The Kingdom of God Arrives Full Force
Mark 9: 2-9

| shared with everyone a few weeks ago that the stdhe@rophet Samuel
was one of my favorite Bible stories. Well, today, | édavconfession to make. The
story of the Transfiguration is one of my least favoBiele stories. | know it
seems unlikely that a preacher would be telling you this lsecgau know we are
supposed to treat all the stories in the Bible the saewer showing favorites,
showing the same respect to all these wonderful life chgrgjories. Okay, forget
thinking like that. We all, including the preachers, wehal/e our favorite Bible

stories, and yes it is true, we also have our leastite stories as well.

And the story of the Transfiguration is one of my |dasbrite stories.
Maybe that's because | didn’t grow in a church that seaely lifted up the
Transfiguration as a moment of importance. Or mayhdénitelling the truth, this
story is one of least favorite bible stories for thage fact that | don'’t get it. |
don’t understand it. One minute, Jesus is a normal guy, takimke up a
mountain with three of his buddies and then the next morbeam. The sky is
opening, Jesus is shiny and dazzling white, standing themeMoises and Elijah.

And then just as quickly, just as strangely, poof, Jesasiormal guy again,



looking around at the others, going, “What? Oh that, shjast the Kingdom of
God coming in full force. Don’t worry about that. Y’all aieready for. The

world’s not ready for it. So let’s just keep it a secret.”

Yes, | know all the important Bible references embeddéhiisrstory,
references like this moment on the mountaintop for Jessignilar to Moses’
experience on the mountaintop with God. And yes, | getlédsus being with
Moses and Elijah is significant sort of like Mark’s wayt@lfing his readers that
Jesus is the real deal. | know all of that but | doih’t understand the story. This
story leaves me asking the question, what are we supdoseih this story. It is
confusing. It defies logic. It is full of mystery and to benést, this story leaves my
head hurting. What are we supposed to do as people of faithheigiory of the

Transfiguration?

Well, | can tell you over the years, there havenb@any answers to this
guestion but for the most part, we as people of faith hamdled the story of the
Transfiguration in one of two ways. We have either igdatigpretended that it is
just one more crazy story in the Bible and the turthedoage, hoping to find a
story we liked better and could understand more clearly or litex,Ree turned the

moment of the Transfiguration into a photo op with our pedus.



Like Peter, over the years, we as people of faith baperienced the
Kingdom of God in our lives and we have been amazed atasence in our lives.
Like Peter, over the years, we as people of faith kaperienced the Kingdom of
God in our lives and thinking, hoping that nothing will ever takay that
moment, that experience, thinking that nothing will ex@npare to that moment,
that experience, we have tried to capture it. We hae@ to hold it in time just
like it is. We have built buildings and designed prograrastpcapture that
experience of the Kingdom of God and then have done éwegyih our power to
recapture that one moment, that one experience odeo\&r again, even to the
point of forsaking the opportunities of meeting new mometitts the Kingdom of

God in our midst.

Like Peter, over the years, we have tried to captatecthe moment, tried to
stay on that mountaintop, and pretend that everything is gabdgin with the
world. Because now, all that matters is that one montieat one experience with
the Kingdom of God, now that we have that, and we know nothvag ever will
compare to that one moment again, what else do we Wéed2n stay confined in
our buildings. We can stay in our pews. We can keep ourtfatbame way,
because all that matters is that we have experigheedingdom of God and

nothing will ever compare to that first moment we amtered it.



But we all know that can’t happen. That's why Jeslis tiee disciples they
have to come down the mountain. The world moves on. Timemon. Life move

on and we are just stuck.

The reality of it is that we can’t capture or holdmemts still in time, and
expect things not to change around us. Life moves on. TimeshnwwveéAnd we are

called to move on with it.
Sounds easy right?

| will tell you for years, every time | have readstistory, | have been critical
of Peter’s behavior in this story. I've said things likelah, that guy is slow to
understand. There he is, standing with the Son of Godrierpeng the Kingdom
of God at full force, and all he wants to do is build monumtntse moment. All
Peter wants to do is pull out his selfie stick, strike a&puigh his three buddies and
then post the picture to Instagram. For years, evewry tinave read this story, |

have been critical of Peter’'s behavior, that is uhtd year.

Because this year, as | was reflecting upon this Scepturappened to look
upon a shelf in my house and saw my own selfie pictutie awoung girl from

Nicaragua.

It was in that moment, in the seeing of that pictukaew just like Peter, |

had missed the moment when the Kingdom of God had hit mewilifiorce. In



seeing that picture, seeing the young girl's confused fademeny smiling one, |
knew that once again | had missed the point of the stahedl'ransfiguration and

| didn't like the feeling.

Let me explain: This selfie picture was taken long befloeeword “selfie”
existed. It was taken during my seminary years on a tripcarigua. Now this
trip was not a vacation but rather a mission trip. Aesl ¥ was designed to do all
the things mission trips are supposed to do like push theipartis out of their
comfort zones, open our eyes to a wider understanding, forgatihapants to see

that not everyone lives in relative comfort and peg# that we take for granted.

Don’t get me wrong. | am not criticizing mission trigsadl. | firmly believe
that they are an essential part of our faith devetmrand | strongly suggest that
no matter what age we are, all of us should at onedmagother go on a mission

trip just so we can see the world differently.

What | am offering up is that for me this picture framg mission trip to
Nicaragua represents that in ways more than onenitditiow the trip to change
me at all. | turned this amazing experience into a phototbprréhan allowing
myself or forcing myself to realize that Kingdom of God wigét there, in front
of me, in full force, just waiting for me to really opery tmeart, my mind, my spirit

to its transforming power.



Here is why | say this. | took the picture as a memehtbe trip and |
placed it on a shelf, where for years it has beercintlg dust. If | had really
opened my eyes, opened my heart, opened my spirit to the Kingfd@od in that
moment, | would have come back from that trip changedstoamed. | would
have come home, agitated that this little girl would né»eable to receive an
education more than eighth grade. If | had really openedIhtgdaeing
transformed by the power of the Kingdom of God, | would haraechome,
irritated that clean water was not always availabléh&rand her family. If | had
really opened myself to the startling opportunity of expermmthe Kingdom of
God in its Full Force, | would have come home, angry the¢ iy was ravaging

her country while abundance and waste is prevalent in mine.

If I had really opened myself up to the moment, and heardsGamitte
speaking to me, saying, “This is my child”, | would have comed, inspired and
passionate about working to help make the Kingdom of Godityriea all of

God'’s children.

But instead of that, | took a photo, a selfie with meJisgistanding with a
young girl as a memento of the trip and placed the photoshelf where it has
been and still is collecting dust. But instead of beingsi@med by the Kingdom
of God that reflected in the little girl's eyes, | cahwmme and slipped easily back

into my comfortable, secure, privileged life.



For years, every time | have read this story, | haes logitical of Peter’s
behavior, of Peter’s reaction on that mountain top umtibked upon that shelf and
saw the moment in which | too reduced the transformingrgiwing power of the

Kingdom of God into a photo op.

Maybe that's why | really don't like this story. It con®ane. It reminds me
of this moment and of all the moments in which | missedjnored the Kingdom
of God arriving in full force in front of me. It reminds rtieat | have turned my
encounters with the Son of the Living God into mementosadssé allowing them

to transform me and change me into the person God creataddwalls me to be.

You see what | have come to realize is that oneeofe¢hsons we like to
ignore this story or turn it into a photo op is that this storyimdsus that the
Kingdom of God defies our logic. It won't stay in our ngatéfined lines. It won't

stay in the boxes we create to contain it.

The story of the Transfiguration reminds us that the #&amgy of God
requires something from us when we encounter it fullseduires a change in us.
It requires a change in the way we speak, in the wapteeact with others.
Experiencing the Kingdom of God full requires a change imtg we live. And
let's face it, isn't it just easier to ignore the KingdofrGod or turn it into

something frivolous so that we don’t have to change.



As people of faith, we know that when we encounter timg#om of God,
whether it comes to us in simple ways or hits us iweenh the eyes full force, we
know that when we encounter the Kingdom of God, it is efaatransformation, a
call for a change in our life's direction. And tieaange, that transformation is
hard. It requires something from us. It makes us redfiat discipleship is not a
one and done moment. Discipleship is not something thafitnkatly in our
calendars or just be something on our to do list that weneak off easily or

quickly.

Each and every time we encounter the Kingdom of Godminds us that
discipleship is a way of life, a way of being. It remindgshat discipleship is about
changing ourselves so that we can change the world. Ahddkan’'t come easily
or without complications. Discipleship is messy andsoad to leave our places of
security and safety.

Discipleship calls us to proclaim that the Kingdom of Gdmong the
people of God and to do that, we might have to talk to peopleeveoar
comfortable talking to or interacting with. To proclaim ttreg Kingdom of God is
among the people of God, we may have to break out of ouneglgiave the four
walls of the church, or heaven forbid, talk about how God’s lmas changed our
own lives.

Discipleship calls us as people of faith to bring healingvaimoleness to all



of God’s children, and to do that, we may actually haveut@apide some of our

preconceived notions and be in relationship with others.

Now, the preacher is just talking crazy. Now the preaishest meddling.

You're right. No one ever said discipleship was easy. Wi lnake to look
at the example Jesus gave us to see that is tsues dertainly stirred up the
powers that be during his time on earth and yes, Jesgallng got him into some

sticky situations.

But, that's the example he gave to us to follow agiciples. Jesus’
ministry here on earth was to bring the Kingdom of God faaall of God'’s
children and that would have been impossible to do if he hgaysignored the
moments when the Kingdom of God arrived in full force or $iatply turned
them into photo ops with his adoring fans.

Jesus came to show the world that there is anothgerdgaus came to bring
new life to all of God'’s creation. Jesus came to t@msfthe world. And it all
started that moment when the voice of God said, “Bmy Son, the Beloved.

Listen to him.”



You see, the story of the Transfiguration of Jesustisbout the secrets of
life. It is not about the moment when Jesus disclosesdhrets of the universe. It
is about the moment, the experience that can happenws&uly listen to Jesus
and allow the life giving, life changing, life transfiguringngdom of God to enter
fully into our lives.

When we do, we realize that everything has changed acdnv®t go back
to the way we were before. We cannot go back to seeingdhd the way we saw
it before. Nor do we want to because that moment, that iexjgerchanges
everything...from the way we act, from the way we spé&aky the way we
interact with others, to the things we buy, to the wayivweedur life, just to name a
few. Experiencing the Kingdom of God in our lives changesy#waig, including
us. It transforms us and challenges us to be the p&sdmcreated us and calls us
to be.

This past week, it was announced that the Americandmsiayla Mueller
was killed. It has been interesting to see how this yowngam has been portrayed
in the media but what has been more interestingh@edmments posted about her
through social media. Comments have ranged from “She shawiddaid in the
United States where she would have been safe” to “Shthabw the risks she

was taking when she went over there.”



Once again, just like the story of the Transfiguratampeople of faith, we
don’'t know what we are supposed to do with this story. lededur logic. And it
doesn't fit into the nicely designed boxes we use to ordewodd. | will be the
first to say that | am uncomfortable with Kayla Muelestory for so many
reasons. | am uncomfortable with her story becausevakekilled and held

hostage. | am uncomfortable with her story becauseéiskeso young.

| am also uncomfortable with Kayla’'s story because oncmabsee her
story being responded to by people of faith in one of twgswAs people of faith,
we either don’t want to deal with it. We try to ignoretthar passion in faith
convicts all of us of preferring safety and security auerctive faith or as people
of faith, we have turned Kayla Mueller into a preselacger than life which

trivializes her ministry and calling.

Kayla Mueller’s passion for children of God, her faithaiction defies our
logic. And it doesn't fit into our nicely designed boxes tatuse to order our

world. Kayla Mueller's story makes us uncomfortable ineniyvan one way.

Now, | will tell you that | don’t know if | have any syaanswers to her story
or to her death but what | do know is that Kayla Mueller aagrson, a person of
deep faith who at some point in time in her life experente Kingdom of God at

Full force and it changed her life.



My only hope is that one day | too will have such an a&pee and that it

leaves me transformed into the person God calls me to be.

May this be all of our hope as well. Amen.



