
 *I do not cite sources in my sermons primarily because I do not plan to publish them. In addition, it is 

too time consuming. 
  

 

Sermon 

March 3, 2019 Transfiguration Sunday 

Luke 9.28-36   

You think you got it 

Cary G. Speaker, DMin 

 

Have you ever wondered what the story of the Transfiguration is really about?  As I have lived 

with this story for the past week, I have begun to see a connection between our worship and the 

Transfiguration.  Let me see if I can tell you what I have been thinking.   

 

We gather in this room.  For many of you this is a sacred space.  It may not feel like a mountain 

top, but it is at least a set-apart place.  We enter this space in order to have a conversation with 

God.  We listen.  Sometimes, not often, but sometimes, by the grace of God, we hear the voice 

from heaven.  The living God speaks. We receive a revelation.  The voice of God intrudes and 

interrupts our lives.   

 

Even in that moment of listening and revelation, the cloud is present.  There is always more 

mystery than clarity.  We can never hope to explain it.  We can only make our tiny attempts at 

description.  But, we are in good company.  Jesus said, “The kingdom of God is like . . .”  Other 

than similes and metaphors, analogy was perhaps his favorite figure of speech.  But analogies 

and metaphors, at best, can only get us close.  In fact, Jesus’ use of the parables to describe the 

kingdom may have been intended more to show that the kingdom is not what we expect.    

 

So, you enter this sacred space on Sunday mornings with the expectation that the preacher is 

going to explain the great mystery.  You are hoping, if not expecting, that I can explain the 

inexplicable; I can unscrew the inscrutable.  But here comes one of the ironies of our faith.  Even 

when we clearly hear the voice of God, and there is the sense in which we feel closer to God 

because of that voice, the more distant we realize we are from God.  The more we know of God, 

the more we respect the distance between us.  When we realize that we are in the presence of 

God, we are like Peter from the story a little while ago.   Peter follows Jesus’ crazy instructions 

and puts down his net and the miraculous catch of fish is so great that the boat is going to sink.  

Peter does not hug Jesus. He does not high five or chest tap.  He falls down on his knees and 

begs Jesus to go away, because he knows he is not worthy to be in his presence.     

 

Is it my job to help you see God more clearly and to understand more nearly?  If you are 

expecting a clear explanation for the Transfiguration, I suggest you go back and read it again.  I 

admit that often I do attempt to explain the scriptures.  I do want you to understand.  I want to 

take you a step beyond understanding to doing.  But in our world, sometimes our attempts to 

understand or explain are really efforts to control.  We want to get a grip on this mystery.  We 

want to figure it out and finally give that great sigh of relief and pronounce, “I got it.”   

 

I love the fact that I live in the scientific/information age.  We no longer live in the modern era.  

We live in the post-modern era.  I love it when inquiring minds want to know and then figure it 

out.  I love technology.  I do not understand how it works, but I love using it.  Wanting to acquire 

knowledge, when it comes to going to the moon, is a noble endeavor.  But when it comes to God, 

that simply does not work.  God is not something we can grip or grab.  We may think that we 
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come to worship in order to get God.  But what really happens when we come into this sacred 

space is that we dare to expose ourselves to the possibility that God will get us.   

 

Jesus leads the disciples up the mountain, as if to take them to a higher level.  Up to this point in 

the story, Luke has described Jesus teaching the disciples and explaining to them the nature of 

the Kingdom of God.  Jesus has told parables about the Kingdom, but the disciples have rarely 

understood them.  In fact, on more than one occasion the disciples have admitted that they do not 

understand and went so far as to ask Jesus to explain what he meant. Now Jesus has Peter, James 

and John on the mountain top.  Once there, Jesus does not teach or explain anything.  He is 

Transfigured.  A mysterious cloud rolls in and Jesus is enveloped in a bright light; then the 

disciples see Moses and Elijah standing with Jesus and Luke even provides the detail that the 

three are having a conversation.  Next comes the voice from heaven saying essentially the same 

thing the voice said at Jesus’ baptism, “This is my Son.  Listen to him.”   

 

Do you think this explained something to the disciples?  Do you think this brought clarity to 

them?  Do you think I understand this?  You come in here expecting me to explain these ancient 

stories.  You expect me to tell you how to apply this story to our everyday lives.  How can we 

make sense out of this story? 

 

What if I cannot explain it?  More to the point – what if I do not attempt to explain it?  What if 

this story of the strange, mysterious Transfiguration is a parable for our worship?  What if this 

story is not supposed to explain Jesus, but rather to point to Jesus?  What if the Transfiguration is 

more like a work of art that we encounter?  We look at it.  We examine it.  We are engaged by it.  

But it is not a problem to be solved.   

 

I love it when I can walk out of a movie and say, “It got me.”  I have not been entertained if my 

response is, “I got it.”   

 

We gather in the church, this sacred place, waiting and wanting to be with Jesus.  Some of us 

come here to get the rules, the explanations we seek, or the principles for living our life.  Any or 

all of that is OK, as far as it goes.   But what if we come in here and Jesus takes us to another 

level?  What if Jesus takes us beyond our answers, our rules and our certainties?  What if 

worship is like Jesus taking us by the hand and leading us up to the mountain top, into another 

realm?   

 

Jesus stands before us all bright and shiny.  He is beyond our ability to explain or understand.  

Maybe this is when worship, being the church, even being a disciple is as good as it gets.  We 

join our voices with those three disciples at the Transfiguration and shout out, “Lord.  It’s good 

to be here.”  Luke says that Peter did not know what he was saying when he asked, “Let us 

makes three dwellings?”  Peter did not know what he was saying.  He was talking out of his 

head.  He was talking nonsense.   

 

Maybe that is worship as good as it gets.  When we are out of our minds.  When we sail past 

normal thinking and rational thought.  Maybe real worship is when we are in ecstasy.  We are 

swept up into another realm with God.  It is a mystery that we cannot describe.  It is not 
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something that we grip or grab.  It is not when we think we have got it, or when we are in 

control, or being rational.   Worship is at its best when it gets us. 

 


