
Peter knew he had to do 
something. He had to capture this 
moment. It was a holy moment set 
a light with the glory of God. Jesus 
had taken them high up on a 
mountain. Peter, James and John 
were with Jesus when suddenly he 
was transfigured before them. His 
face gleamed with the light of a 
thousand suns— as if it was the 
light behind all lights. And they 
became aware of a new presence. 
Moses and Elijah were there 
beside Jesus talking with him. 
Peter blurts out, “I will make three 
dwellings here to capture this holy 
moment. One for you, one for 
Moses and one for Elijah.” He 
thought, ‘Let’s capture this 
moment.’ Others need to see this. 
This mountain is special. It will be 
a tourist attraction; people will 
come from all over the world to see 
the glory of God. Everyone will 
finally know why Peter gave up so 
much to follow this man from 
Nazareth. This place that must be 
at the nexus of God’s glory will 
become the home base for the 
Kingdom of God. And they heard a 
voice from heaven saying, “This is 
my beloved son with whom I am 
well pleased. Listen to him.” 

And just like that, the light was 
gone. It was quiet again. Peter, 
James and John were alone with 
Jesus… afraid of what was ahead. 

Peter talked when he should’ve 
listened. He was ready to build a 
new temple. To create the new 
religion. To begin establishing a 
power base over which he would 
have significant authority. 
Remember, he has already made 
his profession of faith. When Jesus 
asks the disciples, “Who do people 
say that I am?” And, who do you 
say that I am? Peter says, you are 
the Christ; the anointed one. You 
are the messiah. But, when Jesus 
begins to tell him what that means
— that the messiah will suffer and 
be scorned. Peter isn’t ready to 
hear it. Peter took hold of Jesus 
and scolded him; Peter began to 
correct Jesus. He was ready to 
fight Rome. Jesus is preparing for 
a more permanent transformation. 
Peter wasn’t ready to listen. And 
even on that holy mountain he still 
had his old ears. He saw the 
transfiguration through the lens of 
a man seeking to justify himself. 
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It’s a shame Peter wasn’t ready. 
He didn’t have the right ears to 
hear or the right eyes to see. He 
could only receive the moment of 
transfiguration through the anxious 
lens through which he saw the 
world. A lens of fear that inhibited 
him and the other disciples 
throughout the gospels. We see in 
story after story as they choose 
fear over faith. Sure, they left 
everything and followed Jesus, but 
in the stories of the gospels they 
never understood what he was 
doing. Even in the story of the 
transfiguration where God speaks 
over Jesus in the presence of the 
disciples saying, “This is my Son, 
listen to him. Listen.” Their ears 
are shaped to hear what they want 
to hear… they have taught 
themselves to listen for certain 
things. And so what Jesus is 
teaching has no effect on them. 
How many of us make the same 
mistake? We go to the scriptures, 
we read the prophets with an eye 
for certain things— Looking for 
ways to prove our world view? 
Trusting more the world view we 
have been taught than the 
kingdom perspective inherent to 
the word of God. 

The gospels don’t tell the whole 
story of Peter. In Acts we see him 
transformed into the faithful leader 

of the early church. We see him 
standing up proclaiming the 
gospel. And in 2 Peter we get 
another look at an aging disciple 
reflecting back on his journey of 
faith. Here we see Peter reflecting 
upon that moment on the mountain 
of Transfiguration. A moment he 
sees in a new light, later in life. 
Peter missed the point on the 
mountain. When Jesus was 
shining in glory, Peter’s instinct 
was to bottle it up. Hold on to it 
forever… glory is the goal, is it 
not? For Jesus, this shining glory 
wasn’t the goal at all, it merely 
revealed who he was and the way 
all of creation shines with his glory. 

Now, Peter offers us his testimony. 
As he reflects on a moment he 
couldn’t comprehend at the time, 
he reminds us of the ways we see 
and hear and understand what 
God is doing in the world. And 
sometimes we aren’t ready for 
what we see or what we hear. But, 
we are given the gift of memory. 
So that we, like Peter later in life, 
can look back and learn. 

There’s a funny story the great 
teacher of preachers Fred 
Craddock tells about a young 
minister. newly graduated from 
seminary, serving his very first 
church. He gets a call telling him 
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that a church member, elderly 
woman who has given her life in 
service to the church, is in the 
hospital. She’s so weak she can’t 
even get up out of bed, and the 
doctors don’t hold much hope for 
her recovery. Would he go up and 
visit? Well, of course he will and he 
does.

All the way to the hospital he’s 
thinking about what he will say to 
this Christian lady, what words of 
comfort he can give her to prepare 
her for her eminent death. He 
arrives at the hospital, goes up to 
her room for the visit. He sits and 
talks with her a few minutes, just 
small talk really, nothing earth 
shattering. When he makes ready 
to leave, he asks if she would like 
him to have prayer with her. She 
answers, "Yes, of course. That’s 
why I wanted you to come."
He then asks politely, "And what 
exactly would you like me to pray 
for?"

"Why, I want you to pray that God 
will heal me," she answers in a 
surprised tone of voice.

Haltingly, fumbling over the words, 
he prays just as she wanted, that 
God will heal her, even though he’s 
not really sure that can happen. 
When he says the "Amen" at the 

end of the prayer, the woman says, 
"You know, I think it worked! I think 
I’m healed!" And she gets out of 
the bed and begins to run up and 
down the hallway of the hospital, 
shouting, "Praise God! I’m healed! 
Praise God! I’m healed!”

Meanwhile, the young minister, in 
a stupor, stumbles to the stairwell, 
walks down five flights of stairs, 
makes his way to the parking lot. 
As he fumbles to get his keys out 
of his pocket, he looks 
heavenward and says, "Don’t you 
ever do that to me again!" He had 
a mountaintop moment, but he 
didn’t know what to do with it!

The truth Peter encounters on the 
mountain is one he didn’t come to 
understand until much later. The 
mountain is not more holy than the 
valley. The mountain is holy like 
the valley. They both reflect the 
glory of their creator. All the earth 
shimmers with the glory of the Holy 
One. Holiness is not just out there 
or over there with someone we 
deem good. God’s glory we might 
say is the shining, holy presence of 
God made known through Jesus in 
the transfiguration. It’s that glory 
that affirms the message of the 
incarnation— God is with us. That 
glory isn’t limited to the mountain; 
it’s not even limited to his only 
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begotten Son. Because, by the 
grace of Jesus Christ, that glory is 
shared with all God’s children. In 
all three gospels that share this 
story of the Transfiguration of 
Jesus, the disciples and Jesus 
come down from the mountain 
where Jesus heals a boy in the 
valley. It’s as if the gospel writers 
want us to know that Jesus and 
the boy are both beloved sons. 
The healing in the valley is another 
sort of transfiguration, one that 
points to a larger truth. You and I 
are beloved children of God. 
Jesus’ status as the beloved son is 
something he shares… it is the 
“belovedness" that he pours out on 
us. That’s the essence of 
incarnation. That’s the good news. 

Last spring we worked a lot on our 
courtyard here at church. We put 
in some new grass, planted 
colorful flowers and installed that 
crushed granite path through the 
center. And I remember with all the 
new grass and color walking into 
the courtyard some mornings 
when the air was heavy with 
moisture and there would still be 
some dew on the grass, but the 
light from the sun was beginning to 
strike through the trees. Many 
morning you could see the 
individual rays of light. And as this 
light passed through you could see 

bands of colored light refracting 
through the moist air creating what 
almost looks like stained glass 
colored light strung from the trees 
through the courtyard. A reminder 
that the glory of God surrounds us 
even in ordinary things like grass 
and trees. We forget how 
enchanted the world is with God’s 
glory. 

We don’t realize who we are. We 
don’t comprehend the implications 
of our worship— the power of what 
we do here on what seem like 
ordinary days. 

In order to become a minister a 
ministerial candidate must be 
examined and tested theologically. 
The church has a right and an 
obligation to know if a person is 
theologically sound before 
authorizing ordination, so we get 
ordination councils together and 
ask questions. One veteran 
minister always asks the same 
theological question of every 
potential minister; he’s been 
asking this question of every 
candidate for over 30 years.
He begins by asking the candidate 
to look out the window. The 
puzzled examinee looks out the 
window, and the old minister adds, 
"Tell me when you see a person 
out there."
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"I see one," the candidate will 
haltingly announce.
"Do you know that person 
personally?"
"No, sir."
"Good. Now, my question is this: 
Will you please describe that 
person theologically?"

In three decades of experience in 
asking that question, the seasoned 
minister has found that the 
candidates tend to give one of two 
different answers. Some will say 
something like, "That person is a 
sinner in need of the redemption of 
Jesus Christ." Others, however, 
will respond, "Whether they know it 
or not, that person is a child of 
God, loved and upheld by the 
grace of God in Jesus Christ."
"I suppose," this minister reflects, 
"that, technically, both of these 
answers are theologically correct. 
But it is my experience that those 
who give the second answer make 
the better ministers.”

The reason is that they have the 
gift of "transfiguration 
discernment." They are able to see 
people in the present tense, in the 
middle of their circumstances, but 
they are able to see more than just 
the present tense. They can also 
see them as they were at the 
beginning of creation and as they 

will be in God's future -- a beloved 
child of God.1

The prophets point to this— 
prophets from Moses, to Elijah, to 
John the Baptist. They remind us 
who we are— God’s children. And 
they remind us the glory of God 
goes ahead of us and surrounds 
us as we follow. And sometimes 
we might even look back and 
remember those moments of 
revelation… moments where the 
light refracts and for a moment we 
see God’s glory in our own 
backyard. 

Kirsten Hancock went through all 
our ordination procedures over the 
past 6 months— we grilled her on 
theology, asked questions and 
listened to her story. Then finally, 
we ordained her to ministry last 
Sunday night. But, we weren’t 
alone in this work. Her other 
church was there. Over that past 2 
years Kirsten has formed strong 
friendships with many at Antioch 
Missionary Baptist Church. Antioch 
is an African American church east 
of downtown San Antonio. Their 
associate pastor Mignon Jones-
Spann, the first woman that 
Antioch has ordained as a minister, 
preached the service. Their choir 
performed and led us in worship. 
Friends from Woodland, Antioch, 
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Kirsten’s home town Abilene, and 
even Baylor joined together for 
worship. Afterward, we did what all 
churches do after any get together, 
ate cookies in Maresh Hall. I left 
the reception for a moment to go 
put my robe in my office. And when 
I came back across the dark 
courtyard I was struck by the light 
coming out from Maresh Hall. The 
doors were open and I could hear 
loud conversation and laughter. I 
could see black and white seated 
together around tables talking and 
eating. Standing together waiting 
on cups of Arnold Palmer tea 
punch. And the glory of God 
shined all around that place. 

In that moment I saw, what I think, 
God is moving us toward— what 
Jesus prays for in John 17 and 
what we see on the mount of 
Transfiguration— “That they shall 
all be one… Father, like you and I 
are one… that they shall all be 
one.” One day. 
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 Thomas G. Long, Whispering the Lyrics, CSS Publishing Company.1

�7


