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Texts: Exodus 34:29-35 • Psalm 99 • 2 Corinthians 3:12-4:2 • Luke 9:28-36 (37-43)

Exodus 34:29-35
Moses came down from Mount Sinai. As he came down from the mountain 

with the two tablets of the covenant in his hand, Moses did not know that the 
skin of his face shone because he had been talking with God. When Aaron and all 
the Israelites saw Moses, the skin of his face was shining, and they were afraid to 
come near him. But Moses called to them; and Aaron and all the leaders of the 
congregation returned to him, and Moses spoke with them. Afterward all the Isra-
elites came near, and he gave them in commandment all that the Lord had spoken 
with him on Mount Sinai. When Moses had finished speaking with them, he put a 
veil on his face; but whenever Moses went in before the Lord to speak with him, 
he would take the veil off, until he came out; and when he came out, and told the 
Israelites what he had been commanded, the Israelites would see the face of Mo-
ses, that the skin of his face was shining; and Moses would put the veil on his face 
again, until he went in to speak with him.

Psalm 99
The Lord is king; let the peoples tremble! He sits enthroned upon the cheru-

bim; let the earth quake!
The Lord is great in Zion; he is exalted over all the peoples.
Let them praise your great and awesome name. Holy is he!
Mighty King, lover of justice, you have established equity; you have execut-

ed justice and righteousness in Jacob.
Extol the Lord our God; worship at his footstool. Holy is he!
Moses and Aaron were among his priests, Samuel also was among those 

who called on his name. They cried to the Lord, and he answered them.
He spoke to them in the pillar of cloud; they kept his decrees, and the stat-

utes that he gave them.
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O Lord our God, you answered them; you were a forgiving God to them, but 
an avenger of their wrongdoings.

Extol the Lord our God, and worship at his holy mountain; for the Lord our 
God is holy.

2 Corinthians 3:12-4:2
Since, then, we have such a hope, we act with great boldness, not like Mo-

ses, who put a veil over his face to keep the people of Israel from gazing at the 
end of the glory that was being set aside. But their minds were hardened. Indeed, 
to this very day, when they hear the reading of the old covenant, that same veil 
is still there, since only in Christ is it set aside. Indeed, to this very day whenever 
Moses is read, a veil lies over their minds; but when one turns to the Lord, the veil 
is removed. Now the Lord is the Spirit, and where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is 
freedom. And all of us, with unveiled faces, seeing the glory of the Lord as though 
reflected in a mirror, are being transformed into the same image from one degree 
of glory to another; for this comes from the Lord, the Spirit.

Therefore, since it is by God’s mercy that we are engaged in this ministry, 
we do not lose heart. We have renounced the shameful things that one hides; we 
refuse to practice cunning or to falsify God’s word; but by the open statement of 
the truth we commend ourselves to the conscience of everyone in the sight of 
God.

Luke 9:28-36 (37-43)
Now about eight days after these sayings Jesus took with him Peter and 

John and James, and went up on the mountain to pray. And while he was praying, 
the appearance of his face changed, and his clothes became dazzling white. Sud-
denly they saw two men, Moses and Elijah, talking to him. They appeared in glory 
and were speaking of his departure, which he was about to accomplish at Jeru-
salem. 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. 
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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. 

While he was saying this, a cloud came and overshadowed them; and they 
were terrified as they entered the cloud. Then from the cloud came a voice that 
said, “This is my Son, my Chosen; listen to him!” 

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.

On the next day, when they had come down from the mountain, a great 
crowd met him. Just then a man from the crowd shouted, “Teacher, I beg you to 
look at my son; he is my only child. Suddenly a spirit seizes him, and all at once he 
shrieks. It convulses him until he foams at the mouth; it mauls him and will scarce-
ly leave him. I begged your disciples to cast it out, but they could not.” 

Jesus answered, “You faithless and perverse generation, how much longer 
must I be with you and bear with you? Bring your son here.” 

While he was coming, the demon dashed him to the ground in convulsions. 
But Jesus rebuked the unclean spirit, healed the boy, and gave him back to his 
father.

And all were astounded at the greatness of God.



Youth Witnesses at 9:45 a.m. • February 7, 2016 • Melony Davis and Delia Pastore • Page 4

Melony Davis
There are two things that stay constant: God and change.  
For me, change is a scary terrifying invisible force that is determined to ruin 

my life. When I was four, my parents got separated. When I was seven, they got di-
vorced, and when I was eight, I had to move here and start my life over.  

But it wasn’t all bad. I made so many friends that changed my view on 
change. 

One of my best friends has her own experience with change. When she was 
in fourth grade, her dad was diagnosed with Stage 3 throat cancer. Her family has 
battled it and won, but change wasn’t done with them. Her dad struggled with colon 
cancer, skin cancer, and colon cancer again. He just recently finished undergoing 
chemo. One night she told me all she wanted was for her dad to walk her down the 
aisle on her big day. She told me about his condition a year after I met her in sixth 
grade, and I had had no idea. She seemed perfectly happy. Whenever I complain to 
her about my problems, she tells me to suck it up, there worse things in life. 

In one of the scriptures, Moses wears a veil. He takes it off when he is talking 
to God. Like Moses, she wears a veil to school, but then takes it off at home. There 
are emotions and thoughts that you can only unveil to God. The worst thing you 
could do is to never unveil yourself at all.  

When I was young, I didn’t really understand church or my faith; it was just 
a routine. As I got older, my problems became more serious than having chopped 
carrots instead of sliced. I needed someone to talk to. I started going to UMY and I 
loved it. The lessons were fun and the people were great. In this church community, 
everyone has the same goal: be best friends with God. That love grows deeper than 
friendship bracelets with zebra print hearts. That love binds us all as one big fam-
ily. This is the place I can go to and not need to change or transform to fit someone 
else’s image. God loves me just the way I am. A

At school, I have to constantly worry and monitor everything about me. I 
have to make sure my hair is neat and my wispies aren’t flaring out in a lion’s mane.  
I have to make sure my skirt is at the right length and I don’t carry more than two 
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books to classes to not look nerdy. I have to run everything I want to say through 
my head 10 times before I say it so I don’t embarrass myself. I have to do all this to 
feel accepted in school. 

When I come to church, once I walk through the doors, I’m accepted.  
I will never forget the first time I went to JUMMP, the junior high mission 

trip. It was a life-changing experience. I always thought my relationship with God 
was separate from my friend relationships, but when I went on the trip, I bonded 
with friends about God. Personally, I think those are the best relationships to have.  
This week we are learning about transformation, and my greatest interaction with 
transformation was fixing houses during the JUMMP mission trip. Not only did 
we physically transform the houses, but the owners lives, too. They said they were 
thankful, but I think I benefited more than them. When I came home my mom said 
I glowed. She said I must have had a lot of fun. I did have fun, but it was more than 
that. I went to camp where I could leave my veil at home and be myself. 

The bible says Moses and Jesus glowed when they talked to God. I guess ordi-
nary people like me can glow just as much as them. 

When I was little, I was obsessed with scheduling. I remember in sixth grade, 
I was swamped with homework and extracurriculars and no time to do it. I remem-
ber scribbling little plans and schedules for the day or week. Spring was always the 
most stressful part of the year, not only with finals to worry about, but scheduling 
the summer was difficult. For me summers are the most complicated, because I 
have to see which parent I will be with, camp times and places, and fitting them all 
together. 

I was in U.S. history class the other day, and my teacher asked me a riddle: 
What is coming but never arrives? The future. 

The future is always coming so we are always preparing for it. We use calen-
dars and planners and organizers to schedule for the next week, month, or year. But 
almost always, something goes wrong. Something unexpected occurs and we must 
modify or change our plans. We as a society view this as a mistake or wrong turn. 
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These misleads lead us to where we are now. I don’t know about you, but I’m doing 
pretty well. This makes me wonder if it was a wrong turn at all. It was just another 
step in God’s plan for me. There is always a reason for the changes in our life. It is 
our choice to embrace it or not.  

There are two things that are always constant, God and change. 
Romans 8:37-39 states, “no, in all these things we are more than conquerors 

through him who loved us. For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither 
angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any powers, neither 
height note depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from 
the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

No matter the change, God will always love us.

“Transformation” by Delia Pastore
Middle school is a big transformation in life. For most in sixth grade, it 

means additional responsibilities, more self-discipline, and more exposure to the 
real world. Here at St. Paul’s it’s also the year we choose to be confirmed into the 
church.

I remember my first day of middle school. I was so nervous. 
What if I didn’t make any friends? 
What if I made a fool of myself? 
What if I was late for class? 
I had so many questions, and they were all racing through my head lightning 

fast.
Now, I have a tradition that every year on the first day of school right before 

I go in the school I pray. I pray to God about school, about helping me do the right 
thing, and help get me through the day.  SO there I was standing in front of Pin Oak 
Middle School praying in front of the door.

In all honesty, middle school isn’t a piece of cake. I was late for class and I did 
make a fool out of myself on several occasions. One thing that was always a con-
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stant in my life though, my chaotic life, was my family and church. The little things, 
like saying grace before meals or listening to the daily lesson at church. 

I also remember my first confirmation class. I was a little bit nervous, but I 
was excited that a few of my friends would be at confirmation with me. I met Tiffin, 
Sam, and all the other confirmands. 

After that, going to church at five o’clock every Sunday to learn about The 
Lord and just have a good time was what I looked forward to every time middle 
school was being… “middle school.”

The first time I got a bad grade on my progress report card I was devastated. 
I don’t think words can describe how I felt. I went home and talked to my Mom 
about it. She told me, everything would be fine. I tried to believe her, I really did. It 
was hard, though. When Sunday finally came we had a lesson.

It’s funny. I don’t really remember what was taught, but I remember coming 
home with the feeling that as long as I worked hard and kept my cool everything 
would be fine. It was. 

My grades from then on were, once again, good. I had — after a five-month 
struggle — finally gotten into my new life style filled with running to classes, stuff-
ing things in my locker, and, most of all, confirmation class.


