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Texts: 2 Kings 2:1-12 • Psalm 50:1-6 • 2 Corinthians 4:3-6 • Mark 9:2-9

2 Kings 2:1-12
Now when the Lord was about to take Elijah up to heaven by a whirlwind, 

Elijah and Elisha were on their way from Gilgal. Elijah said to Elisha, “Stay here; for 
the Lord has sent me as far as Bethel.” 

But Elisha said, “As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave 
you.” 

So they went down to Bethel. The company of prophets who were in Bethel 
came out to Elisha, and said to him, “Do you know that today the Lord will take 
your master away from you?” 

And he said, “Yes, I know; keep silent.” 
Elijah said to him, “Elisha, stay here; for the Lord has sent me to Jericho.” 
But he said, “As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” 
So they came to Jericho. The company of prophets who were at Jericho 

drew near to Elisha, and said to him, “Do you know that today the Lord will take 
your master away from you?”

And he answered, “Yes, I know; be silent.” 
Then Elijah said to him, “Stay here; for the Lord has sent me to the Jordan.” 
But he said, “As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” 
So the two of them went on. Fifty men of the company of prophets also 

went, and stood at some distance from them, as they both were standing by the 
Jordan. Then Elijah took his mantle and rolled it up, and struck the water; the wa-
ter was parted to the one side and to the other, until the two of them crossed on 
dry ground.

When they had crossed, Elijah said to Elisha, “Tell me what I may do for you, 
before I am taken from you.” 

Elisha said, “Please let me inherit a double share of your spirit.” 
He responded, “You have asked a hard thing; yet, if you see me as I am be-

ing taken from you, it will be granted you; if not, it will not.” 
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As they continued walking and talking, a chariot of fire and horses of fire 
separated the two of them, and Elijah ascended in a whirlwind into heaven. 

Elisha kept watching and crying out, “Father, father! The chariots of Israel 
and its horsemen!” 

But when he could no longer see him, he grasped his own clothes and tore 
them in two pieces.

Psalm 50:1-6
The mighty one, God the Lord, speaks and summons the earth from the ris-

ing of the sun to its setting.
Out of Zion, the perfection of beauty, God shines forth.
Our God comes and does not keep silence, before him is a devouring fire, 

and a mighty tempest all around him.
He calls to the heavens above and to the earth, that he may judge his peo-

ple:
“Gather to me my faithful ones, who made a covenant with me by sacri-

fice!”
The heavens declare his righteousness, for God himself is judge. Selah

2 Corinthians 4:3-6
And even if our gospel is veiled, it is veiled to those who are perishing. In 

their case the god of this world has blinded the minds of the unbelievers, to keep 
them from seeing the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image 
of God. For we do not proclaim ourselves; we proclaim Jesus Christ as Lord and 
ourselves as your slaves for Jesus’ sake. 

For it is the God who said, “Let light shine out of darkness,” who has shone 
in our hearts to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of 
Jesus Christ.
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Mark 9:2-9
Six days later, Jesus took with him Peter and James and John, and led them 

up a high mountain apart, by themselves. And he was transfigured before them, 
and his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth could bleach 
them. And there appeared to them Elijah with Moses, who were talking with Je-
sus. 

Then Peter said to Jesus, “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us make 
three dwellings, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.” 

He did not know what to say, for they were terrified. 
Then a cloud overshadowed them, and from the cloud there came a voice, 

“This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to him!” 
Suddenly when they looked around, they saw no one with them any more, 

but only Jesus.
As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them to tell no one 

about what they had seen, until after the Son of Man had risen from the dead.

Youth Witness
by Alli Campbell

Hi. My name is Alli Campbell. I’m a Junior at Dawson High School in 
Pearland.

Standing here today… in THIS spot… in front of everyone… anyone who 
knows me realizes it’s about as far from what you could expect from me as possible. 
I do NOT get up in front of people unless it’s for a grade in class, and I’m STILL not 
gonna like it.

I felt a tugging at my heart every time Tiffan asked for volunteers to talk 
today. I got a little poke… again and again.

I decided to listen. 
My mom is constantly saying that nothing awesome happens while standing 

INSIDE your comfort zone. Everything worth doing is on the OTHER side of fear.
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I’m beginning to see the many ways that’s true.
This whole last year has been OUTSIDE my comfort zone. 
I am new to the St. Paul’s Family. We moved here last year in time for me to 

begin the second half of my sophomore year at Dawson High School.
To say I was unhappy with the move and all the change is a huge 

UNDERSTATEMENT. 
I LOVED my life in Indiana. I had friends I’d had since kindergarten. I was 

on the soccer team. I had already lettered my freshman year. I was on a team of girls 
I’d played with for the last five years. I really felt like I had things set, and I knew the 
way things were going to go. I liked my life.

It’s easy to only look at the GOOD stuff when looking behind you, though. I 
was mad, and I was not going to listen to anyone.

I had had some really hard stuff along with the good, too. That stuff hung 
around my shoulders like a weight. I didn’t realize I was carrying so much. Not at 
the time. It had piled on little by little until one really BIG thing happened; I strug-
gled to stand under it all.

There were times the darkness felt like it would swallow me.
I wanted God to lift it from me… I didn’t know how to ask…I had nowhere 

to really turn for support. My friends didn’t understand… We didn’t have a church 
home like this one. …I just stuffed it all down inside.

Moving to Texas has become ironic. What I thought a year ago was the very 
worst thing that could happen to me has become the very best thing in my life. 
Moving is the blessing that’s lifted the weight slowly off of me.

In Indiana, we did not have a place like this. We still are in shock, kinda, that 
a place like this St. Paul’s Family exists. The youth program has often been the one 
place I can be me. I’ve never had so many opportunities to learn and grow. I am fig-
uring out how to really live inside my own skin, as uncomfortable as that is, and to 
begin to love myself.

When I first got here, Sam was the first person to make me feel welcome and 
at home. I didn’t know anyone yet, but he always found me and made me laugh.
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Soon I met some of the best friends I’ve ever had. I had been so sure I’d 
NEVER have friends again. I can not imagine not knowing them, but now they are 
more like my sisters than friends. We are family.

I also took a chance in going to the U.M. ARMY and JUMMP mission trips. 
Honestly, I didn’t want to go. I was terrified to go, especially since I really didn’t 
know anyone yet. I hadn’t met the girls. It was the trips that cemented us together. 
The trips were life changing. I can’t imagine having stayed in Indiana and not hav-
ing had that chance. I was able to give to others in ways I never knew I could at my 
age.

God worked in me and through me for maybe the first time in my life.
This year, in the midst of my parents’ divorce, when there have been so 

many times I just felt like running away…the church… Sam and Tiffin… the youth 
group… my friends here… they’ve been there for me in everything. I can’t picture 
going through all the hard things any other way. God saw my needs before I did.

When Paul talks about God saying, “Let light shine out of the darkness,” it 
feels like it’s a personal note to me. I feel as if God flicked on a flashlight of hope. It’s 
the first time I have felt such hope… maybe in my whole life. Sometimes it takes a 
dark time to realize how bright hope can be.

I never before dreamed about my future, but I am now. I’m hopeful. I never 
felt this way in Indiana. Not with all my friends… or the security of my comfort 
zone… of knowing my hometown like the back of my hand… or knowing what to 
expect from my week. 

Living outside the comfort zone is hard. What I am learning is that even 
though it MAY be outside my comfort zone, it is very much in the center of God’s 
plan and HIS will for me and my family. I am learning to trust what I can’t see yet… 
and know He has it covered. 

Being up here today… it’s not something I WANTED to do. Trust me.
I felt like I was supposed to stretch myself and… do it ANYWAY.
I want to challenge myself to listen to the voice inside me and to do the hard 

things I feel I’m asked to do.
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Maybe there is something I’m saying that someone is supposed to hear. Or 
maybe God just needed to stretch me and have me do what He asked.

No matter what the reason, I share my journey with you, and it is a blessing 
for me to have done so. I’m beginning to see that even a journey that’s hard… at 
times dark… and where I’ve felt often like completely giving up……God is in it. I’m 
not alone.

I’m so grateful for St. Paul’s and the many ways I’ve been blessed over and 
over this past year. I’m thankful I now live near my family, especially my little cous-
ins. If the next year is anything like this one, I won’t even recognize myself this time 
next year. THAT excites me.

Thank you for letting me share my journey with you.



Youth Witness at 8:30 am • February 11, 2018 • Alli Campbell • Page 7

Mark 9:2-9
Transfiguration of Christ, c. 1480, by Giovanni Bellini, Italian, c. 1430 – 1516
Oil on wood
National Museum of Capodimonte, Naples, Italy
Giovanni Bellini created two versions of this event, the first completed in 1460 and currently 
in Venice, and this version, a less supernatural, less dark, painting, located in Naples. Jesus is 
flanked by Elijah on the left and Moses on the right, while on the ground are James, Peter, and 
John. A rift in the earth and a fence separate the viewer from the event, emphasizing the mys-
tery of the Transfiguration scene. The world of Jesus and the heavens is on one side of the rift, 
while the earthly world, markedly separated, is on the other. The light from the left casts the 
hills in the distance on the left in darkness, the hills on the right in sunshine.  Also, on the left is 
a dead tree trunk and a leafless tree, on the right a tree with foliage.  On the left peasants toil-
ing the soil, on the right monks and a church.  Earthly existence and death, life with Jesus and 
heaven.

Bellini, an Italian Renaissance painter, was born into a family of painters, including his father, 
brother, and his brother-in-law. His early works, executed in tempera (a mixture of colored pig-
ments and egg yolk) were the initial display of his depth of religious feeling. He became an early 
adapter of oil for his paintings. Oil is slower drying than tempera and allows better fusion of 
colors and gradation of tones. It is said that his most important contribution to art lies in his ex-
perimentation with the use of color and atmosphere in oil painting. Many of his works survive, 
though many have been lost. Titian was a pupil of his. 

— Art curated and narrative provided by Norman Mahan


