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Mark 9:2-9 and 2 Corinthians 4:3-6

Listen to the Glorified Jesus!
There is something here so powerful and deep, I wonder how can I find words to express it?       I am fascinated by the interplay between the epistle lesson and Mark’s gospel account.  

Mark begins, “six days later” Jesus took three disciples to the top of a mountain.  What happened six days before?  Six days before, he told them all for the first time that he would suffer and die and rise again.  Peter didn’t like what he was hearing and tried to talk Jesus out of it.  Jesus told Peter to “get behind me Satan.”  We’ll focus on this more directly on the second Sunday of Lent.  
Today’s reading takes place six days after this dramatic encounter between Jesus and his disciples.  The disciples have had some time to think and absorb the shock.  If Jesus is right, they are the disciples of a dead man, walking.  
Jesus pulls the three disciples who most exhibit leadership and leads them up a high mountain.  There are only three of them, four with Jesus.  It doesn’t take many to impact a whole congregation or even the whole of culture. They must, however, be willing to part from their peers and follow Jesus as he takes them places they never dreamed they would go.  And they don’t know where they are going when they leave camp—he doesn’t tell them.  They just have to follow and keep going when the climb becomes steep.

Six days before he had begun to teach them of the necessity of his suffering; now he wants them to see his glory.  “Glory” is one of those things nobody ever talks about openly.  How many people do you know will admit that they want to be “glorified”?  I suppose it means “looked up to,” adulated, seen in all of your heroism, magnificence, splendor and beauty.  We may want it, but we don’t admit it.  “Glory” is when your brilliance is showing and people look at you in wonder and give you all the credit for your fame.  Is this what Jesus is after?  
“Glory” sets the one “glorified” apart from their peers. It is like being valedictorian while the rest of the class looks on from their places lower in the ranking.  Surely it must engender self-pride in the glorified and envy in the hearts of all others.   Is this why Jesus made them climb the mountain with him?  He wanted to show off on its pinnacle.   When they got to the top, “he was transfigured before them, and his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth could bleach them.” 
What is the glory of the Lord?  Is it that Jesus is hugely powerful and could destroy us all if he wanted?  This is how many Christians portray him—like Superman shed of his Clark Kent glasses, business suit and paten leather shoes.  Suddenly he is sporting red and blue tights with a cape and mask and we can see his muscles rippling as he soars through the air faster than a speeding bullet.  

I think Mark is giving us a hint when he tells us that Jesus takes them up the mountain six days after he announced his coming suffering, death and resurrection.  Six days is incomplete and calls for a seventh to complete it.  It’s like saying “Puff the Magic Dragon that lived by the____.  If you know the song you have to say “sea” to complete it.  The same is true of the glory of the Lord.  It starts on the mount of Transfiguration but it reaches its completion and finality somewhere else.  And that place is the hill of Golgotha on the far side of Lent.  Just before Lent begins we go to a high mountain and see Jesus’ glory as he is about to go into the valley of Lent before again ascending on a cross on the other side.  The Cross is where the glory of the Lord is fully seen and finally completed.  The Cross is Jesus’ glory!  
But here is the question.  Was Jesus glorifying himself when he went to the cross?  Was it some sort of slam dunk that had everyone enthralled?  I don’t think so.  When we put Jesus in this context suddenly we see the glory of Jesus not as self promotion but self-giving.  He went to the cross to show us where we are stuck and what we must do to become unstuck.  He did this because he loved us.  He died to teach us to stop killing. 
Now we see that the dazzling one dazzles with his infinite capacity to love us.  We have begun to grasp that there is nothing we can do to prevent him from loving us.  Even if we murder him, he still forgives us and loves us.  This is a white whiter than any bleach on earth can make pure white.  It goes beyond anything we humans know or can do.  His tenderness is absolute and his non-violence has no limit.  This is his glory. His glory finds its completion on the Cross.  The transfigured glory of Jesus is his limitless self-giving.
Our friend, Anthony Bartlett, has a term for this.  He refers to it as the abyssal depth of Jesus’ self-giving.  No matter how deeply or how far you fall into the abyss, even an abyss of your own making, Jesus’ love is down there and deeper than your fall.  You cannot fall beyond Jesus’ love for you.  His love will go with you to the bottom and even there will be beneath you.  This capacity for infinite self-giving is the glory of Jesus revealed on the cross and confirmed in the resurrection.  It is another graphic and powerful way to talk about God’s absolute tenderness, God’s total non-violence revealed in Jesus. 
Sometimes I wonder why more people don’t get this.  With news this good you would think the church would be overflowing with people!  Paul in the epistle lesson says the gospel is veiled.  There is something that gets in the way and prevents us humans from seeing it and because we don’t see it we perish.  Without some good news animating us our souls shrivel, our optimism dies, and our lives, cut-off from a living hope, are shortened.
We received word on Friday that one of our good friends from when we were young adults starting our families, had died.  He was a wonderful, giving man who left Chicago and moved west to start his own highly successful restaurant business.  To our dismay and regret, after a few years our friend’s marriage broke up in a painful divorce. Our friend then married a second wife.  A Christmas’ ago we learned that the second marriage had also come to an end.  Our friend tried to put a happy face on it as though everything was as it should be but we felt the sadness beneath.  We knew him quite well and we knew that abandonment was one of his greatest fears having spent his early childhood as an orphan.  On Wednesday of last week he drove his jeep into the forest alone, got out for a walk and fell off a snowy, treacherous cliff.  His body was found at its base.  Was the good news veiled to him?  Did something get in the way of his seeing it?  I comfort myself with the belief that Jesus’ abyssal love embraced our friend even as he was falling and ushered him into a connection with love that is unbreakable and ongoing.  
I hope our dear friend could see the dazzling white of Jesus’ love before he perished on the white canyon floor.  If not, what was the veil that obscured his vision?  Paul says, “The god of this world has blinded the minds of the unbelievers, to keep them from seeing the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image of God.”  

What is the God of this world that blinds the minds of unbelievers?  The god of this world is the liar who tells us there is no violence in ourselves.  This god tells us we are the innocent and the problem is with the other.  This is the world’s lie.  The veil that covers “the good news of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image of God” is our unbelieving refusal to acknowledge our own evil. When we are blind to our complicity in scapegoating, our own pointing of the finger; our refusal to acknowledge the evil in ourselves veils our minds to the truth of the gospel.  Interesting that veil and evil have the very same letters in different order.
But if we can accept that we are full of rivalry and jealously and this finds expression in subtle and not-so-subtle violence, the way is clear to the Cross and we know we were there when they crucified him.  Not only were we there, but we too were forgiven.  When Jesus said, “Father, forgive them.  They don’t know what they are doing,” he was praying for us.  Jesus forgives us for being creatures of rivalry, jealousy and violence and since we follow him in everything, we can forgive ourselves.  If he can forgive us; we can forgive both ourselves and each other.  This is how our healing happens.  
Now there is no reason to think about who’s in and who’s out, who’s up and who’s down, who’s successful and who’s a failure, who’s rich and who’s poor, who’s to blame and who’s not, who’s loved and who’s abandoned.  This violent way of thinking shows itself to be a lie told to reassure ourselves that we are without sin when, in fact, we are all sinners, forgiven.  We are all loved children.  The fine psychiatrist and the hunch-back with mental illness are both loved.  It makes no difference!  The light of the gospel is the glory of Christ seen in his forgiveness and his unquenchable self-giving.  
We know about this!  We are discovering it!  Our love may not be as deep as Jesus’ but we follow him by going as deep as we can.  We know it is sacrificial self-giving that counters and subverts the violent god of this world.  We have learned this from Jesus who modeled it on the Cross and lived it in the world.  When the cloud overshadows the three disciples, the voice says, “This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to him!”
“Listen to the glorified Jesus!”  Amen.
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