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Last Sunday of Epiphany 
Feb. 26, 2017 
St. James  
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
There are certain conversations I really want to have in heaven.  
There are questions I have  
that will never be answered in this lifetime.  
There are stories that no one alive today can tell me,  
but that I pray are not lost to me for all eternity.  
 
I want to have a long talk with my grandfather.  
He died when I was just 4,   
and my memory of him is now very faint.  
I SO wish I had known him better, known him longer.  
I want to meet my grandfather  
and hear direct from him the stories of his life,  
because HIS story is part of MY story.  
And MY story is part of HIS story. 
 
How about you? Who would you like to talk to, if you could?   
If you could summon anyone who ever lived,  
Who would you call? And what would you talk about?  
It’s fun to think about, isn’t it? Sort of mind-bending. 
 
And speaking of mind-bending conversations,  
don’t you wish you could have been there on that mountain,  
and heard for yourself the conversation  
that Jesus had with Moses and Elijah?  
What do you suppose those three talked about?  
 
The Bible doesn’t tell us what they said.  
But I think it’s significant that Jesus 
 – even Jesus –  
needed the support and counsel of those who went before him.  
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I wonder what words of encouragement they had for him,  
to help him with the very difficult task that lay ahead? 
 
Moses, you remember, never got to enter the Promised Land. 
Maybe he cautioned Jesus not to expect to live long enough 
to actually see the Reign of God.  
 
And what might Elijah have said?   
Maybe Elijah spoke to him of that moment  
when the queen wanted to kill him,  
so he went into the wilderness to hide in a cave,  
and how, in the depths of his despair,  
Elijah felt abandoned by God.  
Elijah may have told Jesus how the Divine Voice spoke to him,  
not in the earthquake or the wind or the fire,  
but in a still small voice that said “I am with you.” 
 
We’ll never know what Jesus and Elijah and Moses 
 said to one another on the Mount of Transfiguration.  
But I can tell you what their appearance means to me.  
 
The appearance of Elijah and Moses tells me  
that what was then the NEW story of Jesus  
was actually part of an old, old story.  
It’s the story of liberation and salvation.  
It’s the long story of men and women  
who have been confronted with violence and oppression and 
injustice,  
and yet somehow they managed to rise above it.  
Somehow they resisted the evil that was all around them,  
and instead they were led by a vision  
of a world founded on justice and mercy and compassion.  
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It’s that story of liberation and salvation  
that Moses and Elijah represent.  
It’s that story that Jesus carried forward,  
and it’s that story that each of us here today  
is invited to make our own.  
 
There’s a wonderful scene in the movie Amistad.  
That movie tells the story of a revolt  
that occurred on the slave ship Amistad  
while it was crossing the Atlantic.  
Afterward, there was a trial  
that went all the way to the Supreme Court  
to determine the fate of the slaves.  
 
Before the trial begins,  
the lawyer for the defense, John Quincy Adams,  
asks the leader of the slaves if he’s ready.   
And the slave leader says he is,  
and that he’s not frightened  
because he knows he’s not alone.  
He says he will be surrounded by his ancestors.  
He says he will call into the past   
and beg them to come and help him.  
He said “I will reach back and draw them into me;  
and they must come,  
for at this moment,  
I am the whole reason they have existed at all.” 
 
What would it mean for each one of us if,  
in times of struggle and trial,  
we could call on a faith like that  
to summon our spiritual ancestors to come to our aid?  
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We can. 
The Mount of Transfiguration teaches us  
that in our deepest struggles,  
we are not alone.  
Our lives at their deepest core  
merge into the larger, greater story of the Exodus and the prophets; 
the Gospel story.  
Our lives merge into that struggle to transform our world,  
and to transfigure ourselves in the process.  
 
I don’t know exactly what happened to Jesus on that mountain,  
or just what he and Moses and Elijah talked about.  
But whatever it was, it was powerful.  
Because it became a turning point in Jesus’s life.  
We’re told that he was transfigured,  
that his face shone like the sun  
and his clothes became dazzling white.  
 
Christ’s transfiguration reminds me  
of the famous words that another great prophet and liberator spoke.  
 
This is what Nelson Mandela said  
when he was inaugurated president of South Africa.  
He said, “Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate,  
our deepest fear is that we are powerful beyond measure.  
It is our light,  
not our darkness  
that most frightens us.  
We ask ourselves, who am I to be brilliant, talented, and fabulous? 
Actually, who are you not to be?  
You are a child of God.  
We are born to make manifest the glory of God within us.  
It is not just in some of us; it is in everyone.  
And as we let our light shine,  
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we unconsciously give other people permission to do the same."  
 
 
That’s a message that a lot of people need to hear.  
Like Jesus on the Mount of Transfiguration, 
let your light shine.  
Believe that the true purpose of our time here on earth  
is to be transfigured. 
And our transfiguration is brought about  
when we let go of those things that obscure the light within us.  
 
We are surrounded by a great cloud of witnesses 
Who are rooting for us, praying for us, standing beside us.  
Moses and Elijah are there. 
So is my grandfather.  
So is Jesus,  
Who comes to us, just as he came to the disciples 
On that mountaintop so long ago, 
Touches us, and says 
“Get up and do not be afraid.” 
 


