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Opening  

Today is Transfiguration Sunday, a day which commemorates a mystical 

mountaintop experience where three of his disciples witnessed Christ’s glory.  But 

would they witness his glory after a cloud descended upon them, and if so, can we 

encounter Christ’s glory within the clouds of life that descend upon us?  

  

Prayer  

Guide us, O God, by your Word and Spirit, that in your light we may see light, in 

your truth find freedom, and in your will discover your peace; through Jesus Christ 

our Lord.  Amen.  

  

Sermon  

 

With our current scientific understandings, when practical theologians such as you 

and I read today’s text about the disciples who from atop a mountain witnessed 

Jesus’ face change, clothes became as bright as the sun, with Moses and Elijah by 

his side, one thought shoots to the forefront of our minds: oxygen deprivation.  

Atop the mountain, the disciples must have experience oxygen deprivation to have 

the vision they had. I have been to and stood on top of that mountain, and it is 

actually more of hillside – certainly not high enough to be deprived of oxygen.  

There must be more to this story 

 

We know that three of Jesus’ followers, Peter, John and James, journeyed up the 

mountain to pray with the one whom they were beginning to recognize as their 

Messiah, the one for whom the prophets foretold. The disciples had begun to 

understand Jesus in a new Way.  They were catching on to the revelation of a new 

Truth.  They were seeing the Life of Jesus in a new light.  So the three of them 
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climbed the mountain to join their Messiah in prayer.  If within any of the three, 

there remained a shadow of doubt regarding the One they followed, that shadow  

 

was consumed by Jesus’ transfiguration.  Our text says while Jesus was praying the 

appearance of his face changed and his clothes became dazzling white.  The source 

of light that illuminates through and to the corners of the world, the disciples saw 

embodied in the One they followed.    

 

Notice the transfiguration took place while they stood on the mountaintop.  Prior to 

the journey, I trust that the disciples had packed securely whatever remaining 

doubt they had about following Jesus and they lugged that doubt to the 

hilltop.  And on their journey, like ours, there were times when their doubt 

weighed them down, slowed their steps, and there were also those times when their 

slight burden of doubt was whisked away.  As we step back and look to the 

disciples, we are left to wonder:  Was it faith that helped them ascend the 

mountain.  Or was it doubt that drove them to follow Jesus that day?  Perhaps faith 

and doubt danced together as they trekked up the mountain.   

  

As the appearance of Christ’s face changed, and all his garments became dazzling 

white, the disciples saw two people talking with Jesus.  As if not interesting 

enough already, their day just got a bit more interesting.  They recognized these 

two as Moses and Elijah, important pillars of their faith.  Moses, the one who led 

God’s people from slavery to freedom, from bondage to the promised land.  It was 

Moses, the one who had a different mountaintop experience receiving God’s 

commandments.  And also Elijah, the great prophet who ascended to heaven in a 

whirlwind and who was to serve as a sign of the Lord’s coming.  Any residue of 

doubt carried by the disciples fell to the ground atop that mountain.  
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Peter, naturally, wanted to freeze this moment in time.  Who doesn’t want to freeze 

their mountaintop experiences in time?  Peter hoped to preserve that moment 

through the tradition of building dwellings. The tradition dated back to the time of 

Moses, when God instructed people to erect temporary tents and live in them for 

seven days, reminding them of the time when God led them through the 

wilderness.  This tent festival celebrated Israel’s journey to freedom.  Like the 

other two disciples, Peter has just had a mountain top experience, an occasion 

where his faith had found its peak.  A time when he dropped his doubt.  Of course 

he wanted to freeze that moment in time for his eyes had seen the glory of the 

coming of his Lord.  

  

Who doesn’t wish to remain on the mountain?  Why descend again to the valleys 

of life?  Who is not tempted to take residence and settle into those momentary 

glimpses of God’s glory revealed?  We wish to just dwell in those moments. 

  

Peter looks to Jesus and says, “Master, it is good for us to be here; let us make 

three dwellings, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.”  And as Peter was 

speaking a cloud came and overshadowed them and, Luke tells us, “They were 

terrified as they entered the cloud.”  Their mountain top experience came to an 

abrupt halt as the disciples were consumed with the thought of being consumed by 

a cloud.  It is interesting that Luke emphasizes how terrified these disciples 

were.  Had they not just seen the face of Glory, they seemed to realize that the veil 

was lifted for them to catch a glimpse of the Holy, yet there they stood – 

terrified.  Either the disciples were very quick or the cloud descended in slow 

motion, because the disciples had enough time to bend over and gather every 

remnant of doubt that they had just dropped. 
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In both the Old Testament and the New, clouds appear when God’s people are 

intimately present with God.  Yet clouds also represent the storms that pass 

through our lives.  Like the cloud on the mountain, the clouds that descend upon us 

cause fear.  Regardless of our faith, regardless of how close we are to our own 

mountaintop experiences, life’s clouds cause anxiety as we tend to bend over to 

pick up the doubt we, too, have dropped.  These clouds may come in the form of 

an unexpected diagnosis, the dissolving of a relationship, a family crisis. Such 

storm clouds sometimes linger and interrupt educational pursuits, they halt our 

professional ambitions.  In addition, we as humanity are guilty of stirring up 

clouds.  Such as the ones we see billowing above Ukraine, and the clouds coming 

from the barrels of gun violence to the clouds of climate change.   

 

Lord, can’t we just build a dwelling place to remain on the mountaintop?  But the 

mountaintop is not the destination, and it never has been.  This is why God 

interrupted Peter’s plan to remain there, on the mountain.  One week prior to his 

assassination, Rev. Dr. King, Jr. said this, “God has allowed me to go up to the 

mountain. And I've looked over. And I've seen the Promised Land.”  King 

continued, “I may not get there with you. But I want you to know tonight, that we, 

as a people, will get to the Promised Land.”  The mountaintop is a gift of grace, a 

gift of glory – a scenic overlook displaying a portion of God’s reign breaking into 

our lives and into the world.  Though far greater than a mere stop along the 

roadside of life, it is meant for the journey to continue.  And when the clouds of 

life descend, may we continue with the assurance that grace, love and glory are 

present on the journey. 
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To be clear, God is not responsible for the clouds that roll into our lives, nor is God 

responsible for the clouds we stir up ourselves.  Yet while in the midst of a cloud, 

even while picking up portions of the doubt we once dropped, we can be assured 

that this God is one who shows up transfigured in the clouds – whether in the 

valley or on the mountaintop.  And when our doubt reminds us that we cannot see, 

and fear falls upon us, even then, especially then, let us rest assure that God is ever 

present and calling us toward God’s self.  So that on those clouded days of life we 

need not rely on our former mountain top experiences to pull us through.  We rely 

on the one who is in the cloud with us, calling for us to follow the one who is 

transfigured so that we may catch a glimpse of glory, even from within a cloud.    

  

May it be so, through the one who creates, who redeems and who sustains.  Amen. 

 
 


