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How many of you saw the Oscars last Sunday evening?  Raise your hand if you did.  Okay several people did; good.  For those of you who did not see the Oscars, let me share something kind of unusual that happened during that telecast last Sunday evening.  Bob Hope hosted the ceremony for a while.  Now if you are thinking to yourself, “Bob Hope has been dead for several years,” you’re right.  But through the magic of television his image was projected on stage and for a while he served as the host of the Oscar telecast.  
When I saw Bob Hope I was reminded of another man who hosted the Oscar telecast for several years, Johnny Carson.  I wondered what Johnny Carson would have done.  Do you remember he had that routine called “Carnac?”   Ed McMahon would read the answers and Johnny Carson would ask the question; something like that anyway.  

With the events of the past week, I wondered if Johnny Carson and Ed McMahon did their thing and Ed McMahon said something like this; “Old Ski Nose, John the 23rd, and Charlie Sheen.”  You know Carnac would have to say, “What is a  Hope, a Pope and a dope?”  
If they were to do this routine about our scripture today, Ed McMahon would say “Name three things that are hard for people to do.” Carnac would say, “What is change, change and change?” 

Did you make a phone call yesterday?  When you made the phone call did the recording remind you that you needed to dial 918 first? There was an article in the Tulsa World about this. A “telecommunications expert,” was what he was called, said “It is human nature to resist change.” Most of us don’t like to change, but most of us also could do with some change in our lives. Our scripture today is about change.  
On the church calendar, today is known as Transfiguration Sunday, the last Sunday of the season of Epiphany, the Sunday before Lent begins.  The scripture is about change.  There is much going on in this scripture. It’s included in Matthew, Mark, and Luke.  
In Matthew’s version, a link is being made between Jesus and Moses. Moses went up on the mountain, and while he was there he was transfigured. So Jesus was transfigured when he went up on the mountain.  What we see happening here is the intersection between the Jesus of history, the man that anyone could see, and the Christ of faith, that only persons of faith believed in--that only persons of faith believed was resurrected from the dead.

Words are inadequate to describe what happened on the mountain that day. It wasn’t something that happened with Bob Hope at the Oscars. It wasn’t an image of Elijah and Moses that was projected on the mountain that day.  Somehow, some way that we can’t explain, because words are inadequate to explain what happened, Moses and Elijah appeared with Jesus when Jesus was transfigured. 


Last Wednesday at the Bible Study when we were discussing this, one person in the group said, “I love this scripture, it’s just . . . . , just . . . ” and he struggled to say more. Finally he said, “It’s magnificent.” It is magnificent what happened there that day.  

I believe what happened on the mountain is at least a part of the reason why most of us come to church every Sunday. We come to church hoping against hope that we will have some kind of encounter with God; that God will become real to us, that we will be able to believe that God is real, that we will be able to believe in God and to believe the promises of God.  

Preachers love this scripture especially if they have been on vacation. They can say, “We all need to get away.  We need a break. Even Jesus needed a break.”  This is a scripture about more than just getting away. It is getting away to be with God. It is more than just getting away from the daily routine, as we come to worship to get away from the daily routine. It is getting away to be with God.  

In Luke’s Gospel Luke says that Jesus went up the mountain to pray. It was while he was praying that he was transfigured. I am curious this morning. What did you expect when you came to worship?  I know some of you come on the first Sunday of the month expecting to hear the Goforth Brass. We enjoy hearing them.  Some of you came expecting to be with friends and visit with friends. How many of us come to worship to have some kind of encounter with God?  How many of us long for that, how many of us pray for that?  

Some of you are aware that for the past couple of weeks Suzanne has been struggling with this virus that’s been going around; coughing and congestion. Some times it leads to pneumonia.  She’s doing better, but one night this past week she started coughing and woke up. When she starts coughing I wake up, too.  She took something and went right back to sleep, but I was bug-eyed, so I got up.

It was about three o’clock in the morning. I have this deal on my cell phone; it’s an app that is a scanner. You can listen to the Tulsa Police Department. I went into my home office to listen to the scanner.  You could imagine the kind of traffic that’s on that scanner at three o’clock in the morning. One police officer called in and said, “there have been reports for the last several days that a flasher is coming to the Daylight Donut on Lewis between 4:30 and 5:00 in the morning.  We’re going to set up in the parking lot and see if we can catch this guy.”  Now at three o’clock in the morning, you know how your mind works. My mind was saying, “Why not send a K-9 Unit to get the flasher?” You talk about a transformation.  That guy would be transformed from a rooster into a hen.  

We all need to change, don’t we?  To be a better spouse, to be a better parent, to be better grandparent, to be a better friend, to be a better follower of Christ. We all need to change, don‘t we? How can we change? I think the best way, the best way to be transformed by God is to come into worship expecting to meet God in worship.  

A theologian by the name of Thomas Long has written about worship; I hope you will listen closely to this.  

“In the film noir classic Sunset Boulevard, Norma Desmond is an aging silent-film star with her pride fully inflated, but her glory days well behind her. Early in the movie, a man driving by Norma’s crumbing mansion has a flat tire, and he knocks on her door seeking help. When Norma appears, the man’s eyes widen with surprise. 
“You’re Norma Desmond!” he says, astonished. “You used to be in silent pictures. You used to be big!” 

“Norma raises herself to full height. “I am big,” she says with indignation. “It’s the pictures that got small.” 
“Norma’s retort may have something to say about current trends in congregational worship. Worship is highly contested real estate these days, what with the wild blossoming of praise songs and hand-waving chants, overamped electric bands and singer-songwriter liturgists strumming acoustic guitars, plasma screens, preachers in sweatshirts and sermons beamed to distant sanctuaries via holograms, not to mention worship spaces jammed with enough klieg lights and projectors to cause power grid brownouts.  Some people love the relaxed, upbeat style that seems in ascendance, while others find it showy, commercialized and even irreverent; these are either wistful for the days of pipe organs and vestments or yearn for something new, emerging, yet unborn.”

Now 
listen closely.



“Instead of fretting about style, however, perhaps we should be more concerned about scale.  Worship by definition should guide us to a larger place, should direct us to a larger place, should direct our gaze away from ourselves and towards the most vast, holy and mysterious of all horizons.  But for all the over-the-top extravagances of many worship experiences, for all the invocations to an “awesome God,” much worship today seems curiously trivial, inward and downsized.  To paraphrase Norma, ‘The vision of worship is still 
magnificent; it’s the services that got small.’


“True worship happens in response to the holy and dangerous mystery of God’s appearing. Annie Dillard was right to name liturgy as “certain words which people have successfully addressed to God without their getting killed.


“Or to put it in a more modest way, if we genuinely discerned that worship takes place in the presence of the burning bush, would we really spend the time 
licking the glaze off a doughnut and sipping a latte?”

Now then, I need you to hear this. I am not being critical of any style of worship; what happens downstairs in the Fellowship Hall, what happens in the chapel, or what happens here in the sanctuary. It can be trivial whether we are licking the glaze off a donut and sipping a latte or if we’re nibbling on a little communion cracker and sipping grape juice. That’s not what matters; what matters is this, do we come seeking God’s presence? Do we come seeking God’s face? Do we come seeking God in our worship?


We all need to change. William Willimon is a well-known preacher to preachers. He says the one emotion that might best describe the church is the word fear.  I understand what he’s saying. We often live as if we are afraid, but Willimon says it is as if we should be afraid;  afraid of the presence of this mysterious, dangerous God.  Let me ask you this. If you have children or grandchildren, do you want them to be afraid of you? Of course not. God does not want us to be afraid. Jesus went to the disciples and said “Don’t be afraid.”  
You don’t have to live with doubts, you can live with faith.  You don’t have to live with fear, you can live with courage. You don’t have to be unkind to each other; you can fill your hearts with love. 
Why do we need this in our lives?  Because we have been created to serve. Peter wanted to stay on the mountain that day, “let me build some dwellings here, we’ll stay here.” But Jesus knew there was work to be done in the valley, and there was. There was an epileptic boy waiting to be healed when Jesus went down the mountain that day. We who have been created to serve come to this sanctuary to be equipped to serve, to be not just changed, but transformed.  

There is one thing in the scripture lesson today that you might have missed unless you read the scripture closely.  After the disciples see Jesus and Moses and Elijah, we read that they are afraid. Jesus comes to them and says “Don’t be afraid,” but before he says this, Matthew says that Jesus reached out and touched the disciples. He touched them and then said “Don’t be afraid.”  


Remember the words of the hymn, 

“Shackled by a heavy burden 
‘neath a load of guilt and shame, 
then the hand of Jesus touched me 
and now I am no longer the same.”
As we leave this sanctuary today, might none of us be the same.  Amen
