
Sermon: “The Veil is Slippery for All of Us”
Date: February 27, 2022
Scripture: 2 Corinthians 3:12-4:2; Luke 9:28-36
Preacher: Rev. Robert Dean

Long ago, on the top of a mountain, three disciples saw their teacher in a new way. The pattern of the
time was very much the same across most professions. The disciples followed their teacher so that
they could learn from him in all aspects of life. Like an apprentice blacksmith would follow a blacksmith
from morning to night, these disciples followed Jesus and learned as much as they could learn. They
walked with him, listened to him, talked with him, ate with him, and even went to pray with him. Even
after following Jesus for a long time, on this day they saw something new.

The English word that Christians have used to describe what happened on that day is the word
“transfiguration.” In a moment, the outward appearance of their rabbi was radically changed. One
moment, Jesus appeared the same as he had for many days. Perhaps his robe was covered in dust,
his sandals covered dirty feet, and it is possible that he was covered in sweat from climbing up the
mountain. As far as we can tell, Jesus looked much like he did on any of the other days that the
disciples had seen him.

The next moment, his face appeared changed, his clothes were dazzling white, and Jesus was joined
by two other similarly adorned individuals. To be clear, these were not just random people on a
mountain: Jesus was suddenly talking with Moses and Elijah, two of the most important figures in
Judaism. How did the disciples know that these two were Moses and Elijah? The story does not tell us.
Perhaps Jesus introduced them or called them by name. I would say they wore nametags, but we do
not actually know if the disciples could read given the fact that in those days learning to read and write
was not a priority for fishermen like Peter, James, and John..

The revelation of Moses and Elijah talking with Jesus came as a shock to the disciples. We are told that
they were practically on the edge of falling asleep due to their exhaustion. To put it mildly, it must have
been an inspiring moment. The disciples went from exhausted to being willing to build three dwellings
on the top of a mountain, which would have been no easy feat.

In moments, the disciples went from exhausted, to energized, to awestruck when a terrifying cloud and
Voice overcame them and declared that Jesus was the very Son of God. What an amazing experience
that could not be easily forgotten! Surely, having seen Jesus in this way, the disciples could never forget
what they had seen, right?

When Paul writes of similar revelations, Paul writes that suddenly understanding the nature of God is
an amazing and inspiring experience. Paul does not say it directly, but we know from other stories
(including the story of the transfiguration) that suddenly seeing the glory of God can be both inspiring
and frightening. Paul writes of how the people of Israel had been protected from seeing the glory of
God directly. Paul referenced a story from the scriptures which can be found in Exodus 34. In that story,
Moses would speak with God and it led to a problem. Exodus 34:29-30 says:

“Moses came down from Mount Sinai. As he came down from the mountain with the two tablets
of the covenant in his hand, Moses did not know that the skin of his face shone because he had



been talking with God. When Aaron and all the Israelites saw Moses, the skin of his face was
shining, and they were afraid to come near him.”

For those ancient Israelites, being exposed to God’s glory might have been a wonderful thing, but it
also came with a certain amount of what I would label both holy awe and anxiety. One amazing gift of
God for Paul was the ability for people who experienced the Good News to come face to face with the
Presence of God. When God is revealed through the Holy Spirit, the people are able to move past fear
to wonder. Through the Holy Spirit, Christians did not need to live in fear or hide behind a metaphorical
veil. People were free to face God with unveiled faces for they had new freedom through Christ. The
very Christ revealed on the mountain was the same Christ that was revealed through the resurrection
and the Holy Spirit.

For Paul, our faith gives us a spirit filled with hope and boldness. In many ways, this passage gives us
great hope. We may never be on the mountain with Jesus like those three disciples long ago, but God
can be revealed to us through the Spirit when we turn to God in heart, body, and soul. How many of us
have come to a moment in our lives when we have come to understand that Christ is deeply and truly
the Son of God? How many of us have suddenly realized that God is working in the middle of our
world? How many of us have suddenly seen that God has been right in front of us just beyond what we
ordinarily see?

I also think this passage from Paul can be a bit problematic. For one, it is important to note that
passages like this one have been abused in the past and can still be abused today. These words were
written down during a time of tension between the early church and the Jewish communities of their
time. Paul and the communities he founded likely did not intend that these words would be used to
downplay and condemn the Jewish community around the church. Paul was a very proud Jewish man
who came to know Christ as a believer and an Apostle approached on the road to Damascus. At no
point does Paul renounce his Jewish background. Even if Paul invited others to believe in Christ, Paul
was not disparaging in that process.

Words like those in this passage have been used to condemn and criticize others, which is problematic.
It is problematic in how it portrays other people. It is also problematic in how it ignores the simple truth
that the veil can slip easily.

At fifteen years of age, I came to deeply and truly believe in Jesus Christ. I accepted Jesus Christ as
my Savior and made a commitment to follow Him with my life. In hindsight, it makes me wonder about
what I was doing as a kid who went to bed praying for help when afraid of the devil as a preteen at a
Lutheran summer camp. It also makes me wonder what happened later in life when I was scared and
frustrated as a grownup and turned away from God in my fear, anxiety, and nervousness.

Throughout my adult life I have had days when I absolutely trusted God with every bit of my being and
days when I completely lived out my life in fear, anxiety, and nervousness. I have had days when I
would spit nails because I was so upset over what was happening in the world and I have had days
when I absolutely felt God’s peace surround me. Some days the veil is completely out of the way and
some days I trip over my own feet because I cannot see.

I would think this is just a personal problem, but I remember what comes next in the story of Jesus and
the three disciples. The disciples go with Jesus down the mountain and everyday life is at the bottom of



the mountain. People need healing, people have questions, and the other disciples are still being
themselves. The three disciples will have days ahead of them between this moment and the events of
Good Friday where they likely remember these moments, but they will have moments where they argue
over who is the best disciple, argue over who gets to sit at Jesus’ right hand for eternity, and one of
these three even attempts to cut someone’s ear off in a misguided attempt to be faithful. Their veils slip
time and time again just like mine.

To be clear, Paul is absolutely right when he says that Jesus Christ grants us freedom, hope, boldness,
and the gift of seeing God’s goodness with unveiled faces. Paul is absolutely right that we should not
lose heart even when things are difficult. We also should not expect that everything will always be easy.
There may be moments when it is easy to follow and there will likely be moments when it is difficult to
see the way. There may be golden moments when everything is sunshine and roses, but there may
also be days when the snow can’t decide whether to be rain or snow, so it decides to become freezing
rain in an attempt to bring out the worst from both.

I can tell you that I have experienced moments of clarity and moments of confusion. God still loves me
even on days when I am tripping over my own feet. The scriptures tell stories of disciples who see
clearly enough to be praised by Jesus in one moment and then act goofily enough that Jesus shakes
his head in the next chapter. The veil kept slipping for the early disciples with confusing moments even
after Pentecost came and went, the veil slips on occasion for me, and it is okay when you have
moments when the veil slips in your life. The veil is slippery for all of us.

I believe at the bottom of my heart that a slipping veil is not the end of the world. When the moment
comes and you realize what has happened, if you turn to God and ask for help, God is ready and willing
to help. If you ask for forgiveness with an open heart, God is willing and able to forgive. If you ask for
help with a willing soul, God is willing to give to you with the same love with which a loving parent gives
to their children when they have a need. If you wake up one day and realize that you cannot see, I
believe that God waits to walk with you just as a best friend might walk alongside you with their hand in
your hand.

Friends, our God is a loving God. I invite you to believe, to remember, and to open your eyes to see
what is right before You. We may never climb a mountain together, may never try to build three
buildings way too high up, and may never be surrounded by a frightening cloud, but I believe God is
with us in these moments. Let us pray to God for open eyes…


