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“Being Present to God” 
Mark 9:2-9 

February 26, 2006 
 

 When I was twelve years old and living in Junction City, Oregon, we were 

experiencing a very hot day.  My friend, Bob and I got on our bicycles and went 

downtown to the new ice cream place.  It was called “Dairy Queen” and was 

serving a new kind of ice cream---“soft” ice cream.  We each got a large cone 

and started back home.  However, the heat and the soft ice cream began to 

create a crisis situation.  I had to work hard to prevent any “drips” from hitting 

my legs.  My friend Bob was not so lucky.  I looked over at him and broke into 

laughter because he was loosing the battle of the drips.  I felt very confident and 

even made a remark about how “messy” he was.  Then it happened!  My front 

bike tire hit a pothole and my entire ice cream cone was jammed right into my 

nose.  Just when you think you have everything figured out and in control---you 

hit a pothole and get ice cream all over your face! 

-1- 

 We live in an age of pessimism---perhaps for good reason.  This was 

not the case at the beginning of the 20th century.  That was a time of true 

optimism.  New inventions were revolutionizing life.  The wars of the 18th and 

19th centuries were past history.  People at the beginning of 1900 looked 

forward to a new world---a time of peace---a time of prosperity.   

 By 1918, all of the optimism was gone.  Millions had died in a war that 

was never to happen.  In 1912, the Titanic disaster revealed that humankind 



 2 

was still at the mercy of the elements.  By 1945, after the Second WORLD War 

pessimism was in and optimism was out. 

 We have learned hard lessons that technology is a two-edged sword---

any technology can be used for good or evil.  The shift happens within 

moments. 

 I remember when the internet first came into being.  We believed that the 

internet would revolutionize information---that the internet would bring true 

democracy as any person with a computer would have access to information 

that in the past was only available to a few.  Now we contend with false 

information----disinformation---and evil uses of the internet.  The internet has 

become a vehicle for good and evil.   

 So today we live in a world where optimism might be difficult.  Many talk 

about the “end of the world”.  In their view the world is spinning out of control 

and the only solution is the violent intervention of God---destroying the old world 

and creating a new---better world. 

 Faith, however, calls us to an attitude of hope.  How can we be hopeful 

when every day we stumble into the potholes of life and get ice cream 

smashed into our noses?  Mark gives us a hint of how this can be. 

-2- 

 The text in Mark is called the “Transfiguration”.  The story is found also in 

Matthew 17:1-13 and Luke 9: 26-36.  Mark had a reason for placing this story 

where he did. 
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 Mark began his gospel with the story of the baptism of Jesus.  As the 

listener or reader in our case, we along with ONLY Jesus, hear the voice from 

heaven proclaiming that Jesus is God’s son and that God is pleased with 

Jesus.1  

 Mark then weaves his gospel telling us about Jesus and his ministry, the 

call of his disciples, and those who opposed Jesus.  We hear of the growing 

crowds that become so huge that Jesus has trouble getting away.  We witness 

how the disciples continue to be blind and fail to understand who Jesus truly is.  

We see Jesus as one who can heal spiritually and physically. 

 This section begins in Chapter 8 and concludes in Chapter 10.  The 

section begins and ends with a story of Jesus healing a blind person.  In 

between the two healings, Mark demonstrates how the disciples are spiritually 

blind.  They refuse to accept the reality of the cross.  Even Peter’s great 

confession in chapter 8:29-30 reveals that Peter may say the right words but 

has no understanding of what they mean. 

 Then we come to this great story of the transfiguration.  With this story 

Mark introduces the final chapters of Jesus’ story.  We see once again that 

Jesus is the Messiah.  We hear how Jesus fulfills the Law, represented by 

Moses, and the prophets represented by Elijah.  We as the reader or hearer 

now see Jesus in his full glory.  Then Mark tells us the “rest of the story”. 

The Transfiguration is a story to be experienced.  It was intended that 

way.  This is a story of the experience of the “holy” and it sets the stage for 

                                                
1 Mark 1:9-11.  In the Mark version the voice is not heard by others.  Only Jesus hears the voice. 
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everything else that will follow.  This is an “epiphany” that reveals the divine and 

moves the listener to a deeper faith.   

-3- 

This week the season of Epiphany moves into the season of Lent.  All of 

us have moments of understanding---an “aha” moment when we experience 

God’s presence.  Such experiences are to be treasured, remembered, 

celebrated, and shared.  Such experiences direct us past looking at life with 

hopelessness and lead us to hope.  Such experiences remind us that God is 

present in the world working to bring the world into being.  It is a matter of 

“seeing” and experiencing God. 

 Douglas Burton-Christie tells of his experience with his daughter.2   He 

writes in the 1996 edition of the journal Weavings that each day he would ask 

his three-year-old daughter what she DID during the day.  He would then get a 

very short “REPORT” from his daughter.  It became obvious that she was not all 

that interested in telling him what she “did” during the day. 

 He decided to change his approach.  He began to ask her (and I quote 

from the article) “What did you NOTICE today?”  He noted a sudden change of 

interest.  Again from the article: “One day she told me about looking up from the 

playground and seeing a flock of white birds flying overhead, sharp against the 

blue sky.  Another day it was the sting on her face of sand tossed by a 

                                                
2 Burton-Christie, Douglas, “Learning to See”, Weavings, November, 1996, pp.7-16. 
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rambunctious playmate that impressed her and remained with her until we met 

that evening.”3 

 Douglas comments that he too is now learning more about his world.  

He has found himself NOTICING more things.  While sitting in the back yard, he 

“NOTICED” the crimson shoots of new growth; the glistening of the dew; and 

the activities of their cat.   

 Jesus said, “Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.”4 As 

we get in touch with God we notice more and as we notice more we get more in 

touch with God.  The medieval Christian mystic, Meister Eckart wrote: 

 “Apprehend God in all things, for God is in all things.  Every single 

creature is full of God and is a book about God.  Every creature is a word of 

God.  If I spent enough time with the tiniest creature---even a caterpillar---I 

would never have to prepare a sermon.  So full of God is every creature.”5 

 Many of the painters, poets, and writers become windows into the 

presence of God and windows that lead us to understand the world more fully.  

They have the ability to bring something out of something—something that was 

there, but not noticed.   

 Christina Rossetti was born in London in 1830.  She was educated 

through her mother by much reading and by the steady stream of Italian artists, 

writers, and musicians that visited the Rossetti home.  At age 40 she was an 

accomplished poet and writer.  While in her 40s she was stricken with an 

                                                
3 Burton-Christie, Douglas, “Learning to See”, November 1996, p.7. 
4 Matthew 5:8 
5 Gottlieb, Roger, editor, This Sacred Earth: Religion, Nature, and the Environment (New York, 1996) 
 p. 46. 
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illness and became an invalid.  After this tragedy her writing took on more of a 

contemplative and religious character as she struggled to find meaning within 

her disability.  You can hear that echo of struggle in a hymn she wrote, “In the 

Bleak Midwinter”----listen: 

 “In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan 
 Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 
 Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 
 In the bleak midwinter, long ago. 
 
 Our God, heaven cannot hold him, Nor earth sustain; 
 Heaven and earth shall flee away, When he comes to reign; 
 In the bleak mid-winter, a stable place sufficed, 
 The Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 
 
 Angels and archangels, may have gathered there, 
 Cherubim and seraphim, thronged the air, 
 But his mother only, in her maiden bliss 
 Worshipped the beloved, with a kiss. 
 
 What can I give him, poor as I am? 
 If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 
 If I were a wise man, I would do my part, 
 Yet, what I can give him----give my heart. 
 

-4- 

 The Transfiguration was placed in Mark to serve as an experience of the 

holy and as a point of transition to the story of the cross.  Mark wanted us to 

realize again that Jesus was the Messiah. 

 The holy moments of life---the epiphanies---can happen at any time and 

in any place.  We find ourselves in the presence of God and we are changed as 

God is transformed.  They can come during a prayer, while listening to a 

sermon, while singing a hymn, or watching the children during the children’s 

moment.  They can come while riding a horse, watching a sunset or sunrise, 
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hugging a friend or spouse or child.  They can come while reading a book or 

while watching a movie.  Such experiences are often beyond words but they 

give us hope. 

 Perhaps during this season of Lent and even beyond we should heed 

the advice of Douglas Christie.  He comments, ÒPerhaps purity of heart is to 

notice one thing.  To see something clearly, in all its distinctive particularity, 

is, potentially, to see the world ablaze with light.Ó 6 

 Rather than asking ourselves what we DID today maybe a better 

question is, “What did we NOTICE today?”  If each day we can answer that 

question then it has indeed been a good day!  Perhaps the more we notice 

then we will find hope each day.  Amen 

  
  

 

                                                
6 Burton-Christie, Douglas,  “Learning to See”, Weavings (Nov. 1996), p.15. 


