Sermon for Transfiguration Sunday

February 22, 2009 

Texts: 2 Kings 2:1-12; Psalm 50:1-6; 2 Corinthians 4:3-6; Mark 9:2-9 

Do you ever get those email messages from friends?

You know those kind that have a photo or story attached,

Or an amusing anecdote about what pets do when they are left by themselves.

I always wonder how these emails start, and who dreams them up.

I have a couple of friends who send them with some regularity.

Most of the time, I look at them very briefly.

But I always worry about clicking on the links

In case, there is a devious originator

Who is using some clever story as a way to invade my computer.

I rarely send these notes on,

Because everyone that I know already gets too much email!
However, this week, my next door neighbor sent me one,

Which has stayed with me all week.

Against my usual practices,

I even sent it on to my sister and two friends.  

This email story started with what appeared to be a picture 

Of an elderly man sitting on a bench with an adorable Black Lab,

Whose head was in his lap.

For some reason, this picture just caught my attention.

So I went ahead and clicked through the story attached to the photo.

The story that emerges is that of an elderly man in his 90’s

Who is in the process of moving into a home for older people.

His wife, who was 70  has just died 

And he can no longer stay in his home alone.

The nurse who arrives in the lobby 

To take him to his room

Begins to describe his room to him,

Including the sheet at the window,

Which functions as a curtain.
The elderly gentleman stops her and says,

It is going to be a wonderful room.

The nurse somewhat cautiously says,

Well, you haven’t even seen it yet.

The man says again, more emphatically,

It is going to be a wonderful room.

The nurse again, hesitantly says,

Wait until you see it before you make up your mind,
We’re almost there.

The man replies,

No, that has nothing to do with it.
Happiness is something I choose in advance.

I have decided that this will be a wonderful room.
Whether I like the room or not

Has nothing to do with the decor or the furniture,

Rather it depends on how I decide to see it.

And I have made up my mind that it will be a wonderful room.

I have made up my mind

That each day will be wonderful,

Because I will be grateful for the things that I do have,

And the things I can do,

Rather than missing the things I no longer have,

And mourning what used to be. 

Everyday is a gift,

And as long as I can open my eyes,

I will focus on the new day,
And all the wonderful memories

That I have built up in my lifetime.

Old age is like a bank account,

You can withdraw all the memories 

That you have deposited throughout your life.
On the surface, the elderly gentleman,

Who had been free to sit on the park bench, 
Enjoying time with the dog

Is now the old man in a nursing home.

We might just feel sorry for this man

Or we might label his attitude “Pollyannaish” or even delusional.

But this gentleman has a gift of sight from the Holy Spirit

That allows him to see goodness and beauty among the ordinary.
He has eyes that allow him to see what others are incapable of seeing,

The light in the darkness,

And a world transfigured by the joy of the memories of his life.
He was going to live in a nursing home

In a room that most of us

Would consider depressing at best,

But the Holy Spirit unveiled his eyes

Allowing him to see things in a different light,
A light that changes the way he lives his life.

Some of the characters in our lessons this morning,

Also had the gift of seeing a transfigured world,

Of seeing things that others were unable to see.

In our Old Testament Lesson,

Elisha was given the gift of accompanying Elijah

At least part of the way on the trip

That would take him from his earthly life.

The companies of prophets could only see that Elijah

Was going to depart this day from the world,
And they felt compelled to remind Elisha

That the Lord was going to take his master away.
Elisha, on the other hand,

Repeatedly commanded them to keep silent.

Because he didn’t want to hear their grim foreboding.

Elisha knew that he was in the presence of something holy

And didn’t want the time interrupted

By those who could only see the darkness and separation. 
Like the old man who knew that his room would be wonderful,

Elisha knew that what was happening was special and holy. 

With his gift of unveiled sight,
Elisha was able to see Elijah lifted up in the whirlwind.

No one in the company of prophets standing 

On the other side of the Jordan

Experienced this event in the same way as Elisha.

In fact, the prophets were so clueless about what had transpired,
That they even searched the surrounding valleys for Elijah’s body.

Like Elisha, any one of us who has sat with someone who is leaving this earth,
Knows that the last time together is a holy time.

We know that our loved one is leaving us,

But we also know that the person will be entering the realm of God.
From the outside looking in,

The time of dying can seem to be a very depressing time,

But those who walk alongside someone who is dying,

Are given the chance to see that final shared time as a transforming experience,

When they are open to the Spirit’s unveiling of their eyes.
Our Gospel lesson this morning,

Gives us insights into another holy event that occurs when eyes are unveiled.

Three of the disciples, Peter, James and John,
Were given the gift of seeing Jesus in a different light,
Amid the company of Moses and Elijah,
Two of the most important of God’s Chosen People.
The Holy Spirit unveiled these three disciples’ eyes

So that they could experience Jesus’ glory 

In a way unknown to the rest of Jesus’ followers.

In Mark’s Gospel, the narration of this transfiguration story
Follows two events in rapid sequence,

First, Peter’s confession that Jesus is the Messiah,

And then Peter’s inability to accept that Jesus 

Has to suffer and die.

This event on the mountain,

Is another way in which God

Opens the eyes of the disciples

To the reality of who Jesus is.

Peter is so “a twitter” from the experience,

That all he can do is babble about building tents for the three of them.  

Peter’s babbling is cut short

By an interruption from God,

Proclaiming Jesus as his son

And one who should be listened to.

This experience was downright terrifying

For the three disciples.

Yet there is no denying 

They were given the gift of unveiled sight

And an experience that changed them for all time.
This event was one in a series
That undoubtedly prepared the disciples

For carrying out Christ’s mission of proclamation,
After he ascended from earth,

In a way not very different from Elijah.

In our lessons today, 

Elisha’s sight was unveiled

So he could experience his final time with Elijah,

The disciples’ sight was unveiled

So they could glimpse Jesus as God’s son,

And Paul writes to the Corinthians

Of those whose sight is veiled by the “god of the earth”

Preventing them from knowing the good news of the Gospel.

For us living in this time and place,

Whether our sight is veiled or unveiled

Depends upon our openness to the gifts of the Spirit.

When we hear God’s Word

And give the Spirit a chance to work in our lives

Faith grows in us

And our eyes are unveiled

To the good news of Jesus Christ,

Glorified, crucified and risen for us. 

When we pass up the opportunities to hear God’s Word,
Or when we resist the action of the Spirit,

Or when we reject the gift of Jesus Christ,

We are left with veiled eyes,

Open to the power of the forces of evil,

Or what Paul calls “the god of the earth”.

In this time of growing economic gloom

And daily news of one economic scam or scandal after another,

It often seems as if the “god of the earth” has been working overtime.

Even in this time, you still have a choice of how you will live your life,
Just as the old man entering the nursing home,

Could choose how he would see his room

Will you let yourself be open to God’s word and God’s gifts,

Allowing the Spirit to unveil your eyes,

Or will you hear and focus on the forces of evil

And bad news that daily surrounds you?
Will you see a life you are determined to love,

Despite its ups and downs,

Taking joy from each day that you are given,

Or will you see 

A world filled only with crime, meanness, scandal and hate?

Will your veiled eyes grant only despair,
And an unfulfilled dream of what you might have had,

Or will the gift of the Spirit unveil your eyes,

Allowing you to see good in those around you 

And to enjoy the gifts that you have been given?
What we see and how we live life,
Is a function of our responsiveness to God’s action in our lives,

And our openness to gifts of the Spirit.
I pray for you

That the Spirit may unveil your eyes
To see the Good News

In God’s gift of Jesus Christ for you.

May you not be among those

Who, as Paul writes,

Are perishing because the gospel

Is veiled from them by the “god of the world.”

Rather, may you be among those

Who proclaim Jesus is Lord,

And for whom God has said

“Let light shine out of darkness.”

Amen

.
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