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Transfiguration Sunday

By Pastor Nathan Fuehrer

“And he was transfigured before them, and his clothes became radiant, intensely white, as no one on earth could bleach them...And as they were coming down the mountain, he charged them to tell no one what they had seen, until the Son of Man had risen from the dead.”  Thus our text.
Transfiguration of Jesus, what does it mean?  I’ve seen some of you transfigure since I’ve been here.  Especially the youth who are constantly growing and being transfigured towards adulthood...one hopes.  My son Noah has transfigured quite a bit over the years and so have those first children I ever baptized...Logan Kissinger, Kennedy DesRoche and others.  And, whether you like it or not, many of you have transfigured into old age.  
Transfigure means simply to change form or appearance, and anything from growing older to putting on makeup is a transfiguration of sorts.  

When Jesus transfigured in our Gospel lesson today, he “changed form” too.  So what did he change into?  He changed into God.  Jesus lived his life a man, humble and lowly, rarely using his divine powers except for special purposes of teaching...never to show off, but to give attention to the Gospel.  Jesus born the son of God, looked like a man his whole life, but when he transfigured on the mountain he looked like himself.  For the first time in His life, looked like God.  
He was transfigured into the glory of God, Just long enough for Peter, James and John to see him.  And they were overwhelmed.  And God spoke from a cloud, as is his wont, and said of his son, “listen to Him.  And then there was Jesus only.  He charged them to tell no one what they had seen until the Son of Man had risen from the dead.  And this is something about God in Christ Jesus that amazes me, that Jesus keeps who he really is, a secret.
It won’t be long until reading week is here.  Where I’m from we call it spring break. “Reading week” sounds much more sophisticated, though I bet you “spring break” is probably more accurate.  When I was in University, I could always tell always tell when “spring break” was getting closer.  There would be about twice as many people in the gym...young women on treadmills looking to transfigure that is change their figure to fit their bikini, and guys looking to etch out that shapely sixpack before they hit the beach—transfigured.

Isn’t that just the way of the world?  Isn’t that the way we sinners want things in our hearts.  We are comfortable being “out-of-shape” and “unfit” so long as we can keep our lovehandles hidden.  When it’s time for public display on the beach, well, we better shape up, exercise, look good and transfigure.  

I remember seeing a bumper sticker, or a t-shirt or something like that once, that just about sums it up.  It read, “When I succeed, no one remembers; when I fail no one forgets.”  OJ Simpson, a name that used to mean drive, accomplishment, athleticism, now and forevermore will stand for getting away with murder, spousal abuse, buying justice.  OJ Simpson will be remembered for his failures.  
Isn’t that everyone’s biggest fear, for our secrets to be known?  For our failures to be exposed and remembered?  We don’t go around, wearing our failures and flaws on our sleeve, we keep these things secret.  We hide our sins from others, or rationalize them, make excuses for them.  But our successes, the things that make us proud, the things that make us look good we like to wear on the outside...all the while hiding part of who we really are.

Jesus is like us in that way.  He hides who he really is.  But here’s the difference.  We hide the things that make us look weak and powerless.  Jesus hides what makes him look strong and powerful.  On the day of his transfiguration, Jesus makes known to a select few disciples, that he’s been hiding something from them.   Where we show our glory and hide our shame.  Jesus shows his humility and hides his glory.  And why does he do these things?  To show us how we are supposed to appear before God.
It’s good to care about what you look like for other people’s sake.  Dress sharp, care about your appearance.  Smile, even when you don’t feel like it.  Treat other people, not as they deserve, but as you would treat Christ himself.  Even though you are a sinner, be a Saint to your neighbor.  Transfigure your life to Give glory to God, and to love your neighbor.
But when you approach God, don’t come to God with polished shoes a fancy suit and a false smile...He won’t waste his time with you.  When you approach God, decked out with excuses and clothed with your own accomplishments, He doesn’t then care for your company.  He’s not impressed by chiselled abs or a tight bikini.  When you come before God, come as you are.  God has no need to hear about your successes, but for the sake of your soul, you need to tell him your failures.
You must come to Jesus in your true form before you can be transfigured by the Gospel.  When you come to God, come as a sinner without excuse, cold, shivering, naked and in humility...then He will clothe you with the glory of his Son Jesus Christ.  That is where all of your failures disappear, when the success of Jesus Christ, who died on the cross and defeated the devil, becomes your success.  For God Almighty promised to his people, that he blots out your transgressions, for his own sake, and remembers your sins no more.
When you leave church, you’re gonna look a lot the same as when you came.  Your mood may have changed; your heart may have changed, but you’ll look pretty much the same.  But every time you confess your sins, and lay yourself bare before God and ask him to cart them away, a change happens.  You are transfigured from a sinner to a saint in the only eyes that matter, the eyes of God.  Faith changes the way you look before God...no makeup, no workouts, when your sins are given to Jesus Christ, God remembers them no more, and he looks upon you as his own Child.

And that was his plan all along.  From the beginning, God predestined you to be transfigured sinners, changed into the image of his Son, so that Jesus would be the firstborn among many brothers and sisters.  Every Sunday is a family day as we are brothers and sisters in Christ.
