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February 15, 2015          Mark 9:2–10  
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After six days Jesus took Peter, James and John with him and led them up a high mountain, 

where they were all alone. There he was transfigured before them. 
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His clothes became dazzling white, 

whiter than anyone in the world could bleach them. 
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And there appeared before them Elijah and Moses, 

who were talking with Jesus.   
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Peter said to Jesus, “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here. Let us put up three shelters—one for you, 

one for Moses and one for Elijah.” 
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(He did not know what to say, they were so frightened.)   
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Then a cloud appeared and enveloped them, and a voice came from the cloud: “This is my Son, 

whom I love. Listen to him!”   
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Suddenly, when they looked around, they no longer saw anyone with them except Jesus.   
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As they were coming down the mountain, Jesus gave them orders not to tell anyone what they 

had seen until the Son of Man had risen from the dead.  
10 

They kept the matter to themselves, discussing 

what “rising from the dead” meant.   

 

Don’t Build Temporary Shelters When You Can Cling to the Permanent Word 

 

A dear friend of mine was upset because God didn’t give him the answers he was so earnestly seeking - 

specifically what he should do with his life.  Nothing seemed to work out for him.  He felt he was under a curse 

as one thing after another went wrong.   So finally he decided to believe that God just didn’t exist.  “I took off 

my god glasses”, he said.    

 

His words were probably meant to reflect what the Bible says of Adam and Eve after they ate from the tree.  

“Then their eyes were opened.”  That’s what he thought too - that by choosing to not believe in God, he was 

seeing things clearly.   Maybe he preferred to think that life was only blind fate or he was the master of his own 

destiny now.   

 

What a lie that is!  Adam and Eve didn’t get better vision.  They became blind to who God truly was and what 

God had created them for.   You don’t get better vision of life when you stop seeing God; you become 

completely blind.   

 

Today’s story shows how blind we are; even with faith; to the glories of God; how incomprehensible they are to 

our sin stained eyes.  On the Mount of Transfiguration God removed the blinders from Himself; from His Only 

Son; and let His glorious and divine light shine in all of its glory.  When God did that, the disciples couldn’t 

handle it.  They were scared, confused, and even in a seemingly dream like state.  It was just too glorious for 

them to handle.   

 

What was so glorious about it?  There he was transfigured before them. 
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His clothes became dazzling 

white, whiter than anyone in the world could bleach them.  Hidden underneath the man who got tired and 

hungry; underneath the man who cried and was weak; underneath that seemingly normal flesh and blood; there 

was pure holiness and pure divinity.  Jesus was much more than a prophet or a powerful man whom God was 

working through.  This was God Himself.  The clothing of flesh and cloth could not contain it.  Nothing could.  

The disciples were therefore getting a glimpse of what David yearned for in Psalm 27 when he wrote,   
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 One thing I ask of the LORD, this is what I seek:   
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that I may dwell in the house of the LORD all the days of my life,   

to gaze upon the beauty of the LORD and to seek him in his temple.   

 

My friend told me that he used to have a crush on Daisy Duke from the popular show called the Dukes of 

Hazzard.  Then he finally got to meet her and get her autograph a few years after the show ended.  However, 

when he saw her face to face, he was not impressed.  He told me that she looked like she had just rolled out of 

bed and wasn’t anything like he had seen on TV.  If I remember right he decided to not even get her autograph.  

It’s kind of like when they show pictures of celebrities without their makeup or when you meet someone in real 

life as opposed to how they present themselves online.  That’s the way it is in the “real world.”  You get to see 

the warts and pimples.   

 

But in this occasion, the opposite happened.  They got to see Jesus without His “makeup” of humility on; in a 

glimpse of His majesty.  What a beautiful sight it was!   

 

Think then about who Jesus was talking with - the two pillars of the Old Testament!  Moses - the great lawgiver 

and deliverer from bondage in Egypt, and Elijah - the great prophet who stood up against Ahab and Jezebel; he 

was a performer of many great miracles.  This would have been a most incredible sight for the disciples!  They 

had read about how God used Moses to deliver the ten plagues on Egypt.  They heard of Elijah being carried to 

heaven in a whirlwind, and now they saw proof that he really was alive.  They had also probably heard of the 

archangel Michael arguing with the devil over the body of Moses (Jude 9), and now here Moses was prior to the 

resurrection living and speaking right before the both of them!  They were standing right in the middle of the 

hall of fame of heaven; with two of the greatest pillars of faith.   

 

It’s interesting also to note WHAT they were talking about.  Luke 9 says, “They spoke about his departure, 

which he was about to bring to fulfillment at Jerusalem.”  They were speaking specifically to Jesus about 

what He was going to do and how He was going to depart - the fact that He was going to die on the cross and 

rise from the dead.  What a contrast this is to the disciples!  Verse 10 says that on the way down from the 

Mountain, “They kept the matter to themselves, discussing what “rising from the dead” meant.”  The 

disciples didn’t get what was going to happen, but Moses and Elijah did.  In heaven and in their full glory, they 

knew and understood what had been prophesied of Jesus; they knew exactly what He had come to do.  They 

didn’t argue with Jesus or try to talk Him out of it.  They were able to encourage Jesus to fulfill His duty as His 

brothers in humanity.   

 

Think about that concept some more.  Imagine that a soldier is called to fight the war against ISIS.  His little 

daughter doesn’t want him to go.  She wants him to stay with her.  But he is a soldier and a warrior.  He has 

sworn to fight to protect his country.  She doesn’t understand the nature of his job.  When he tells her, she 

doesn’t understand.  She makes it all the more difficult by tugging on his arm and begging him to stay.  But he 

can’t.  The soldier would be torn in doing his duty; seeing what it was doing to his daughter.  He would wish he 

had never told her.  He would need to get his mind straight and talk with someone who knew how important his 

mission was.  It would be difficult with a vision of his daughter hanging on his arm. 

 

The disciples were playing the role of that daughter.  They didn’t understand what Jesus had come to do.  So 

here they were so enamored with the moment that they seemed to be dazed and confused.  As Moses and Elijah 

were ready to depart, Peter said to Jesus, “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here. Let us put up three shelters—
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one for you, one for Moses and one for Elijah.” 
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(He did not know what to say, they were so frightened.)  

Isn’t that interesting as well?  In the midst of their confusion and fear, they still wanted the moment to last 

forever because it was so glorious and beautiful.  They thought they could keep it all for themselves to last 

forever if they just built a few shelters. 

 

They didn’t understand the nature and purpose of the meeting.  They were all wrapped up in the vision of it all.  

 

Peter’s response is really typical for what we do in life.  We want to build shelters over the periods of glory - 

over the things that God gives us that we love to glory in - that are perfect for us.  We want them to last forever.   

The initial stages of a relationship - when you’re both walking on cloud nine.  The game winning shot.  The 

times when your children are healthy and happy and loving.  The moments when you have good income and 

you can meet your bills and life is going well.  Sometimes life can be so enjoyable that we never want it to end.  

Sometimes these enjoyable times are a product of our own plans and work; when things pay off just like we 

planned it.  We love those moments and want them to last forever. 

 

We plan for retirement; our own little shelter filled with good health and wealth and trips to Cancun and Alaska.  

We envision ourselves relaxing on the beach and taking life easy.  We try to protect our possessions with 

shelters of insurance.   Even prior to that we enjoy the little vacations from life; we grab our beer and chips and 

wait eagerly for the next movie or sporting event to come out.  We can’t wait to get married or have kids and 

think to ourselves, “This is going to be so much fun!”  Sometimes it really is!  We glory in life whenever and 

wherever we can.  

 

But the glorious shelters of life never seem to hold up and sometimes never even get built.  When you look back 

at the pictures and videos, you miss the “good old days.”  The past comes to you in pictures and videos, and 

they are fun to watch - but you know that house has long since fallen down.  Kids grow up and move out - and 

you want them to.  Life can’t go on like that forever. 

 

No matter how you plan for the future it rarely works according to plan.  Maybe you end up getting divorced.  

Maybe you get inadvertently fired from your job.  Maybe your children give you heartache for the rest of your 

life; move away; marry a rotten spouse.  Maybe your health deteriorates much quicker than you thought or your 

job is suddenly terminated or your retirement account tanks.  Even if everything goes just as planned, it still 

doesn’t last forever.  The shelter that you built in your mind crumbles.  So we sit amidst the shambles of our 

shacks and we say to ourselves, “Why did you tear this down?”   

 

But ultimately you have to ask yourself, “Why did you try to build the shelters in the first place?” These shelters 

were built in fear; fear of the inevitable truth; the glories of this world are like the flowers of the field.  The 

wind blows on it; and it’s gone.  

 

When the Father finally came down in glory and spoke to them, they had no choice but to fall on the ground.  

They weren’t enjoying the moment; glorious as it was.  But the Father had the perfect advice for the disciples 

who had hidden their faces in fear.  Then a cloud appeared and enveloped them, and a voice came from the 

cloud: “This is my Son, whom I love. Listen to him!”   
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Do you think this mountaintop experience helped the disciples face Jesus death?  They didn’t seem to be any 

more bold than the other 9 disciples.  They didn’t seem to be any more comforted as they saw Jesus be arrested 

and die.   

 

But it did give them an important command.  Listen to him.  It’s the same thing that He said at the beginning of 

Jesus’ ministry as at the end.  Just listen to him.  As much as they may have enjoyed the moment; Jesus didn’t 

come on this Mountain to take them to heaven.  He took them up the Mountain to prepare for them for the fact 

that He was about to go through hell on the cross for their sins.  These few moments of glory were filled with 

fear and trepidation; but after the cross and resurrection - they could remember these words and what Jesus did 

to pay for their sins; so they could stand before God without fear - in full glory - forever.  

 

When all was said and done, the Father wanted them to look back on this moment and these words and 

remember who this Jesus was who died on the cross.  He was and is the Son of God in the flesh.  It was Jesus 

words that would bring faith in their souls and comfort them after His death; to think that all of this had been 

prophesied before it ever happened; that He was talking about it with Moses and Elijah!  

 

We see a lot of ugly things happen in this world that are hard to look at.  They make you wonder, “Where is 

God in all this mess?”  I think often about what that young man said to me, “I took off my god glasses.”  I fear 

for his soul.  His desire to see what God didn’t reveal to him made him blind.   

 

There are so many things that we just can’t see or understand on this side of heaven.  Yet even when life is 

glorious and good, that doesn’t necessarily help us either.  It almost makes life worse, for we enjoy our little 

shelters in life, and we hate it all the more when they’re torn down.  We sit with our hands in the air and 

wonder, “What’s up with that?”  Like the scared little child we tug on Jesus’ arm and tell Him that we want to 

stay here forever.   

 

In our times of fear and sadness, what is better is if we just do what the Father said.  “Listen to him.”  He never 

claimed to have come to make your life better on earth.  He never promised you an easy path or that you’d get a 

nice mansion to live in – not in this life.  He never said you’d always be happy and wealthy and healthy as a 

Christian or a follower of His.  What He did promise you is that He went down from that Mount of 

Transfiguration to go to Mount Calvary to pay for each and every one of your sins on the cross.  He rose from 

the dead as the victorious King; to give you the promise of the resurrection to eternal life as well.  Listen to 

what God did for you!  Paul wrote us by inspiration of the Holy Spirit -  

Now we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, an 

eternal house in heaven, not built by human hands. (2 Co 5:1) 

Isn’t that all we need to hear?  Isn’t that where we need to live - much better than any shack that we have to live 

in now?  And won’t that be a glorious sight?  Amen.  


