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Luke 9:28-36 
28 Now about eight days after these sayings Jesus † took with him Peter and John and James, 
and went up on the mountain to pray.  29 And while he was praying, the appearance of his face 
changed, and his clothes became dazzling white.  30 Suddenly they saw two men, Moses and 
Elijah, talking to him.  31 They appeared in glory and were speaking of his departure, which he 
was about to accomplish at Jerusalem.  32 Now Peter and his companions were weighed down 
with sleep; but since they had stayed awake, † they saw his glory and the two men who stood 
with him.  33 Just as they were leaving him, Peter said to Jesus, “Master, it is good for us to be 
here; let us make three dwellings, † one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah”—not 
knowing what he said.  34 While he was saying this, a cloud came and overshadowed them; and 
they were terrified as they entered the cloud.  35 Then from the cloud came a voice that said, 
“This is my Son, my Chosen; † listen to him!”  36 When the voice had spoken, Jesus was found 
alone. And they kept silent and in those days told no one any of the things they had seen.  

This Sunday we are remembering – perhaps I should say celebrating – a moment in Luke’s 
gospel where Jesus, in front of three of his disciples, is praying on a mountain top. And while 
he is praying, his appearance changes: his face glows and his clothes became dazzling white. It 
is Luke using the language of metaphor, of course, with the purpose of showing his 
congregation, all second generation Christians, the true significance of Jesus. This is where the 
term ‘transfiguration’ in the naming of this Sunday in the life cycle of the church, comes from. 
Jesus shows that he is truly the Son of God. Jesus is ‘transfigured’ and reveals something about 
himself.  
Those among us who are familiar with their bible will know that, frequently the authors of the 
New Testament will refer back to something in the Hebrew bible, the Old Testament to give 
credibility to something they are writing. It is called ‘midrash’.  The precedent for this 
Transfiguration in Luke, Matthew and Mark’s gospels is in the Book of Exodus (24:12-18). 
There, it is Moses who is ‘transfigured’ when he comes down off the mountain after speaking 
with God. And that story from Exodus has a similar purpose to the story of Jesus’ 
‘transfiguration’. It, too, demonstrates, metaphorically, the special relationship between a 
human, in that case, Moses, and God.  
In fact, the two stories reveal very dramatic times in the bible narratives of the people of Israel 
and the followers of Jesus. In the case of Moses, it is the Exodus where God liberated the 
Hebrew people from their Egyptian masters, led by Moses. The ‘transfiguration’of Moses 
marks that story in the bible. In the case of Jesus, that ‘transfiguration’ story marks the 
liberation of the people of Israel from the oppression of the Romans and the rigid interpretation 
of the Torah as practiced by the religious leaders in Israel at the time of Jesus and the early 
Christian church. 
In both stories, the transfiguration stories are an ‘aha!’ moment, when people experienced a 
change in their religion and their own relationship with God. 
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If we look at our own lives, I am certain that we can recall a time when we have experienced 
our own ‘transfiguration’, our own ‘aha!’ moments which have changed us. 
As many of you know, I grew up in Regina, Saskatchewan. Some of you may not know that 
Regina, in the time I was growing up was, in some people’s experience, a place of great 
prejudice, discrimination and exclusion of First Nations peoples. And, my childhood and early 
adulthood experience was nurtured in that type of environment. Although I didn’t realize it, I 
began life with a prejudiced attitude toward First Nations people. Later in my life, I came to 
learn that it was voiced openly in negative terms including derogatory names. I am greatly 
embarrassed to admit that, so many years later.  
It was in this environment of great prejudice expressed within my own family and friends, that I 
had an ‘Aha!’ moment, my own ‘transfiguration’ moment. During the summer between my first 
and second year of University, when I was 18 years old, I had a job as a milkman for Palm 
dairies. I filled in for vacationing milkmen on their delivery routes. One of my routes was in a 
part of Regina where First Nations people lived. It was at one particular household where I had 
my ‘aha!’ moment with a First Nations person. I know some of you will remember those days 
when the milkman, daily, placed one or more milk bottles on the back door steps of houses and 
took away the empty bottles that were left out. Once a week, the family would leave payment, 
in an envelope, on the step. Well, on one week, there was no payment left out at this particular 
household. Normally, I would still leave the milk for that day and trust that they would leave 
the payment the next day. But, at this household, I didn’t leave any milk that day, thinking that 
they may not be trustworthy because they were a First Nations family and I could be missing 
the week’s payment. 
The following morning, when I, again, walked up the steps of this family’s house, I was 
confronted by the mother, who asked me why had I not left any milk the previous day? I replied 
that she had not left out the payment for the previous week’s milk. She was silent for a short 
while and then she said to me, “I know, you don’t trust me because I am an Indian! If I was 
white like you, you would have left the milk” That was my ‘aha!’ moment. It was then that I 
realized that I, too, had surrendered, unwittingly, to the prejudice, prevalent in the community. 
It was my moment of transfiguration. And I can remember, soon after, asking God for 
forgiveness and the guidance to never do it again. And, to this day, each time a feeling of 
prejudice or discrimination or exclusion rears its ugly head, I vividly remember that ‘aha!’ 
moment.  
The most significant line in this morning’s familiar gospel is its opening sentence; “Jesus took 
Peter, John, and James up to the mountain to pray.” Do you recall when else we meet this same 
trio going apart with Jesus? Of course. In the garden of Gethsemane. They who beheld his glory 
on the mountain peak would witness his agony on the garden ground. Why? Because to endure 
the latter they needed the former. “He revealed his glory to strengthen them for the scandal of 
the cross”, as the bible puts it. Yes, he revealed his glory to strengthen them for the scandal of 
the cross. That makes sense, but it does raise a question: what about us? It is good, proper, and 
fitting that the three apostles had a vision to sustain them in hard times but, again, what about 
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us? After all, we too could put up with an awful lot if we had a Remembered Moment of glory 
to sustain us, a clear indication of the Presence of Jesus, some sign that when all was over, 
everything would be all right. 
Where is our vision to hold on to? 
The response is that we too do in fact have our moments of transfiguration, but simply fail to 
recognize them. It is, if you will, a matter of seeing. Our prayer and our practice must help us to 
see. Seeing is the great paradox in the bible; those with two good eyes are blind, those who are 
blind, see. The mystics speak of a ‘third eye,’ a seeing with the soul. How important that is, for 
they knew what modern psychologists know: what we see rules our behaviour. Let me give you 
another example. 
Steve Covey, the author of the best selling The Seven Habits of Highly Effective People, tells of 
an experience he had on a New York subway one Sunday morning. He says that people were 
sitting quietly. Some were reading newspapers, some were dozing, and others were simply 
contemplating with their eyes closed. It was a rather peaceful, calm scene. At one stop a man 
and his children entered the car. The children were soon yelling back and forth, throwing things, 
even grabbing people’s newspapers. It was all very disturbing and yet the father just sat there 
next to him and did nothing. It was not difficult to feel irritated. Steve could not believe the man 
could be so insensitive as to let his children run wild and do nothing about it. It was easy to see 
that everyone else in the car was annoyed as well. So finally, with what he thought was 
admirable restraint and patience, Steve said to the man, “Sir, your children are really disturbing 
a lot of people. I wonder if you couldn’t control them a little bit more?” the man lifted his gaze 
as if coming into consciousness for the first time and said, “Oh, you are right. I guess I should 
do something about it. We just came from the hospital where their mother died about an hour 
ago. I do not know what to think and I guess they don’t know how to handle it either.” 
Steve says, “Can you imagine what I felt at that moment? Suddenly I saw things differently. 
Because I saw differently, I felt differently. I behaved differently. My irritation vanished. I did 
not have to worry about controlling my attitude or my behaviour. My heart was filled with this 
man’s pain. Feelings of compassion and sympathy flowed freely. ‘Your wife just died” Oh, I 
am so sorry! Can you tell me about it? What can I do to help?” 
Nothing changed in that subway car. All was the same: the same people, the same irritation, and 
the same kids. What did change was a way of seeing it all and, with the seeing, a change of 
behaviour. It was Steve covey’s moment of Transfiguration, a moment of revelation that 
sustained him in a difficult situation. The point is, we have to see differently, to recognize such 
revelations of god in our daily lives. Let me share another story of seeing. 
A woman named Mary Ann Bird relates, “I grew up knowing I was different, and I hated it. I 
was born with a cleft palate, and when I started school, my classmates made it clear to me how I 
must look to others: a little girl with a misshapen lip, crooked nose, lopsided teeth and garbled 
speech. When my schoolmates would ask, ‘What happened to your lip?’ I would tell them that I 
had fallen and cut it on a piece of glass. Somehow, it seemed more acceptable to have suffered 
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an accident than to have been born different. I was convinced that no one outside my family 
could love me. There was, however, a teacher in the second grade that we all adored, a Mrs. 
Leonard. She was short, round, happy, a sparkling lady. Annually, we would have a hearing 
test. I was virtually deaf in one of my ears; but when I had taken the test in the past years, I 
discovered that if I did not press my hand as tightly upon my ears as I was instructed to do, I 
could pass the test. Mrs. Leonard gave the test to everyone in the class, and finally it was my 
turn. I knew from past years that as we stood against the door and covered one ear, the teacher 
sitting at her desk would whisper something and we would repeat it back, things like ‘The sky is 
blue’ or ‘Do you have new shoes?’ I waited there for those words which god must have put into 
her mouth, those seven words which changed my life. Mrs. Leonard said, in her whisper, ‘I 
wish you were my little girl.’” 
Before Mrs. Leonard, she saw ugliness. After Mrs. Leonard, she saw beauty. Don’t you think 
Mrs. Leonard’s words remained a sustaining vision as this little girl hit the hard knocks of life? 
Right there with Peter, John, and James, it was her moment of Transfiguration. 
Our gospel story from Luke spells out a story of transfiguration for his congregation to help 
them see the special relationship between Jesus and God. I had my experience of transfiguration 
at a young age, with a First Nations woman. A renowned author was suddenly changed by an 
experience on a subway.  A little girl suddenly has an experience which changes her life.  We 
need not ask then, “What about us?” we do have our mountain top revelations, our ‘aha!’ 
moments, but sometimes, simply fail to see them. We must remember what this gospel is telling 
us. If God is revealed in the human face of Jesus, Jesus is revealed in the human faces of those 
who touch us in love and whom we touch. We need only to open our eyes to witness the daily 
revelations of Jesus’ sustaining and reassuring presence. 
 

-The Reverend Gary Hamblin 

Sources: Herbert O’Driscoll, The Word Among Us; William Bausch, A World of Stories; 
Richard Rohr, Falling Upward. 
 


