
 
The Adopted Life ©2007 
www.theadoptedlife.org 

 

From the January 4, 2009, Issue  

Eureka! 
 One night a few years back I was working late in my home office, intently typing away in the 

dark, bathed in the glow of a computer screen. Suddenly, I had that strange sensation of being 

watched. I turned around in my swivel chair and there was my 5 year-old daughter. 

 Now, Emily is a very pretty girl, with her mom’s brown hair and fair skin and my blue eyes. But 

in the dark of night, in the glow of a computer screen, arriving unexpectedly, her fair skin seemed 

supernaturally pale and her fine brown hair seemed zombie-like. 

 Surprised to see her, for one nano-second, she seemed to me to be some ghost-child from 

beyond the grave sent to harvest my soul and destroy the world. For one thousandth of a second I 

was terrified, and in that brief moment of surprise I screamed. (I wish I could say I let out a manly 

yell, but I have to admit it was more scream than anything). 

 Emily did what any 5 year-old would do under such circumstances - she screamed back in terror. 

And when she screamed it startled my already fear-addled brain and I screamed again! At this point 

she began to cry, since it was all very confusing, and I began to laugh since my one second of terror 

had now passed and I knew what was really happening to us. 

 For a brief moment I had believed a lie. I believed that my precious, beautiful daughter was a 

zombie spawn of hell come to kill me. And then that moment passed and the light dawned on me, 

and I was revealed to be an idiot who can be scared by nothing. As the Greeks would say, I had an 

epiphany - and I thought “Eureka!” (literally, “I have found it!”) “this is no ghost, it’s Emily!” 

 I think that a million years from now human history will look to us something like that one 

second of terror that Emily and I experienced. One day we’ll look back and realize we were all 

scared for no reason.  

 Epiphany is such a moment in the celebration of the Christian year. It is a moment when the 

light dawns and a revelation takes place. Gentiles come to worship the King of the Jews, and as he is 

baptized the Holy Spirit descends and the Father says “This is my beloved Son.” 

 And so it is revealed to us that our fears in the night and the lies we have believed in the dark, 

have all been dispelled and proven false by the coming of the Light of the World. Someday we may 

even be able to look back on it all and laugh. 

 Eureka! We have seen The Light. 

~ Jonathan Stepp 

 


