed. A hush descended whenever a door opened. The air smelled of old wood, lemon 

polish, and something older — the faint ghost of candlewax, as though the building itself 

remembered cathedrals. 

 

 

 

Then the bailiff — a massive man with a voice like rolling thunder and the bearing of someone 

who had restored order in rooms far more chaotic than this — stepped forward, and the gallery 

snapped to silence as one. The judge entered through the side door: a sixty-year-old man with 

silver hair swept back from a high forehead, sharp eyes that moved slowly and missed nothing, 



and the deliberate walk of someone who had long since stopped being impressed by drama. He 

had presided over land disputes and murder trials and corporate fraud. Yet even he paused 

fractionally as he mounted the bench and surveyed the chamber — the carols still humming in 

someone's memory, the old man clutching his ceramic shepherd, the astronomer in the front row 

already leaning forward with anticipation. His gavel came down with a crack that rang like a 

church bell, and every whisper died. 

 

The bailiff's voice boomed through the chamber: "All rise! The Honorable Judge Elias Thorne 

presiding in the case of The People versus The Claims of the Star of Bethlehem." 

 

Everyone scrambled to their feet — the scrape and shuffle of two hundred people rising filling 

the hall like a wave — and then settling again as the judge swept the room with one slow, 

deliberate gaze. 

 

Judge Thorne: Be seated. This is no ordinary proceeding. We are about to examine centuries of 

cherished tradition, the hard light of Scripture, and the astonishing claims of prophecy and 

astronomy. No verdict here will change the law of the land — but it may change hearts, and it 

may restore wonder to a story many think they already know. Counsel, are you prepared? 

 

 



At the prosecution table, a sharp-featured woman in her forties rose smoothly. Her navy suit was 

immaculate, her expression composed — the practiced composure of someone who had built her 

entire career on dismantling assumptions. She met the judge's eyes without blinking. "The 

prosecution is ready, Your Honor." 

 

 

 

At the defense table, a man in his fifties stood with the urgency of someone who had been 

waiting for this moment. His tie was knotted tight, his eyes burning with conviction, and a small 

cross pin caught the light on his lapel. He stood straight, fists half-clenched at his sides. "The 

defense is ready, Your Honor." 

 

Judge Thorne: Proceed with opening statements. Prosecution first. 

 

Prosecutor's Opening Statement 

 

The prosecutor rose with fluid grace, buttoned her jacket with a sharp snap, and walked to the 

center of the room. Her heels clicked against the marble floor like the ticking of a clock, each 

step precise and unhurried. She did not grip a podium. She stood in open space, facing the judge 

with her hands clasped lightly before her, a woman entirely comfortable inside the weight of a 



room. When she spoke, her voice started calm — almost conversational — and then built, 

steadily and deliberately, until it pressed against the walls. 

 

"Your Honor, for centuries the world has been told a beautiful but inaccurate story: a wooden 

stable, three crowned kings arriving the very night of the birth, and a newborn baby lying in a 

manger surrounded by both shepherds and wise men. Greeting cards, carols, and children's plays 

have cemented this picture in our minds. But the Scriptures tell a different tale — one the Church 

has quietly known for two thousand years yet rarely tells. There was no stable. There were no 

three kings on the night of the birth. The magi arrived months, perhaps a year or more later to see 

a toddler living in a house. And the famous 'star' was not a supernatural spotlight but a rare 

astronomical event interpreted through ancient Babylonian astrology — the very practice the 

Bible itself condemns. 

 

We will show that these beloved traditions are pious legends layered on top of the biblical text. 

They make for lovely pageants, but they obscure the real drama: a humble Jewish couple, an 

overcrowded family home, and a small child who fulfilled ancient prophecy in the most ordinary 

of circumstances. The prosecution asks this court to separate comforting myth from historical 

and biblical truth." 

 

She turned crisply and returned to her seat. A low murmur moved through the gallery — 

unsettled, curious, not yet decided. 

 

Defense Attorney's Opening Statement 

 

The defense attorney didn't walk to the center of the room. He surged. He gripped the edge of the 

defense table with both hands for just a moment — knuckles whitening — and then released it 

and moved forward as though launching himself into a current. His voice burst out like a trumpet 

blast, full and unguarded, and several people in the gallery physically sat back. 

 

"Your Honor, light pierces the darkness of skepticism with unstoppable force! What the 

prosecution calls 'myth' is actually the climax of a six-hundred-year divine plan that begins in a 

lions' den in Babylon and ends with a star that led Persian magi across a thousand miles of 



desert. The Bible never mentions a stable or three kings arriving the same night — because the 

real story is far more wondrous. 

 

Daniel, thrown into the lions' den, became chief of the magi and received the precise Seventy 

Weeks prophecy that pointed to the very years of the Messiah's arrival. Centuries later, Persian 

wise men — heirs of Daniel's order — watched Jupiter and Saturn perform a once-in-nine-

hundred-years triple conjunction in the constellation of Israel. Convinced the Messiah had come, 

they traveled in a great caravan carrying royal gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. They 

arrived not on the night of the birth, but later, to a house in Bethlehem where they worshiped a 

toddler. That same night an angel warned Joseph, and the family fled to Egypt — fulfilling 

prophecy after prophecy. 

 

This is not legend. This is the living Word of God unfolding across centuries. The defense will 

prove that the traditional Christmas story has hidden the true glory of the Star of Bethlehem — 

and that the real events are even more beautiful, more humble, and more miraculous than the 

picture on the greeting card!" 

 

His voice echoed off the vaulted ceiling and died into a silence that felt almost sacred. In the 

back row, a seminary student exhaled slowly. The old man in the second pew gripped his 

ceramic figurine a little tighter. At the press table, three reporters typed without looking at their 

screens. 

 

Judge Thorne: Compelling openings — raw and riveting. Prosecution, call your first witness. 

 

The prosecutor stood. "Your Honor, the prosecution calls Dr. Elena Voss to the stand." 

 

A composed woman in her mid-fifties rose from the prosecution's side and made her way 

through the low wooden gate separating the gallery from the well of the court. She wore a 

tailored navy suit and moved with the unhurried confidence of someone who had testified many 

times before. As she took the oath and settled into the witness chair, several people in the gallery 

leaned forward — a New Testament scholar at the stand, in a trial about Christmas. The room 

felt it. 



 

Bailiff: Please place your hand on the Bible. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

 

Dr. Voss: I do. 

 

Prosecutor: Good morning, Dr. Voss. Please state your name and professional background for 

the record. 

 

Dr. Voss: My name is Dr. Elena Voss. I am a New Testament scholar and professor of biblical 

history at Union Theological Seminary. I hold a Ph.D. in Early Christian Literature and have 

authored three books on the historical context of the Gospels, including studies on the birth 

narratives in Matthew and Luke. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you. Dr. Voss, the traditional Christmas story that most people know 

includes a wooden stable, three crowned kings arriving the same night as the birth, and a 

newborn baby lying in a manger surrounded by both shepherds and wise men. Is that portrayal 

supported by the biblical text? 

 

Dr. Voss: No, it is not. The Scriptures do not mention a stable at all. The Greek word translated 

"inn" in Luke 2 is katalyma, which most often refers to a guest chamber in a private home. In 

first-century Judean houses, the family lived upstairs, and the lower level or an attached area was 

used for animals at night. Mary and Joseph almost certainly stayed with relatives in Bethlehem. 

When there was no space in the upper guest room, they used the lower level. Jesus was laid in a 

manger — a feeding trough — but this was in a family home, not a public stable. 

 

Prosecutor: What about the wise men, or "kings," arriving the night of the birth? 

 

Dr. Voss: The Bible never calls them kings, never says there were three of them, and never says 

they arrived the same night Jesus was born. Matthew 2 clearly states that by the time the magi 

reached Bethlehem, Jesus was a young child — the Greek word is paidion, meaning toddler — 



and the family was living in a house, not a stable or cave. The magi's visit happened months, 

possibly up to two years, after the birth. 

 

Prosecutor: So the classic nativity scene that combines shepherds, wise men, Mary, Joseph, and 

the newborn all together in a stable on the same night — that is not in the Bible? 

 

Dr. Voss: Correct. That composite scene was created centuries later in medieval art, Christmas 

pageants, and carols. The shepherds came the night of the birth. The magi came later. The two 

events are separated in time and in the biblical text. 

 

Prosecutor: One final point, Dr. Voss. The famous "star" that led the wise men — is there any 

indication in the biblical accounts that this was a supernatural event beyond normal astronomical 

phenomena? 

 

Dr. Voss: The text simply says the magi saw "his star when it rose" and later that it "stopped 

over the place where the child was." It does not describe a miraculous moving spotlight. The 

magi were professional astrologers from the East who interpreted celestial events according to 

Babylonian and Persian traditions — practices the Old Testament explicitly condemns. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you, Dr. Voss. No further questions at this time. 

 

Judge Thorne: Defense, you may cross-examine. 

 

The defense attorney stood and approached the witness stand at an angle, not directly, as if 

beginning a conversation rather than a confrontation. 

 

Defense Attorney: Dr. Voss, you've given us an excellent summary of what the Bible does not 

say. May I ask what the Bible does say about the broader story? 

 

Dr. Voss: Of course. The Bible presents a humble birth during a Roman census, an angelic 

announcement to shepherds the same night, and a later visit by eastern magi who followed a star 

and brought gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 

 



Defense Attorney: And those magi — were they completely disconnected from Jewish 

prophecy, or is there any historical or biblical reason they would have been watching for a 

Jewish king at that exact time? 

 

Dr. Voss: The text does not say. We only know they came from the East and were familiar with 

Jewish expectations of a coming king. 

 

Defense Attorney: You mentioned the word katalyma refers to a guest chamber. Doesn't that 

actually support the idea of a very humble, ordinary setting — exactly the kind of setting one 

would expect for the arrival of the Messiah prophesied for centuries? 

 

Dr. Voss: It does show humility, yes. But that does not change the fact that many popular 

Christmas traditions add details that are not in the biblical record. 

 

Defense Attorney: Fair enough. One last question. You are a historian. Is it possible that the full 

story — beginning with Daniel's promotion over the magi in Babylon six centuries earlier and 

ending with Persian wise men following a precise celestial sign — actually makes the biblical 

account more remarkable, not less? 

 

Dr. Voss: That is a theological question, not a historical one. As a historian, my role is to report 

what the texts actually say and what they do not say. 

 

Defense Attorney: Thank you, Dr. Voss. No further questions. 

 

Judge Thorne: The witness may step down. Dr. Voss, you are excused. 

 

She rose and walked back through the gate with the same unhurried composure, settling into her 

seat. Several gallery observers scribbled notes. The astronomer in the front row had stopped 

leaning forward; now he was thinking. 

 

Judge Thorne: Prosecution, you may call your next witness. 

 

The prosecutor stood. "Your Honor, the prosecution calls Professor Marcus Hale to the stand." 



 

A tall man in his early sixties unfolded himself from a chair in the gallery and moved toward the 

witness stand with the unhurried calm of someone accustomed to operating at the scale of the 

cosmos. His dark tweed jacket was worn at the elbows, his silver hair pushed back in a way that 

suggested he had forgotten to comb it — or simply stopped caring. He carried a slim tablet. The 

astronomer in the front row sat up straighter as Hale passed; they exchanged the briefest nod, 

colleagues in the same discipline suddenly on opposite sides of a courtroom. 

 

Bailiff: Please place your hand on the Bible. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

 

Professor Hale: I do. 

 

Prosecutor: Good morning, Professor Hale. Please state your name and professional background 

for the record. 

 

Professor Hale: My name is Marcus Hale. I am Professor Emeritus of Astronomy at the 

University of Chicago and a specialist in ancient astronomical records and planetary 

conjunctions. I have published extensively on historical astronomy, including studies of 

Babylonian and Persian star catalogs from the first millennium BC. 

 

Prosecutor: Professor Hale, the traditional Christmas story speaks of a miraculous star that 

guided wise men from the East to Bethlehem. In your expert opinion, is there any astronomical 

event around the time of Jesus' birth that could explain what the magi saw? 

 

Professor Hale: Yes. Between 7 BC and 6 BC there was a very rare triple conjunction of the 

planets Jupiter and Saturn in the constellation Pisces. The three exact conjunctions occurred on 

May 29, September 29, and December 4 of 7 BC. This particular triple alignment of these two 

planets happens only once every approximately nine hundred years. 

 

Prosecutor: Can you explain what made this event significant to ancient observers, especially 

Persian or Babylonian astronomers and astrologers? 

 



Professor Hale: In ancient Babylonian and Persian astrology, Jupiter was known as the royal 

star — the planet associated with kings and great rulers. Saturn was regarded as the protector or 

guardian of the land of Judea and the Jewish people. The constellation Pisces was linked in their 

charts to the people of Israel and the beginning of a new age. To trained magi who practiced 

astrology, this was an extraordinarily powerful sign: a royal planet meeting the guardian of Israel 

three times in the constellation of the Jews. 

 

Prosecutor: So the "star" the magi followed was not a supernatural moving light or a new star 

that had never been seen before? 

 

Professor Hale: Correct. It was a visible, predictable planetary conjunction. The magi would 

have recorded it in their astronomical tables. Later, when the text says the star "stopped over the 

place where the child was," that matches the astronomical phenomenon of Jupiter appearing to 

pause in the sky. 

 

Prosecutor: Professor, the Bible condemns astrology and divination in several passages, 

including Deuteronomy 18. Given that the magi were professional astrologers using these exact 

methods, does that change how we should view the "star" in Matthew 2? 

 

Professor Hale: From a purely historical and astronomical standpoint, the magi interpreted the 

event through the lens of the astrology they practiced. Whether one believes God sovereignly 

used a natural event or not is a theological question. Astronomically, there is nothing in the 

record that requires a supernatural explanation beyond what can be explained by known 

planetary motion. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you, Professor Hale. No further questions at this time. 

 

Judge Thorne: Defense, you may cross-examine. 

 

The defense attorney rose and buttoned his jacket before approaching. He moved deliberately, as 

if he had been saving his energy. 

 



Defense Attorney: Professor Hale, you described the triple conjunction in 7 BC. Is it correct that 

this alignment occurred in the very years that Daniel's Seventy Weeks prophecy — given six 

centuries earlier — pointed to for the arrival of the Messiah? 

 

Professor Hale: The timeline is consistent with many modern calculations of the Seventy 

Weeks, yes. But that is a matter of biblical interpretation, not astronomy. 

 

Defense Attorney: Fair enough. You mentioned the conjunction happened three times in one 

year — an event so rare it occurs only once every nine hundred years. Doesn't that level of 

precision, happening at the exact window predicted by Daniel's prophecy, suggest something 

more than random chance? 

 

Professor Hale: It is certainly a striking coincidence for anyone who already believes the 

prophecy. From an astronomical perspective, planetary conjunctions are entirely natural and 

predictable. They have happened many times throughout history. 

 

Defense Attorney: One more question. You said the magi saw the star "when it rose" and later it 

"stopped." The biblical text says the star went before them and stood over the exact place where 

the child was. Could the combination of the triple conjunction followed by Jupiter appearing to 

pause have created exactly the visual phenomenon described in Matthew 2? 

 

Professor Hale: Yes, it could produce the appearance the text describes. But again, that is an 

interpretation of natural events. 

 

Defense Attorney: Thank you, Professor. No further questions. 

 

Judge Thorne: The witness may step down. Professor Hale, you are excused. 

 

The professor gathered his tablet and made his way back to the gallery, passing the astronomer in 

the front row without looking at him. A low murmur moved through the benches. At the press 

table, a journalist circled something in her notes twice. 

 

Judge Thorne: Defense, you may call your first witness. 



 

The defense attorney stood. "Your Honor, the defense calls the Prophet Daniel to the stand." 

 

The heavy courtroom doors swung open with a deep, resonant groan that silenced the gallery 

instantly — as though the building itself had paused to acknowledge what was crossing its 

threshold. Daniel entered wearing simple linen robes the color of desert sand, unadorned and 

unhurried. He was neither young nor old in any easy sense; there was a stillness about him that 

did not belong to any particular century. He carried nothing. He needed nothing. His eyes moved 

across the courtroom without alarm or performance, as though he had stood before 

Nebuchadnezzar and Darius and Cyrus, and this room, however strange, held nothing he had not 

already survived. 

 

In the gallery, something changed. The theologians leaned forward. The seminary students in the 

back row forgot to write. Even the skeptics at the press table went still, their fingers hovering 

above keyboards. 

 

He walked to the witness stand without haste and sat with the calm of a man who had once slept 

in a den of lions and risen in the morning unharmed. 

 

Bailiff: Please place your hand on the Bible. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

 

Daniel: I do. 

 

Defense Attorney: Good morning, sir. For the record, please state your full name and a brief 

background. 

 

Daniel: My name is Daniel. I was taken captive from Jerusalem to Babylon as a young noble 

around 605 BC during the reign of King Jehoiakim. I served in the royal courts of 

Nebuchadnezzar, Belshazzar, Darius, and Cyrus. God gave me understanding of dreams and 

visions. 

 



Defense Attorney: During your time in Babylon, were you ever placed in authority over the 

king's wise men? 

 

Daniel: Yes. After I interpreted King Nebuchadnezzar's dream of the great statue and the rock 

that became a mountain, the king promoted me to ruler over the province of Babylon and made 

me chief over all the wise men — the magi. 

 

Defense Attorney: Later, under King Darius, you were thrown into the lions' den. Can you 

briefly describe what happened and the outcome? 

 

Daniel: Officials jealous of my position tricked the king into issuing a decree that no one could 

pray to any god or man except the king for thirty days. I continued to pray three times a day 

toward Jerusalem as I always had. I was cast into the lions' den. The next morning the king came 

to the den and called out to me. God sent His angel and shut the lions' mouths. I was brought out 

unharmed. The king then issued a decree that all people in his kingdom must fear the God of 

Daniel, for He is the living God. 

 

Defense Attorney: In your later years, did you receive a specific prophecy from the angel 

Gabriel concerning the coming of the Messiah? 

 

Daniel: Yes. Gabriel told me that "seventy weeks are decreed for your people and your holy city 

to finish transgression, to put an end to sin, and to bring in everlasting righteousness." He said, 

"From the going forth of the command to restore and rebuild Jerusalem until Messiah the Prince, 

there shall be seven weeks and sixty-two weeks." That totals 483 years. When the Persian magi 

later calculated from Artaxerxes' decree in 457 or 444 BC, those years brought them exactly to 

the time when the star appeared. They understood it as the sign that the Messiah had come. 

 

Defense Attorney: No further questions at this time, Your Honor. 

 

Judge Thorne: Prosecution, you may cross-examine. 

 



The prosecutor rose, her notepad in hand, and approached with a measured step. She regarded 

the witness for a moment before speaking — long enough that the gallery noticed. 

 

Prosecutor: Mr. Daniel, your prophecy speaks of seventy weeks. Many interpreters place a gap 

of several hundred years between the sixty-ninth and seventieth week. Where exactly in the 

original text of Daniel chapter 9 does it indicate there is such a gap? 

 

Daniel: The text does not use the word "gap." However, after the sixty-ninth week it states that 

the Messiah will be cut off and that the city and sanctuary will be destroyed — events fulfilled in 

AD 70. The final week includes events — a ruler confirming a covenant with Israel and the 

abomination that causes desolation — that have not yet occurred. The gap is required by the 

historical fulfillment of the prophecy. 

 

Prosecutor: You were made chief of the magi — men who practiced astrology, divination, and 

sorcery. The law of Moses in Deuteronomy 18 strictly forbids those practices. Doesn't your 

leadership role among them undermine the claim that the star the magi followed was a purely 

biblical sign rather than an astrological one? 

 

Daniel: I was placed in authority over them by the king, but I never participated in their 

idolatrous practices. I always declared that the wisdom and interpretation I gave came from the 

God of heaven alone. The magi who came to Bethlehem centuries later belonged to the same 

order I once led. They knew the prophecies I had received. 

 

Prosecutor: So you believe the magi used both your Seventy Weeks prophecy and a planetary 

conjunction they interpreted through astrology to conclude the Messiah had arrived? 

 

Daniel: They recognized the sign God placed in the heavens at the exact time the prophecy 

indicated. It was not coincidence. It was fulfillment. 

 

Prosecutor: One last question. Isn't it possible the magi simply saw a natural astronomical event 

and read into it what they already wanted to believe? 

 



Daniel: They saw what God had timed perfectly with the word He had given me. It was the God 

of Israel writing His promise in the sky. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you. No further questions. 

 

Judge Thorne: The witness may step down. Mr. Daniel, you are excused. 

 

He rose from the witness stand without drama and walked back toward the doors with the same 

unhurried composure with which he had entered. As the heavy doors closed behind him, a 

silence held the room for several seconds — the kind of silence no one quite knew how to break. 

Then the gallery breathed again, and a journalist in the back row realized she had stopped typing 

and had simply been listening. 

 

Judge Thorne: Defense, you may call your next witness. 

 

The defense attorney stood. "Your Honor, the defense calls Magi Ashur to the stand." 

 

The courtroom doors opened with the same deep resonance, and a figure entered who seemed to 

bring the desert in with him. Magi Ashur wore richly patterned Persian robes of deep burgundy 

and gold, the cloth heavy and road-worn in the way of a man who had traveled great distances. 

He was not tall, but he moved with the quiet authority of a royal counselor and scholar — 

someone accustomed to speaking in the presence of kings. His dark eyes moved across the 

gallery with calm curiosity, taking in the modern surroundings without visible surprise, as if the 

strangeness of the room was simply another phenomenon to be catalogued and understood. 

 

In the front row, the astronomer leaned forward again. He stared at the man on his way to the 

witness stand the way a scientist stares at a primary source. 

 

Bailiff: Please place your hand on the Bible. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

 

Magi Ashur: I do. 

 



Defense Attorney: Good morning, Magi Ashur. For the record, please state your name and 

background. 

 

Magi Ashur: I am Ashur, a magus of the Persian court and a member of the ancient order of 

wise men that once served in Babylon. I am a direct heir of the tradition established when Daniel 

was made chief of the magi. 

 

Defense Attorney: In the years around 7 BC, did you and your fellow magi observe a significant 

celestial event? 

 

Magi Ashur: Yes. We observed a triple conjunction of the planets Jupiter and Saturn in the 

constellation of Pisces. The three conjunctions occurred on May 29, September 29, and 

December 4 of 7 BC. Such a triple alignment is extremely rare — it occurs only once every nine 

hundred years. 

 

Defense Attorney: What did these planets and the constellation mean in your astronomical and 

astrological tradition? 

 

Magi Ashur: Jupiter was known as the royal planet, the star of kings and great rulers. Saturn 

was regarded as the guardian and protector of the land of Judea and the Jewish people. Pisces, in 

our charts, was linked to the nation of Israel and the dawn of a new age. When we saw the royal 

star meet the guardian of Israel three times in the constellation of the Jews, we understood it as a 

clear sign that the King of the Jews had been born. 

 

Defense Attorney: Did this sign connect with any earlier prophecies known to your order? 

 

Magi Ashur: Yes. We had preserved the writings and prophecies of Daniel, who had once been 

chief of our order. His prophecy of the seventy weeks gave us the exact timeframe. When we 

calculated from the decree of Artaxerxes to rebuild Jerusalem, the timeline brought us precisely 

to these years. The conjunction confirmed that Daniel's Messiah had come. 

 

Defense Attorney: What did you do next? 

 



Magi Ashur: We prepared a large caravan — servants, guards, and attendants for the long 

journey — and traveled approximately eight hundred to one thousand miles from Persia to Judea. 

We first went to Jerusalem and inquired where the newborn King of the Jews was to be found. 

King Herod sent us to Bethlehem. As we traveled the short distance south, the star we had seen 

reappeared and seemed to stop directly over the place where the child was. 

 

Defense Attorney: When you arrived, what did you find? 

 

Magi Ashur: We entered a house and saw the young child — no longer a newborn, but a toddler 

— with Mary his mother. We fell down and worshiped him. We presented gifts of gold, 

frankincense, and myrrh. That same night we were warned in a dream not to return to Herod, so 

we returned to our country by another route. 

 

Defense Attorney: No further questions at this time, Your Honor. 

 

Judge Thorne: Prosecution, you may cross-examine. 

 

The prosecutor approached with a measured step and an expression that suggested she had 

anticipated every answer she was about to hear. 

 

Prosecutor: Magi Ashur, you have described a planetary conjunction that any competent 

astronomer of your time could have observed. You interpreted it using the very astrological 

practices that Deuteronomy 18 forbids. Does that not make your journey an example of 

condemned pagan astrology rather than divine guidance? 

 

Magi Ashur: We were trained in the science of the stars as practiced in our culture. But we also 

studied the Hebrew Scriptures that Daniel had left with our order. The conjunction occurred at 

the exact time Daniel's prophecy indicated. We did not invent the sign — we recognized it. 

 

Prosecutor: You said the star "stopped" over the house. Isn't that simply the normal appearance 

of Jupiter when it appears to pause in the sky? 

 



Magi Ashur: Yes. To our eyes the royal star appeared to halt and stand directly over the place 

where the child was. It matched the description we later read in the Hebrew account. 

 

Prosecutor: So there was nothing supernatural about the star itself — only your interpretation of 

a natural event? 

 

Magi Ashur: The timing, the rarity, and the precise alignment with Daniel's prophecy were not 

natural coincidence. We saw the hand of the God of Israel directing us to His Messiah. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you. No further questions. 

 

Judge Thorne: The witness may step down. Magi Ashur, you are excused. 

 

Ashur rose from the witness chair and straightened his robes with a single unhurried motion. As 

he walked back through the gallery, the astronomer in the front row watched him all the way to 

the door. When the doors closed, the astronomer sat back, turned a page in his notebook, and 

began writing quickly. 

 

Judge Thorne: Defense, you may call your next witness. 

 

The defense attorney stood. "Your Honor, the defense calls Shepherd Levi to the stand." 

 

The courtroom doors opened, and the gallery murmured — not in the reverent silence that had 

greeted the prophet Daniel, but in something warmer and less guarded. Shepherd Levi entered 

wearing a simple wool tunic, rough and hand-spun, and carried a shepherd's staff that thumped 

against the marble floor with each step. His face was weathered from decades of wind and sun, 

his hands thick and calloused from a life spent outdoors on the hills above Bethlehem. He was 

perhaps in his late thirties, but he walked like a man twice that age, carrying in his posture the 

particular dignity of someone who had spent his life being underestimated. 

 

He looked around the courtroom without flinching — at the polished benches, the overhead 

lights, the cameras, the press table. Then he simply walked to the witness stand and sat down, 

setting his staff across his knees, and waited. 



 

In the second row, the elderly man with the ceramic nativity figurine pressed his lips together 

and blinked. His wife put her hand on his arm. 

 

Bailiff: Please place your hand on the Bible. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

 

Shepherd Levi: I do. 

 

Defense Attorney: Good morning, Levi. For the record, please tell the court who you are and 

what you do for a living. 

 

Shepherd Levi: My name is Levi. I am a shepherd from the fields near Bethlehem. I watch over 

sheep and goats for my family and others in the village. 

 

Defense Attorney: On the night Jesus was born, were you in the fields outside Bethlehem? 

 

Shepherd Levi: Yes. It was an ordinary night. We were keeping watch over the flock. 

 

Defense Attorney: What happened that night? 

 

Shepherd Levi: An angel of the Lord suddenly appeared to us. The glory of the Lord shone all 

around us and we were terrified. The angel said, "Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of 

great joy that will be for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to 

you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in 

cloths and lying in a manger." 

 

Defense Attorney: What happened next? 

 

Shepherd Levi: Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, 

praising God and saying, "Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on 

whom his favor rests." When the angels had left us and gone into heaven, we said to one another, 

"Let's go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about." 



 

Defense Attorney: Did you find the child? 

 

Shepherd Levi: Yes. We hurried to Bethlehem and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying 

in the manger — exactly as the angel had said. The child had been born in the lower level of a 

relative's house, where the animals are kept at night. There was no room for them in the upper 

guest chamber. 

 

Defense Attorney: What did you do after seeing the child? 

 

Shepherd Levi: We spread the word about what we had seen and heard. Everyone who heard it 

was amazed. We returned to our flocks glorifying and praising God for all the things we had 

heard and seen. 

 

Defense Attorney: No further questions at this time, Your Honor. 

 

Judge Thorne: Prosecution, you may cross-examine. 

 

The prosecutor rose and approached without the crisp energy she had shown with the academic 

witnesses. Here, her manner was almost gentle — as one might be with a witness who could not 

be rattled by academic pressure, only by something more personal. 

 

Prosecutor: Shepherd Levi, you and your companions were simple laborers — people often 

looked down upon in Jewish society because of your work with animals. Is it true that shepherds 

were generally considered unreliable witnesses in first-century Judea? 

 

Shepherd Levi: Many people did look down on us, yes. But God chose us to hear the 

announcement first. We saw and heard what we saw and heard. 

 

His voice was steady. No anger. No defensiveness. He simply stated what had happened. 

 



Prosecutor: You described a sudden appearance of an angel and a whole company of the 

heavenly host. Isn't it possible this was a vivid dream, a vision, or even a story that grew in the 

telling over time? 

 

Shepherd Levi: No. It was real. We were wide awake, watching our sheep. The light, the voice, 

the multitude of angels — it was as real as you and I standing here now. We went straight to 

Bethlehem and found everything exactly as the angel had told us. 

 

Prosecutor: You found the baby in the lower level of a house among the animals, correct? Not 

in a public stable or inn? 

 

Shepherd Levi: That is correct. It was in the animal area of a family home. The upper guest 

room was already full because of the census. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you. No further questions. 

 

Judge Thorne: The witness may step down. Levi, you are excused. 

 

Levi rose, picked up his staff, and walked back through the gate. The elderly man in the second 

row watched him go with an expression that was not quite recognition and not quite grief — 

something in between. Several people in the gallery had stopped taking notes. They were simply 

watching. 

 

Judge Thorne: Defense, you may call your next witness. 

 

The defense attorney stood. "Your Honor, the defense calls Joseph of Nazareth to the stand." 

 

The doors opened once more, and the gallery went very quiet in a different way than before — 

not the stunned hush of Daniel's entry or the reverent pause for the shepherd, but something 

quieter still, almost domestic. Joseph entered dressed in the simple tunic and cloak of a first-

century Galilean carpenter. He was in his early thirties, strongly built, with hands that told their 

own story — scarred at the knuckles, thick across the palm, the hands of a man who had worked 

with wood since he was a boy. He walked with his shoulders slightly bowed, not from weakness 



but from the posture of a man who spent his days bending over a workbench, who had learned to 

make himself smaller in doorways built for smaller men. 

 

He looked around the courtroom once — briefly, without expression — and then walked steadily 

to the witness stand and sat down. He folded his hands in his lap. He waited. 

 

The old woman in the second row clutched the small ceramic figure in both hands now. The 

nativity was a standard one — Joseph standing behind Mary, slightly apart, slightly secondary. 

Looking at the real man in the witness chair, it seemed suddenly inadequate. 

 

Bailiff: Please place your hand on the Bible. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God? 

 

Joseph: I do. 

 

Defense Attorney: Good morning, Joseph. For the record, please tell the court who you are and 

why you were in Bethlehem at the time of Jesus' birth. 

 

Joseph: My name is Joseph. I am a carpenter from Nazareth in Galilee. I am of the house and 

lineage of David. In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should 

be registered for a census. Everyone was to go to his own city. Because I am of the house of 

David, I traveled with Mary, my betrothed, who was with child, from Nazareth to Bethlehem, the 

city of David. 

 

Defense Attorney: What happened when you arrived in Bethlehem? 

 

Joseph: The village was crowded because of the census. We went to the home of my relatives. 

The upper guest chamber — the katalyma — was already full with other family members who 

had arrived earlier. When it came time for Mary to give birth, there was no room for us in the 

upper quarters. We took refuge in the lower level of the house, where the animals are kept at 

night. There Mary gave birth to our son. I laid him in a manger — a feeding trough for the 

livestock. 

 



Defense Attorney: How long did you remain in Bethlehem after the birth? 

 

Joseph: We stayed in Bethlehem for some time. After the initial days of the census quieted and 

Mary completed the days of her purification according to the law, we settled into the house. The 

upper room became available, and we lived there as a family. 

 

Defense Attorney: Later, when the magi arrived, where were you living and how old was the 

child? 

 

Joseph: By the time the magi came from the east, the child was a young toddler, no longer a 

newborn. We were living in the house in Bethlehem. The magi entered the house, saw the child 

with Mary his mother, fell down and worshiped him, and presented gifts of gold, frankincense, 

and myrrh. 

 

Defense Attorney: What happened the night the magi left? 

 

Joseph: That same night an angel of the Lord appeared to me in a dream and said, "Rise, 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." I rose immediately, took the child and his mother by 

night, and departed for Egypt. 

 

Defense Attorney: No further questions at this time, Your Honor. 

 

Judge Thorne: Prosecution, you may cross-examine. 

 

The prosecutor rose and approached. She paused for a moment before speaking, the way she had 

with each of the ancient witnesses — as if making a final decision about which angle to take. 

 

Prosecutor: Joseph, you have described the birth taking place in the lower level of a relative's 

house among the animals. The traditional Christmas story places the birth in a wooden stable or 

cave with a public inn that had no vacancy. Isn't the traditional version more dramatic and 

memorable than the simple family-home setting you describe? 

 



Joseph: The Scriptures tell what actually happened. We were with family in Bethlehem. The 

upper guest room was full. We used the lower level where the animals stayed at night. That is 

what took place. 

 

He said it without defensiveness or apology. He was not arguing for the story; he was simply 

stating it. 

 

Prosecutor: You said the magi arrived when the child was a toddler and the family was living in 

a house. The classic nativity scene shows the magi arriving the same night as the shepherds, 

gathered around a newborn in a manger. Doesn't that mean the popular Christmas story combines 

two separate events that happened months apart? 

 

Joseph: Yes. The shepherds came the night of the birth. The magi came later. The Scriptures 

present them as separate visits. 

 

Prosecutor: One final question. You fled to Egypt the very same night the magi left. Was that 

because Herod had already begun searching for the child? 

 

Joseph: The angel warned me in the dream that Herod was about to search for the child to 

destroy him. We left immediately, before dawn, to protect our son. 

 

Prosecutor: Thank you. No further questions. 

 

Judge Thorne: The witness may step down. Joseph, you are excused. 

 

Joseph stood, nodded once to the judge, and walked back through the gate. He did not look at the 

gallery. As the doors closed, the courtroom held one of the longer silences of the afternoon. The 

old woman in the second row was crying quietly. She was not the only one. 

 

Judge Thorne: Both sides having rested their cases, we now proceed to closing arguments. 

Prosecution first. 

 

 



Prosecutor's Closing Argument 

 

The prosecutor rose, buttoned her jacket with the same crisp efficiency with which she had 

begun, and walked to the center of the courtroom floor. The gallery settled. The journalists at the 

press table closed their laptops, or turned them aside — this was a moment to listen, not to 

transcribe in real time. Her voice was clear and steady, unhurried, the voice of someone who had 

been building toward this moment for the entire proceeding. 

 

"Your Honor, this case is not about whether Jesus was born. It is about whether the beloved 

traditional Christmas story we have all grown up with is what actually happened according to the 

Scriptures. 

 

The evidence is clear. Dr. Voss showed us that the Bible never mentions a wooden stable or a 

public inn with a 'no vacancy' sign. The Greek word katalyma refers to a guest chamber in a 

family home. Jesus was born in the lower level of a relative's house among the animals — a 

humble but ordinary setting. 

 

Professor Hale demonstrated that the 'star' was a rare but entirely natural triple conjunction of 

Jupiter and Saturn — an event observable to any trained astronomer or astrologer of the time. 

The magi interpreted it through the lens of the very astrological practices the Old Testament 

condemns. 

 

Shepherd Levi and Joseph both confirmed that the shepherds came the night of the birth, while 

the magi arrived months or even up to two years later to see a toddler living in a house — not a 

stable, and not on the same night. 

 

The traditional nativity scene that places three crowned kings, shepherds, and a newborn all 

together in a stable on Christmas night is a beautiful but later creation of medieval art, carols, 

and pageants. It is not the story the Bible tells. 

 

We ask the court — and every reader serving as juror — to separate comforting tradition from 

the actual biblical account. The real events are simpler, humbler, and more grounded in history 



than the picture on the greeting card. That does not make them any less miraculous. It simply 

makes them true." 

 

She returned to her seat without flourish, without a glance at the gallery. The room exhaled. 

 

Defense Attorney's Closing Argument 

 

The defense attorney stood, and this time he did not surge forward. He moved to the center of the 

floor slowly, as though the weight of what he was about to say had settled on him during the long 

hours of testimony and he meant to carry it carefully. His cross pin caught the light once. His 

voice, when it came, was full — not theatrical, but full in the way of something that had been 

compressed for a long time and was finally being allowed to expand. 

 

"Your Honor, the prosecution has done an excellent job of showing what the traditional 

Christmas story added over the centuries. But they have missed the far greater wonder that the 

Scriptures actually reveal. 

 

Six hundred years before the birth, in a lions' den in Babylon, God raised up Daniel and placed 

him as chief over the magi. Through Daniel, God gave the precise prophecy of the Seventy 

Weeks that told the exact time the Messiah would come. 

 

Centuries later, Persian magi — heirs of Daniel's own order — watched the heavens and saw 

Jupiter, the royal star, meet Saturn, the guardian of Judea, three times in the constellation linked 

to Israel. That once-in-nine-hundred-years sign appeared in the very years Daniel's prophecy had 

foretold. They knew the King of the Jews had been born. 

 

They traveled eight hundred to a thousand miles across the desert in a great caravan, following 

the star until it stopped over a house in Bethlehem. There they found a young child — a toddler 

— with Mary his mother. They fell down and worshiped him and gave him royal gifts. 

 

That same night, after the magi left, an angel warned Joseph in a dream and the family fled to 

Egypt — fulfilling yet another prophecy. 

 



This is not a sentimental myth. This is the climax of a six-hundred-year divine plan that began in 

a lions' den and ended with a star guiding men across the desert to the Messiah. The traditional 

Christmas picture may be simpler to draw on a card, but the real story is infinitely richer, more 

humble, and more wondrous. 

 

The evidence has shown that the Scriptures tell a deeper, more beautiful truth than the one we 

have often been taught. The question before every reader is simple: Will we cling to the familiar 

legend, or will we embrace the true story God has preserved for us?" 

 

He returned to his seat. The courtroom was very quiet. Outside, if anyone had been listening, 

they might have heard the faint sound of traffic, of the ordinary world going about its business — 

entirely unaware of what had just been rehearsed inside these walls. 

 

Judge Thorne: Thank you, counsel. Both sides have presented their cases with clarity, respect, 

and conviction. 

 

The judge did not reach for his gavel. He sat for a moment in the hush of the courtroom, his 

hands folded on the bench before him, looking out at the gallery with an expression that was 

difficult to read — not the professional neutrality he had worn all day, but something older, more 

personal. He had presided over trials for thirty years. He had heard testimony about crimes and 

contracts and tragedies. He had never presided over anything quite like this. 

 

When he spoke, his voice was quieter than it had been all day. 

 

Judge Thorne: The court has now heard all the testimony and the arguments. We have 

examined the traditional Christmas story that has been cherished for centuries — the story etched 

onto greeting cards and sung in carols and enacted in church pageants by children in bathrobes 

and tinfoil crowns. Many of us grew up with that story. Many of us love it still. 

 

He paused. In the second row, the old man held his ceramic nativity in both hands. 

 



Judge Thorne: But we have also heard something else in this courtroom today. We have heard 

that the Scriptures tell a different story — and that this different story is, if anything, more 

astonishing than the one on the card. Not a public stable, but a family home, humble and 

crowded with census travelers. Not three crowned kings arriving on the night of the birth, but a 

great Persian caravan arriving months or even years later, guided by a conjunction of planets so 

rare it occurs once in nine centuries — a sign timed, the defense argues, to the precise 

calculations of a Hebrew prophet who had been thrown into a lions' den six hundred years before 

and survived. 

 

Judge Thorne: Think about what was presented here today. A young man taken captive from 

Jerusalem, transported to the greatest empire on earth, placed — against all odds — as chief over 

that empire's wise men, and then given a prophecy of such mathematical precision that centuries 

later, Persian scholars calculated from it the very window of years in which the Messiah would 

come. And then the heavens themselves, in those very years, produced a celestial event that those 

scholars recognized as the sign. They packed a caravan and walked a thousand miles through the 

desert. 

 

He let that sit for a moment. Several people in the gallery had stopped breathing at a normal rate. 

 

Judge Thorne: Whether one views those events as the sovereign choreography of God or as a 

remarkable sequence of historical coincidences — that is precisely the question this court cannot 

answer for you. And I want to be clear about why. 

 

Judge Thorne: It is not because the evidence is weak. The evidence presented today is serious 

evidence, offered by serious witnesses. It is because questions of this magnitude — questions 

that touch the nature of God, the reliability of prophecy, the meaning of a star hanging over a 

house in Bethlehem — do not finally yield to cross-examination. They yield to something the 

law cannot compel: the honest reckoning of a human heart. 

 

He reached up and removed his glasses, setting them carefully on the bench before him. Without 

them, his face looked different — less official, more tired, more human. He looked at the gallery 

the way a man looks at a fire: not analyzing it, just seeing it. 



 

Judge Thorne: I have sat on this bench long enough to know that the most important verdicts in 

any person's life are never delivered by a judge. They are delivered in private — in the silence of 

a sleepless night, in the turning of a page, in a moment when something you thought you 

understood suddenly opens up and reveals a depth you did not expect. That is where this case 

will be decided. Not here. In you. 

 

Judge Thorne: So here is what I ask you to carry out of this room. Not an argument. Not a 

position. A question — the oldest and most urgent question this story has ever posed: What if the 

real events were even more wondrous than the picture we have always loved? What if God did 

not work through drama and spectacle, but through a family home, a feeding trough, a 

mathematician in a lions' den, a caravan of stargazers crossing a desert, and a star that paused 

over exactly the right place at exactly the right time — and what if all of it was planned, down to 

the year, six centuries before the child drew his first breath? 

 

His voice dropped to something barely above the level of conversation. 

 

Judge Thorne: If that is true — even possibly true — then the story on the greeting card is not a 

lie. It is simply a sketch. And behind it lies a canvas vast enough to take a lifetime to fully see. 

 

He replaced his glasses. Straightened his robe. Became the judge again. 

 

Judge Thorne: There will be no formal verdict from this bench today. The final judgment 

belongs to each of you. You have heard the witnesses. You have weighed the evidence. The 

question is yours to answer. 

 

His gavel came down once — not with the sharp crack of authority, but softly, deliberately, the 

way you might close a very old and very important book. 

 

Judge Thorne: The case of The People versus The Claims of the Star of Bethlehem is now in 

your hands. 

 



He rose from the bench, gathered nothing, and walked back through the side door without 

looking back. 

 

The gallery held its collective breath for a long moment. 

 

The old man in the second row looked down at the ceramic nativity in his hands — the stable, 

the kings, the newborn, all gathered together on one small silent night. Then he looked up at the 

place where the judge had been sitting. His wife put her hand over his. 

 

At the press table, one journalist had stopped typing entirely. Her screen had gone dark. She was 

staring at the empty bench. 

 

Then the bailiff said, "All rise," and the room filled once more with the sound of two hundred 

people slowly, quietly returning to the world — carrying with them a question none of them 

would entirely put down. 
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Prosecution Witnesses 

• Dr. Elena Voss – New Testament Scholar and Biblical Historian 

• Professor Marcus Hale – Professor Emeritus of Astronomy 

 

Defense Witnesses 

• Prophet Daniel 

• Magi Ashur (Persian Wise Man) 

• Shepherd Levi 

• Joseph of Nazareth 

 


