
TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD 

February 23, 2020 

 

Text: Matthew 17:1-9 

Theme: Get Up! 

 

In the middle of January I submitted the required paperwork for us to 

become a potential internship site.  In return we received information 

from the seminarians.  And then on Thursday and Friday the interview 

process took place.  Prior to our arrival on campus we were to submit 

up to two names (from our list of ten candidates) to indicate that we 

were interested in spending more time with them over and above the 

others.  It dawned on me that our invitation was critical.  Asking to see 

certain candidates meant that we saw something in them that might be 

a good match for us.  It also meant that those asked had a heightened 

curiosity as to why they were chosen to be interviewed by us.  With a 

great amount of thought and care we submitted up to two names. 
 

Who would not like such a personal invite?   

After all, it makes us feel important and valued. 
 

As a spiritual exercise I used our gospel lesson for this Sunday to put 

myself in the story.  It is one of my favorite things to do with Scripture 

as I am such a visual learner.  So when Peter, James, and John received 

their invitation from Jesus to climb to the top of the mountain I joined 

them.  Scripture gives us no clue as to why the sudden invitation, but it 

did not matter to me.  I was eager to spend time with all of them: Did 

Jesus have something to share with us that the others did not need to 

hear?  Were we to be given a special assignment?  Or did Jesus just 

want to retreat for a time of prayer and decided he wanted some 

company (our company)?   
 

So upward we went deep in our own thoughts when all of a sudden 

(without another word from Jesus) his face shone like the sun and his 

clothes became dazzling white.  All of a sudden Moses and Elijah 

(prophets from a very long time ago) were right in front of us talking 

to Jesus.  And in the midst of this incredible scene I start to hear Peter 

speak!   
 

 

He seemed to understand the reason for the invite.  Jesus wanted us to 

see him in all his glory!  We were privileged to be there to witness this 

incredible scene.  And in his need to mark the occasion (to do some-

thing of value) Peter went on and on.  Ideas just kept spilling out of his 

mouth.  He could start a building project.  He could construct something 

for Moses and for Elijah and for Jesus.   
 

But (in my head) I was thinking that the other disciples (at the foot of 

the mountain) would never believe what we just saw even if we built 

those dwellings.  And I had to admit to myself that this experience 

changed everything for me.  I climbed up that mountain with Jesus, but 

I would not be the same person walking back down with him.  That 

image of Jesus would stay with me for the rest of my life. 
 

We often site our graduation from college or our wedding day or the 

birth of a child or landing that dream job as mountaintop experiences.  

We see them as the high points in our lives.  But within the context of 

Scripture I view mountaintop experiences as those moments when we 

encounter Christ in all his glory.  It is those moments when we come to 

know Christ and to love him.   
 

For me it is literally standing on the top of a mountain or across the 

ocean.  I stand in awe and marvel at the expansiveness of God’s 

creation.  It is standing on the edge of the Mount of Olives and looking 

across the valley to the city of Jerusalem.  I understand better the impact 

of what God did for us through his Son, Jesus Christ.  It is sitting in a 

church in Madagascar where there are hundreds of people eager to 

attend worship to hear the Word of God.  It is what deepens my under-

standing of God and his love for all people. 
 

If only we could stay there.   
 

Back to the story here was Peter (falling all over himself looking for 

something to do) when suddenly a bright cloud descended upon us and 

a voice from heaven interrupted Peter and said to him:  

Would you just be quiet for a minute and listen to my Son?   
 

As if Jesus standing in dazzling white robes talking with two prophets 

from of old was not enough, now we are overshadowed by a bright 

cloud and a heavenly voice.  In my spiritual exercise I fell to the ground 

with the other three disciples as we covered our ears and shut our eyes 

tight.   



Then just as suddenly it was all over – the voice was gone, the light had 

dimmed, and the heroes of the past were no longer visible – nothing 

was left but Jesus.  And what did Jesus do?  He touched us.  He told us 

to get back up on our feet and to not be afraid.  Except Jesus did not tell 

us simply to get back up.  In Greek it is the same word used to describe 

the resurrection of our Lord.  Jesus was raising us up from our fear.   
 

Some have called this a displaced resurrection story – the dazzling 

white clothes, the command to be raised, the injunction to fear not.  It 

parallels the resurrection scene except in this story it is not Jesus’ 

resurrection but that of his disciples.  We were pulled from fear and 

failure to new life and courage.  Jesus did not rebuke us for cowering 

on the ground.  Jesus did not call us to repentance.  Rather he raised us 

up and shed our fear.  And then he walked us down the mountain, and 

we entered our daily routines restored and renewed.   
 

Too often we denounce the disciples for their lack of understanding but 

when we enter the story we get it.  It is true that even after this mountain 

top experience Peter will struggle to listen to Jesus and will struggle to 

follow him and will struggle to be faithful.  Actually he will more than 

struggle.  He will fail.  He will deny that he ever knew Jesus Christ.  He 

will deny that he was one of his followers.  And what will Jesus do?  

Jesus will touch him and raise him up and send him back out into the 

mission field (over and over again) and the good news is that Jesus will 

do the same for us.   
 

By far the Transfiguration of our Lord Sunday is not well understood.  

Although it should have the same impact as Christmas and Easter it 

does not. It is this event that ends the Epiphany Season.  It is this event 

that leads us into Lent.  It is this event that foreshadows Easter.   
 

Because when all is over – the prophets are gone, the voice is quiet, 

Jesus’ face and clothing return to normal and the disciples are left in 

holy awe – all that is left is Jesus.  Whatever all these signs and symbols 

meant the disciples were once more left with their Lord.  It is one of the 

signature characteristics of Matthew.  Jesus, the one whose clothes and 

face shone like the sun, the one equal in their minds to Moses and 

Elijah, the one whom the very heavens proclaim as God’s own beloved 

Son, will never leave us – not when we stand on the top of the mountain 

and not when we walk with him in the valley.   

 

For it is after we see Christ in all his glory that we receive yet another 

invitation.  This time it is sent to all of us and it is an invitation to remain 

with him for the next forty days as he faces the scorn and abuse of those 

who despise and mock him.  Can we do it?  Will this image of Christ 

sustain us and hold back our doubts and fears?  Or will we struggle like 

Peter and fall away?  These are not rhetorical questions but are meant 

to be answered by each of us.  Just rest assured that if we doubt or fear 

or fall away, Jesus will be close enough to touch us and raise us up 

again (and again) (and again).  Amen 

 


