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

“I go among trees and sit still. 
All my stirring becomes quiet 
around me like circles on water. 
My tasks lie in their places 
where I left them, asleep like cattle.” 

This is a famous stanza from a Wendell Berry poem I like. I like it because I 
like the trees, the forest, it is a favorite retreating location. My family has a parcel of 
land in East Texas which is densely wooded where we enjoy visiting. 

We were there recently with some of my family. They are of an age where they 
can run and play in the woods without as much worry for them getting hurt.

It is my “mountain top” place, the woods. It is always good to be there. None 
of us really wanted to leave, to go down from that mountain. But we had to, we 
must.

You know what it is like to have a “mountain top” experience. 
Maybe you have to go back to a childhood memory like camp to remember 

those times when you feel on top of the world, close to God, happy as can be. 
Or maybe you’ve had an experience as an adult, a pilgrimage, a trip you 

didn’t want to end. 
I understand Peter’s desire to stay – it’s good to stay in those places a while.
We have that experience here in worship. We have built dwelling places of 

a certain kind – a table where Christ has promised to meet us, these stained glass 
windows. We like to linger here after worship in this space. It is sacred, it is good to 
be here, and many times we’d rather stay than return to what awaits us in life. 

I have a confession to make.
I have never read the Harry Potter books! I know! I usually stick to non-fic-

tion, biographies, current events, the occasional novel but I haven’t made it to those 
books. 
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But I’ve become aware that there is a course in the Hogwarts school of Harry 
Potter fame, titled Transfiguration. 

Here I thought that this was a theological word, a “churchy” term, but it’s 
being appropriated in many places.

Transfiguration at its etymological root means metamorphosis, a change in 
form or shape, and this is what the ancients record happened in this scriptural story. 

These other giants of faith show up that those three disciples surely would 
have been awed by. We read about one of them today – Elijah.

Peter did not know what to say, and they were terrified. And Peter does what 
many of us do and that is get busy.

Peter reacted like I feel today. Faced with all the confusion, mystery and won-
der, and all that is surely before them in Jerusalem, Peter decides to set up shop and 
stay on the mountain for a while.

Mountain top experiences by their nature are in between spaces — liminal 
we call them.

Maybe every generation feels like they live in a liminal time. 
We seem to be in a very liminal space in America. We are trying again to 

understand what it means to live in a pluralistic country. What does it mean to be 
a part of the American society – for a Muslim American, A Christian American, a 
Latino brother or sister? 

We are in between understanding quite foundational things like — what is 
marriage in this civil society? 

By this time in the Gospel of Mark, Jesus had done all sorts of ministry, but 
here he is facing toward Jerusalem, toward a different glory, the glory of the cross.

This transfiguration really points to the glory of God and transitions us to the 
glory of the cross. 

Jesus himself and those disciples were in between realities — what they had 
come to know and what seemed to be coming.

At the end of this mysterious experience, they returned down from the 
mountain quietly.
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Glory looks many different ways. This turn from the mountain was not from 
glory and out of it but from one glory to another.

And I am one who believes that the mountain top glories and the glory of 
God in the valleys can intersect together.

During the late 1980’s when South Africa was in much turmoil over their 
segregation, he was there preaching against it as contrary to the Gospel. White 
people and black people were separated in many aspects of society, and black South 
Africans were subjected to slave conditions in many areas up through the 1980’s. As 
this began to reach its climax, Bishop Tutu was preaching one day in the cathedral 
of Johannesburg in South Africa railing against the anti-Christian policy of apart-
heid when the South African police came and marched inside the cathedral. They 
stood along the aisles and recorded what he was saying from the pulpit in order to 
incriminate him and arrest him later.  

In a stunning act of boldness, Bishop Tutu turned to them all and first ac-
knowledged their power saying “You are powerful, very powerful, but I serve a 
power greater than political authority, I serve a God who cannot be mocked!” 

Then, with a big smile he said “Since you all have already lost, I invite you 
today to come and join the winning side!”  

One witness said, “He said it with a smile on his face and an enticing warmth 
in his invitation, but with a clarity and boldness that took everyone’s breath away.” 

The congregation was electric. Everyone, black and white, leapt to their feet 
shouting praises to God. Everyone then danced out to the streets to the awaiting 
police and military forces who hardly expected a confrontation with dancing Chris-
tian worshippers. Not knowing what else to do, they backed up to provide space for 
the people of faith to dance.”

It is a glory of a different kind – not removed and away but very much in the 
crucible, the intersection of love and sacrifice, fear and hope. 
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This glory is the one Jesus left and returned to on either side of our story, and 
it is the one we go back to after this worship together. 

While it is good to be here, I will venture to say that it is also good to go 
down the mountain, to return, to experience God’s glory in the valleys and moun-
tains and to know that Christ goes with us. 


