
So, it’s the big day.  There it was in pure white, that Teddy Bear with the “I love you” sewn across it, sitting high 
atop the 7-11 counter, parked next to the fake cloth roses and the roses made of chocolate, romantic gifts for the 
classy among us, on this big day, Valentines.   

I’m not going to try too hard to connect Valentines Day to the Tranfiguration of our Lord today…but…there is this 
one thing.  It seems like he likes me, I sense some love in the air, but then, the reveal on Valentines Day, a card and 
the cloth rose with fake dew drops made out of glue - and the secret is out - He loves me.   

Well, the secret is out on top of the mountain this morning. It’s a glimpse for three disciples of a glorious, beautiful 
Savior, immortal, indestructible, beaming goodness, lighting up the mountain with brightness, whiteness right from 
His essence while the mountain shakes with the voice of the Father: this is my Son.  

It’s a glorious preview.  I used to flip through the rows of shows on Netflix, stopping to read about this series or that 
movie when the cover intrigued me.  I’d eventually find something that sounded good. Now, as soon as I enter the 
app, whatever show is highlighted, a preview starts.  They are glimpses of the real thing, but only a small piece of 
the show.  And now, I want to watch almost every show I’ve seen a preview for. 

That’s what a good preview does, it draws you in to say, this thing is going to be amazing. 

At first, they could see that everything was okay, as long as they were with this Jesus.  But then, He looked like 
regular, human looking Jesus again.  He hid His glory again under His human skin. And down from the mountain 
top mountain and into the valley and those disciples got confused. Especially when they got to Jerusalem.  

You know how it works in Jerusalem.  You can see it from hindsight.  They were in it; He was arrested, then 
convicted, tortured, killed.  Weren’t they wondering - what on earth?  Why doesn’t he just shine like He did on the 
mountain and get this whole thing over with? When the going got tough enough, they denied Him and abandoned 
Him to save their own skin.  Sometimes things are so wrong that you can’t see how there could still be an alleluia 
coming. 

Jesus doesn’t abandon them though.  He never ditches them.  He won’t.  He will listen to His Father and be steadfast 
and faithful.  He has His eyes on the cross.  And at the end of the road, past the cross, through the tomb, there it 
stands: Alleluia.  Peter and James and John will be there to see Jesus risen.  Hold on to the preview, brothers! 

It is confusing sometimes when the power and glory of the Lord Jesus is so hidden in this world, isn’t it?   

I get why Peter wanted to stay on the mountain.  It’s good to be here, let’s put up some tents and stay a while.  A 
spiritual high, don’t you think, what an experience? 

So different than Sunday liturgy, right?  There’s this ancient lie of the devil: you find God in your feelings and 
experiences and your heart - and by finding him there you will feel good.  The name for it is mysticism and it’s one 
of the ways Satan wants you and me to focus on ourselves more than Jesus.  Listen to Him, said the Father, listen to 
His Word, listen - it’s the best thing ever. 

But words seem dull.  Experience seems life-changing.  And so many have built ministries that seemingly have this 
one goal: to feel God’s presence.  Not that feeling is bad and how wonderful to feel God’s presence.  It’s just not the 
way God promises to come to us, He made words for that.   

Being on a high, a spiritual plane, doesn’t last.   The spiritual experiences can be almost like a drug, the lift isn’t 
quite as high this time.  It takes a little more, next level, the next time.  And the feeling is equated with God…and 
when the feeling goes away, well, God must be gone.  See how sad that is?  Mysticism is this sneaky trick to get 
people to worship their emotions. 



Jesus is clearly shown to be the Son of God as He shines on that mountain.  So  He doesn’t need to do a thing to be 
glorious.  He’s already the Lord of heaven and earth and lets it show for a moment.  He could have just kept shining 
and walked back to heaven with Moses and Elijah.  Don’t you think He must have felt like it?  Enjoying this 
spiritual high.  But something else was pulling Him. 

It was good but it wasn’t good enough for Him to have glory.  He loves you too much.  He wants you to taste His 
glory.  He’s longing to give you a life where you’re completely washed over in peace all day every day, where 
there’s no more worry or death or broken hearts.   He wants you in His keeping now and His glorious heaven 
forever. So He lets the glory fade from His face.   

He’s going down that mountain and then going up another mountain to bear our sins.  The face is not shining, it is 
bloody. Not glory, but gory. There’s no light, he hangs in the darkness.  No voice, just silence form His Father.    

His face is set toward that cross.  And there, when He can say, It is finished, then it is good enough.   It’s not good 
enough for us to know He is God.  He had to win us for God and Listen to Him: It is finished and you are His! 

Will Willimon tells the story of a lady who asked him, “For the life of me, I just can’t figure out what good it would 
do me to spend an hour or so a week down at a church singing and praying. Why worship?”  He wondered if the real 
question was, “what’s in it for me?” 

How will this help, cure, excite, inspire or soothe me? is a standard American question - how is this practical in my 
life?   

Willimon replies something like this. Worship serves no more worthy purpose than the joy of being with the one 
who loves and is therefore loved. It ranks somewhere near the top of the list of other useless and purposeless 
activities such as singing songs, kissing, giving a gift without expecting anything in return, sitting quietly with a 
good friend, or doing nothing but watching a winter sunset.  

So there’s the other Valentines Day tie in - kisses.  I probably shouldn’t say this today, but I don’t remember the 
feeling of my first kiss with my wife.  I’m positive it had to be glorious, a high. Thousands of kisses later, they’re 
much more…boring…but just as life-giving, full of even more and much deeper love, no matter if there are always 
tingles.  That is a hint of worship, isn’t it?  To be enlivened, touched, spoken to with sweet promises, bodied and 
blooded, loved by God, and whatever else may come with it, maybe even tingles, the main gift we receive is God. 

Why buy a card or give a kiss…makes no sense, unless you’re in love.  So why sing a hymn or listen to a preacher 
or bring an offering?  You must be in love. 

The secret is out today - He loves you.  Love Him all the more for the preview today.  It means there is something 
absolutely amazing is coming.  Yes, Easter and Ascension and Jesus sitting at the right hand of the Father in 
glory.  But more: because looking glorious, beautiful, immortal, indestructible, beaming goodness is not just for 
Jesus. Living in heaven is not just for Moses and Elijah and Jesus.  All of that is for Peter, James and John and you. 

We go from mountain top back down to the valleys. For a moment that glory, though real, is hidden, under struggle 
and pain and confusion. Sometimes God seems hidden.  So much of His will is hidden. Sometimes God wants to 
show us slowly and teach us deeper trust in Him because He loves us.  Some days you won’t know exactly how to 
take it. Here’s a little secret to help you along: hold on to the preview, Jesus shining, and believe it always ends with 
Alleluia when you go with Jesus. Amen. 


