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Now, wh en J es u s a n n ou n ces th a t s om e wh o h a ve h ea rd h im s pea k a bou t h is s u ffer in g won ’t 
d ie u n t il th ey s ee h im in h is glory, h e is refer r in g, of cou rs e, to Peter , J a m es a n d J oh n .  Th ey a re 
th e on ly th ree d is cip les J es u s took with h im u p to th e glory of th e m ou n ta in top to exper ien ce h is 
ecs ta s y.  An d th ey will be th e on ly th ree d is cip les h e will ta ke with h im in to th e h ea r t of 
Gethsemane when he wrestles with his agony.  

And just now, they are climbing to the top of Mount Hermon, towering high above the town of 
Ca es a rea Ph ilipp i.  Pick in g th eir wa y th rou gh th e pa th les s in clin e of wea th er -bea ten rock , u p pa s t 
th e s weet-s m ellin g gra s s es of th e footh ills , th ey con t in u e th eir relen t les s clim b to th e top wh en th ey 
can finally stop and find a quiet place to pray.  

On ce th ere, th e foots ore d is cip les ben d dou b le…th eir h a n ds gra bb in g th eir kn ees …th eir 
lu n gs ga s p in g for a ir – u n a ccu s tom ed a s th ey a re to th e ra refied a ir of th e h igh m ou n ta in s .   Th ey 
lea n a ga in s t th e rocks a s lit t le s t rea m s of s wea t ru n down th eir fa ces , s opp in g th e n eck lin e of th eir 
robes .  On e by on e, th ey s lu m p to th e grou n d , th eir legs worn ou t by th e clim b .  As th ey gra du a lly 
ca tch th eir b rea th a n d a re n o lon g con cern ed on ly a bou t forcin g a ir in to th eir a ch in g lu n gs , th eir 
eyes slowly sweep the panorama before them.  

High u p on th e m ou n ta in top , th ey a re h a lf-wa y to h ea ven …or s o it s eem s .  Th ou s a n ds of feet 
a bove s ea level, th ey a re cu t off from th e wor ld below.  No teem in g crowds .  No tor ren ts of 
controversy.  Only clouds and sky and the soft stroke of a gentle breeze brushing past their cheeks.  

Th e wa tercolors of la te a ftern oon s t rea k th e s ky, ga th er in g a t th e bot tom of th e clou ds a n d 
t in t in g th em ora n ge to p in k to pu rp le.  To th e ea s t lie th e s u n -k is s ed p la in s of th e Prom is ed La n d .  
To th e wes t , th e b lu e s la te of th e Mediter ra n ea n .  To th e s ou th , th e wa tered lu s h n es s of th e J orda n 
River Valley as it spills forth from the Sea of Galilee.  

Th e clim b u p th e s teep m ou n ta in h a s been lon g a n d t ir in g, a n d in th e th in m ou n ta in a ir , th e 
d is cip les s oon d r ift in to th e ob livion of s leep a s J es u s goes on lit t le fa r th er to p ra y.  Un like th e 
d is cip les , h owever , J es u s exper ien ces a ru s h of a d ren a lin e wh ich cou rs es th rou gh h im – m a ybe 
from the climb...or maybe from the fate he knows soon awaits him.  To be sure, though the disciples 
don’t recogn ize it yet , in m a n y wa ys , to J es u s , it feels a s if th e h ou n ds of h ell h a ve been u n lea s h ed , 
and having picked up his scent, are baying in hot pursuit…snarling and growling and nipping at his 
heals.  

The adrenaline pumping through his veins tells him to either fight or flee.  But the adrenaline 
cou rs in g th rou gh h is s p ir it tells h im to do n eith er .  An d s o h e ca lls u pon h ea ven for th e s t ren gth h e 
n eeds to fa ce th e h ou n ds …th e cou ra ge to s u r ren der to th eir s n a r ls …th e da r in g to give h is n eck to 
their ravenous jaws.  

He p ra ys for s t ren gth to des cen d to th e va lley of s u ffer in g th a t h e kn ows a wa its h im .  On ly 
da ys before, h e h a d begu n to wa rn th e d is cip les …to p repa re th em for wh a t wa s to com e.  Bu t Peter , 
in h is u s u a l well-m ea n in g, bu t u n in form ed im petu ou s n es s , t r ied to tell J ESUS h ow it wou ld be 
rather than listening to what his Lord was trying to tell HIM.  But Jesus knows.  As a woman  
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KNOWS wh en th ere is life ta k in g form with in h er…a s a m a n kn ows wh en h is h ea r t is in love…s o 
a ls o does J ESUS kn ow, in h is h ea r t a n d h is s ou l, wh a t a wa its h im wh en h e com es down from th e 
m ou n ta in a n d begin s h is jou rn ey towa rd J eru s a lem a n d h is u lt im a te ren dezvou s with s u ffer in g a n d 
death.      

An d s o h e p ra ys .  He p ra ys for a ra y of h ope…a ra y of ligh t…a glim m er of glory, if you will – 
h owever d is ta n t…h owever d im – to h elp h im th rou gh th e da rkn es s of th e da ys th a t h e KNOWS a re 
ahead.    

An d a s h e p ra ys , h ea ven a n s wers .  An d th e ra y com es …a wa ken in g th e s lu m ber in g d is cip les .  
Th ey ru b th eir s qu in t in g eyes in won der .  S ta n d in g before th em is a n in ca n des cen t s ilh ou et te, a s if 
a blade of lightening had slashed the sky and let something of heaven spill through. 

Blin d in g in it s b r illia n ce, th e fa ce of J es u s SHINES a s th e n oon da y s u n .  Sea m les s folds of 
light flow from his garments like so much fabric unfurling from a bolt of shimmering God-light.   

Bewildered , d is cip les s p r in g to th eir feet .  Wh a t IS th is ?  Is it a dream?  A vision?  Are th ey 
exper ien cin g a n h allucin a tion b rou gh t on by th e a lt itu de a n d fa t igu e?  Perp lexed , bu t won der in g, 
th ey s h ield th eir fa ces to p rotect th eir eyes …u n t il th e ligh t grows s o in ten s e th ey n ot on ly SEE it , 
bu t FEEL it a s well.  Feel it s power…its t ru th …its LIFE.    An d th en th ey KNOW.  Th ey KNOW th a t 
what they are experiencing is NO dream…NO vision…NO hallucination.  What they are experiencing 
is LIGHT…a n d LIFE…a n d TRUTH a s th ey h a ve n ever exper ien ced it before…ligh t a n d life a n d t ru th 
th a t th ey KNOW…in th a t wa y we ALL h a ve of kn owin g wh en s om eth in g is a bs olu tely t ru e...ca n 
come only from heaven itself. 

Until n ow, th e cloa k of J es u s ’ h u m a n ity h a s la rgely con cea led h is iden t ity to th em .  YES!  He 
had done wonders and miracles.  YES!  He had enabled the blind to see and the lame to walk.  YES!  
He h a d ca lm ed th e ra gin g s torm s a n d wa lked on wa ter .  He h a d even ra is ed th e dea d…J a iru s ’ 
da u gh ter a n d th e Widow of Na in ’s s on .    Bu t NEVER h a ve th ey exper ien ced h im a s th ey do n ow.  
Now, th e cloa k of J es u s ’ h u m a n ity is th rown off – if on ly for a m om en t – a n d th es e p r ivileged th ree 
a re given a glim ps e of J es u s ’ GLORY…th e glory of God Alm igh ty s h in n in g ON h im …a n d IN 
him…and THROUGH him.  

As th eir eyes a d ju s t , th ey s ee Mos es a n d E lija h s ta n d in g with J es u s a s well…a s if th ey a re 
ca r ryin g on a con vers a t ion .  Th ey s ta n d n ext to h im a s s a in ts of God wh o h a ve a ls o kn own th e 
wildern es s in th eir lives …wh o h a ve a ls o en du red s u ffer in g…wh o h a ve a ls o exper ien ced th e reject ion 
of the very people they were called to lead.  

How J es u s m u s t h a ve LONGED to s tep off th a t m ou n ta in a n d go with th es e k in dred s p ir it s – 
ba ck to h ea ven …to retu rn h om e to h is Fa th er a n d to th e glory th a t wa s r igh tfu lly h is .  He cou ld 
h a ve been s wep t u p to h ea ven , a s Elija h h a d been , by a ch a r iot of fire with ou t ta s t in g dea th .  He 
could have been delivered from the jaws of death, as Moses had been, by a miraculous exodus.  

But no chariot suddenly arrives to whisk him away from his circumstances.  And no miracles 
come to provide a way out of his suffering.  And yet, there does come encouragement and strength –  
wh ich is PRECISELY wh a t Mos es a n d Elija h a re th ere to p rovide.  He wh o is th e FULFILLMENT of 
the Law and the Prophets stands between the greatest lawgiver and the greatest prophet, to be filled 
BY THEM.  Encouraged BY THEM.  Strengthened BY THEM.   

To be s u re, J es u s n eeds a ll th e s t ren gth a n d en cou ra gem en t th ey h a ve to give, for a lrea dy, 
th e rea lity of h is s u ffer in g a n d dea th is weigh in g h ea vily u pon h im .  An d s o, for h im , th is m om en t 
on th e m ou n ta in top is a GIFT from God…SACRAMENT from h ea ven …a TASTE OF GLORY th a t 
a wa its h im …a SIP OF THE J OY th a t will be h is wh en h e s it s on th e r igh t h a d of God th e Fa th er 
Almighty, from whence he shall come to judge the living and the dead.  It is his ECSTASY before his 
AGONY.  ALL OF WHICH is m ea n t to n ot on ly wh et h is a ppet ite for th os e da ys wh ich a re to 
com e…bu t to SUSTAIN h im a s th e wa lks th rou gh th e va lley of th e s h a dow of dea th in order to GET 
there.  

Su dden ly, h owever , th e h oly s a credn es s of th e s cen e is in ter ru p ted by a clu m s y a t tem pt to 
memorialize the  moment.  “Oh LORD!” Peter blurts out in all of his eager enthusiasm to be a part of 
wh a t h e ca n s ca rcely even BEGIN to com preh en d .  “Oh, Lord !  How GOOD it is th a t w e are here 
W ITH y ou .  If y ou w is h , I w ill m ak e th ree S HELTERS here – one for y ou , one for Mos es , and one for 
Elijah !”  
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But even as he was still SAYING this, a voice from heaven comes and splits the moment even 

a s it s p lit s th e very a ir with its th u n der…ba s ica lly tellin g Peter to SHUT UP a n d get ou t of th e 
wa y…th a t GOD is in ch a rge h ere a n d th a t , qu ite fra n k ly, God does n ’t n eed a n y h elp from Peter in 
this situation!    

“This is my own dear Son with whom I am VERY pleased.”  
Th e m ou n ta in qu a kes with th e a fters h ock of th os e words , a s th e d is cip les th row th em s elves 

on th e grou n d in fea r .  Bu t for J es u s , th e words h a ve a d ifferen t effect en t irely…a SETTLING effect .  
Even a s th ey h a d given h im s t ren gth th ree yea rs ea r lier , a t h is ba p t is m , ju s t before h e h a d fa ced 
tem pta t ion in th e wildern es s , s o a ls o do th ey s t ren gth en h im n ow, before h e fa ces th e tor tu res of 
th e cros s .  He n eeds to h ea r th os e words .  Bu t even m ore th a n th e words , h e n eeds to h ea r th e 
VOICE.  Th a t fa m ilia r in flect ion …th a t fa th er ly ton e.  So r ich …s o res on a n t…s o fu ll of etern ity…a n d 
grace…and love.  

Su dden ly, th e voice retu rn s , d irected a t th e t rem blin g d is cip les , ren d in g th e veil of m ou n ta in 
air like a stab of lightening.  

“LISTEN TO HIM!”  the voice commands.  
Th e com m a n d is pu n ctu a ted by a cla p of th u n der th a t rolls over th e d is cip les , d r ivin g th em 

even h a rder to th e grou n d .  Th e m es s a ge J es u s h a s been t ryin g to get th em to h ea r is a CRUCIAL 
on e:  h e m u s t SUFFER a n d DIE.  An d th e d is cip les m u s t b ra ce th em s elves for th a t rea lity.  He h a d 
told th em before th ey clim bed th e m ou n ta in , bu t Peter refu s ed to lis ten .  An d h e wou ld tell th em 
a ga in …TWICE m ore…in th e da ys th a t lie a h ea d .  An d wh en it h a ppen s , th ey will fin a lly 
u n ders ta n d…a n d gr ieve.  Gr ieve for h im , to be s u re…bu t gr ieve for th eir la ck of u n ders ta n d in g a s 
well.  

As th e d is cip les cower in th e d ir t , J es u s tou ch es th em a n d tells th em to get u p .  J u s t a s th e 
s u n em erges from th e clou ds a fter a th u n ders torm to s p rea d it s wa rm th u pon th e s h iver in g ea r th , 
the touch of the Master’s hand radiates assurance to the trembling disciples.  

“Don’t be afraid,” he tells them.  
As th ey look u p , th ey s ee th a t Mos es a n d Elija h a re gon e.  An d on ly J es u s rem a in s .  Th e 

cloud a n d th e ra d ia n ce a n d th e b r illia n t ligh t a re gon e.  Yet J ESUS rem a in s .   An d on h is fa ce a n d 
in his eyes, the GLORY remains as well.  

Yea rs la ter , Peter a n d J oh n …or s om eon e wh o h a d lea rn ed from th em …wou ld wr ite a bou t 
what they saw that day.  

“W e h ave s een h is glory ,” J oh n wou ld tes t ify, “the glory of the on ly begotten S on , w h o cam e 
from the Father, fu ll of grace and tru th .” (John 1:14)  

“W e w ere ey ew itnes s of h is m ajes ty ,” Peter would one day recount. (2 Peter 1:16)   
J a m es wa s th e on ly on e of th e th ree wh o DIDN’T record th e even t .  Ma ybe h e h a d in ten ded 

to, bu t h e wa s th e fir s t of th e d is cip les to be m a r tyred…or s o t ra d it ion s a ys …a n d h e n ever got 
a rou n d to wr it in g a bou t it .  An d a lth ou gh h e d idn ’t wr ite a bou t th e glory on th e m ou n ta in top , it is 
bou n d to h a ve m a de a n in delib le im pres s ion u pon h im , s u s ta in in g h im du r in g h is fin a l h ou rs of 
suffering before he died…just as it had sustained his Lord and Savior who went before him. 

On th a t da y on th e m ou n ta in top , th e d is cip les s a w J es u s in a wa y th ey h a d n ever s een h im 
before...a n d THEMSELVES, a s well.  Before th a t da y, th ey s a w th em s elves on a fa s t t ra ck bou n d for 
glory…th e m in ds d izzy with th ou gh ts of grea tn es s in th e com in g k in gdom .  Wh a t th ey DIDN’T s ee 
was that the road to glory passed THROUGH the tunnel of suffering.  

J es u s a s ked h is d is cip les to do, you s ee, wa s to FOLLOW h im th rou gh th a t tu n n el, wh ich 
con n ected th is life to th e n ext .  Th ey wou ld h a ve to s toop to en ter it , h e told th em , a n d th ey wou ld 
have to leave everything behind to squeeze through its narrow opening.  

Bu t th a t ’s wh ere th e TRANSFIGURATION, a s th is even t is ca lled , fit s in …a n d wh ere it a ll 
begin s to h a ve m ea n in g for OUR lives toda y, a s well.  It wa s a n d is , qu ite litera lly, m ea n t to give 
J es u s …AND th e d is cip les …a n d US, a s well, a glim ps e of th e LIGHT a t th e en d of th e tu n n el…a 
glim ps e of th e ECSTASY…th e GLORY…th a t a wa its u s ALL on th e oth er s ide.  An d to let th em …a n d 
US as well…know that the way TO that glory is not a road AROUND suffering, but THROUGH  it.   

It wou ld be th e rewa rd of n ot on ly bein g WITH J es u s , bu t a ls o s h a r in g h is GLORY, th a t 
would give the disciples the strength to endure WHATEVER lay ahead.  So dazzling was the glorious 
reward that whatever they had to go through…whatever they had to leave behind…whatever  
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suffering they had to endure…paled by comparison.  

Bu t to s h a re in Ch r is t ’s glory m ea n t th a t th ey…a n d WE…m u s t fir s t s h a re in Ch r is t ’s 
s u ffer in g.  Th e res u r rect ion com es on ly AFTER th e cru cifixion …th e exa lta t ion AFTER th e 
humiliation…the crown AFTER the cross.  

An d th ou gh Peter wa s s low in get t in g th a t m es s a ge, h e DID LISTEN th a t da y on th e 
m ou n ta in top .  Yea rs la ter , h e wrote to th os e wh o were a s con fu s ed a s h e on ce wa s rega rd in g th e 
role suffering plays in the drama of redemption:  

“Dear friends, do not be surprised at the pain fu l trials y ou m us t  
go through, as though something strange is happening to you.  
Bu t re joice th a t y ou are able to participa te in the s u fferings of Chris t,  
so that you may be OVERJOYED when his glory (and YOUR glory)  
is revealed.”  (1 Peter 4:12-13)  
That, dear friends, is the Good News message of the Transfiguration – the joyous GLORY that 

a wa its u s a t th e en d .  It wa s wh a t J es u s HIMSELF n eeded to h ea r…a n d s ee…a n d exper ien ce.  An d 
th os e th ree DISCIPLES a lon g with h im .  An d u s a s well…a n d US a s well.  For it is th a t glim ps e of 
joy…and bliss…and ecstasy…that is set before us ALL in the glory on a mountaintop that gives each 
a n d every ONE of u s …J es u s in clu ded…th e s t ren gth to com e DOWN from th a t m ou n ta in top a n d 
make our way through the valley of the shadow through which we must ALL walk if we are EVER to 
know the GLORY of the other side.  

Will you join me in prayer:  
Gra ciou s a n d glor iou s Lord , h elp u s to s ee a n d gra s p a n d u n ders ta n d even th e fa in tes t 

glim m ers of th e glory you ga ve u p wh en you ca m e down from th e m ou n ta in top in to th e va lley of th e 
s h a dow of dea th .  You cou ld h a ve s o ea s ily s tepped off th a t m ou n ta in to h ea ven , es cor ted by Mos es 
a n d Elija h .  You cou ld h a ve lived ou t you r da ys in th e glor iou s s eren ity of th e 
mountaintop…spending time with those closest to you…shielded from the anger of those opposed to 
you…sequestered from the ragged fray of humanity that fringed the streets below.  

Bu t in s tea d you ch os e to des cen d th os e s lopes …from th e p in n a cle of exa lta t ion to th e gu llies 
of h u m ilia t ion …from in expres s ib le glory to u n s pea ka b le pa in a n d s u ffer in g.  Down to th e jeers a n d 
r id icu le of th os e wh o ca lled for you r dea th .  Down to th e la s h es of th e wh ips a n d th e s p ikes of th a t 
crown of thorns.  Down to offer your tender wrists to those terrible nails.  Down to the coldness and 
a ba n don m en t in th e p itch b la ck bowels of dea th .  Help u s to s ee, Lord of glory, th a t th is is th e 
ONLY path you could have taken to glory God had prepared for you…and prepares for all who follow 
you as the Lord and Savior of our lives.   

We th a n k you for th e glim ps es of glory th a t were offered to u s on th e m ou n ta in top , Lord , a n d 
for th e p r ivilege of s eein g th rou gh th e d is cip les eyes even th e glim m ers of wh a t a wa its u s in th e 
glor iou s ligh t of you r Kin gdom .  Help u s to com preh en d th e m es s a ge of th e Tra n s figu ra t ion , we 
p ra y…a m es s a ge s o ra d ia n t with h ope it ca n b r igh ten a n y tu n n el we m u s t pa s s th rou gh …n o m a t ter 
how long or how hard…no matter how dark or how cold or how lonely.  

At a ll t im es , bu t es pecia lly in t im es of s u ffer in g, h elp u s to fix ou r eyes on you , Lord J es u s , 
the author and prefector of our faith, who for the glory set before you endured the cross.  Help us to 
rem em ber a ll th a t YOU en du red s o th a t , in th os e t im es wh en we m u s t ca r ry ou r own cros s es , we 
m a y n ot grow wea ry a n d los e h ea r t , bu t like Peter a n d J a m es a n d J oh n , fin d com for t a n d s t ren gth 
in the glory we see revealed in you.  

In you r h oly n a m e, a n d in th e power of you r Sp ir it a live with in u s a n d a rou n d u s a lwa ys , we 
make this and every prayer.  Amen!  So be it!  Amen!      

Drawn from and credit given to Ken Gire, “An Intense Moment on a Mountaintop”, pp. 178-186, Moments With the Savior
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