
	 1 

A neighbor was working in her garden 
Dirt and grime were everywhere 
She was having a blast 
But when a moving van rolled up next door 
And the new neighbors poured out 
She regretted her appearance 
Not the best first impression 
She wiped her hands and welcomed them with a warm smile 
 
A few days later the newbies invited the neighborhood to an open house 
The gardener colored her hair, squeezed into spanx, applied eye shadow 
and false eyelashes, glossed her lips and popped in colored contacts. 
Then gazed into the mirror and announced: 
Now the new neighbors can see the real me! 
 
The things we do to make ourselves shine! 
 
But there is a glow I’ve seen on some faces 
That’s not man made… but God made… 
And that glow only comes… from God  
 
We just heard about one in today’s Old Testament lesson 
Coming down the mountain, after meeting God face to face… 
Moses did not know that the skin of his face shone. 
When the people saw his shining skin they were afraid to come near. 
 
The Light of God, glowing from his face, was too much for them 
They were afraid… so Moses covered his face with a veil 
 
He hid God’s glory from them… He covered up God’s presence… 
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So here’s today’s question…  
Do you glow with God’s presence? 
And if so… Do you cover it up? 
Does your everyday face… radiate your faith in Jesus? 
Or… is your love of God hidden from everyone? 
Why? 
 
Hannah was one of those shining face people. 
Somebody called her a walking prayer.  
In her heart… she was in constant communion with God. 
People would see her… carrying groceries with a light step…  
eyes glancing upward… a soundless prayer on her lips… 
Pass by her window and she’d be by the stove… lips lost in prayer… 
pleading with the heavens for something… anything… everything…  
 
One day a jealous neighbor prodded 
So why hasn’t God answered all your impassioned prayers? 
Hannah was shaken. What if the neighbor was right? 
When will God answer? Why should I wait?  
 
So Hannah abandoned her beseeching. 
She gave up on her yearning. 
The groceries seemed heavier… the stove colder… 
Still… she refused to pray.  
Until one night a divine voice called to Hannah in a dream.  
 
Why have you stopped praying to me? 

Well you never answered, so I stopped asking. 
Don’t you know… every call of yours IS itself my response?  
Your great yearning is my greatest gift. 
 
Hannah’s ceaseless prayer returned… Her burden was lightened… 
Her stove ablaze… and her face shone once again.  
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But like Moses, and like others, Hanna wasn’t aware that her face shone. 
The great side effect of an encounter with God is… Humility 
 
Glowing with Holy Light has drawbacks 
You can be criticized… chastised… even clobbered! 
People treat you differently. 
A clergy wife I know is often surprised 
When people treat her differently after learning she’s married to a priest. 
They apologize for cursing… avoid eye contact… look sheepish… 
 
Another guy I know about, wears his cross all the time, 
But in certain situations… 
He slips it inside his shirt… so as not to be seen by others 
 
There are those who wear crosses as jewelry… 
With no understanding or regard for the significance of the empty cross 
 
Wearing our faith boldly can bring opposition right to our faces 
But it can also do greater things 
 
A Seminary professor traveled often to speak at conferences 
After the long sessions, he wanted to ride home in peace and quiet 
So he changed into conventional dress for air travel 
Avoiding long debates with atheists on the flights 
After one event… he was running quite late 
and didn’t have time to change. 
 
Leaving the news stand next to the gate, a soldier in fatigues approached 
I’m going to Iraq. Will you pray for my safety before I go to battle? 
 
Now… he wears clerical dress all the time… 
I do too. And sometimes… angry strangers verbally confront me  
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So what about you? 
Do you claim Christ? 
Do you follow Jesus? 
Do you respond to God’s love? 
How? 
 
A man was injured attempting to save his parents from a burning house. 
He couldn’t get to them. They died.  
His face was burned and dis-figured. 
He thought his pain was God’s punishment… for not saving his parents.  
He wouldn’t let anyone see him… not even his wife.  
She begged the Doctor to help. 
Don’t worry. I can restore his face. 
His wife was un-enthusiastic.  
Her husband repeatedly refused all help.  
She told him he would refuse again.  
 
So the doctor asked… Then why are you here?  
I want you to disfigure my face so I can be like him! 
If I can share in his pain… then maybe he’ll let me back into his life.  
 
The Doctor was closed his eyes and shook his head.  
Of course… he refused to ruin her face… 
But he had to do something… He had to try… 
He knocked on the burned man’s bedroom door… 
I am a plastic surgeon… and I can restore your face. 
No response.  
Please come out. 
Again… nothing. Then in a softer voice…  
She wants me to disfigure her face,  
to make her face like yours  
in the hope that you will let her back into your life.  
That’s how much she loves you. 
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More silence… but then… ever so slowly… the doorknob turned. 
 
How could that husband not respond to such love?  
We all get it. 
 
How can you and I not respond to Christ’s love?  
 
Here’s how the prophet Isaiah described the coming Messiah: 
 
There was nothing attractive about him, 
    nothing to cause us to take a second look. 
He was looked down on and passed over, 
    a man who suffered, who knew pain firsthand. 
One look at him and people turned away. 
    We looked down on him, thought he was scum. 
But the fact is, it was our pains he carried— 
    our disfigurements, all the things wrong with us. 
We thought he brought it on himself, 
    that God was punishing him for his own failures. 
But it was our sins that did that to him, 
    that ripped and tore and crushed him—our sins! 
He took the punishment, and that made us whole. 
    Through his bruises we get healed. 
We’re all like sheep who’ve wandered off and gotten lost. 
    We’ve all done our own thing, gone our own way. 
And God has piled all our sins, everything we’ve done wrong, 
    on him, on him. 
 
What veil do you carry? 
What covers your heart? 
What blocks the light of Christ from your countenance? 
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Whatever it is… 
Don't walk out of here today 
Clutching it in your hands 
Don't leave here today without dumping it at the foot of the cross 
 
Let this Transfiguration Sunday be your transformation day 
 
Rather than offering to make tents 
Just sit in awe 
Stunned silence 
In the power and presence of God 
Allow that magnificence wash over you 
And be humbled 
That such power… such light… should be given to you… so freely. 
 
 


