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Yearning for Transformation 
 
The event we celebrate this morning in our scriptures known to us as “The Transfiguration” is a 
perplexing mystery.  How do we as rational postmodern people make sense of this incredible 
otherworldly experience reported by three of Jesus’ disciples?  This week I’ve been wracking my 
brain, trying to find some kind of image from popular culture that can help us with this.  So bear 
with me as I offer a cinematic experience that you may know something about. 
 
Any parent of school-aged children today knows about “Transformer” characters.  In case 
you’ve missed out on this trend, let me fill you in.  “Transformers” is a series of blockbuster 
films featuring a futuristic world of shape-shifting alien robots that can disguise themselves as 
humanly designed objects such as automobiles and morph into flying, fighting, intelligent super 
machines – all of which will take over movie box offices around the world.  Because, since 2007 
there’ve been seven Transformer movies, grossing 4.3 billion in revenue, making it an 
amazingly successful film franchise.   
 
There’re a couple reasons these films are such a hit with moviegoers; nostalgia being one of 
them.  Transformers were a popular series of toys in the late 1980’s.  Those boys and girls who 
went crazy for Transformer toys became moms and dads who enjoy the fascination of their 
children when a rusty tractor trailer morphs into a talking, flying superhero.  You’ve got to 
admit, amazing effects, non-stop action and beautiful people diving for cover – it all just makes 
for great entertainment! 
 
But what’s most intriguing about this story line is the very idea of transformation named in the 
films’ titles.  There’s an allure about something so familiar becoming something so powerful, so 
mysterious and so downright awesome.  It sparks the imagination to see the world around us, 
just for a second, as filled with exciting potential.  What if my car wasn’t just a car?  What if my 
desk wasn’t just a desk?  What if my toaster wasn’t just a toaster?  So if you’re an important 
person in the life of a child, you just might find yourself sitting in a theatre with a grandchild, 
nephew or niece, popcorn on your lap, ready to watch the same story all over again. 
 
The tag line for these films, ‘more than meets the eye,’ is something that resonates as we 
ponder the meaning of these ancient scriptures for us today.  Wasn’t that the experience of the 
disciples as they struggled to understand who Jesus was?  As they struggled to comprehend this 
mountaintop vision?  The transfiguration that we remember today is a story of the moment 
that the disciples had a glimpse of who Jesus really was, when they saw for certain that he was 
more than met the eye; more than just a mortal human being.  There on Mount Hermon, Jesus 
changed before their eyes from a rabbi with holy wisdom, to God in human form.  Standing 
with Moses and Elijah as representatives of the Law and the Prophets, the voice of God blessed 
Jesus with strength for his journey toward the cross.  “This is my Son, in whom I take delight.  
Listen to him!”   



This glimpse of who Jesus could become… who he really was – left his disciples stunned.  The 
world suddenly had new and exciting potential.  “What if my rabbi isn’t just a rabbi?”1  The 
cloud of God’s presence recedes, and Jesus’ glorious identity is folded up within his ordinary 
appearing humanity.  But the disciples, who now know differently, are never again the same… 
 
That’s what epiphanies do to us.  Epiphanies are times when heaven breaks into our lives.  
Sometimes we’re blessed with divine insight, with holy wisdom that helps us see the world in a 
new way.  Sometimes, like Paul hurtling down the road to Damascus, we’re blinded by the 
searing light of truth about ourselves – and convicted about our wrong doing, we’re led to 
repentance and a new way of being.  Maybe you’ve found yourself confounded and perplexed, 
plunged into the sorrow of what seemed an unresolvable situation – and you’ve experienced a 
strong sense of God’s presence.  You’ve felt yourself to be held in holy arms of comfort in a way 
that sustained you through difficult circumstances.  
 
We can only wonder how many times in their lives and ministry that Peter, James and John 
returned to this mountaintop memory in a way that renewed their courage and brought peace 
in the midst of danger and hardship.  We can well imagine that this vision sustained them all 
their days until their last breath. 
 
Just hearing about the mountaintop experiences of those in the Bible reminds us that God 
cares, that God comes to be with God’s people – even us.  If God can be with Moses in the 
burning bush, with Jacob in dreams and wrestling prayers, with Deborah with wisdom in 
dispensing justice, with Mary in bringing God to birth in the human form of Jesus – well then we 
can trust that God will be with us.  The stories of ordinary people who became saints as a result 
of an encounter with God, these stories give us hope that our lives too can be so transformed.  
 
We remember the ways their experience of God resulted in emboldened lives.  Their response 
to God changed the course of human events, impacting generations.  Jacob’s trust in God’s 
strength rather than in his own birthed a nation dedicated for blessing the world.  Moses, the 
reluctant leader, freed slaves, forming them into a community that learned to care for one 
another.  Mary’s willingness to bear Christ into the world has changed all of history.  What hope 
for your holy potential stirs within when you hear their stories of holy encounters?  What can 
we dream of accomplishing together as the church in this place, knowing that Jesus is with us?  
 
Out of all the gospels only Luke’s account of this Transfiguration story includes an all-important 
post-script, detailing what happens afterward.  Leaving the mountaintop, Jesus returns to his 
mission:  being with, ministering to the human family God so greatly loves, living with us in the 
shadowlands of suffering in the valley below.  Chiding his listeners for their faithlessness, Jesus 
rebukes the powers that seek to distort God’s good creation, healing a young boy and returning 
him to his father’s arms. 
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What can we learn in listening to this holy story today?  Maybe one of the lessons is that the 
glory of God is possible in community.  The work accomplished by the Trinity shows that only 
when we are together in unity, that God’s radiance can light each other’s lives.  And just as 
Jesus shines in the presence of Moses and Elijah, maybe we can only make sense of ourselves 
when we acknowledge the people who came before us, when we remember their struggles and 
celebrate their joys.  When we recall their stories, our ancestors come to us, giving us a ‘thick 
sense’ of the present, reminding us that even as they overcame struggles under the name of 
God, we can too.  
 
If glory is possible only when shared, then that means in our baptism all of us are commissioned 
to share the light of Christ in the world, especially with those placed in the shadows.  Just as 
Jesus reached out to heal the boy held in psychological and social chains, releasing him from 
the demons of marginalization and exclusion that had taken hold of his life, so we too, as the 
church are called to this ministry of compassion. Our world is dashing the poor against the 
rocks of despair, hunger, and abandonment every day.  The homeless, the immigrant, the 
incarcerated, the parents working three minimum wage jobs whom we encounter at our next 
door Food Pantry, these are thrown into the shadows of society, convulsing in front of us.   
 
When we as the church, leave the building, go out into our neighborhoods, our schools, and 
workplaces in our community - we go filled with God’s Holy Spirit to rebuke the unclean spirits 
of the powers that be.  We go to shed light into the lives of those who are poor in resources, or 
poor in spirit.  We do this in the name of the One who came to transform our communal life 
together with heaven’s glory.  And when we carry the news of the Father’s loving forgiveness 
and blessing, when we serve with justice and mercy, God will refigure our lives, our thinking, 
and our actions.2   
 
Have you noticed?  The season after Epiphany begins and ends with revelations.  We began by 
hearing God’s voice from heaven at Jesus’ baptism.  We end hearing God’s voice again, “This is 
my Son, listen to him.”  This Wednesday, together as a family of faith, together with the saints 
of God’s church around the world, we’ll enter into the season of Lent with a smudge of ashes 
on our foreheads.  And together as we walk with Jesus toward the cross, we’ll continue to listen 
to him.  We’ll listen in prayer.  We’ll notice the parts of ourselves that resists what is holy and 
good, the places in our souls where we hide in darkness, all the while wishing and hoping that 
God will come to find and release us.  We’ll pray for the courage to confront the darkness of 
our world with the light of Christ that lives tucked away within us.   
 
Just as we prepare to step across the threshold into Lent, we hear this story of heaven’s 
brilliant, ineffable glory.  And on the other side of Lent’s dark tunnel… we’ll have another 
glimpse of heaven as we celebrate our Lord’s resurrection.  As we walk with Him, as we listen 
together to Jesus, may we trust in his power at work in us to transform our lives and our world.  
Amen! 
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