
Dear Friends, 

The gospel reading this week is Mark’s account of the transfiguration of Jesus. The 

transfiguration must have been an incredible experience. It is quite unique in the gospel story, 

there is nothing else quite like it. Partly for that reason it’s also somewhat baffling and 

confusing for us. It is difficult for us to explain or understand just what happened on that 

mountain. There are some very mysterious elements to the story, there are Old Testament 

figures who suddenly appear out of nowhere and disappear just as suddenly, there is the 

voice that speaks from the clouds. 

It is generally accepted that in some way the full glory of Jesus was revealed to those three 

disciples. There have been some who have suggested that this is really one of the resurrection 

appearances that got lost. Someone found it later and put it back, but put it in the wrong 

place. But that theory isn’t taken seriously by most people who have studied these things in 

detail. 

Whatever else we may say about it, this was clearly a very powerful experience for the 

disciples. This story is told from their point of view, they must have been the ones who passed 

it on. They couldn’t have kept this to themselves for very long, they must have been bursting 

to tell the others what had happened. Just imagine how excited they must have been coming 

down the mountain, they would have been like a group of excited schoolboys who’d just been 

to their first football match. The disciples were amazed and filled with awe and wonder by 

what happened on that mountain. We’re told that they fell on their faces in wonder, that was 

the only way they could respond to the glory they could see before their eyes. They had a 

very powerful experience of the presence of God. 

Sometimes we have a powerful experience of the presence of God. For most of us it isn’t 

anything like as amazing or wonderful as the transfiguration, but there are times when God 

seems to be very near and very real to us. It may not be all that often, but it does happen. 

Sometimes we do have a very real sense of the presence of God with us. It doesn’t need to 

be up a mountain, or indeed in a church. Like the disciples we are sometimes amazed at the 

wonder and glory of God. 

Those experiences of the presence of God, those moments are ours to be enjoyed and ours 

to be treasured. They can inspire us and strengthen us. But we can’t spin them out forever 

and we can’t repeat them whenever we want. The disciples couldn’t stay on the mountain 

forever, they had to come down again. They had to return to the routine and the mundane, 

they had to get back to their everyday duties and responsibilities. 

Life isn’t just about exciting experiences, it’s about living out our faith in the humdrum and 

the ordinary. We can’t keep harking back to some inspiring experience in the past. As soon as 

the disciples got down from the mountain they were met by human need. They are 

immediately thrust back into the realities of everyday life, they are brought down to earth 

with a bump. These powerful experiences of God help us with our everyday lives, they 

encourage us in that daily living and Christian service, they can strengthen our faith and our 

determination to live for God. 

Best wishes, 

Mark 


