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Have you ever met God? Can you imagine what the meeting would be like, if you did meet 
him? How would you react? Would you know it was him at the time? Would you dismiss the 
event as an hallucination? Or, would the fact that you had met God, slowly dawn on you? 
 We have had two bible readings in which people did meet God, Moses in the first and three 
of Jesus’s disciples, Peter, James and John, in the second. Both meetings were on mountains 
and there was a lot of brightness, but there the similarity ends. Today, I want to concentrate 
on the Transfiguration of Jesus or his “transformation”, as it is more easily described. 
When I asked our resident West Lodge theologian, Thomas, what he thought of the 
Transfiguration, he replied “Isn’t that when Peter suggested building the tents”? That’s a 
strange way of remembering it, was my reaction. “Oh no”, said Thomas, “Peter completely 
missed the point. There are plenty of people like Peter who would not recognise God even if 
he slapped them in the face”. 
It is easy to mock poor Peter. He was probably speechless and he was a man of action. No 
doubt he thought he ought to do something. The great Jewish Ceremony, The Feast of the 
Tabernacles, in which Israelites remembered God’s provision for them when they were 
wandering in the desert, led by Moses, may have sprung to mind. Whatever the reason, 
Peter’s bumbling reaction gives credibility to the story. Peter still remembered the occasion 
at the end of his life when writing his 2nd pastoral letter and records that he heard the voice 
from heaven saying “This is my beloved son, in whom I am well pleased.” 
Although the passage is short it leaves a lot of unanswered questions. The chapter starts 
“After six days”. Six days after what?  Secondly, why were the group going up the 
mountain?  Thirdly what was the significance of Moses and Elijah? To name a few.  
To answer these and other questions one has to become a bit of a detective. 
Have you ever been on jury service? It is both fascinating and frustrating. Jurors are not 
allowed to ask questions, but just have to listen. After the testimony of the first witness 
describing an event, you will have a host of unanswered questions. Why was the witness 
there? What was he thinking he was going for? You long for a barrister to ask the obvious 
questions, but they don’t. Fortunately by the time you have heard the testimony of the third 
or subsequent witness, you get the answers you are looking for. Another witness may tell 
about an event a week or so earlier. Now you know what had gone on before, why a 
particular witness was there and what the other people were supposed to be doing. 
Reading the bible can be like this, but if we are patient and listen to the other accounts of an 
event or do a bit of research into the context of the passage, we may well get the answers 
we are looking for. 
To answer our first question about what had happened six days earlier, we can refer back to 
the previous chapter. Jesus had warned his disciples that he would be killed at the hands of 
the chief priests, undergo great suffering and rise again. Peter blurts out “This must never 
happen to you” and is roundly rebuked. Jesus then tells his disciples that if they want to 
follow him, they must deny themselves and take up his cross. He then finishes by saying that 
there are standing there “some who will not taste death until they see the son of man 
coming in his kingdom.” Many commentators take this to be a hint that a few will see him in 
his glory with his father; In other words, the Transfiguration, to which the three would be 
invited. Peter, James and John see Jesus talking to his father and discussing plans. They hear 
the voice from heaven giving God’s approval to Jesus’s actions. Jesus could now be certain 



that one little group of people knew who he was and that he had God’s approval for his final 
mission. They would have seen him glowing in glory, basking in his father’s favour; the hope 
was that they would remember this picture when a few weeks later they saw a bleeding, 
dishevelled, broken Jesus being nailed to the cross   
  The Transfiguration is recorded in three out of the four Gospels and we have very 
similar accounts to today’s reading in both Mark and Luke, but there are some significant 
extra snippets of information. Let’s take the next question “why were the group going up 
the mountain?” 
 If Jesus had merely said to Peter, James and John, let’s go up the mountain, wouldn’t they 
have asked “why”? Mountains were places where significant events in the life of the Jewish 
nation had taken place, the giving of the Ten Commandments to Moses and Elijah’s triumph 
on Mt Carmel, to name two. There are also a number of prophetic references to Mount Zion 
and the mountain of the Lord’s house to which the nations will stream. They and their 
friends would have wanted to know why they were going up a mountain, with all its 
symbolism.  Luke’s account gives us the missing piece of information that we are looking for. 
He tells us that Jesus invited them up to the mountain to pray. That makes sense. Jesus 
often went away up a hill or mountain to pray on his own. This time he invites the three to 
join him. If you are going to pray, you are intending to get closer to God and it is therefore 
not surprising that an occasion of prayer is when God chooses to appear to his son. 
What was the significance of Moses and Elijah?  Moses was the great law-giver and Elijah 
was the greatest of the OT prophet rulers. It was as if these great men of the past were 
encouraging Jesus to go on. They were also showing the three disciples that they were 
behind Jesus’s mission. 
Only three of Jesus’s disciples had such a dramatic meeting with God and there are many 
different occasions when his disciples met God. One was just after the Resurrection, when 
Jesus fell in with two people walking on the road to Emmaus. As he walked with them and 
explained the scriptures, they gradually realised that they were walking with the risen Jesus. 
Today we are unlikely to have such a dramatic meeting with God, as in the Transfiguration, 
but we can meet him in all sorts of different situations. One of my favourite children’s 
stories is a Russian tale about an old shoemaker living on his own in his shoe shop. Papa 
Panov, as he was known, was kept busy mending shoes and enjoyed the company of his 
customers, but one Christmas Eve he was feeling very nostalgic, thinking back to the days 
when his wife was alive and his children were at home. Now he was on his own and 
everybody in the town was at home with their families. He sat down in his big wicker chair 
and read the Christmas story about baby Jesus in a stable. He fell asleep and was woken by 
a voice, that he believed was Jesus, telling him to look out of the window the following day 
and he would come and see him. 
Papa Panov stood in his doorway and gazed up and down the street. Into sight came a cold, 
damp and smelly roadsweeper, who asked if Panov was expecting visitors. Rather falteringly 
the old man explained that he was expecting Jesus, who was coming that day and invited 
the roadsweeper in to warm up and have coffee. The next visitor was a bedraggled young 
woman carrying a tiny baby. She, too, was invited in to warm up. She turned out to be 
unmarried and homeless. Her baby was hungry so Panov warmed some milk. The baby had 
no shoes, but Papa Pannov had a beautiful pair of tiny shoes he had made many years ago, 
which he found and they fitted perfectly. All this time he was frightened he might miss 
Jesus. He looked out for the rest of the day, greeting many passers-by; excited children, old 
men, beggars, grannies, grumpy people and cheerful people. Some were invited in and 



befriended. But Jesus never came. At the end of the day he sank into his chair, bitterly 
disappointed and a tear welled up in his eye.  
Suddenly all the people, he had befriended during the day, appeared to fill his room; the 
roadsweeper, the mother and child and the rest. As they passed him they whispered, one by 
one, “Didn’t you see me? Didn’t you see me, Papa Panov? Then the voice from the night 
before said “I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me water, I 
needed shelter and you took me in”.  He startled in his chair and knew that Jesus had come 
after all. 
We can find God in all sorts of situations and when we do we should be careful to 
remember the voice from heaven calling out to Peter, James and John “This Is my Beloved 
Son ...Listen to him.” 
If we are to avoid being like Peter, failing to recognise God, we should remember the 
lessons of the Transfiguration; take time to go off and pray, be alert and obey the Father’s 
instruction to listen to Jesus. 
 
 


