
WALNUT HILL CHURCH 
RESOURCES FOR HOME WORSHIP AND STUDY 

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 14, 2021 
TRANSFIGURATION SUNDAY 

In the pages that follow you will find four resources.  Please adapt and use them as 
might be helpful for you and/or your household… 
…the order of Morning Worship being used for our Facebook, 11am, service on 
Sunday, February 14. 
…a transcript of the sermon for Sunday, February 14, SPEECHLESS 
…”Unpacking a Legacy,” session two, for individual/household reflection. 
…Ideas for Families including a children’s lesson around the gospel reading for 
the day. 

If you do not have a Bible handy, you can visit www.bible.oremus.org and search 
the lessons in question. 

!  

http://www.bible.oremus.org


MORNING WORSHIP 
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 14, 2021 
TRANSFIGURATION SUNDAY 

GREETINGS AND WELCOME 

PRELUDE 

OPENING SENTENCES & PRAYER  (from Psalm 50) 

The Lord has spoken,  
commanding the earth from sunrise to sunset. 
God does not remain silent, 
breaking forth like a wildfire. 
Glorious God, you summon your faithful ones, proclaiming justice for all people. 
Heaven and earth bear witness to your justice, O Lord.  May your people be 
faithful to your covenant, declaring your love for the earth and all its creatures.  
Through Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

SONG 

SCRIPTURE - Mark 9:2-9 

 Six days later, Jesus took with him Peter and James and John, and led them 
up a high mountain apart, by themselves. And he was transfigured before them, 
and his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth could bleach them. 
And there appeared to them Elijah with Moses, who were talking with Jesus. Then 
Peter said to Jesus, ‘Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us make three dwellings, 
one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.’ He did not know what to say, for 
they were terrified. Then a cloud overshadowed them, and from the cloud there 
came a voice, ‘This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to him!’ Suddenly when they 
looked around, they saw no one with them any more, but only Jesus. 

 As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them to tell no one 
about what they had seen, until after the Son of Man had risen from the dead.  

HOMILY  

SONG 



PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

The Lord be with you,  
and also with you. 
Let us pray.. 
On this Sunday of Transfiguration, we recall those moments that have left us 
speechless in wonder and thanksgiving… 
 …the glory of creation from far flung galaxies to the tiniest molecules. 
 …the wonder of our lives to which we awaken each morning. 
 …the spontaneous kindness of strangers for their neighbors in need. 
 …the presence of your Spirit discerned in the silences. 
On this Sunday of Transfiguration, we recall those moments that have left us 
speechless in uncertainty and fear… 
 …the power of a microscopic virus to bring lives and nations to a standstill. 
 …the fragile nature of our government and way of life. 
 …the discovery of suffering very nearby. 
 …the loss of control over our circumstances. 
Whatever the occasion of our speechlessness, O Lord, may we rest in the 
knowledge that your glory dwells in us, and that we are your beloved children. 
May our speechlessness give way to deeper understanding of ourselves and you, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who shone with the glory of your love for the earth 
and all its creatures, and who taught us to pray saying…Our Father who art in 
heaven, hallowed be thy name.  Thy kingdom come; thy will be done, on earth as 
it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread.  Forgive us our trespasses, as 
we forgive those who trespass against us.  Lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory 
forever.  Amen. 

BENEDICTION 

And now may the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the 
communion of the Holy Spirit, be and remain with us always. Amen. 

POSTLUDE 



SPEECHLESS 
Mark 9:2-9 

February 14, 2021 
Transfiguration Sunday 

Michael L. Ward 

 “He did not know what to say?”  Such is the rather understated explanation 
of Peter’s awkward suggestion to build shelters for Jesus and his two celestial 
visitors on the mountain of Transfiguration.  The whole event was so beyond their 
field of experience that they had no precedent with which to liken it, no reservoir 
of well rehearsed responses with which to answer it. Peter, and I am sure his 
friends, simply did not know what to say. 

 I suspect that many, if not all of us, have been there, not at the 
Transfiguration, but rather in the presence of some occasion that is so different, so 
new to us, so overwhelmingly good or bad, wonderful or frightening, that we 
simply do not know what to say, or do, in response.  We are simply left speechless. 
The impulse at the moment is often to say something, anything, that might begin a 
process of conforming this new and strange moment into the patterns of our 
previous experiences, to make of it something we can explain, or do something 
about, which is even more to begin regaining some control, some mastery, over our 
situation, to make of it something we can manage.  I can remember in my own 
pastoral care training the instructor cautioning us to be mindful of the impulse to 
speak, the desire to have a ready answer or solution in the presence of someone’s 
tragedy or struggle, to at least appear useful. Simply put, what we say and do in 
such moments is usually more about relieving our own awkwardness and our own 
anxiety than it is about really, meaningfully, understanding or responding to the 
moment at hand. 

 So goes Peter, ”Lord, it is good for us to be here. Let us make three shelters, 
one for you, one for Elijah, and one for Moses,” thus leaving little doubt that he 
really didn’t get it, whatever “it” was.   Maybe Peter had already begun the work of 
gathering sticks and other building materials when a thick cloud enveloped him 
and his friends rendering any further activity impossible, and then a voice came 
from the cloud saying, “This is my beloved son, listen to him!” And with that it 
was all over. Gone were the dazzling light and the celestial visitors. Even the cloud 
dissipated. Only Jesus remained, and his companions, and Peter holding an armful 
of sticks, which he dropped in a pile at his feet.  “Listen to him…”  Good advice in 
the speechless moment, when we don’t know what to say, when any words would 
be a lame attempt to cover our own speechlessness. How often we miss the lessons 



of a moment because we can not abide that speechlessness, the mystery, the 
uncertainty of it 

 In the biblical traditions, experiences of the “holy” often rendered people 
speechless, not knowing what to say, bushes that burned but were not consumed, 
dazzling lights on a mountaintop, angels sitting outside a loved one’s tomb, now 
empty. These are remarkable, boundary breaking, experiences, all opening a door 
to something beyond themselves, the presence of holy being, by which we simply 
mean the presence of God. These are “thin places” (moments) as the ancients used 
to call them, places, sometimes literal places or occasions, in which the separation 
between the material reality of things in which we live and the spiritual reality 
becomes thin, porous rather than solid, translucent rather than opaque. The 
separation is still there, but somehow penetrable. It’s not that we see all things 
clearly in these moments or understand all mysteries by any stretch, but we at least 
catch a glimpse beyond what we usually limit ourselves to seeing, touching, and 
experiencing. If we can abide the speechlessness they create, these thin moments 
can infuse our ordinary days with a sense of the holy, a sense of the divine 
presence. Whatever else the disciples experienced on the mountain with Jesus, it 
was at the least a thin place, a glimpse into a deeper reality about their teacher and 
about themselves, if they could just pay attention to it. 

 When, where, and how such moments will occur in our lives is impossible to 
predict, but I venture to say that we have all experienced them, moments of awe, 
wonder, even fear.  The first experience of relational love, the birth of a child, or 
other human rite of passage; an extraordinary, or even ordinary natural place; an 
occasion of kindness unexpectedly received or offered. All are among such 
moments for many persons.  So too are occasions less pleasant perhaps, the 
overwhelming diagnosis, the emotional ending of a long friendship, even the 
occasion of death.  All of these, and others, offer glimpses beyond that which we 
can easily explain and manage, leaving us speechless. Even some quite public 
events like the 1963 March on Washington and the sea of faces finding voice for 
the first time, or even the shared global experience of pandemic, can leave us 
without words, and offer the invitation to glimpse something new if we are willing 
to look and listen.   
    
 Back to our story, when it was all over, as Jesus and his companions made 
their back down the mountain,  he told them not to speak  a word of it to anyone. I 
wonder why? No one would believe them perhaps. People might draw the wrong 
conclusions, or maybe they simply needed more silence to really understand it for 
themselves. Indeed, Jesus said, speak nothing of it until another speechless 



moment occurs, in this case, for three women who made their way to the tomb on 
the Sunday after Jesus’ death, and who according to the gospel writer were also left 
speechless by what they found, or did not find, at what was surely another thin 
place between heaven and earth. 

 According to the tradition, years letter Peter would speak and write of their 
experience of the mountain. “We were there when he was given honor and glory by 
God the Father, when the voice came to him from the Supreme Glory saying, “This 
is my own dear son, with whom I am well-pleased!”  We ourselves heard this voice 
coming from heaven when we were with him on the holy mountain.” Yes, the time 
to speak about it, and act upon it, would surely come, but for awhile on the 
mountain the best thing was simply to look and listen. May it be so for us in our 
own speechless moments. 

 In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 



UNPACKING A LEGACY 
SESSION 2 - “Uncovering Walnut Hill’s Experience-  

Late 19th/20th Centuries“ 
February 18, 2021 

1865-1952 

 While it is impossible to know for certain, it is likely that Walnut Hill’s post-
Civil War experience mirrored that of similar churches in Kentucky as “negro” 
members, mostly former enslaved persons, disappeared or faded from membership 
rolls and were not replaced by now “free” black persons.   At the same time, 
Kentucky was settling into post-reconstruction and later “Jim Crow” patterns of 
separation, segregation, and racism, that became simply “the way things were” in 
Kentucky and many other places.  An online article from the website of “Kentucky 
Women in Civil Rights History” offers some observations about this period. 

 There is a “myth” of sorts in Kentucky that suggests segregation in 
Kentucky was not as bad as it was in parts of our country further South. Mainly, 
the example used to support this notion is that buses in most local communities 
were not segregated, and African Americans never lost the right to vote. Historian 
George C. Wright called the segregation in Louisville “Polite Racism.” Regardless 
of these examples, most things about day to day life for African Americans in 
Kentucky were segregated. For example, most public facilities, such as libraries, 
bathrooms, water fountains, swimming pools, amusement parks, stores and 
restaurants were segregated. It was even specified which door of a house you were 
to use depending on the color of your skin. Anne Butler of Stanford spoke about a 
time when she went to get something from her father at a house he was 
wallpapering, and was told “The next time you come here, go to the back door.” 

 Many of the voices in both “The Maid Narratives: Black Domestics and 
White Families in the Jim Crow South” and “Freedom on the Border” suggest 
similar notions that often people on both sides of segregation didn’t know what was 
going on, or how big an issue it was. In “The Maid Narratives..,” a white narrator 
is quoted as saying “That’s just the way things were done; we didn’t really stop to 
think about it.” Similarly, in “Freedom on the Border,” Joyce Hamilton Berry 
explains that she “never knew that they had black and white bathrooms in 
Kentucky, because I had never been to one.” Parents often shielded their children 
from the harsh realities of the world, and many African American and White 



children alike can remember specific moments when they realized something was 
going on. 

 Like many things, when you are in the middle of an issue such as the 
implementation of segregation or the concept of “Separate But Equal” Policy, it is 
nearly impossible to see the forest for the trees. One might see specific instances of 
injustice, but not question it, or even be able to, because that was “Just the way 
things were done.” 
(February 5, 2013 as found at kycrh.org) 

 As we have mentioned already, little is formally known regarding Walnut 
Hill’s membership, at least as to racial-ethnic diversity, during the years following 
the Civil War till the congregation ceased functioning in 1952.  We can only 
assume that Walnut Hill’s experience was similar to that of other congregations of 
its denominational and social makeup.  Regarding the broader church in those 
days, we have an observation from the black theologian/philosopher, Howard 
Thurman, writing in 1949… 

 It is necessary, therefore, for the privileged and the underprivileged to work 
on the common environment for the purpose of providing normal experiences of 
fellowship.  This is one very important reason for the insistence that segregation is 
a complete ethical and moral evil.  Whatever it may do for those who dwell on 
either side of the wall, one thing is certain: it poisons all normal contacts of the 
persons involved.  The first step toward love is a common sharing of a sense of 
mutual worth and value.  This cannot be discovered in a vacuum or in a series of 
artificial or hypothetical relationships.  It has to be in a real situation, natural, 
free. 

 The experience of the common worship of God is such a moment.  It is in 
this connection that American Christianity has betrayed the religion of Jesus 
almost beyond redemption.  Churches have been established for the 
underprivileged, for the weak, for the poor, on the theory that they prefer to be 
among themselves.  Churches have been established for the Chinese, the Japanese, 
the Korean, the Mexican, the Filipino, the Italian, and the Negro, with the same 
theory in mind.  The result is that in the one place in which normal, free contacts 
might be most naturally established-in which the relations of the individual to his 
God should take priority over conditions of class, race, power, status, wealth, or 
the like-this place is one of the chief instruments for guaranteeing barriers. 
(from Jesus and the Disinherited) 



1976 - 2021 

 As many are aware, Walnut Hill Church was dormant from 1952 through the 
early 1970s, during which time the building and grounds, including the cemetery, 
fell into disrepair and general abandonment.  In the early 1970s a group of 
dedicated and talented neighbors undertook the project of rescuing the place from 
ruin, as well as restoring it for possible use.  Those efforts yielded the formation of 
a new congregation, which began formal operations in 1976.   

 Much had transpired in the nation between the early 1950s and the mid 
1970s, including the so-called “Civil Rights Movement,” with both its possibilities 
and challenges.  How might this new environment be reflected in what, for all 
intents and purposes, was a new congregation at Walnut Hill?  While the new 
Walnut Hill congregation was certainly different from its earlier embodiment in 
many respects, in one respect it mirrored the first, namely being racially separated. 
Whether or not this was a conscious decision, it certainly was not an “official” one.  
Walnut Hill’s Constitution and By-Laws sets no racial, or other demographic, 
boundaries and exclusions.  Theoretically, anyone of any racial, ethnic, or other 
background could, and still can, be a Member or Friend of Walnut Hill Church.  
Nonetheless, in its 45 years of renewed life and ministry, there is no evidence, by 
photograph or personal witness, of a black member or regular participant, and there 
is no reason to think that Walnut Hill’s membership thought there was anything 
unusual about this.  This is not intended as a judgment or harsh criticism, as this 
writer has been part of Walnut Hill’s life for almost half of those 45 years.  It is 
rather a simple observation and an invitation to ask why this might be so.  Perhaps 
there are good, or at least understandable, reasons.  Consider these excerpts from a 
recent NPR news story… 

 Twenty years ago, a sociologist studied efforts by white evangelicals to 
address racial inequality. Michael Emerson's conclusion was that evangelicals 
"likely do more to perpetuate the racial divide than to tear it down," largely 
because they tended to worship in racially segregated congregations and viewed 
racial prejudice as an individual, not a societal, problem. Emerson then proposed 
an answer to the problem he had highlighted: If Christians of different racial 
backgrounds began worshipping together, he suggested, racial reconciliation could 
follow. In a 2004 book, United By Faith, a sequel to his earlier research, Emerson 
and a team of collaborators called for a new church movement. "The 21st century," 
they argued, "must be the century of multiracial congregations." 



 Emerson, who is white, became personally committed to the cause, moving 
his own family into a mostly African American congregation. He soon began 
consulting with congregations around the country on how to promote diversity in 
worship. The key, Emerson argued, was to do it with deliberate purpose. "You put 
it into your mission statement," he said in a 2019 interview with NPR. "You think 
about who is up on the platform during worship and who is put into positions of 
leadership and ministry. You think about the artwork and the books you're using 
and the music you're playing. Does it reflect all people or only one culture?” For 
many, the multiracial church movement appeared to be a good idea, attracting 
both whites and people of color…. 

 The number of multiracial churches has actually been growing in the United 
States. A recently completed survey of congregations…found that the share of 
churches defined as "multiracial," with at least one out of five members from a 
minority background, grew from 6% in 1998 to 16% in 2019. 
During that time, however, those multiracial churches did not themselves become 
significantly more diverse. The African American membership share in these 
churches grew only slightly, from 16% to 21%, and actually declined between 2012 
and 2019. The white membership share in multiracial churches from 1998 to 2019 
remained nearly unchanged at about 50%. "Integrated churches are tough things," 
says Keith Moore, a Black pastor in Montgomery, Ala., who works closely with 
local white pastors. "When you see both African Americans and Caucasian 
Americans [in a church], it's more than likely to have a Caucasian pastor," he says. 
"I think it's sometimes more difficult for whites to look at a Black pastor and see 
him as their authority. That's a tough call for many." 

 As a result, African Americans ready to worship in a multiracial church are 
often forced to accept white leadership and a different worship style. "You have to 
abandon some of your ethnic culture and become more palatable to the majority 
white culture," Moore says, "give up some of the old traditional African American 
experience to fit in. So there is a sacrifice.” Moore's impressions, in fact, are 
supported by the research… "All the growth [in multiracial churches] has been 
people of color moving into white churches," Emerson says. "We have seen zero 
change in the percentage of whites moving into churches of color." Once a 
multiracial church becomes less than 50% white, Emerson says, the white 
members leave. Such findings have left Emerson discouraged. "For the leaders of 
color who were trying to create the multiracial church movement," Emerson says, 
"they're basically saying, 'It doesn't work. The white brothers and sisters just won't 
give up their privilege. And so we've been defeated, in a sense.’”….. 



 In Columbus, Ohio, sociologist Korie Little Edwards found a similar pattern 
in her own research. After her personal interest led her to join a multiracial 
church, her subsequent study left her skeptical that such churches were making the 
difference in promoting equality that she had hoped to see. "I came to a point 
where I realized that these multiracial churches, just because they're multiracial, 
doesn't mean they have somehow escaped white supremacy," she says. "Being 
diverse doesn't mean that white people are not going to still be in charge and run 
things.” In her book The Elusive Dream: The Power of Race in Interracial 
Churches, Little Edwards argued that people of color often lose out. "The pain 
people experience is not feeling like they're accepted for who they are," she told 
NPR, "not being able to be themselves, not being able to worship how they want to 
worship, feeling like you have to fall in line with what white people expect you to 
do.” In their own churches, Little Edwards says, African Americans often dress 
formally and expect worship services to last about two hours on average. When 
they join diverse churches, they generally find the white members insisting on 
shorter services and favoring more casual dress. 

 Beyond style differences, Little Edwards says, Black people in a multiracial 
congregation may be reluctant to push for a leadership role and feel pressure 
instead to settle for a visible or symbolic position, as a greeter or usher or 
musician. "What's at work here is the power of whiteness," she says. "And what 
whiteness says is that people who are white are understood to be dominant and 
understood to be in charge.” Little Edwards herself continues to attend a 
multiracial church, but that feature is not what binds her to the congregation, and 
her view of the value of integrated churches has shifted."I would argue that the 
goal shouldn't be diversity," she says. "Rather, all churches are called to be places 
of justice, uplifting the oppressed. That is what the Christian faith is. All churches, 
regardless of their racial and ethnic composition, should be like that. And then you 
can move toward integration.” 
(from “Multiracial Congregations May Not Bridge Racial Divide,” July 17,2020, 
www.npr.org) 

Questions for Reflection and Conversation 

*What has been your experience of racial separation/integration throughout your 
life in regard to your family, neighborhood, social life, work, etc?  In regard to 
racial separation/integration, has your church experience mirrored, guided, or 
impeded your racial experience? 



*Would your children’s/grandchildren’s racial experience be the same as, or 
different than, yours?  Has the church mirrored, guided, or impeded your 
children’s/grandchildren’s racial experience? 
*What do you think have been the primary reasons for Walnut Hill’s history as a 
racially separated congregation?  Do you think it has been conscious/intentional or 
unconscious/unintentional? 
*What would a congregation like Walnut Hill need to do to become a racially 
integrated congregation? Do you think that is something worth trying to become?  
Why or why not?  What other strategies might congregations like Walnut Hill use 
to help bridge the racial divide. 
*What do you think of the statement by Korie Little Edwards from the NPR 
interview…”I would argue that the goal shouldn’t be diversity…Rather, all 
churches are called to be places of justice, lifting up the oppressed.  That is what 
Christian faith is.  All churches, regardless their racial and ethnic composition, 
should be like that.  And then you can more toward integration.” 
*Reflect on the scripture, Luke 13:29-30, as an image of the “Kingdom of God” 
offered by Jesus. 



IDEAS FOR FAMILIES 

Background  

 This Sunday’s Gospel lesson (Mark 9:2-9) tells the story of the 
“Transfiguration of the Lord.”  It is traditionally read on the Sunday before Ash 
Wednesday (February 17) and the beginning of Lent, during which we remember 
Jesus’ temptation experience.  The contrast between Jesus transfigured on the 
mountaintop and Jesus wrestling with hunger in the wilderness could not be more 
stark.  An interesting question might be the reason for the juxtaposition of this 
reading immediately before Ash Wednesday and Lent. 
 As amazing as the supernatural details might seem, the point of the story 
seems much more down to the earth.  That Jesus is visited by Moses and Elijah 
would seem to indicate his continuity with the “Law and the Prophets” of Israel’s 
past. In other words, Jesus’ teaching did not break from the past but rather returned 
to its truths.  Further, the voice from heaven, “Listen to him…,” is a word to the 
disciples on the mountain, and to us, to listen to Jesus’ teaching as reliable and 
authentic.  This would be particularly important for the disciples as things were 
going to get more challenging for Jesus and for them in the days ahead, as well as 
for later Christians in the face their own trials and tribulations. 

The Text - Mark 9:2-9 

 Six days later, Jesus took with him Peter and James and John, and led them 
up a high mountain apart, by themselves. And he was transfigured before them, 
and his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth could bleach them. 
And there appeared to them Elijah with Moses, who were talking with Jesus. Then 
Peter said to Jesus, ‘Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us make three dwellings, 
one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.’ He did not know what to say, for 
they were terrified. Then a cloud overshadowed them, and from the cloud there 
came a voice, ‘This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to him!’ Suddenly when they 
looked around, they saw no one with them any more, but only Jesus. 
 As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them to tell no one 
about what they had seen, until after the Son of Man had risen from the dead. 

Ideas for Younger Children 

Begin by sharing the story with the children (perhaps using the story sheets pasted 
below). 



Ask questions like… 
*I wonder what it was like for the disciples to see all of this? 
•I wonder what it was like for Jesus? 
•I wonder what made Jesus and his clothes shine? 
•I wonder what you would do if you had been there? 
•I wonder how we see God today? 
•I wonder how we can listen to God and his son, Jesus? 

Activity:  After the disciples saw Jesus be transfigured, they responded in awe.  
Invite the children to create a collage or picture that shows how we might see, 
listen, and experience God in our lives. 

Close in prayer like the one in the story sheets. 

Ideas for Older Children/Youth… 

As with many Bible stories, older children and youth are able to begin questioning 
the supernatural details of the story and perhaps find them off-putting.  Depending 
on the age and questions of the children/youth, they might be ready for the deeper 
meanings of the story, particularly the importance of listening to Jesus even when 
things are challenging, as well as the possibility of “seeing” God’s glory in Jesus 
and each other. 

Begin by sharing the story, perhaps inviting the children/youth to read. 

Ask questions like… 
*What did you like most about this story? 
•The story of the transfiguration begs the question, how do we see God?  
•Do we see God in other people like Jesus encountered God in Elijah and Moses?  
•Do we see God in the light like Jesus encountered as everything was transfigured 
around him?   
•Do we see God in what comes after the light like Jesus saw God in the life and 
community around him?   
•Do we see God in experiences we have like Jesus saw God in the transfiguration 
and in the cloud that descended upon them? 
•We then also have to look at the question: How do we respond to Jesus?  God 
clearly tells the disciples to listen to Jesus, so how are we to do the same?  

Invite some conversation…around the story of Thomas Merton’s 4th Street 
(Louisville) vision in which the people on the sidewalk around him seemed to 



“shine like the sun,” and the invitation to see “glory” in the ordinary people around 
us. You can “google” the event for more information about it.  A portion of 
Merton’s narrative regarding the experience is pasted below. 

“I was suddenly overwhelmed with the realization that I loved all those people, 
that they were mine and I theirs, that we could not be alien to one another even 
though we were total strangers…It was as if I suddenly saw the secret beauty of 
their hearts, the depths of their hearts where neither sin nor desire nor self-
knowledge can reach, the core of their reality, the person that each one is in God’s 
eyes. If only they could all see themselves as they really are. There would be no 
more war, no more hatred, no more cruelty, no more greed….I suppose the big 
problem would be that we would fall down and worship one another.” 

Close with prayer thanking God for the glory of God in Jesus and in all of us. 



Mark 9:2-9
The Transfiguration of Jesus

One day, Jesus invited three of his disciples to 
climb a mountain with him.



It was a long climb, but they finally reached the 
top.



When they reached the mountaintop,
Jesus seemed to look different,

like the sun was shining upon him,
even from him.



Suddenly, two men were standing with Jesus, 
talking with him.  They were Moses and Elijah.

The disciples heard a voice saying,
“This is my beloved son, listen to him”



All of a sudden, the two visitors were gone.
Jesus was alone, and he looked like usual.



The disciples did not tell anyone about until 
many years later.

After all, how could they have explained it.



What do you think this story tells us about 
Jesus?



Maybe it is a story to remind how special Jesus 
was and is, and that we can trust Jesus to show 

us how to love God and love each other.

Let’s pray…



Loving God,
your son, Jesus, 

showed us and told us about you.
Help us to listen to him…

…when he tells us to love you.
…when he tells us to love our neighbor.

…when he tells that we are your children.
We can trust him always.

Amen.

 


