“The Builder”
Matthew 17:1-6
May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be acceptable to you, O Lord, my rock and my Redeemer.  Amen

Six days after Jesus foretold his death and resurrection, and told the disciples, “to deny themselves and take up their cross and follow me,” we find Jesus leading Peter James and John up the mountain. And on that mountain they glimpse heaven: they see Jesus in his glory: his face shone like the sun, his robe a dazzling white. God enveloped his son in radiance. Beside Jesus stood two figures Jews believe were translated right to glory: the giver of law, the deliverer of Israel, Moses and the preeminent prophet Elijah. They confer with Jesus the glorious son of God.

Caught up in the awesome mysterious glory of God and vision of Moses and Elijah Peter justifies himself, “It is good that we are here,” and then offers, “I will build a dwelling place.” In a flash of another type of light descends this time on Peter James and John. Matthew calls it “a bright cloud. In that moment Peter’s plans fall by the wayside. He hears a voice declare, “This is my son in whom I am well pleased listen to him.” The builder and his friends cannot see and what they hear terrifies them: they tumble to the ground filled with fear and trepidation.”

We can sort of relate to this we are at times in the lights. One evening a few years ago, I walked under a star studded sky to the church parking lot after a long meeting. It seemed a perfect night to roll down the windows, open the sun roof, turn up the radio, sail into the spring breeze and make my way home.

Taking the usual route I turned onto Highway 92. I noticed some lights: bright lights, red and blue colored lights and white lights. They’re after someone – I thought. A few minutes later I noticed that they seemed to be pursuing someone ahead of me: it was not until the gravelly blast of voice ricocheted off my car that I realized that someone was me. Bright lights get our attention.
We see who we are: in my case someone who allegedly ran a stop sign on a side street. I was shocked and I started thinking where were those guys I did not see a soul on that road.

As I looked at the policeman he looked kind of familiar and then it came to me he was at the city hall meeting the night before – I had given the invocation… they warned me to pay attention motioned toward the radio and said goodnight.
The Gospel reference to bright cloud is not the siren call of judgment but an overture: listen to me. Just six days before, in answer to the question who do you say that I am, Peter answered “You are the Messiah, the son of the living God.” And Jesus said “Blessed are you Simon Peter for flesh and blood has not revealed this to you but my Father in heaven. You are Peter and on this rock I will build my church, and the gates of Hades will not prevail against it.” That is a commission. At the transfiguration Jesus gives Peter James and John an eternal perspective on what he told them six days before and the bright cloud anchors their understanding that it is God who will be doing the building.
Matthew Mark and Luke all tell this story each with some variations. Matthew includes a sentence that guides us to the threshold of Lent. Right after the apostles fell to the ground Matthew writes, “But Jesus came and touched them, saying, “Get up and do not be afraid.” Jesus continues to offer us an eternal perspective -  glimpse of heaven - at this table. In the stillness of this sacrament we can listen maybe even feel a bright cloud descend upon us and find strength to embrace the inexplicable mystery of the cross.

Picture Peter on the mountain today: he would the new IPAD and IPHONE. He would have built on what he saw:  texted, twittered, face booked the event in real time and shared it…until the bright cloud descended.

Jesus wants Peter to see the brilliant vision of his glory and that of Moses and Elijah before they fully comprehend what awaits them in Jerusalem where Jesus will suffer and die. The cloud that descends is not a dark cloud but a bright cloud: listen and do not fear: do not fear the cross, do not doubt my eternal plan for you.
What Peter missed, and we sometimes miss, is that the way to glory is the cross. The message was about as popular then as it is now. In the early days, Paul preached the most unpopular message imaginable and yet his words survive. His witness is unimpeachable because he did not grasp the light: he let the light of Jesus Christ shine in his words and work.

Lent is an opportunity to let Christ extinguish the lights that have blurred our vision. When I studied astronomy we would trudge up the hill to the observatory 3 nights a week and climb the spiral staircase to the roof to chart the constellations. 
You could get lost in the grandeur of the sky. Night after night the senior guide would say, “Go back to the North Star and start over.” Lent is a time to rediscover our spiritual North Star and let Jesus be the builder.

We gather at table this morning mindful of another mystery Jesus with us in the bread and cup. May that same bright cloud be upon us to silence every voice but his and leads us to Jerusalem - beginning with a candlelight service of renewal and distribution of ashes on Tuesday evening to usher in Ash Wednesday.

If we observe Lent we may gain the spiritual confidence of a kindergartner named Jenny. This is our hope for our children today as share the Lord’s Supper. 

Mrs. Smith’s class was busy drawing. She walked about the classroom and noticed Jenny working diligently. “What are you drawing?” asked the teacher. 

“I’m drawing God,” said Jenny.
Mrs. Smith smiled gently and said, “But no one knows what God looks like.”

With complete confidence and without looking up from her paper Jenny said, “They will in a minute.”
During Lent, the words of Genesis lay claim to us, “Remember man that thou art dust and unto dust thou shall return.” During Lent and, the words of Jesus redeem us, “This is my body given for you, this is my blood shed for you do this in remembrance of me.” Amen
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