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MINISTRY AT THE BOTTOM OF THE MOUNTAIN 
Luke 9:28-36 Rev. Renee Hoke 
February 21, 2016 First Christian Church Wichita Falls, Texs 
 
28Now about eight days after these sayings Jesus took with him Peter and John and 
James, and went up on the mountain to pray. 29And while he was praying, the appearance 
of his face changed, and his clothes became dazzling white. 30Suddenly they saw two men, 
Moses and Elijah, talking to him. 31They appeared in glory and were speaking of his 
departure, which he was about to accomplish at Jerusalem. 32Now Peter and his 
companions were weighed down with sleep; but since they had stayed awake, they saw 
his glory and the two men who stood with him. 33Just as they were leaving him, Peter said 
to Jesus, ‘Master, it is good for us to be here; let us make three dwellings, one for you, 
one for Moses, and one for Elijah’—not knowing what he said. 34While he was saying this, 
a cloud came and overshadowed them; and they were terrified as they entered the cloud. 
35Then from the cloud came a voice that said, ‘This is my Son, my Chosen; listen to him!’ 
36When the voice had spoken, Jesus was found alone. And they kept silent and in those 
days told no one any of the things they had seen. 
 
 I want to begin this morning with a question. When was the last time your 

eyes took in something that your mind couldn't explain? I'm not talking about 

human behavior where someone you thought you knew well does something 

completely unpredictable and you think to yourself 'What in the world was she 

thinking?" No. I'm not asking about that. When was the last time you found 

yourself staring in real time and you were fully awake and not under the influence 

of anything and you could not explain what you were looking at. 

 Here's an example from my own life. If you were a teenager living in 

Bellville, Texas, and you wanted to go to the movies on Saturday night, you had 

to drive to Brenham. Same thing if you wanted to go bowling. Whether you were 

on a date or piling into the car with a bunch of your friends, a short drive to 

Brenham was your ticket to something to do on Saturday night. 

 It wasn't unusual in the fall to have some evenings when the fog set in about 

sundown. By the time the movie was over, the fog was heavy and the drive home 

was slower than usual. The familiar road took on a spooky shroud and the curves 
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seemed sharper and it was after we rounded one of those curves that my 

boyfriend and I saw and circle of lights hovering just over the trees on the left 

side of the highway. 

 We slowed down and stared. The lights didn't move. I remember that my 

heart was pounded and my boyfriend's voice slid up an octave as he said, "What 

is that?" 

 Of course you know what we thought it was. Of course! A U FO! Why a U FO 

would be interested in Brenham, Texas, we couldn't quite explain but who knows 

why UFO's pick the locations they do. This was the early 70' and our knowledge 

of U FO's was mostly based on re-runs of the Twilight Zone and the Outer Limits. 

We didn't know a lot but we knew we were looking at a U FO. There was no time 

to linger or I would miss my curfew. A phone with a camera in it hadn't been 

invented yet so we would have to rely on words to describe what we had seen. 

 I checked the Houston Chronicle the next morning for a front page story on 

a U FO sighting but no luck. Meanwhile, on the other side of town, my boyfriend 

got up early, told his parents he would meet them at church, and drove back to 

Brenham where he noted that the private hospital under construction just south 

of town now included a brand new water tower installed in the past week. 

 There's no question that humans are hardwired to seek explanations for 

anything we can't understand. You and I live in an amazing time of exploration 

and discovery and invention where it seems that the only limitation to what we 

can create is our own imagination. So it can be of no surprise to anyone that 

every New Testament theologian worth his or her salt has taken a turn at 

explaining the scripture in front of us this morning. 

 Some suggest that it is a misplaced resurrection narrative. Others propose 

that it is a tale arising from the Hellenistic mystery tradition. 
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 What about theological terms like epiphany, theophany, christophany or 

divine revelation? Do any of those apply? If we can't categorize this event in the 

life of J esus, what are we going to do with it? We are tempted to set it aside for 

now and focus on the more down to earth aspects of Jesus' public ministry. 

 But the gospel of Luke says "Not so fast There is power here that you are 

going to need for you r own ministry and for the life of the Church. Slow down 

and pay attention." 

 So we join Peter, James and John on their hike up the mountain with Jesus. 

Maybe as they climbed the disciples remembered how Moses climbed another 

mountain, or maybe not. Maybe they were too busy planning the next healing 

crusade. 

 Luke warns us that the disciples are sleepy and distracted, but still they are 

alert enough to see what they can't explain. As J esus prays, they see his 

appearance change in the same way that the angels are described in the 

resurrection accounts. If that wasn't amazing enough, two men appear out of 

nowhere to talk with J esus about his imminent departure. Did all three disciples 

recognize the men? Did all three disciples hear that Moses and Elijah were 

talking to Jesus about what was ahead for him in J erusalem? What a summit 

meeting that was! 

 Moses, Elijah and J esus reviewing together God's blueprint for redemption, 

two Old Testament prophets providing encouragement as Jesus prepares for the 

final chapter that is the fulfillment of Israel's laws and prophecy. 

 Surely we can excuse the disciples for failing to grasp every detail and 

nuance when they must have been experiencing sensory overload. Even though 

our experiences fall short of transfiguration, we know what its like when God 
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answers the prayer, when God p rovides the solution, when joy and gratitude fill 

us up to overflowing and we are overwhelmed with the goodness of God. 

 We see here what happens when Peter is overwhelmed. He begins plans for 

a building campaign and that's when God sends a cloud which is the biblical 

equivalent of the mute button on your remote control. 

 Speechless, standing in the cloud, the disciples heard the voice of God. 

"This is my son. Listen to him." M iraculously, they completed their trip down 

the mountain in complete silence. 

 It's tempting to make this the finish. Verse 35: "And they kept silent and in 

those days told no one any of the things they had seen." If we stop here, we can 

marvel at the supernatural demonstration of God's power without understanding 

how that summit relates to the way we do ministry today. Let's read a few more 

verses. 

 On the next day, when they had come down from the mountain, a great crowd 

met Jesus. Just then a man from the crowd shouted, "Teacher! I beg you to look at 

my son; he is my only child. Suddenly a spirit seizes him until he foams at the mouth; 

it mauls him and will scarcely leave him." The father continues, "I begged your 

disciples to cast it out, but they could not." 

 Jesus answered, looking at his disciples, "You faithless and perverse 

generation, how much longer must I be with  you and bear with  you?" He turned 

back to the father. 11Bring your son here." 

 While the father was coming with his son, the demon dashed the boy to the  

g round in convulsions. But Jesus rebuked the unclean spirit, healed the boy, and 

gave him back to his father. And all were astounded at the greatness of God. 

 What we discover about God's power and glory in mountaintop experiences 

is neve r the end of the story, is it? It is what we do when we come down from 
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the mountain that bears witness to the greatness of God. The Bible tells us that 

only thing preventing the disciples from casting out the unclean spirit themselves 

was their failure to believe that the same power at work in Jesus was also available 

to them. Do you remember J esus' words to the disciples just before he was 

arrested? "Very truly I tell you the one who believes in me will also do the works 

that I do and, in fact, will do greater works than these." [John 14:12] 

 We're not required to understand the power of God, it doesn't matter if we 

can't explain it. Those words we repeat together at the end of communion every 

Sunday, that's all we need to know to be a church that changes lives and families 

and neighborhoods in the name of Jesus. 

 1J ohn 4:4 ..."Greater is he who is in me than he who is in the world." Do you 

suppose that evil gets the upper-hand when disciples of Jesus neglect the power 

that is in us? 

 So what do with that power when we come down the mountain? What does 

it look like in the life of the church? For several years now I've been collecting 

stories about congregations re-invent themselves. Like the story of Journey Be 

Church in Polson, Montana. J ourney Be is a combined Disciple/United Church 

of Christ congregation. They worship in an aging building near the center of 

Polson, a small town on the shore of Flathead Lake and on the border of a 

Reservation that has been the home of the Confederated Salish and Kootenai 

Tribes of the Flathead Nation for more than 100 years. 

 Polson is a small town with more than its share of unemployment and 

poverty and substance abuse. Ten years ago the downtown churches started 

selling their buildings and moving to the edge of town where a new 

neighborhood was attracting young families. Journey Be explored the 

possibility that they might relocate and quickly determined that they couldn't 
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afford to move. In fact, they were short on funds to continue their min istry more 

than a year or so. 

 So a discouraged group of church leaders gathered to pray about the future 

of the church and soon God was nudging them to pay attention to the latch key 

kids within walking distance of the church. That included some children from 

the reservation. We can invite them over after school one day, they decided, but 

what will we do to entertain them? There were a couple of artists in the 

congregation, so the children were invited to come on Mondays after school for 

an art class. 

 Let's just say the art classes were a big hit Sunday School rooms that hadn't 

seen children in years were filled to overflowing and that felt good. But they 

were going to need more art supplies and it was clear these children were hungry. 

They couldn't send them home without a meal. 

 That's when Pastor John Payne got the inspiration to construct a teepee on 

the front lawn of the church and advertise that he would sleep in the teepee every 

night until the church raised $5,000 for their new neighborhood ministry. Three 

days later, the goal was met. 

 The church served a hot meal to the children and their families every 

Friday night when the word got around a local restaurant asked if they could help 

and the bakery sent over bread. The church began to welcome visitors on Sunday 

mornings- people in town who heard what the church was doing. The church 

now sponsored a food pantry and soon the board was wondering about 

converting the upstairs classrooms into a few sleeping rooms so that they could 

provide temporary housing for the growing number of homeless people in 

Polson. 

 Fast forward a year or so, and here's an article from The Daily Inter Lake ... 
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Polson kitchen serves soup, hospitality 

By LYNNETTE HINTZE/The Daily Inter Lake I Posted: Friday, March 23, 2012 8:54 pm 

On a blustery March day, the women at the Wander 
Inn community kitchen in Polson were serving up 
more than hot soup. 

The chatter was warm, the handshakes sincere as 
residents from all walks of life gathered for a meal and 
some home-grown hospitality. Volunteers bustled in 
the kitchen, and on the serving line more volunteers 
dished up steaming bowls of soup, delivering them to 
outstretched hands. Soup's On 

 

It goes like this four days a week at the Wander Inn, 
based at the Journey Be church in Polson. The Soup's 
On community lunches started in 2009 amid the worst 
recession since the Great Depression. The program has 
grown stronger through the years. 

Gerrie Boyle picks up her silverware after 
getting a bowl of corned beef and 
sauerkraut soup Tuesday afternoon at 
Soup's On in Polson. 

"In a rural area like ours, we face tremendous challenges. Many folks suffer the pain of poverty and 
social isolation," said Sandy Farrell, who helped start Soup's On and continues to shepherd the 
project. 

The idea of free midday soup lunches sprang from a successful Friday night meal program -the 
Family and Friendship Table -offered by a number of Polson area churches. 

Joumey Be's pastor, the Rev. John Payne, was involved in starting the Friday night dinners and saw 
the need for more community meals. 

While many of the 50 to 60 people who partake of the daily Soup's On meals are low-income, others 
simply come for the social contact, volunteer Suzy Marshall said. 

"A lot of people are alone. They come to be sociable," she said. 
 

Donations of food for Soup's On come from a number of sources, from individual offerings of money 
and food to a partnership with the Loaves and Fishes Food Bank. The program has its own garden 
patch at the Wander Inn that supplements the meals during the summer months. 

Even with generous donations, the program relies on fundraisers to continue. Last month volunteers 
erected a tepee at the Wander Inn and slept there for several nights to raise awareness about hunger 
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and homelessness in Polson, Farrell said. The community has no homeless shelter, although the 
Wander Inn has a couple of rooms for temporary housing. 

A sign outside the tepee declared: "We're not coming in until we raise $8,000." 
 

The group exceeded that goal and raised $9,000, Marshall said, adding that a winter dance and auction 
contributed to the fundraising effort. 

Some of the money has been earmarked to upgrade the aging kitchen at the Wander Inn and upgrade 
the sleeping quarters. 

Last year Soup's On and the Family and Friendship Table programs served more than 12,000 meals 
and provided more than 300 shelter days. 

Soup's On serves from 11 a.m. to 1:30 p.m. Monday through Thursday at the Wander Inn, 101 
Seventh Ave. W. in Polson. Donations can be sent to the same address. For more information call 
Farrell at 871-1109. 

Features editor Lynnette Hintze may be reached at 758-4421 or by e-mail at 
lhintze@dailyinterlake.com. 
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