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Clueless. Absolutely, positively clueless. And I mean no disrespect to these three men, these three fishermen who were called to leave behind the normal life and be fishers of men, which, if they had any inkling of what that would mean, they probably would have turned right back around and headed out to sea, far out to sea. 


But thank God they didn't. These three fumbling men would go on to be the pillars of the church of Christ. But at the moment of today's Gospel text, clueless, all three. The moment today being what the church has long recognized as Transfiguration Sunday. Just a side note: Did you know that the Lutheran Church is one of only a very few that still celebrates this day in the church year? 


Just a week or so before this event, Jesus fed four thousand plus. A week or so before that, He came out to the disciples in the boat, walking on the surface of the lake during a storm. Maybe a day or so before this mountain top experience, as they were all walking along one quiet morning, Jesus asked them what people were saying about him. You know their answers. Blah blah, this, yadda yadda that. Then, out of nowhere, Peter voices that great confession of Jesus as the Christ. Ah, we might say. See, they did get it. Or at least they're getting around to getting it.  


Then, after that rousing acclimation of Jesus' identity, and in the middle of what must have been a moment of faith-boosting satisfaction for the twelve, Jesus serves up a smoking fast ball and the twelve go down swinging. “And Jesus began to teach them that the Son of Man must suffer many things and be rejected by the elders and the chief priests and the scribes and be killed, and after three days be raised again.” 


Peter, yes, Peter, same Peter who just spoke those words that will forever be on the lips of the faithful, took Jesus aside, so as not to embarrass him, you know. In a low voice, he said, “Uh, Master, yea, no, that's not going to work for us. See, we've got great plans for you. Remember King David? Yea, that's the ticket.”


Jesus rebukes Peter and chides the twelve. One wonders if Jesus gave one of those huge sighs, you know, like you do when you have to explain to your four year old for the tenth time why the cat does not need to be baptized. “Peter, guys, your plans. Scrap them. They're useless. Pay attention here, for I'm going to show you the real plan, the Father's plan.” 


Those poor, clueless twelve. They need reprogrammed. They need lots and lots of help grasping what their eyes and their brains are beholding. So, up to the mountain they go, where Jesus is going to give them a clue they should not have any trouble getting. 


You know, sometimes, it seems the church today is clueless. All kinds of stuff is going on in churches across the country, Christian churches, of all places. Oh sure, they all claim most assuredly to be doing it in the name of the Lord. But I wonder if some of this stuff makes God at the very least uncomfortable, or maybe worse, a little bit miffed. 


Churches are ejecting the Word of God in favor of what feels good and what fits with modern society’s thinking. Churches are abandoning the clear prohibitions of Scripture and performing acts that must make those three apostles groan in their holy tombs. Churches are using extreme fighting matches as evangelism tools. Pastors are preaching a health and wealth Gospel that does not bear even the slightest resemblance to the real Gospel, though it fits very neatly into our me-centric, privatized religious experience. 


No wonder there are many these days, if surveys are to be believed, that are seeking a supernatural experience outside traditional Christendom. The church of Christ is supposed to be the bastion of the Gospel truth, the place where the timeless truths of Scripture are held high, unmodified and proclaimed with boldness. Churches are supposed to be counter-cultural, “in the world, but not of the world.” 


But when the church abandons its unique calling, where will people go then? If not the church, then people will look where we humans are always tempted to look, within ourselves. Which will inevitably lead to hopelessness and aimless wandering, desperately seeking to have a purpose defined for them, because so much of life is random happenstance. Why am I here? What is my purpose? What happens after death? 



We too, even as the people of God, need to ask ourselves if we are sometimes clueless. Because of the wide variety of superficial stuff being marketed these days as “spiritual” and even “Christian,” we too can easily become confused by it all. From Dr. Oz to Oprah to Joel Osteen to Tom Cruise to doomsday prophets, it seems there are many who purport to be the trusted source of spiritual truths. Many are selling themselves as the go-to guy or gal for all your spiritual needs and questions. So many clamoring for our attention. And our money.


Walk into any bookstore, find your way into the spiritual section, and feast your eyes on the banquet laid out before you. There are as many ideas about God as there are languages. But be careful, for if you stand there too long, one of these self-professed spiritual gurus will reach out and grab you by the collar, saying “Buy me! I wouldn't lie to you, would I?”


Worse yet, the Christian bookstore seems to be falling prey as well. A Christian can become nearly paralyzed in such a place, a place that once was trusted to be the purveyor of God's truth. All the authors sound so good. So right. So enticing. For a believer who does not have a rock-solid, unshakable faith, with footings bored deep into right doctrine, he or she will quickly become lost and confused.  Clueless. That is not a good condition to be in. 


Well, let's return to the mountain and our three clueless men, quite in the dark about almost   everything that is Jesus. Gotta give them credit, they're still hanging in there, even though their brains are befuddled and their assumptions are a jumble of contradictory notions.  


Take in the scene. Some artists' renditions have Jesus sort of floating above the ground, though there's no mention of that in the texts. His clothes are radiantly white, intensely white, blindingly so. As the three cower on the ground, covering their eyes, the vision goes from frightening to really weird. Moses and Elijah appear and they're having a little chat with Jesus. 


Right, two guys who have been dead for hundreds of years, suddenly pop up out of nowhere. Then comes the coup de grace. A cloud shows up, casting a dark shadow over them, and a voice speaks out of the cloud. You know what you'd do. Who said that? Where are you? Show yourself. Is this some kind of trick? Come out from behind that curtain. I gotta tell you, at this point, it's nothing short of astonishing those three aren't hightailing it down the mountain as fast as their legs can carry them. Right?  


Then, as quickly as it all happened, it unhappened. Suddenly, Mark's favorite word. All gone. Just them and Jesus. Just the clueless three, left to sort it all out, pinching each other to see if they are awake. 


But what is often skipped over because of the wow factor of the event, bears looking at more closely. Now, while I am appreciative of the so-called “red letter” Bibles that have Jesus' words in red letters, I think that can sometimes distract from other very important words that are said. For us here today, I want you to focus on the words of the Father. 


It's as if the Father holds out his huge index finger in their faces, and says, “Hey, you clueless guys. Pay attention here. This is important. Look, see, behold, hey, this is my beloved Son!” God plugs in the million candlepower spotlight, focuses its narrow beam smack dab onto Jesus. Maybe that was the reason for the brilliant appearance of his clothes. “Guys! Listen to him, Him, HIM! My Son! My beloved one! Standing. . . there. . . before. . . you. ”


The Father is testifying, witnessing to the world, that this one, this Jesus, is the One. The God. The Messiah. The Savior. He's making this very important point so that we do not go looking for some other savior. Don't go wandering about, seeking after other mediators or messiahs or gods. This Jesus is the embodiment of My will. Listen to Him. And only Him. 


Jesus would go on to teach them that where He is, the Father is. What He says, He says because He heard the Father say it first. When you look at Jesus, you're seeing the Father. You want to find the Father, this is where the Father is to be found. Where Christ is. This is where the Father resides. This is in whom He does all His best work. His only work. His work of creation. His work of redemption. His work of caring for you, feeding you, comforting you, strengthening and supporting you. It's all in Jesus. This one. This Son. 


Listen to Him and only Him. Don't seek after other gods. Don't go chasing after those so-called spiritual experts. No one else has the Father's express command and blessing. No one else has received the anointing as the Lamb who is to be slain. No one else knows has the Father's ear and no one else hears the Father. So, when you hear Jesus, you hear the Father. This is God's very clear and insistent command. It is the Father's sole message to humanity. Listen to no one else but Jesus. The Father designates Jesus as the enfleshment of all truth and the Father's will. 


Luther says, “The Father's delight and good pleasure is in Christ. The Father is delighted with whatever the Son says and does, not simply from grace, but because what He says and does is perfect in itself.” God sent us the Son and we are not to imagine that we can find God apart from this one in whom He chooses to reveal himself. In sending the Son, the Father sends himself. 


To find God, you need to go where Jesus is to be found. Where is that? Jesus will always be where His Word is preached and where His Sacraments of Baptism and the Lord's supper are celebrated. There is where Jesus promises to be. Where “two or three are gathered in His name” the whole Godhead has promised to dwell. Here is where the Father promises to speak to you, to provide you the help you need, in all circumstances. The Father is always found in Jesus. 


All God's saving actions that take place on earth, take place in and through Christ. In his suffering and death, in his glorious resurrection, in his ascension into heaven, the Father makes known to us His will and His plan. Christ comes in the world, into our world, right where we are at. He comes into in our suffering, in our agony, in our good and bad, in our loneliness and fear, and with him comes the Father and the Spirit. 



He brings with Him the Father's everlasting goodness and unconditional grace. He comes to us with the Father's promise of eternal love. Eternal love. Do you get that? Jesus announces and conveys the forgiveness of sins and life everlasting, gifts from the Father. He gets with us in our messes and holds us close, so close that we are in the bosom of the Father. We are sons and daughters of the Father because Jesus is in solidarity with us. He is our brother. 


When you have heard the Son, you have heard the Father. This is the only clue you need to get in touch with God. Jesus is the clue. He is the revelation of the Father. He is the Father's voice, his arms, his heart, his all. The purpose of this transfiguration event was for the Father to point us to Christ, that we should turn to and find comfort in Christ's words as the truth that sets us free.


Listen to Him! God's beloved Son. This is the way to the Father's heart. This is the way to life eternal. This is the avenue by which the Father speaks to us, the only avenue. The Father, in sending the Son, has sent His other self. And with the indwelling of the Holy Spirit given to us in baptism, the Triune God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, tabernacle with us. Now God himself is utterly and completely in you, and you are utterly and completely in Him, and all together as one entity, God, Christ and you. Amen. 
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