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Series: FINDING JESUS
Sermon: The Transfiguration

Luke 9:28-36 (NIV)
About eight days after Jesus said this, he took Peter, John and James with him and went up onto a mountain to
pray. 29 As he was praying, the appearance of his face changed, and his clothes became as bright as a flash of
lightning. 30 Two men, Moses and Elijah, appeared in glorious splendor, talking with Jesus. 31 They spoke
about his departure, which he was about to bring to fulfillment at Jerusalem. 32 Peter and his companions were
very sleepy, but when they became fully awake, they saw his glory and the two men standing with him. 33 As
the men were leaving Jesus, Peter said to him, “Master, it is good for us to be here. Let us put up three
shelters—one for you, one for Moses and one for Elijah.” (He did not know what he was saying.)

34 While he was speaking, a cloud appeared and covered them, and they were afraid as they entered the cloud.
35 A voice came from the cloud, saying, “This is my Son, whom I have chosen; listen to him.” 36 When the
voice had spoken, they found that Jesus was alone. The disciples kept this to themselves and did not tell anyone
at that time what they had seen.

Sermon
Do you ever say things before you think about what it is you are saying?  Those times when you have
predescribed sayings and phrases that make up most of our casual conversations?  Standard responses for
standard situations.  When we greet people, we say “nice to meet you” or “how are you doing?”.  When people
leave, we say “take care” or “Have a nice day”.  When something doesn’t happen the way we wish, we say
“Maybe next time”.  When something goes well for someone else, we say “congratulations” or “good job.”  A
lot of people can carry on a conversation with these prescribed statements and pretend their listening.  Have you
ever been talking to someone, you nod your head, pretending to pay attention, maybe even offering a sentence
here, a statement there, and not have the faintest idea what the other person is talking about?  You pretend to be
engaged in a conversation but your mind is out wandering in la-la land?  You pretend to be listening to a
sermon, but your mind is playing back that last episode of Grey’s Anatomy?  We are so good at understanding
the flow and dynamic of conversation that we sometimes don’t pay attention to what we are really saying.  A
while back, I received a phone call.  On the other line was a woman who was looking for a place to get married. 
She’s not a member of this church.  She was shopping around, looking for a sanctuary for her wedding.  We
talked for about 5 minutes.  Then she asked if a certain date was open on the calendar.  Unfortunately, I noticed
that there was another wedding scheduled for that day.  I told her the date that she requested is already booked. 
She explained that that date was the only one open for them and apologized for taking my time.  I said that I was
sorry.  Before we hung up I said the predescribed phrase “maybe next time”.  Click.  It took about a minute for
me to understand what I just said.  “Next time you get married - think of us!”  I did not mean it the way it
sounded.  I hope that she did not catch it.  There are days that I am not aware of what I am saying.  This
morning, I want to talk about perceptions.  How we view ourselves.  How we view each other.  How we view
Jesus.  And I want to do that by using our scripture that was read today.

For our season of Lent, we are going to hang out in the Gospel of Luke.  And in Luke, people of all kinds
encounter Jesus.  He has encounter after encounter after encounter.  We’re calling it Finding Jesus, for each of
these folk found Jesus in their own way, in their own time of need.  To kick it off, we’re using the
Transfiguration story.  I should have done it last week - its usually the scripture selection the Sunday before
Lent, so I’m cheating by a week.  It is a story that has confused me for the longest time.  I never saw the big deal



about it.  He was transfigured.  So what?  Why the hoopla?  Why is this important?    Jesus took Peter, James
and John up on a mountain top, where they were by themselves.  The scriptures say that he was “transfigured”
before them.  His clothes became dazzling white, brighter than anyone could possibly bleach them.  And there
appeared before them Elijah and Moses, two important people from the Old Testament.  Dead people, to be
sure, but important people.  Jesus also had the three disciples with him.  In the book of Luke, the disciples are
the Abbot and Costello’s of the land - not the sharpest knives in the drawer.  They bumble around.  If you read
the Gospel of Matthew, the disciples are smart people, they get things done, they understand what was going on,
but Luke, (and Mark) show the other side of the disciples.  The not-so-bright side, if you will.  They never quite
understand.  Peter says “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here.  Lets put up a couple of tents, we can stay here for a
while, have a campfire, we can talk about the good old days, this will be a good male-bonding experience.”   I
even like how the Gospel writer put it in quotes, as if an aside to the audience, “He did not know what he was
talking about”.  I could just see Jesus doing an eye roll to Elijah and Moses - I’m sorry about these guys.  I had
to bring them.  Don’t embarrass me in front of Moses!  

Then a cloud enveloped them and God’s voice came from above “This is my Son, whom I love.  Listen to him!” 
And then they were left alone.  Moses and Elijah were gone.  Everything looked just as it did before.  Jesus,
Peter, James, and John were on a mountain top as if nothing had happened.  And I used to think, big deal!  Jesus
had a bright and shiny moment for a second.  What were they talking about, Jesus, Moses and Elijah?  We never
find out.  And I never understood what had happened to Jesus and why it mattered.  Did Jesus change?  Was he
different now that he had been transfigured?  Is he now more holy?  Does he have more power?  Does he have
the support and recommendation of Moses and Elijah, something that he didn’t have before?  I don’t think so. 
But without something happening to Jesus, the story is inconsequential.  Who cares.  But that’s when it hit me. 
Granted, this is my own opinion, other pastors might disagree with me on this, but I don’t think anything did
happen to Jesus on that mountaintop.  Oh sure, the spotlight hit him for a moment, and he spoke with the
prophets of old, but he wasn’t any different.  The same Jesus that walked up that mountain was the same Jesus
who walked down that mountain.  Nothing about him was different.  But, there was a transfiguration that did
take place, and it didn’t happen to Jesus.  To Peter, James and John, something did happen.  They were the ones
who were transfigured.  They were the ones who were changed by the whole experience.  Sure, they had
witnessed previous miracles of Jesus - walking on water, feeding the 5,000, healings and other acts of someone
divine, but this was the first time that the Disciples get an understanding that Jesus is the real thing, he is who he
says he is - the son of God.  Jesus had not changed, but the Disciples saw him differently.  He was the same
Jesus before the transfiguration as he was after, but the disciples were different.

I am sure, to each of us Jesus is different.  For some, he might be a great teacher and wise sage.  To others, he is
the Son of God, the savior of the world.  To another, he might be a close confidant and friend.  He comes in
many different forms depending upon our need.  To me, he is what I need him to be at my moment of need.  He
is my friend when I feel alone.  He is my hope when I have sorrow.  He is my pal when I celebrate, he is my
teacher when I need instruction.  Jesus is all of these things, and yet he is still the same.  It is I who changes
from day to day.  And we all have those moments.  We all have our transfigured moments, when we understand
something that we did not see before.  Paul, John and James came down that mountain with a new awareness,
something that could not be erased.  I pray that, during this season of Lent, you all have a transfiguration
moment.  When you see Jesus in a different light than before.  We reflect during Lent what Jesus means to us. 
He calls to us.  He challenges us.  He teaches us.  He disciplines us.  He loves us.  This Lent, I challenge you to
read one of the Gospel stories, from beginning to end, and see where you end up.  Pick which one, or pick them
all.  Matthew, Mark, Luke, John.  They were written, not for us to learn about Jesus, but so we can be changed
by Jesus.  That we might have our own transfiguration.  And if it doesn’t happen this Lent, maybe next time. 
Jesus will still be waiting for us.  And the family of God said, AMEN.


