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The Feast of the Transfiguration 2017 (6.08.17) 

Luke 9: 29 – 36 

 

“Silence is golden!”  You may wonder why I chose to 

begin my sermon by saying this on the Sunday after 

Priory Choir Camp; I couldn’t possibly comment!  But 

the fact remains that the rest of the choir committee 

and I have just spent a week in a bunk house in 

Snowdonia with 19 choristers aged 8 to 15 and I stand 

here saying “Silence is golden.”  You must draw your 

own conclusions. 

 

But just hold onto that thought, all the same:  silence is 

golden.  Because it’s all too tempting to hear the 

Gospel proclaimed, and to come bounding up these 

pulpit steps and to start speaking; to expound and 

expand and explain; and to say what it means and 

where it came from and how it applies to us, and so on 

and so on and so on.  But that’s not how the three 

apostles themselves respond to experiencing the 

transfiguration of Jesus in the story.  We’re told “And 

they kept silent and in those days told no one any of 

the things they had seen.” 

 

These three had trodden on holy ground.  They had 

received a divine revelation, a theophany, a revelation 

of God to man, revealing to them precisely who and 

what Jesus was.  They had seen him with Moses and 

Elijah, not just amongst the number of the giants of 

salvation history, but fulfilling the Law, represented by 

Moses, and the Prophets, represented by Elijah.  And 

they’d see him with the glory of God shining from him, 

not reflected from him the way it had reflected off 

Moses when he had seen God, but shining from within 

him because he is God’s-self.  And they’d seen the 

cloud covering them, the way it had covered the 

tabernacle of meeting in the Book of Exodus when the 

glory of the Lord filled the tabernacle.  And not only 

that, but they’d heard God’s voice confirming that 

Jesus was indeed his Son and that therefore what 

Jesus had predicted about himself was God’s plan. 
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And silence was golden.  It was just too awesome for 

them to say anything about it.  They’d been vouchsafed 

an encounter with God. 

 

We are invited to encounter God.  We gather and we 

break open his Word together.  Other times we share 

the bread and pass the wine between us.  And as we do 

so we encounter God; we meet him in Jesus.  We have 

a mountain top experience.  But don’t get carried away 

by this phrase “a mountain top experience” and how 

it’s used in every day speech.   

 

This week we have not had the choristers climbing 

Mount Snowdon.  Even when we went to Llandudno 

we went up the Great Orme in the tram rather than 

climb.  But had we climbed Snowdon it would have 

been a breath-taking and exhilarating experience.  It 

would have been totally removed from the experience 

of everyday living.  All our cares, all our worries would 

have been swept away because - believe me - all is well 

with the world when you stand on top of Snowdon. 

But that wasn’t how it was at the Transfiguration.  Far 

from this theophany, this revelation of the presence of 

God, removing pain and suffering and making all 

things serene, in fact it did the opposite:  it affirmed 

pain and suffering.  When the Apostles saw Jesus 

speaking to Moses and Elijah, what they were speaking 

about was his exodus, or departure from Jerusalem 

and how it was to be accomplished.  Some day before 

going up the mountain with them, Jesus had told the 

Apostles that he must undergo great suffering, be 

rejected and killed.  The Transfiguration confirms that 

that is how it has to be.  Conditions which would seem 

to derail if not defeat all the hopes the Apostles had 

invested in Jesus are in fact the way in which God’s 

purposes are completed. 

 

So when we encounter God, when we have a mountain 

top experience, there’s no offer of escape from the 

reality of the human condition.  It’s not about getting 

off on some sort of religious trip.  It’s about bearing 

pain and brokenness before God and having it 
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transfigured by the encounter – not having it 

disappear in a puff of blue smoke by the wave of a 

divine wand:  it’s about having it transfigured. 

 

We drag in through those doors all our personal 

brokenness and pain and regret and shame; the bits 

we hope no-one else finds out about as well as the bits 

we’re proud of.  We bring in our anxiety about the 

political stability of the United States, let alone post-

Brexit Britain; about the fragility of world peace; about 

the homophobia and incoherent and inconsistent 

thinking and practices within wider society and the 

church even 50 years after the partial legalisation of 

homosexuality.  We drag all that in through the doors 

and offer it to God; and God comes to us and meets all 

that brokenness and pain and regret and shame; and 

it’s all held in the presence of God. 

 

And it reduces us to silence.  And that silence is 

golden.  Because when we are commissioned back out 

of those doors into lives of service the world is still 

unjust and violent and messy.  But, because it has been 

held in the golden silence of God’s presence, we have 

the resources with which to endure it, with which to 

refuse to be defined by it or be complicit with it.  

Because we have seen a transfiguration; we have seen 

that it will be defeated; we have been empowered to 

walk with the dignity of the children of God; and to 

live with hope. 

 

Amen. 

 


