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could do far more than we could ever think or imagine; helping
us to see Jesus, the Savior in a new light, giving us eyes to see
the movement of the Spirit, to see things that we had not seen
ďĞĨŽƌĞ͖ ƚŽ ƐĞĞ ůŝĨĞ ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ ƉĞƌƐƉĞĐƟǀĞ ŽĨ :ĞƐƵƐ ŽĨ EĂǌĂƌĞƚŚ
who became Jesus the Savior whose promise to change
ĞǀĞƌǇƚŚŝŶŐƐƟůůƐƚĂŶĚƐ͘

SOMETHING TRANSFORMATIONAL HAPPENED HERE THREE
WEEKS AGO TONIGHT/THIS MORNING. You may recall that
ǁĂƐ ƚŚĞ ǁĞĞŬĞŶĚ ƚŚĂƚ WĂƐƚŽƌ :Ğī ƐŚĂƌĞĚ ƚŚĞ ƐƚŽƌǇ ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ
Gospel of Luke about a woman whose life was all but over.
Her husband had died. Her son had died. And because of that,
she was as good as dead herself. The powerful turning point
in that story was when Jesus the Savior confronted death and
ĚĞĂĚŶĞƐƐǁŝƚŚƚŚĞƉŽǁĞƌŽĨůŝĨĞĂŶĚĂůŝǀĞŶĞƐƐ͘dŚĞĐŽŶŶĞĐƟŽŶ
ƚŽŽƵƌůŝǀĞƐͶƚŚĞƉƌĂĐƟĐĂůĂƉƉůŝĐĂƟŽŶďĞĐĂŵĞĐůĞĂƌǁŚĞŶ:Ğī
challenged each one of us to consider the places in our lives
where we feel like we’re dying and longing to be brought back
to life.
ŵďƌĂĐŝŶŐ ƚŚĞ ďŽůĚ ƉƌŽŵŝƐĞ ƚŚĂƚ :ĞƐƵƐ ƚŚĞ ^ĂǀŝŽƌ ŝƐ ƐƟůů
ĐŽŶĨƌŽŶƟŶŐĚĞĂƚŚĂŶĚĚĞĂĚŶĞƐƐŝŶŽƵƌůŝǀĞƐƌŝŐŚƚŚĞƌĞ͕ƌŝŐŚƚ
ŶŽǁ͕ :Ğī ĚĂƌĞĚ ƵƐ ƚŽ ǁƌŝƚĞ ĚŽǁŶ ŽŶ Ă ƐŝŵƉůĞ ůŝƩůĞ WŽƐƚͲ/ƚ
EŽƚĞĂǁŽƌĚŽƌƉŚƌĂƐĞŝŶĚŝĐĂƟŶŐƚŚĂƚƉůĂĐĞƚŚĂƚŶĞĞĚƐƚŽďĞ
awakened and brought back to life in you; and then to get
out of your seats, come forward and put that Post-It Note in
ĂďĂƐŬĞƚ͘:ĞīƉƌŽŵŝƐĞĚƚŚĂƚƚŚŽƐĞƐĂĐƌĞĚůŝƩůĞƉŝĞĐĞƐŽĨƉĂƉĞƌ
would be brought into our chapel on the following Tuesday
ŵŽƌŶŝŶŐǁŚĞƌĞǁĞ͕ĂƐĂƐƚĂīǁŽƵůĚƉƌĂǇƚŚƌŽƵŐŚƚŚĞƚŚŝŶŐƐ
that we wrote down together on the Post-Its.
Apparently, that struck a deep chord in you. On the following
Tuesday morning as I sat with my colleagues to pray through
those notes, I held in my hands some of the deepest longings
for life and aliveness that I’d ever seen. I held in my hands
ĨƌĂŐŝůĞŚŽƉĞĨŽƌƌĞŶĞǁĞĚƌĞůĂƟŽŶƐŚŝƉƐďĞƚǁĞĞŶŚƵƐďĂŶĚƐĂŶĚ
wives, between daughters and sons, siblings and friends. I held
in my hands the deepest longings for the Spirit to create even
the slightest bit of hope for things that before that moment of
ǁƌŝƟŶŐŝƚŽŶƚŚĂƚWŽƐƚͲ/ƚŚĂĚƐĞĞŵĞĚƵŶƚŚŝŶŬĂďůĞ͘/ŚĞůĚŝŶŵǇ
hands the profound desire to experience love, grace, mercy,
ĂŶĚ ĨŽƌŐŝǀĞŶĞƐƐ͘ ŶĚ ƚŚĞŶ ǁĞ ƉƌĂǇĞĚͶĂƚ ƟŵĞƐ ũƵƐƚ ƐŝŵƉůǇ
ůŝŌŝŶŐƚŚĂƚWŽƐƚͲ/ƚǁŝƚŚƚŚĞǁŚŝƐƉĞƌ͗͞,ĞƌĞ'ŽĚ͕ďƌŝŶŐůŝĨĞďĂĐŬ
ŝŶƚŽ ƚŚŝƐ ĚĞĂƚŚ͘͟ tĞ ƉƌĂǇĞĚ͕ ƚƌƵƐƟŶŐ ƚŚĂƚ ƚŚĞ ƉŽǁĞƌ ŽĨ 'ŽĚ

THE STORY OF THE TRANSFIGURATION IN LUKE 9:28-36 STIRS
ALL OF THAT UP AGAIN TODAY. Let me give you some context.
ůŽƚŚĂƐŐŽŶĞŽŶ͘:ĞƐƵƐŚĂĚďĞĞŶďĂƉƟǌĞĚ͕ŚĞƌĞƚƵƌŶĞĚƚŽŚŝƐ
home community to preach and teach; he called together his
ĨŽůůŽǁĞƌƐͶŵŽƐƚŽĨƚŚĞŵĮƐŚĞƌŵĞŶĂŶĚƚĂƵŐŚƚƚŚĞŵĂĚŝīĞƌĞŶƚ
ǁĂǇƚŽĮƐŚ͖ŚĞŚĞĂůĞĚƚŚĞƐŝĐŬ͕ƌĂŝƐĞĚƚŚĞĚĞĂĚ͕ŵŽĚĞůĞĚĨŽƌŚŝƐ
followers what it meant to forgive the seemingly unforgiveable,
love the seemingly unlovable, welcome the stranger, embrace
the outsider, and show extravagant mercy for all who felt like
ŽƵƚƐŝĚĞƌƐ͘ ŶĚ ŶŽǁ ƚŚŝƐ͗ ƚŚĞ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ͘ /ƚ͛Ɛ ŶŽƚ Ă ǁŽƌĚ
ƚŚĂƚ ǁĞ ƵƐĞ ŵƵĐŚ Ăƚ Ăůů͖ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ ĚŽĞƐŶ͛ƚ ƌŽůů Žī ƚŚĞ
tongue so readily. And it’s just such a strange story that we
don’t talk about a lot. But we should! The disciples didn’t talk
about it either—Luke even tells us that! Are you kidding me?
:ĞƐƵƐ ŝƐ ƵƩĞƌůǇ ĐŚĂŶŐĞĚ͖ ŚŝƐ ĂƉƉĞĂƌĂŶĐĞ ĐŽŵƉůĞƚĞůǇ ĂůƚĞƌĞĚ͘
Peter, James and John are standing there watching this—their
mouths hanging open like they’d just seen something that
ĚĞĮĞƐĚĞƐĐƌŝƉƟŽŶ͘ŶĚƚŚĞŶ͕ĂƐŝĨƚŚĂƚ͛ƐŶŽƚĞŶŽƵŐŚ͕ĂǀŽŝĐĞ
from heaven—God’s voice says, “This is my Son, my Chosen;
ůŝƐƚĞŶƚŽŚŝŵ͊͟ŶĚƚŚĞŶͶ>ƵŬĞĞŶĚƐƚŚŝƐƐƚŽƌǇǁŝƚŚŽŶĞŽĨƚŚĞ
ŵŽƐƚ ƉĞƌƉůĞǆŝŶŐ ƐƚĂƚĞŵĞŶƚƐ ŝŶ ƚŚĞ ŚƌŝƐƟĂŶ ^ĐƌŝƉƚƵƌĞƐ͗ ŶĚ
the disciples—Peter, James and John “kept silent and in those
ĚĂǇƐƚŽůĚŶŽŽŶĞĂŶǇŽĨƚŚĞƚŚŝŶŐƐƚŚĞǇŚĂĚƐĞĞŶ͘͟tĞ͛ůůĐŽŵĞ
back to that in a minute.
,Z͛^t,d/<EKt͗ǀĞŶƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶŝƐŶ͛ƚŝŶŵƵĐŚ
ŽĨŽƵƌĐŽŶǀĞƌƐĂƟŽŶ͕ŵŽƐƚͶŝĨŶŽƚĂůůŽĨƵƐĚĞƐƉĞƌĂƚĞůǇůŽŶŐĨŽƌ
ǁŚĂƚ ƚŚĞ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ ŽĨ :ĞƐƵƐ ŵĞĂŶƐ͘ dŚĞ dƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ
of Jesus refers to the outer change in Jesus’ appearance. The
ηďŝŐŵŽŶĞǇǁŽƌĚĨŽƌƚŚŝƐŝƐ͞ƚŚĞŽƉŚĂŶǇ͊͟'ŽĚƐŚŽǁŝŶŐƵƉŝŶ
ƚŚĞŇĞƐŚͶ:ĞƐƵƐƌĞǀĞĂůƐŚŝƐĚŝǀŝŶŝƚǇ͘
And because Jesus was revealed and God showed up,
ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶŚĂƉƉĞŶƐ͗ƚŚĞďƌŽŬĞŶŚĞĂƌƚĞĚĂƌĞŚĞĂůĞĚ͕ƚŚĞ
lost are found, the outsiders are invited, the outcasts are
ǁĞůĐŽŵĞĚ͕ƚŚĞĚĂƌŬŶĞƐƐďĞĐŽŵĞƐůŝŐŚƚ͕ĂŶĚƚŚĞƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ
of our lives is completely possible.
If you were here three weeks ago on “Post-It Note Saturday/
^ƵŶĚĂǇ͟ ǁŚĂƚĞǀĞƌ ǇŽƵ ǁƌŽƚĞ ŽŶ ƚŚĂƚ ƐůŝƉ ŽĨ ƉĂƉĞƌ ǁĂƐ
deeply connected to some profound desire in your life for
ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ͘ ŶĚ ĞǀĞŶ ŝĨ ǇŽƵ ǁĞƌĞŶ͛ƚ ŚĞƌĞ ƚŚĂƚ ǁĞĞŬĞŶĚ͕
but have ever wrestled with the weight of feeling hopeless,
Žƌ ƐƚƌƵŐŐůĞĚ ƚŚƌŽƵŐŚ ƚŚĞ ƉĂŝŶ ŽĨ ƚƌǇŝŶŐ ƚŽ ŚĞĂů Ă ŚƵƌƟŶŐ
ƌĞůĂƟŽŶƐŚŝƉ͕ŽƌǁƌĞƐƚůĞĚǁŝƚŚƚŚĞĨĞĂƌŽĨĂƐĞƌŝŽƵƐŚĞĂůƚŚŝƐƐƵĞ
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Žƌ ĨĞůƚ ůŝŬĞ ǇŽƵ ǁĞƌĞ ƐƵīŽĐĂƟŶŐ ƵŶĚĞƌ ƚŚĞ ǁĞŝŐŚƚ ŽĨ ďƌŽŬĞŶ
dreams wondering what the future holds, you know that these
things are very powerful forces in our lives. Most if not all of
those post-It Notes represented what seemed like a dead end
ĨŽƌƚŚĞƉĞƌƐŽŶǁƌŝƟŶŐƚŚĞŵ͘
Ƶƚ ĨƌŝĞŶĚƐ͕ ƚŚĞ dƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ ŽĨ :ĞƐƵƐ ŝƐ ƚŚĞ ďŽůĚ
announcement that with God there are no more dead ends.
With God there is no more darkness. With God there is hope
and healing, grace and mercy, life and aliveness. When God
shows up—because God always shows up—suddenly every
dead-end becomes a royal highway leading right into the
heart of Christ for whom anything is possible and nothing is
ŝŵƉŽƐƐŝďůĞ͊dŚĞƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶŽĨ:ĞƐƵƐĐƌĞĂƚĞƐƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ
in us!
ALL OF WHICH LEADS US TO AN IMPORTANT QUESTION: What
ŝƐ ŝƚ ŝŶ ǇŽƵƌ ůŝĨĞ ƚŚĂƚ ŶĞĞĚƐ ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ͍ &Žƌ ƐŽŵĞ ŽĨ ƵƐ
ŝƚ ŵĂǇ ďĞ ŚŽǁ ǁĞ ƵŶĚĞƌƐƚĂŶĚͶŽƌ ŚŽǁ ǁĞ ͞ƐĞĞ͟ :ĞƐƵƐ͘ dŚĞ
ĚŝƐĐŝƉůĞƐƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƚŚĞǇŬŶĞǁ:ĞƐƵƐ͘ƵƚǁŝƚŚƚŚĞƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ͕
they saw Jesus in a totally new light—no pun intended.
DĂǇďĞƚŚĞƌĞ͛ƐĂŶĂƌƌĂƟǀĞŝŶǇŽƵƌůŝĨĞĂďŽƵƚǁŚŽ:ĞƐƵƐŝƐĂŶĚ
ǁŚĂƚ ͞ĨŽůůŽǁŝŶŐ :ĞƐƵƐ͟ ŵĞĂŶƐ ĂŶĚ ƐŽŵĞŚŽǁ Ăůů ŽĨ ƚŚĂƚͶĨŽƌ
one reason or another just sucks the life right out of you. Maybe
it’s been all about measuring up. Maybe it’s been all about
ĮƫŶŐŝŶ͘DĂǇďĞŝƚ͛ƐďĞĞŶĂůůĂďŽƵƚƚƌǇŝŶŐƚŽũƵŵƉƚŚƌŽƵŐŚĂ
ƐĞƌŝĞƐŽĨŚŽŽƉƐĂŶĚƌƵůĞƐĂŶĚƌĞŐƵůĂƟŽŶƐ͘DĂǇďĞŝƚ͛ƐďĞĞŶĂůů
ĂďŽƵƚ ďĞŚĂǀŝŶŐ͕ ƐƚƌƵŐŐůŝŶŐ ƚŽ ďĞůŝĞǀĞ ŝŶ ĂŶ ĂƩĞŵƉƚ ƚŽ Įƚ ŝŶ
ĂŶĚďĞůŽŶŐ͘&ƌŝĞŶĚƐ͕ƚŚĂƚŝƐŶŽƚƚŚĞŶĂƌƌĂƟǀĞŽĨƚŚĞƐĐƌŝƉƚƵƌĞƐ͘
^ŚĂŵĞ ĂŶĚ ŐƵŝůƚ ŶĞǀĞƌ ůĞĚ ĂŶǇŽŶĞ ƚŽ ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ͘ tŚĂƚ
ůĞĂĚƐƚŽƉĞŽƉůĞƚŽƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶŝƐƚŚĞƉŽǁĞƌŽĨůŽǀĞ͘ŶĚƚŚĞ
ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶŝƐƚŚĞƉƌĞƐĞŶĐĞŽĨ'ŽĚ͛ƐůŽǀĞŝŶ:ĞƐƵƐ͘
/Ŷ ƚŚĂƚ ŽŶĞ ŵŽŵĞŶƚ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ͕ ŝƚ ďĞĐĂŵĞ ǀĞƌǇ
clear that Jesus of Nazareth was Jesus the Messiah—God’s
ƐŽŶ͕'ŽĚͶŝŶƚŚĞŇĞƐŚ͘EŽůŽŶŐĞƌŚŝĚĚĞŶ͕ŶŽůŽŶŐĞƌ͞ŽƵƚƚŚĞƌĞ
ƐŽŵĞǁŚĞƌĞ͕͟ ŶŽ ůŽŶŐĞƌ ĚŝƐĐŽŶŶĞĐƚĞĚ ĨƌŽŵ ŚƵŵĂŶŬŝŶĚ͕ ďƵƚ
fully present, fully alive, fully for us, fully in us, fully God. The
ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶŽĨ:ĞƐƵƐĐƌĞĂƚĞƐƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶŝŶƵƐ͊
^ĞĐŽŶĚ͕ ďĞĐĂƵƐĞ ƚŚĞ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĂƟŽŶ ŽĨ :ĞƐƵƐ ĐƌĞĂƚĞƐ
ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶŝŶƵƐ͕ƚŚŝŶŐƐďĞŐŝŶƚŽƐƟƌ͘ŵŽǀĞŵĞŶƚďĞŐŝŶƐ͕
momentum increases, and expressions of the Kingdom of God
remind us that God is up to something in the world, our world,
ŝŶƵƐ͘ŶĚƚŚĂƚŐĞƚƐŝŶƚĞƌĞƐƟŶŐ͊
It’s almost bizarre that the disciples who witnessed this
incredible appearance of Jesus told absolutely no one else
ĂďŽƵƚŝƚ͊hƐƵĂůůǇǁŚĞŶǁĞƐĞĞƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐƌĞŵĂƌŬĂďůĞƚŚĂƚƐƟƌƐ
us, moves us, amazes us, we can’t wait to tell someone else.
KƵƌǀĂĐĂƟŽŶŐŽĞƐƵƉŽŶ&ĂĐĞďŽŽŬ͘KƵƌŵĞĂůŐĞƚƐƉŽƐƚĞĚŽŶ
Instagram or snapchat. When our team wins the game or the
ƚŽƵƌŶĂŵĞŶƚ͕ǁĞηŚĂƐŚƚĂŐĂůůŽǀĞƌƚǁŝƩĞƌ͘

But not here in Luke’s gospel. And not because the disciples
didn’t have social media. They had social media—it was called
͞ǁŽƌĚͲŽĨͲŵŽƵƚŚ͟ĂŶĚŝƚǁĂƐǀĞƌǇĞīĞĐƟǀĞŝŶƚŚĞĮƌƐƚĐĞŶƚƵƌǇ͘
Ƶƚ:ĞƐƵƐ͛ĨŽůůŽǁĞƌƐũƵƐƚǁĞŶƚƐŝůĞŶƚ͘ŶĚǁĞ͛ƌĞůĞŌƚŽǁŽŶĚĞƌ
why. Were they afraid? Did they think others wouldn’t believe
them or worse, think they were nuts? Did they think that their
lives would somehow be in danger? What kept them in silence?
Perhaps it’s the same thing that keeps us silent about our
ĞǆƉĞƌŝĞŶĐĞ ŽĨ 'ŽĚ͘ tĞ ĂƩĞŶĚ Ă ƌĞŵĂƌŬĂďůĞ ǁŽƌƐŚŝƉ ƐĞƌǀŝĐĞ
but we go to work the next day and say nothing. We have
this incredible experience at Student Ministry but when we
return to school we remain silent. We sense God speaking to
us through scripture or prayer, but we keep the experience to
ourselves. Why is that? Are we afraid that we’ll be ridiculed?
Perhaps this is an opportunity to be both challenged and
ĞƋƵŝƉƉĞĚƚŽƐƉĞĂŬŽƌďĞŐŝŶƚŽůĞĂƌŶƚŽƐƉĞĂŬĂďŽƵƚŽƵƌĨĂŝƚŚŝŶ
ways that can be heard in the world around us.
We know this: stories transform us. When we tell stories about
ǁŚĂƚ'ŽĚŝƐƵƉƚŽŝŶŽƵƌůŝǀĞƐ͕ƚŚĂƚ͛ƐƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶĂů͘tŚĞŶ
we tell the stories that connect the dots between faith and
ƌĞĂůůŝĨĞ͕ƚŚĂƚƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĞƐƚŚĞŚĞĂƌƚƐĂŶĚůŝǀĞƐŽĨŽƚŚĞƌƐ͘tŚĞŶ
we tell stories about how people have been impacted through
Feed My Starving Children or Mission Outpost or the Dental
ůŝŶŝĐ͕ ƚŚĂƚ͛Ɛ ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶĂů͖ ƚŚĂƚ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĞƐ ƉĞŽƉůĞ͛Ɛ
hearts. When we tell stories about how something we learned
ŝŶ ŽƵƌ ƐŵĂůů ŐƌŽƵƉ ŐĂǀĞ ƵƐ ĐŽŶĮĚĞŶĐĞ͕ Žƌ ŚŽǁ ƚĂŬŝŶŐ ƟŵĞ
to listen to a friend renewed their hope or what happened
ǁŚĞŶǇŽƵŽīĞƌĞĚƚŽƉƌĂǇĨŽƌƐŽŵĞŽŶĞďĞĨŽƌĞƚŚĞǇǁĞŶƚŝŶƚŽ
ƐƵƌŐĞƌǇͶƚŚĂƚ͛Ɛ ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶĂů͊ dŚĂƚ ƚƌĂŶƐĮŐƵƌĞƐ ƉĞŽƉůĞ͛Ɛ
hearts and lives!
SO WHAT DOES THIS MEAN FOR MOVING FORWARD? This is
ĂďŽƵƚƚĞůůŝŶŐƚŚĞƐƚŽƌǇŽĨ'ŽĚ͛ƐƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶĂůǁŽƌŬŝŶǇŽƵ͘
This is about being a part of the movement. This is about
talking about the Spirit’s momentum. This is about expressing
ůŽǀĞĂŶĚŐƌĂƟƚƵĚĞĂŶĚŚŽƉĞĂŶĚŐŝǀŝŶŐƚŚĂŶŬƐƚŚĂƚ'ŽĚŝƐƵƉ
to all kinds of things in the world—in your world—whether
it’s evident or not. This is about recalling the movement and
momentum of God among us.
So what I’d like to do today is take us back three weeks to a
Post-It Note in a basket—whether you were here or not. Come
back to the basket of God’s love for you. Come to the table,
take another Post-It Note and do this: recall what it was that
you wrote down three weeks ago. And then in an expression
of faith, or hope or trust or however you want to understand
ŝƚ͕ ǁƌŝƚĞ Ă ǁŽƌĚ Žƌ ƉŚƌĂƐĞ ƚŚĂƚ ĞǆƉƌĞƐƐĞƐ ƚŚĞ ƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ
ƚŚĂƚǇŽƵĚĞƐŝƌĞŵŽƐƚ͕ŽƌƚŚĞƚƌĂŶƐĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶƚŚĂƚ'ŽĚŝƐĚŽŝŶŐ
ŝŶǇŽƵƌůŝĨĞ͘WĞƌŚĂƉƐŝƚ͛ƐŐƌĂƟƚƵĚĞĨŽƌŚŽǁ'ŽĚŝƐŵĞĞƟŶŐǇŽƵ
right here and now. Perhaps it’s love, hope, thanks, desire to
be transformed…
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