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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 KayleighLatimer

It’s unbelievable to think that this youth Sunday will be my last. I have been 
involved with St. Paul’s since before I could walk. I started out in daycare and then 
attended pre-k and kindergarten before moving to a public school for first grade. 
I may have moved schools, but I continued to go to Sunday school up until fifth 
grade. I remember the day our Sunday school teachers told us it was time to move 
from the GROW rooms in the basement to the youth room with the big kids. My 
confirmation year was probably my favorite church year because it was filled with 
my first mission trips, unforgettable journeys to Ole Moon, mystery trips I will 
never forget, and class with some of my closest friends. 

The wonderful thing about youth Sunday is that the young people of our con-
gregation get to step up and show the adults how it’s done. Usually during a regular 
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sermon our pastors take time to teach us lessons based on passages or their own life 
experiences. While I might not be able to teach you like Reverend Tommy, I can tell 
you all that our amazing youth group has taught me. 

I’ll start off with our leaders, who taught me important values like patience 
and keeping an open mind. For those of you who don’t know, our youth group goes 
from 6th grade to 12th grade. A key practice of youth is Sunday morning donuts 
soaked in gooey sugar along with a soda or sweet tea. We also have fruit. It is on 
these mornings when the kids are hyped up on Shipley’s that I admire Tiffin. 

Tiffin is our youth leader and he has the patience of a saint. Tiffin has taught 
me many things in these six years, but what stuck with me was how to show grace 
under pressure. 

During my sixth-grade year we had a counselor named Rob, who I thought 
hung the moon. He left at the end of that same year, and I vowed I would never be 
friends with whoever took his job. The position was filled by Sam “Holy” Holt, who 
as of now is the closest thing I have too an older brother and one of the people I will 
miss the most. 

I learned that while change might not be a comfortable thing, you can’t as-
sume it will be bad. As I try and find a college roommate for the upcoming year I 
will remember to keep an open mind when meeting new people because you never 
know who will walk into your life. 

Our youth group taught me that family is not limited to blood. This church 
has been there for me more times than I can count. Whether it’s during the good 
times or the tough times, we always have each other’s backs. We ripped out dry wall 
after Hurricane Harvey for strangers and for people we see every Sunday. There 
were a few days after Hurricane Harvey where we didn’t have school but the storm 
had passed. During those days you could find the St. Paul’s youth in homes across 
Houston working in water-logged homes or in the building across the street collect-
ing donations. It didn’t matter that we weren’t related or even knew the families we 
worked for, when the hurricane hit, St. Paul’s and the city of Houston came together.
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We learned that just because you aren’t related to someone doesn’t mean you 
can’t treat them like family. 

Our youth group taught me that little people can make an enormous differ-
ence. I didn’t experience a growth spurt until high school, so for most of middle 
school I was one of the shortest kids in my class. Every summer our youth group 
goes on three mission trips, one of which is for the junior high. On my first mission 
trip I got assigned to Mr. Noel’s group, which was set to tackle a home with a roof 
on the verge of collapse. The first day was spent re-shingling and fixing up the roof; 
however, we soon realized there was a large oak tree limb that went over the house 
and blocked some of the roof. The tree wasn’t only an obstacle, it was a liability; it 
looked like one bad thunderstorm could take the whole limb down. Noel realized 
that the limb had to be cut, but being a full-sized adult, he couldn’t stand on that 
section of the roof. 

The solution? 
Get the smallest youth, tie some rope around her waist, and belay her down 

the side of the house so she can cut the limb with an axe. That’s how I ended up 
spending a day dangling of the side of a roof chopping away at a tree limb. 

In all seriousness, we were extremely cautious and safe while cutting the 
limb, but at the time it felt like a scene from mission impossible. I will always re-
member how empowered I felt when I got to do such a huge task. 

The best part about our mission trips is how rarely someone will have to say, 
“we need an adult to do this”. Youth taught me that being young shouldn’t limit 
what you can accomplish. 

I think I saved the best and possibly most important one for last: youth 
helped me figure out what I wanted to do with my life. Feel free to gasp. I know it’s 
hard to imagine a high schooler who already has her future planned out. 

Believe me when I tell you, I don’t. As a high schooler and more so as a se-
nior, one of the more frequently asked questions is: “Where do you see yourself in 
ten years?” Now my answers have varied from single and traveling the world, mar-
ried with a child, still in school, and abducted by aliens. 
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Just like most people my ideal future job has changed more times than I can 
count and the same can be said for my life plans. However, when our church went 
to Bolivia on a mission trip I had what you could call an epiphany. Every two years 
the youth takes a trip to Cochabamba, Bolivia, to visit a sister church and do mis-
sion work. My mom and I were fortunate enough to join them one summer, and 
it was one of the best experiences of my life thus far. We spent two weeks taking 
classes with the other youth, building a church from scratch, and eating some of the 
best soup I have ever tasted. During this time, we served in so many ways and got 
to not only impact the lives of others but let them impact us. I realized what made 
me happiest was the feeling you get after you help someone and the way your heart 
leaps when you watch them smile. Thanks to youth group, when someone asks me 
where I see myself in ten years I now have a definite answer: I’m going to be serving 
others. 

The sad thing about youth is that inevitably almost everyone has to leave. 
The youth go off to college, and some of the leaders go on to different adventures 
in their lives. Soon it will be our turn to fly the nest, and I would be lying if I said I 
wasn’t scared. What comforts me most as I prepare to leave my home and the peo-
ple who make it so special is that I will always have St. Paul’s to return to. I will al-
ways have the memories I have made here and I will always have the support system 
that I am proud to call my second family. 

The love of our little group is like chips and queso; you never have to ask for it.
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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


