A Lamp In The Dark - Rev. Denise Schiavone

Today we celebrate the Fcast of the Trans{:iguration. We awaken from the
yawning summer heat, we break from the slower pace of longcr c]ags. We cxchangc
our “ordinarg-timc” green altar linens for white. We stand alongsidc the disciplcs

to witness the visible manifestation of (Godin Jcsus Chris’c.

]Fgou were here on Fcbruarg I 9th, the last Sunclag of Epiphany, you would have
heard St Mattl‘ncw give this same account with almost the exact same details.

T wice in the same year, the lcctionarg treats us to this beautiful story.

| invite you to spcnd a few moments imagining the scene on the mountain. ]F you're
comfortable doing $0, close your eyes. See Hoursch standing) on the summit,
Pccring out at brown vistas in the distance. |nhale the carthy scent of red dirt
beneath your feet. T:ccl the hot wind on yourf;acc. Ancl as you center 3ourscl{: for
a time of prayer, see the dazzling white lig]’:t suddcnly emanate from Jesus’s very
bcing.

Matthew, Mark, and ]__ukc’s Gospcls all recount the Transmciguration. And while

some minor details vary, the essence of the story is the same: Jesus selects Peter,
James, and John to accompany him up a mountain; Jesus’s appearance is
transformccl, as the long—-dcad Pt‘OP]‘lCtS Moscs and Elij’ah show uP; a brigl':t cloud
cnvc]opcs the confused c]isciplcs, as the voice of (God instructs, “This is my Son,
the Peloved; with him | am well Plcascd; listen to himi»

Along with Jcsus’s baPtism, which bcgan his Public ministrg, the Transf:iguration,
which marks the end of his ministry, is a Pivotal Point in the Christian story. All our
rcadings todag tie to this event, from Moses’ own visible transformation after

meeting (God on Mount Sinai, to the Fsalm’s reference to that conversation, to
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Fctcr’s E_Pistlc account OFJcsus’s transFormation, to the Gospcl’s Portrayal of

this surreal cxPcricncc.

T he thematic thread between rcadings is so strong, you could wrap it all togcthcr,
stick a bow on it, and callita dag. But there’s a lot we can unpack togcthcr this

morning.

As a Prochsional writerin my secular vocation, ]’m kccn]y aware that the details
notincluded in a story—thc ones left to intchrctation or imagination—are as

important as the ones included.

For cxamPlc, Mount Sinai in [:_ggpt stands aPProximatclg 7,500 feet tall. The
Trans{:iguration’s exact location is up for debate. Mount T abor in lower (Galilee,
at 2,000 feet I'wigh, is one oPtion. Mount Hermon in the (Golan Hcights is

anothcr, at rougl':ly 2,000 feet above sea Jevel.

We know from earlier in EXOC]US that Moses went all the way to the toP of Mount
Sinai. And whatever the true location of the Transmciguration, we can assume the
disciples ascended to a signi{:icant hcight in thcirjourncg. Maybc not all the way
to the Pcak, but [‘ﬁgl—w cnougl—t to leave them exhausted, ]—wigh cnougl—» to where

cloucls could overshadow thcm.

E)y contrast, consider that the Maryland Hcights Trail of the E)luc Kidgc
Mountain Rangc rises about 1,500 feet. Not long ago my husband and | hiked to
the lookout aPProximatcly 1,200 feet up, from which you can survey the town of
Harpcr’s f:crrg. | consider myscl{: in decent shapc, notan expert hiker but not a
novice either. And | can tcllyou that | huffed my way up that trail, over rocks and
fallen tree stUmPs, highcr and highcr, until ] reached the ovcrlook, sweaty and
breathless.
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,50, ] think it’s safe to assume the disci lcs, iust as Moses did some 1,600 years
pies ] Y
Prior, wouldve endured a Prctty cha”cnging hike.

And here lies the story that isn't told:As the disciples made their way up the ’crail,
] imagine the questioning, the grumbling, the doubts: W/y must we go up this
mountain? Why can’t we have our time of prayer in the sa{:cty of the UPPcr
Room’? My Icgs hurt. ] need water. ] saw an animal lurkingin the brush. W/y, Lord,
why?

Aﬂ this would’ve taken Placc before the dramatic changc to Jcsus’s appearance,
before his clothcs become “dazzling white” as the three chosen disciplcs witness

the radiance of (God's glorg.

And then there’s Fctcr, who rcsponds to all this with a strange suggcstion to set
up three tents so tl'tcg can all take a nice Iong rest. You have to love Feter, in all
his human faults and Failings, who often doesn’t quitc getitat first—but somehow

ultimatclg rises to meet Jesus’s cxpcctations and fulfill his call.

For though his response scems odd, Peter does cvcntUauy “getit,” rccaﬂing this
eventin the E_Pistlc: “We had been eyewitnesses of his mz?jcstg. Forhe received
honor and glory from God the Fathcr when t]’rat voice was convcycd to him by the
Mzijcstic Glory, saying, “This is my Son, my E)clovcd, with whom ] am well
Plcascd”...You will do well to be attentive to this as to a lamP shining ina dark

PlaCC, until the day dawns and the morning star rises in your hearts.”

Peter expresses the discip[cs’ cxPcricncc when face to face with the rcality of
Jesus transformed, the appearance of E_lﬁah and Moses setting this event within
the context of the Prophcts, the agc-olc] stories of c}clivcrancc, and (God’s
Promisc to the PcoPlc of |srael.
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One mig]‘rt wonder if the clisciP]csjust haPPcncd to be in the rigl'lt Placc at the
right time as this occurred. Put when thcy appear to miss the Point initia"y, God
makes sure thcg get the Point——spcaldng to them dircctlg from a cloud.And as
witnesses to the Transpiguration, the disciplcs themselves are transformed. Wc
know thcg go on to establish the Church, to teach and heal and minister, to

sprcad the Gospcl’s message far and wide.

Do thcg realize how thcy’vc been changcc]? Maybc not at first. Magbc not at all.
But how often do we miss, or misunderstand, moments of transformation in our

own lives?

Sometimes, we get stuck along flat terrain, in the familiar rhgthm of our daﬂg lives:
work, school, social time, caring For{:amilg. Other times we're swept up in the
Pcaks: thcjoy of accomplisl'lants and life celebrations. Sti“ other times, we are

wcighcc] down by anxiety and isolation, bg the sheer exertion of the climb.

Though we may not immcdiatclg recognize moments of transformation, one thing
seems clear: the desire to see (God seems a driving force in all created bcingsw
whether we realize it or not. Some may considerit alignmcnt with “T he (niverse.”
Otl'lcrs seek some form of “self-actualization”—or the realization of their Potcntial
and purpose. Siill others c]cny this desire and fill the void with unhca]thg or toxic
Pursuits‘ Whatever the case, the Hcarning seems woven into the very fabric of our

bcing.

In the Church, this theme of seeing (God is central. Throughout 5cripturc, in the
stories of Pcoplc Jike Moses and |saiah, Mary and Peter, we’re reminded how an
encounter with Goc] both reveals Goc]’s nature and has the power to changc lives.
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Jesus invites us up the ruggcc] mountain Path to catch a glimpsc of God. At
times, fike Fctcr, we wor’t get it. We'll become c]csponc]cnt. Fail to take up our
cross. Put the Transmciguration assures us that (God invites us into a //fe/ong
Joumcy of transformation. ]n our hearts, our communities and congregations, and
in the Church at largc. [t's ajourncy cxpcricnccd notina singlc moment, but
t]’:rougl'uout the arduous ascent, from the awc-—insPiring view at the summit, in the

sharp anglcs down the trail, from the barrenness of the va"cys below.

Our cha“cnge is, among the cracks and crevices of our humanitg, in the Placcs we
feel most alicnatcd, to see and reflect the 5lor3 of the Transmciguration in our lives
and in the world. Dcspitc our dustg, swollen Fcct, our hcavg, aching musclcs, our
sweat and grime, to sit with the Fatiguc and Pain as well as thcjoy, to allow (God to
open a door to the sacred that we migl':t casilg overlook. And to share that with a
humanitg that c}cspcratclg needs to know there is more than what this world can
offer—to allow our faces to shine like a lamP in the dark, our hearts to sing as the

day dawns and the moming star rises.

T he invitation is ours to accept. I nterinto the glory of the TransFiguration:
where what is broken can be made w]‘:olc, what is isolated can be brought into

community, what is hur‘ting can be hcalcc], tl—lrough the bri”iantly Divine light and
love of our | ord and Savior Jesus Christ.



