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THE TRANSFIGURATION OF OUR LORD 11 February 2018 
St. John’s Lutheran Church: Summit, New Jersey 

“Listen to Him!”  (Mark 9:1-9) 
 

Grace be to you and peace from God our Creator, Redeemer, and Life-giving Spirit.  Amen. 

 Mountains.  I don’t know about you, but I love mountains.  I haven’t “Climbed Every 

Mountain” like the Mother Abbess told Maria to do in The Sound of Music.  But I have done some 

hiking in the Rockies of Colorado, and had the kind of “Rocky Mountain High” that John Denver 

sang about back in the 70’s. But to clear things up, he was singing about the majesty of the 

Rockies and the ecstasy that it gave him and his friends.  He wasn’t singing about the high one 

gets from smoking pot. 

 Maybe some of you have sung that great Marvin Gaye-Tammi Terrell song to a beloved, 

“Ain’t No Mountain High Enough” to keep me from getting to you babe. Or like so many Girl 

Scouts and Boy Scouts, perhaps you’ve been a happy wanderer, hiking along the mountain track 

and singing, “Val-deri,Val-dera, Val-deri, Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha.”  I know some of you have 

driven through the Appalachians and seen the flat and newly green aftermath of what happens 

when mountain tops are blown off by explosives in order to mine for coal. And I bet that some of 

you are fit enough and adventurous enough that you’ve even walked part or all of the 

Appalachian Trail.  

 Regardless of your particular mountain experience though, most people would agree that 

mountains are amazing!  There is something about mountains that makes not just eagles, but 

human spirits soar too. (And speaking of eagles, how about that Super Bowl last Sunday?) 

Seriously though, mountains are so majestic; they remind us of the expansiveness of God’s 
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creation and of how small we humans beings really are in the universal scheme of life. They’re 

places where we can catch a glimpse of the eternal and get a vision of God’s infinite beauty.  

Yes, mountains are indeed a very special part of God’s creation.   

 Maybe that’s why they’re so important in the Bible.  You see, it was at Mt. Horeb where 

Moses first met God in the burning bush.  It was on Mt. Sinai that Moses received the 10 

Commandments, not once, but twice.  It was on Mount Nebo where God showed Moses the 

Promised Land before he died, but told him that he couldn’t enter into it.  And it was on the Mount 

of Transfiguration that this morning’s Gospel takes place.  

 For Peter, James and John, being invited by Jesus to go with him up the mountain was 

about as wonderful a trip as one could make.  Even though they didn’t know why, they were the 

only ones who got to go with Jesus.  They must have walked for at least a few hours because the 

text says it was a “high mountain” that they climbed.  But when they finally get to the top, a 

strange thing occurs. Jesus is transfigured before them, and his clothes become dazzling white, 

better than any Clorox could ever bleach them. And besides his super white clothes, suddenly 

Moses and Elijah are there and Jesus is talking with them.  

 Now purple mountain’s majesty is one thing; seeing a dazzling and mysterious mountain-

top Jesus is another! I don’t know what I would have done in this situation, but I’m pretty sure I 

would have been terrified like these three disciples were. After all, in one moment they’re 

probably sitting down with whatever canteens they had back then taking a long drink of water 

after a nice long hike up the mountain.  Next thing you know, here’s Jesus, looking like an angel 

in a dream-like space, talking with two heroes of the faith who lived centuries before!  It didn’t 

make any sense then, and honestly this story doesn’t make much sense today either. 
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 Some scholars say this is Mark's resurrection story, the only resurrection picture we have 

in this Gospel because the risen Jesus doesn't appear at the end of Mark's story. (Make sure to 

be here on Easter and you can check it out for yourself!)  But here on this mountain, when things 

don’t seem to be making any sense, Peter says what seems to be a pretty sensible thing: “Rabbi, 

it is good for us to be here; let us make three dwellings, one for you, one for Moses, and one for 

Elijah.”  

 Why not savor the moment, as weird and wonderful as it is? Why shouldn’t they try and 

hold onto this moment forever, to capture Jesus' dazzling brightness, and make sure that Moses 

and Elijah didn't get away?  You and I probably would have tried to do the same thing because 

that’s how it is with mountain-top moments.  We want them to last forever.  Even if we don’t 

understand them, somehow, they feel good. They connect us with God in ways that are hard to 

explain, but no less real.  And they give us the assurance that God with us,  

 The problem is, they don’t last forever.  And if we put all of our spiritual eggs into having 

this kind of everlasting high with God, then we’re going to be sorely disappointed in our walk with 

God and God’s walk with us.  Because life, as we all know, isn’t filled with one mountaintop 

experience after another.  It’s not all sunshine and roses.  Sometimes it’s the trauma of sickness 

or death, either our own of those of our loved ones that gets to us.  Sometimes sudden life 

changes like losing a job, or being in an accident completely overwhelm us and we don’t know 

where or to whom to turn.  Sometimes systems and society just let us down and leave us 

despairing and depressed.  So in the end, building booths and trying to capture mountain-top 

moments isn’t what sustains our faith. It didn’t do so for Peter, James and John either.   
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 You see, no sooner had those words come out of Peter’s mouth, when a cloud 

overshadowed them, and from the cloud a voice came saying, “This is my Son, the Beloved; 

listen to him!” And when they looked around, they only saw Jesus. Only Jesus.  Their experience 

was sort of like that wonderful spiritual says, “Give me Jesus, give me Jesus. You may have all 

the rest --- give me Jesus.” Jesus was the one they needed to see, because he was their Savior 

and Lord.  Jesus was the one they needed to listen to, for he was their Teacher and Friend.  

Jesus was the one they needed to be with for he was their way to God.  And then they went back 

down the mountain.   

 Jesus wasn’t content to stay up there on the mountain. That’s not why God had sent him. 

So after this period of revelation and transfiguration, he and the disciples come back down again. 

Jesus could have stayed there. Maybe he should have stayed there because if he did, he 

wouldn’t have suffered, been rejected and eventually killed. But he chose to come back down the 

mountain, all the way down into our brokenness, disappointment, fear and loss.  

 He came down into the mundane nature of our everyday life. Into the anxieties of living in 

these difficult times; into the pains of our day to day existence so we might know God in the flesh 

who is with us and for us and in us. Jesus came down in order to show us and the world, that in 

God’s kingdom, goodness is stronger than evil and life is stronger than death. He came down that 

mountain so that when the words "Ashes to ashes and dust to dust" are said over us this 

Wednesday, that we will also remember other words, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those 

who believe in me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will 

never die.” All of us go down to the dust, yet even at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, 

alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.” Listen to him, says God.  Listen. That’s what we are called to do. 
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 In a little while we will meet once again as a faith community here at St. John’s and reflect 

on how we listened to Christ Jesus during this past year of our life together. In what ways did we 

hear God’s Word leading us to new ways of living and loving?  How did we as a congregation 

make a difference for Christ’s sake in Summit, in our country and throughout the world?  

 Did we teach our children to listen and learn from Jesus, and did we do this ourselves? 

Were our souls fed in Word and Sacrament and Song? How did we use the abundant -

+resources that God has given us to bind up the broken-hearted, feed the hungry, clothe the 

naked, care for those who are homebound or homeless, isolated or alone? 

 It is good for us to come together every year, to lean in and listen to where God has led us 

and where God wants to lead us this year.  As we listen sisters and brothers, let this be our 

prayer. It’s a hymn that I learned as a young child, replete with all the thee’s and thy’s:  

1) “Master, speak! thy servant heareth, waiting for thy gracious word, longing for thy voice that 

cheereth; Master, let it now be heard. I am list'ning, Lord, for thee; What hast thou to say to me? 

2) Speak to me by name, O Master, let me know it is to me; speak that I may follow faster with a 

step more firm and free, where the Shepherd leads the flock in the shadow of the rock. 

3) Master, speak, and make me ready when thy voice is truly heard, with obedience glad and 

steady-- still to follow ev'ry word. I am list'ning, Lord, for thee: Master, speak! O, speak to me! 

 God says today: “This is my Son, the beloved. Listen to him.”  May it be so. Amen. 

 

Rev. Gladys G. Moore 

  


