Sermon 

2-18-07

Transfiguration Sunday

Luke 9:28-36

2 Corinthians 3:12-4:2

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

Luke takes us to the mountaintop this morning.

Above the clouds where everything is clear and you can see things that are difficult to see in the valleys.

We go to the mountaintop and we see Jesus.
It is a brilliant vision – clear – so clear that the light of it is almost blinding to our eyes.

And when we see him, when we understand in our hearts who he is and what he does - in the words of the apostle Paul – when the veil is removed – that is when we go to him – when we listen to him.
Twende na Jesu – a simple chorus sung by the Tanzanian Christians – sung in the churches – sung on the bus as we bumped along roads visiting preaching points in order to spend time with our friends in Tanzania.

Twende – twende – twende na Jesu – go to Jesus – go – go.

Go to Jesus.

In this simple chorus the vision for the church is expressed.
For 100 year this has been the vision for Augustana church. It is the reason we exist and gather and fellowship and serve here from our home base on the corner of Robert St. and Emerson Avenue.
Beginning today and for the next 4 weeks we will lift up in this worshipping community what that means and how we will continue to see this vision.

And today, on Transfiguration Sunday – on a day when the veil is lifted and we see Jesus in all his glory as son of God – today we lift up what I think is the most important part of this vision for Augustana. 

If we are going to be an evangelical church, then we need to be a church where people either have or come to have a vibrant and growing personal relationship with Jesus Christ. 
When faith is personal – when we give over our lives to Christ; God does great things in us and through us.

If we are going to be an evangelical church then we need to be a church that understands we live in a post Christian culture. 

If we are going to be an evangelical church then we need to understand that we live in a time where we cannot assume people know the story of Jesus and it is up to us to tell it. 
It is up to you and me to tell it with our words and with our lives and with our actions – twende na Jesu – go to Jesus.
It is up to you and me to invite people - for that is the only way it will happen. 
And we never know how it will happen. 
We never know how God will work in and through His people. 
We never know how or when faith is formed and a relationship with Jesus begins to grow – but we know it happens. 
It has happened for many of us.
Have you ever taken the time to reflect on who it was that played a key role in your life of faith – who it was that invited you to go to Jesus – who it was that gently and lovingly introduced you to the one who has transformed your life into one of discipleship and freedom – who it was that invited you to the mountaintop where Jesus was transfigured before you and you saw him for the first time in all his glory and power?

One of my favorite story tellers, Fred Craddock tells this story;

When I was pastoring a church in Tennessee, there was a girl who came to our church regularly for Sunday school, and sometimes her parents let her stay for the worship service. 
They didn’t come. We had a circular drive at that church. It was built for people who let their children off and drove on. We didn’t want to inconvenience them, so we had a circular drive. But they were very faithful, Mom and Dad. They had moved from New Jersey. He was upwardly mobile; they were both very ambitious and they didn’t come to church. There wasn’t really any need for that I guess.
But on Sat. nights, the whole town knew of their parties. They gave parties not for entertainment, but as part of the upwardly mobile thing. And those parties were full of drinking and wild things. Everybody knew. But there was their beautiful girl every Sunday.

One Sunday morning I looked out and she was there. I thought, well, she’s with her friends, but it was her Mom and Dad. After the sermon, at the close of the service, as is the custom in my church, came an invitation to discipleship and Mr. and Mrs. Mom and Dad came to the front. They confessed their faith in Christ. Afterward I asked, what prompted that?

They said, well you know about our parties?

And I said, yeah, I have heard about your parties.

They said, well, we had one last night again and it got a little loud and there was too much drinking. 
We waked our daughter and she came downstairs to about the 3rd step. She saw that we were eating and drinking and she said, oh, can I say the blessing? 
God is great; God is good, let us thank Him for our food. Goodnight everybody. She went back upstairs. 
Oh my it’s time to go; we’ve got to be going. We’ve stayed to long. Within 2 minutes the room was empty. 
Mr. and Mrs. Mom and Dad began cleaning up, taking empty glasses on trays to the kitchen. And with 2 trays, he and she met on either side of the sink, they looked at each other and he expressed what they both were thinking – where do we think we’re going. The moment of truth.

Twende na Jesus. Go to Jesus. We never know how it will happen. 
We never know how God might use us. We never know who will come into our lives reflecting the glory of Jesus with unveiled faces.
But I do know that we will be an evangelical church that invites, encourages and makes it possible for everyone whom God calls to be in a vibrant and personal growing relationship with the one who has the power to transfigure our lives. 

If you come this morning seeking that relationship, twende na Jesu. 

If you come today looking to remove that veil of blindness; twende na Jesu.
Go to him.

Walk with Him.

Follow Him

And all of us, with unveiled faces, seeing the glory of the Lord as though reflected in a mirror, will be transformed into the same image from one degree of glory to another.

Thanks be to God. Amen
