
Transfiguration Sunday 

When it comes to being fascinated with the person of Jesus Christ, it matters very little 

whether you are a believer or an unbeliever; Christian or atheist, agnostic or skeptic. That’s 

because there is a certain appeal to Him. Jesus always tops the list of the most influential people 

of history.  Part of the fascination with Him stems from the fact that His place in history is very 

hard to determine. He is not easily characterized. Was Jesus a moralist, teaching us what it means 

to lead a good and upright life? Was Jesus a criminal setting a bad example of disobeying society’s 

laws when it suits you? Was Jesus a victim of the mob rule mentality? Was Jesus a liberator leading 

the common people out of their bondage to Rome? All of these ideas have been circulated at 

various times in history. And these speculations prove that mankind is no closer to answering 

Jesus’ question when He asked His disciples: “Who do men say that I am?” The same confusion 

we find in Jesus’ day concerning His identity continues to be with us today. Was Jesus a champion 

of the cause of the poor, a teacher, an example, a friend, a conspirator, a benevolent pushover, a 

tyrant or a victim?  “Who do people say that I am?” People say a lot of things. People talk…and 

rarely do they do much else. But we are not concerned with what other people have say about 

Jesus. In the Church, we are only concerned with what Jesus has to say about Himself. That is why 

our text begins with, “Now after six days.” Six days after what? Six days before, Jesus had asked 

a question, “Who do the crowds say that I am”. In response, Peter had made the good confession 

when He answered: “You are the Christ, the Son of God”; but since flesh and blood did not reveal 

it to him there is doubt whether he fully understood his own confession.  This morning, Jesus wants 

to settle the matter once and for all, so He takes Peter and James and John up on a mountain to 

witness something extraordinary. For Christ had promised that some would not taste death until 

they saw the Son of Man coming in His Kingdom. And the “some” Christ was referring to was 



none other than the three apostles. There upon the mountain Jesus answers His own question.  Who 

do people say that I am?  Christ revealed to them His true Divine identity. He showed them that 

He was the beloved of the Father, the only begotten Son of God. He showed them that He was the 

Creator of heaven and earth, the One through whom all things were made and are even now held 

together. He demonstrated His control over all nature as He raised Moses and Elijah from the dead 

to stand beside Him. Awakened from the slumber of death, Moses and Elijah conversed with Jesus 

about the only thing that has any real meaning in this life: the death and resurrection of Christ. 

Their conversation foreshadowed the heavenly hope we all have in Christ. For by His death and 

resurrection we have access to the heavenly realms, we transcend this vale of tears to join the 

angels and archangels and all the company of heaven in holy conversation about Christ.   

Upon that mountain, Christ revealed His true Human identity. He showed them that even 

in His state of dazzling glory, Christ was and is and always will be truly man. In the moment of 

His transfiguration, He simply unveiled His glory, a glory which had been there all along. Had 

Peter had the nerve to reach out and touch Jesus, He would have felt Christ’s true human flesh. 

When we behold Christ face-to-face, we will see Him exactly as the disciples saw Him that day. 

The same body (scars and all) will be present and visible. Christ’s death and resurrection did not 

make Him less human, but more so. In His resurrection, Christ became the “first fruits of creation” 

showing us what is in store for us in our own bodily resurrections when we too will be raised from 

the dead to live in God’s kingdom in our glorified bodies.  Upon that mountain, Jesus revealed to 

His disciples how He is both fully God and fully man, begotten of the Father before all worlds and 

yet born under the Virgin Mary in this world.  

This knowledge was too high for Peter and the other disciples. They didn’t understand it. 

We don’t understand it. We will never understand how the fullness of God, which fills the entire 



universe, can fit into one mortal body; how the finite can comprehend the infinite. We can’t 

understand, but we can confess. That is what Transfiguration Sunday brings us to do: to confess. 

Confessing is not the same as understanding. We confess the Trinity without understanding it. We 

confess the creation of the world out of nothing without understanding it. We confess simple water 

to be life-giving in Baptism without understanding it.  We confess Christ’s body and blood to be 

truly present in, with, and under bread and wine without understanding it. We confess simple words 

on a page to be the inspired, living Word of God without understanding it. Understanding begins 

and ends in the mind. It is a process by which we dissect knowledge into manageable pieces of 

information. Confession begins and ends in faith. Faith is, “the substance of things hoped for and 

the evidence of things not seen”. And so we confess what we don’t understand.  But we are not 

ashamed. In fact, we rejoice in what we cannot fully explain. For the hardest four words to 

comprehend are: “In the beginning God”. If we can accept them then life is a mystery and were 

okay with the mystery. If we can’t, then life becomes a meaningless pursuit to find meaning.  So 

with the whole Church on earth, we confess the mystery that “Jesus is the Christ, the Son of the 

living God” and then we leave it at that. Amen.   


