Sermon preached @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore 6 March 2011

Last Sunday after the Epiphany/Transfiguration Sunday

“Being truth”


By the time Matthew wrote his, or her, or their Gospel, the story of Jesus’ transfiguration seems to have been fairly well established.


I heard one scholar some years back, at an Institute for Christian/Jewish Studies seminar, say something I liked:   When we get back to within 50 or 100 years of the founding of any of the major religions, the instruments burn up, the heat is too great, and we just can’t get too close.

The Transfiguration is like that.


Somehow, the inner circle of Jesus’ friends --- Peter, James, and John --- saw and heard and felt something they never got over.


Being so influential among early believers themselves, their experience got transferred, and was referred to.   It became part of the basic story people told to describe themselves.


Because they were Jewish, they thought in Jewish terms.   It was as though they’d been lifted off their feet, and set back down different, without losing any of their history or beliefs about God.

After Easter, they looked back, and said, “Yes, we saw, and heard, and felt, without fully understanding.   The truth is the truth, as it was, and as we believe it always will be. This is a framework for our life.   Thanks be to God.”


So you see one image after another from the Old Testament being employed:   Light, sound, principal characters, the number 40, shining appearance, fear, clouds, mountain…


I had one lady in a Bible study answer the question of why Jesus told them to keep quiet.   “He said that so they’d be sure to tell.”   It may not be that simple, but it’s pretty clear that, until the Crucifixion and the Resurrection, nobody was ready to understand the meaning of Messiah that Jesus enacted.   A deeper grasp of God, we say, came alive and brought the church to life --- as we say in the Communion liturgy, “by the suffering, death, and resurrection of Christ…”   “…by your –God’s --- mighty acts in Jesus Christ” …we come alive --- are rescued from sin and death….


These hadn’t happened when James and John and Peter got their glimpse on the mountain;   so they weren’t ready to proclaim Jesus -   so that is why they kept quiet….


Anyway, what I want to leave you with today is the idea that WE are the transfigured ones in this story.


It won’t show yet.   People will get glimpses.   We ourselves will have a sense at times of being holy.   I could probably point out to you better than you could yourself some aspects of God touching the earth through you.   



Remember, Matthew also says everyone will be surprised about the matter.   “Lord, when saw we thee an hungered and fed thee …or failed to feed thee?”    “…Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye did it --- or did it not --- unto me.”


It’s a mystery;   but today we emphasize OUR PART in the story.


Jesus is alive and well and living IN ME.   That is the glory and power and hiddenness and obviousness of life in Christ.

Jesus was being truth in the story.


We are called to be truth by the preaching of the Word, by the doing, before we even know;   and we will be seen as truth, the truth will shine through those old pictures and memories and footprints we don’t even notice ourselves putting down.


That is the Transfiguration.   That is the bright light we glimpse before Ash Wednesday.   That is the sum of all this waiting, and coming, and spreading of good news we’ve been about since Advent:   A flash of light --- and then a time of dark and quiet to think it through, together and alone, which begins next Wednesday.


Let us BE truth, as Christ lives in us;  and then go down the mountain and share with our sisters and brothers in the discipline and seriousness of Lent…through the Church --- the Body of Christ.    Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
