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Late one night many years ago, Katie and I were driving home to Nashville from a vacation in New Orleans.  Although there were not many cars on the four-lane interstate at that time of night, a black sedan slowly began to pass us on our left.  At that exact moment, up ahead,  I noticed a car on the opposite side of the highway cross the grassy median at top speed.  I had no time to react, as that car slammed head on into the black sedan on my left.  Because of the angle of the oncoming car, the black sedan ricocheted in front of our car and went down the embankment to my right.  All of this happened in an instant.  To this day…I can’t figure it out exactly how, somehow, our car went right between them...without a scratch!


I quickly pulled off the side of the road, grabbed a light and ran back to the scene.  I ran down the embankment to check on the driver of the black sedan…and discovered one of the most gruesome scenes I have ever witnessed—yet the driver was still breathing barely.  There was no way I could get him out, so I tried to stay with him, keep him awake, keep him alert until the paramedics got there.  As I was talking and pleading and praying, I watched and heard this 18 year old boy take his last breath.


Katie and I drove the rest of the way home in silence.  We pulled into the parking space, and we prayed together.  I knew that something big just happened and it would totally change my perspective on life, death, being young, having a future, and more… but at that moment, I really wasn’t quite sure what it all meant.

Have you ever had something happen to you that changed your perspective on everything?


Sure you have.  There is a time in everyone’s life in which we lived in a cozy, warm, loving space….where our every need was taken care of…food, shelter, love, etc.  Then one day, almost without warning, we are thrust out into the world…gasping for every breath, looking at people we’ve never seen before, feeling cold and icky…and naked!  No wonder we cry when we are first born! It changes our perspective on everything.


How about our first day riding the bus to school?  Or, being picked for a team?  Or finding your best friend?  Or, being shunned at the lunch table? 

Or how about the time you realized as a teenager that you were smarter than your parents?  Or how about the time in your twenties, when you realized that yes, your parents really did know what they were talking about!  Our perspective on the world changes. 


How about the time you moved away from home? Got a big job? Got fired? Got married? How about the time your kids were born...a serious illness your life or your children’s life?  How about at the death of a parent.  Divorce?  Retirement?

I have little doubt that no matter what age we are, we have all had an experience in which our perspective on everything changes...but at the moment, we weren’t really quite sure what it all meant.  


My guess is that is the way those disciples felt in today’s scripture.  One minute they are hanging with Jesus and the next Jesus is inviting them up an ordinary mountain…when something really extra-ordinary happens.  Jesus’ face begins to shine bright like the sun, his clothes become dazzling white.  Then, out of nowhere, Moses and Elijah show up...and begin to talk with Jesus.


Then, the disciples said to Jesus the most brilliant thing they could think of, “It’s good for us to be here…let’s build some tents.”  Build some tents?  Yes, they know that something big just happened, but they really weren’t quite sure of what it all meant.


But, as if that weren’t enough, something bigger even happens.  A bright cloud surrounds them, and a voice booms, “This is my Son, the Beloved…with him I am well pleased; listen to him!”


Finally their reaction is appropriate.  They fell to the ground.  


Jesus walks over, touches them, and tells them to get up and not be afraid.


Certainly this was a time in those select disciples’ lives in which their perspective on everything changed.  What changed?
To this point, the disciples have been following Jesus of Nazareth.  A carpenter’s son turned rabbi.  No doubt to the disciples, Jesus was an amazing man…said some amazing things, even did some amazing things…like feed four thousand, walk on water, heal the sick…yet to them Jesus still seemed like a man.  Now, on this mountain, there is little doubt that Jesus is more than just a man.  Every image…every symbol…every second of that experience reveals Jesus as something more.  Jesus’ face and clothes glowing bright white harkens back to God’s revelation at Mt. Sinai.  It also conjures apocalyptic imagery from Daniel. And the appearance of Moses and Elijah were expected signs of the imminent arrival of the long awaited Messiah.  Everything they saw points to one and only one thing: ....Jesus is unmistakably, unequivocally, unquestionably, undeniably...the Son of God.  As a result, the disciples’ perspective on everything would change.  They realized, perhaps for the first time... that Jesus IS GOD….and more importantly, that Jesus is their God!
When did Jesus become God to you?  Of course Jesus has always been God, but until we allow Jesus to be OUR God, it makes little difference in our lives.  
For me, Jesus became God many years ago.  A close friend and I had many heated discussions for years about who Jesus is, what he did, and why it was so special... but the most confounding issue for occurs in the episode of Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane:  wrestling with his choice to die the next day.  If Jesus was God, why was this choice so hard?  Clearly, I understood Jesus the story in my head, but I had yet to understand Jesus as God in my heart. 
I still have the letter today that my friend wrote me, saying, “Here’s a copy of the Max book I was telling you about.  It offers some interesting insights into the final days of Jesus.  There’s even one chapter that is about the time (Jesus) spent in the garden I think you should seek it out and read it.”
When I read it, a wave of understanding like I have never experienced before came over me...not just in my head, but my entire being.  It wasn’t so much the words in the book, but a clarity finally came over me...Jesus’ wrestling with who he is in the Garden of Gethsemane emulated perfectly how I wrestled with who Jesus is.  Although I had been a Christian for many years, for the first time in my life, this wave of understanding led me to finally accept Jesus as God to me.  Ever since, I have sought to pattern my life with Jesus Christ as my Lord.  

Until that moment, I was like many of us who call ourselves Christian, but neglect to live our lives with Christ at the center.  Let’s be honest....we give little thought of Jesus 6 days of the week, and give occasional thought on the 1st.  When we pray, we are not comfortable praying to ‘Jesus’ personally, so we often cover our bases and pray simply to ‘God.’ We admire the scripture stories about Jesus...his morality, his teachings, his boldness, even his courage to lay down his life....but being an admirer is not the same thing as being a follower...like when we are asked to lay down our life for others...much less our pocketbooks or datebooks.  When we serve in the church, how much time do we give to determining what Jesus wants for our church?  Or are we too busy pondering with what ‘we’ want?  In our daily lives, we chase after the god of success, the god of power, the god of pleasure, the god of being right, the god of ‘my way,’ the god of sports…the god of family… the god of …’ourselves.’  Jesus was very clear that to be a follower of Jesus meant to drop everything else to second place, and put Jesus first.  If we are completely honest with ourselves, is Jesus really our God?
There is a clue in today’s scripture that can guide us back to putting Jesus as Lord of our lives.
God speaks only twice in the entire Gospel.  The first occurs at Jesus’ baptism, when the Spirit of God descended like a dove upon Jesus, and God said, “This is my Son, the Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.”  The second time God speaks is here at the transfiguration, with a subtle but important difference, “This is my Son, the Beloved, with him I am well pleased; listen to him!”  Listen to him.

When Jesus is your God, you listen to him.  You listen to him in the scriptures. (I don’t know any other way to put it, but if you aren’t reading your Bible every day, you can’t possibly know Jesus’ voice.  So, get started today).

When Jesus is your God, you listen to him in prayer.  (Everyday, praying in silence to hear Jesus, praying in pain for the hurting of the world, praying with hope and trust that Jesus will change YOU instead of praying for God to change.)

When Jesus is your God, you listen to him in the body of Christ. (You attend worship every week, listening for Jesus in the songs and fellowship with fellow believers… helping you and others find a way to listen better to Jesus.) 

When Jesus is your God, you listen to him through the crying voices of the hurting, the hungry, the homeless, the hopeless, the loved less. You listen for Jesus through the kid in your class no one talks to.  You listen for Jesus through the co-worker you can’t stand.  You listen to Jesus when you need to forgive someone...or need to be forgiven.  You listen to Jesus when someone slaps you, and you turn the other cheek.  You listen to Jesus among the left out, the picked on, the stepped on, the beat up, the downtrodden.  You listen to Jesus not only when hurricanes and earthquakes strike cities and countries around the world, but also you listen to Jesus among our widows who live alone and lonely.    You listen to Jesus when he says...I love you exactly as you are...and you are invited to my table.  And you listen to Jesus when he says...when you eat of my body, and drink from this cup...your perspective on everything WILL change.
When Jesus is your God… The body and blood of Jesus in this simple supper...is no longer just a symbol, but life itself…nourishment for your spirit, cleansing for your soul, and power to face the world.  This Jesus...who was transfigured as God on the mountain, also wrestled with his humanity in the Garden.  In the end, Jesus made the world-changing choice to lay down his life freely for you...and me...for our salvation...for our forgiveness...for our eternal lives...for our new lives.  This Jesus is the only God for me.  How about you?
Ever had something happen to you that changed your perspective on everything?  That moment could be now…when you come to this table....and claim Jesus as your God. 
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