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Sermon for March 3
The crowds have been pressing around Jesus. Even when he tried to retreat to a lonely place with his disciples, four thousand follow him. They have questions. They need healing. They want to be near him. 

But the time has come for him to set his face toward Jerusalem. And it is clear that will bring suffering. He's tried to explain this to his followers, but they think he's a revolutionary messiah not a servant-lord. 

So he takes just three of his closest companions, perhaps leaves the village as soon as there is enough light to see his path, well before sunrise.

He climbs to a lonely hilltop where he can look over the land, see the lake shimmering in the sun, look across to villages he has visited, look toward the southern horizon where Jerusalem sits. That is where he is headed.

But after looking out at the world, he brings his awareness back to this spot where he is, a lonely place on the mountain. Perhaps he remembers the time when in fear, Elijah retreated to a mountain and was met by the still voice of silence. That silent presence sent him back to work. 
Perhaps he remembers Moses in the wilderness, finding the presence of God in a burning bush, sent to release the people. Or later, in another wilderness, when he climbed the mountain to enter a cloud of God's presence and learn the law that would form the practice of life for his people. 

Perhaps he just asks for assurance from God that he understands where he is being sent.

This time of reflection becomes a moment when the dividing line between ordinary life and the eternal thins. There is a transformation, a brightness. The memory of Elijah and Moses becomes an embodiment of them. There is an expression of the need to go and do God's work. And finally, there is a haziness, a cloud of presence and a voice that affirms Jesus and his chosen path.

For the disciples, this is a mystery. They fought off sleep, trying to concentrate on this place and this moment. They see the images of two great leaders of their people. 

They sense this places Jesus among the greatest. 

There is wonder and awe in this moment, and a closeness to the divine that is enticing.

They want to hold on to this moment, mark it, extend it. 

They would stay in this place and in this moment if they could. They think, we'll come back here and remember and perhaps again experience the divine just like now.

Except, the purpose of this experience is to send Jesus on his way.

That was the purpose of meeting Elijah in the cave: he had to go back.

That was the purpose of the burning bush: to send Moses back to Egypt.

That was the purpose of the encounter on Mount Sinai: for Moses to take the law down off the mountain to be carried out in the life of the people.

The disciples can't stay up on the mountain. 

They have to go down. They have to go back to the crowds that demand their attention and Jesus'.
The purpose of this encounter for Jesus is to send him to back down. But he is going to walk through the crowd, addressing their needs as he goes, but with his face turned toward Jerusalem. That is his destination. This encounter ensures he knows that and is strenghtened for it. 

We speak of mountaintop experiences, moments of heightened awareness.

There are places where we can see that we love.

We've got the look out. (on Grey Road 1)

People stop there all the time. Even though we can't stop there right now, make the turn and for a moment we can see all the way to Christian island. 

When we can stop, it is a place to look out at water and escarpment.

It's a place to look back at our history, to remember women who did good work.

It's a place to stop and take a breath. To re-centre. To let ourselves catch up. 

But it is a momentary stop. It's not a place we can stay. It's a rest between places we have to get to. The quiet may restore us. The rock may ground up. The water may move us. But then we go on our way.

That is what mountaintop experiences do. They centre us and ground us.

They may for a moment help us to see beyond. To sense the divine. To sense the mission. To sense our place in a larger world.
Then we go back to work. Back to life. We carry that moment with us, and hopefully, the moment is a spark of light that guides us, keeps us aware of God.

There are moments of clarity that we'd love to hold on to.

There are moments of shining brightness that we would cling to if we could.

But we don't get to stay in that moment. The moment has to stay with us, be carried by us into the rest of life. 

The moment on the mountain stayed with the three disciples. They didn't speak of it right away, but they carried the memory with them. And it became a moment of insight into Jesus and why he took the path he did. The insight wasn't clear while they were on the mountain, but it became clear as they followed him back into the busy crowd and along the road to Jerusalem. It  became clear when they found the tomb empty that his exodos, his departure was a new beginning.


