
Call to Worship 
 
God comes and does not keep silent, God calls to the heavens and earth, to God’s faithful ones. We 
answer God’s call.  
Leader: God calls us each by name, chosen and loved,  
known and seen.  We answer God’s call, we gather to worship.  
 
Hymn Longing for light, we wait in darkness 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kt3Qc04ulOM 
 
Prayer of Adoration and Confession  
Almighty God, We come before you in praise and adoration, thankful for your grace and love, for 
your communication with us, 
through the prophets, through your Word and Spirit 
guiding us always towards a life  
lived in service of you and each other.  
We come, broken, doubtful, and fearful, but we come, 
trusting in you, yearning to know more, to see more, to love more.  
We come not as fully formed perfect specimens,  
instead we come as we are,  
with all our wonders, hopes, and desires. 
Grant us the wisdom to follow you and to realise your kingdom.  
We come today to give thanks for your presence,  
in our times of trouble and doubt, uncertainty and fear. 
Like Peter, James, and John, we too scale mountains to see you,  
to know you, to understand what you are calling us to be. 
Grant us the wisdom to follow you and to realise your kingdom.  
We come, ever loving God, to acknowledge our failings, 
and to try to do better. As we seek to live a new way,  
to carry out you mission and commandments,  
we ask for your guidance and support, care and compassion,  
in the knowledge that even though we may not always succeed, your love is eternal and 
unconditional. 
Grant us the wisdom to follow you, and to realise your kingdom. 
Amen. 
 
Out Of The Ordinary  
Some stories are very hard to tell.  
Some things that happen are very out of the ordinary! 
How can you explain what it is like when God does something special and you are right in the middle 
of it without it sounding unbelievable? Here is a story like that.  
One day Jesus went for a walk up a mountain 
with three of his friends— Peter, James and John.  
To begin with, it was a nice, ordinary walk.  
But when they got to the top, they were right in the middle 
of God doing something special.  
Suddenly all kinds of strange and wonderful things  
began to happen.  
A dazzling light seemed to make Jesus’ face  
and clothes start shining! 
Two wise old men from long, long ago appeared  



and talked with Jesus... 
A big cloud came down around them all.  
And then God spoke loud and clear, saying,  
“Jesus is my Son and I love him very much!”  
How special. How scary. How spectacular.  
What was all that about?  
If you had been there, what do you think you would say about it?  
How would you tell the story?  
I don’t know about you, but I am much more aware of the joys and the sorrows of life as one comes 
and another goes, in a strange almost daily rhythm, of highs and lows.  Just when hope and light 
seem not too far off, reality hits with the news of someone hurting or dying.  Just when one issue 
seems to be resolved, another one comes about, and it reminds me of a song about mountaintops, 
about how we want to live on the mountaintop, but can’t stay there, because then those in the 
valley will never know they can go to the Mountain of the Lord. I’m going to play the song now, by 
Amy Grant, and then provide a few moments to reflect on where we find God, and how we are 
called to serve Him. 
Song:  Mountain Top by Amy Grant 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7NH06ygoUFc 
 
Reflection 
Help us today, O God, to see you shining in Glory 
as we scale our own mountains  
as we seek to overcome our own hurdles, 
as we face fear and indecision on our way to a better life 
lived in love, with you.  
Help us today, O God, 
to find purpose as we seek to serve you, 
as we seek to serve one another,  
as we look for ways we can make change in this world,  
to bring your promised Kingdom ever closer to all whom we meet.  
Help us today, O God, 
as we see Jesus in our own lives,  
as we struggle to understand him,  
as we try to carry out his mission,  
as we attempt to bring peace, love and faith to this world of pain, 
as we follow in the footsteps of our ancestors in faith. 
 
Gospel Reading: Mark 9:2-9  
 
The Transfiguration 
2 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. 3 His clothes became dazzling 
white, whiter than anyone in the world could bleach them. 4 And there appeared before them Elijah 
and Moses, who were talking with Jesus. 
5 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.” 6 (He did not know what to say, they were so frightened.) 
7 Then a cloud appeared and covered them, and a voice came from the cloud: “This is my Son, whom 
I love. Listen to him!” 
8 Suddenly, when they looked around, they no longer saw anyone with them except Jesus. 
9 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. 



 
 
Prayer before the sermon 
 
 
Being Transformed, then Doing things Different 
In the church lectionary, there are a very few specific Bible narrative stories that essentially appear  
annually at the same time of year.  
We have Christmas and Easter, of course, 
and the Pentecost stories from Acts,  
and today’s Transfiguration narrative.  
The compilers of the lectionary deemed  
today’s story that important.  
It is a richly glorious and visually exciting story.  
It puts Jesus literally up there with God  
in terms of being other worldly,   
emphasising divinity over humanity.  
It encourages worship of Jesus’ majesty,  
from all those who pertain to be his followers.  
It’s not the easiest story in the Bible to preach on, however — 
about how we are called to abide, 
with God and with those closest to us,  
whether they live with us or live further away, 
in our prayers /study or connection with the divine  
or how we cope with or without our loved ones 
against the benefits of returning to the world  
and getting on with the job of serving God  
in the realities of human challenge and suffering.  
Peter and James and John could not help being awe-struck  
by the presence of the illuminated Jesus,  
and perhaps more so by the sight of the  
biblical worthies Elijah and Moses. 
It is worth noting however that once poise returned,  
the first thing they set about doing  
was a very practical and down-to-earth response— 
namely using their hands to build physical shelters.  
Trying to make sense of what they had witnessed,  
they could not (in their frightened state), think of anything else to do than build something with 
their hands.  
It was not the case they held hands and prayed,  
opened their hearts to each other  
and compared spiritual experience and personal faith,  
but instead they organised themselves to do something  
very worldly and down-to-earth.  
Whatever their reasoning—might it have been  
to establish a permanent memorial for the occasion,  
or protective safe shelters for the three esteemed central characters, Jesus, Elijah, and Moses— the 
fact is they got practical.  
There are many ways for us to experience God,  
whether we are alone or together as a family, as a church. 
Many of us gathered here would say we find God  



in church, in the singing of hymns, the feeling of worship,  
the study of the Bible, in discussions with others  
as we debate texts, and in times of prayer.  
I often find God when on retreat with others or myself  
as we take ourselves away from worldly concerns.  
We find God on the mountain top, in the forest,  
by the seashore, in the great cathedrals of the world.  
That is the beauty of God.  
We find God in joy and we find God in brokenness,  
in the love of another in the emotion of loss.  
That is the beauty of God.  
When we find God and the dazzling Jesus shimmering in light  
we find the experience more beautiful than anything imaginable. It is invigorating, it is comforting, it 
is assuring,  
it is the key to the door of further life experiences  
that become even more astonishing and fulfilling.  
But what does such experience illicit in us?  
Is it for hoarding the special moment, for self-gratification,  
for the inner transfiguration of our souls only?  
Or, are all our encounters and spiritual awakenings,  
for the purpose of somehow transforming us into people  
who seek to use our hands, our voices,  
our personal stories, our gifts and talents,  
for very down-to-earth intents of constructing something good, concrete and lasting in the world?  
Take today for instances, when many in the Western world  
will have spent huge amounts of cash, on flowers or chocolates or jewelry, or the like, because our 
consumerist society says  
we should celebrate our love for our nearest and dearest today  
more than any other day, and pay over the odds to do so.   
I don’t mind the emphasis on love, of course, 
Thought surely that’s an everyday thought,  
but I do wish the choices of gifts  
was something more homemade, more lasting, 
which is why I hope that this week we finally get around to doing our lockdown handprints in paint 
on a canvas that I bought during the first lockdown to serve as a memory of the time  
we’ve spent as a family using our hands  
to bake, to build, to create music, to help others, 
and remember how fortunate we are in these difficult times 
where many have faced each day alone, or lost someone they love,  
or the job or the way of life that gave each day meaning. 
Another way to look at this is rather than feeling  
so overwhelmed the dark and despair many today are feeling, 
or indeed by the light and the glory,  
which Jesus’s friends experienced, 
Is to find ways to look for what you might call the  
“silver lining” in the cloud of Transfiguration. 
There have been many tough things to deal with, 
But I would like to think we’ve been also found a new resolve,  
a new way of thinking about what’s really important, 
and who or what brings light and life, and that these 
are our own wee moments of light, which will help 



guide us to a better way of being,  
of living and doing God’s will, now and in the future. 
I am going to close with an acrostic poem  
of the word ‘transfiguration’ for you to think about. 
 
Top of the mountain  
Respite from the crowds  
Away from the demands  
No forewarning 
Suddenly changing 
Face radiant 
Immediate terror 
Grasping minds  
Understanding failing  
Reality or unreality  
Ancestral appearances  
Talking, babbling, clarity  
Intimate message  
Overshadowing cloud, then  
No-one there.  
“Transfiguration” by Lewis Bowman  
 
Perhaps you would like to try writing your own version,  
either about the gospel story or an experience of your own 
which has in some sense transfigured or transformed 
your understanding of God or  
of your relationship with a loved one, during the past year,  
which has been transfigurative for many of us, in different ways. 
Whether surrounded by people, and feeling alone, 
Or alone, but surrounded by the feeling of being overwhelmed, God is with us, his love and light 
surround us,  
whoever we are with, however we are feeling,  
and wherever we find ourselves,  
be it blinded by the glare of the sun on the snow,  
or longing for light in the darkness,  
lifted up by the grace and glory of God at work among us, or grounded by his presence in the work 
we have been called to,  
Christ is our light. 
 
Hymn Turn your eyes upon Jesus 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nO4uIyz_d90 
 
Prayers for Others and Ourselves  
Ever loving God, we pray today for your church. 
As Christian communities all across Scotland and the World, 
face new challenges, pain and an uncertain future, 
we pray for the wisdom to see 
new opportunities for growth and renewal,  
even in these difficult times.  
We pray for this church, 
gathered here, and in the wider community, 



as it continues to work your kingdom, 
and to carry out your mission, 
we pray for strength to carry on, 
even as it may seem more difficult 
than ever to spread your word. 
As Jesus’ life is revealed in our holy books 
so too let his love be revealed in our community today.  
We pray with all those living in fear, 
those who have had to flee their homeland, who do not feel safe in their own homes, those who are 
marginalised because of their race, or gender or any other reason your beloved children are 
attacked. 
Help them to see, your all-encompassing love, 
and help us to show that same love.  
We pray for our world, as we continue to face crisis after crisis,  
and struggle to protect and preserve your wonderous creation, 
as we feel helpless in the face of wars raging and lives ruined, 
we ask for boldness, to speak truth to power, 
to find new ways to create change, and we pray that those 
with the power to do so, will find the strength in you 
to do what is right rather than that which easy.  
We pray these things in the name of Jesus,  
who is revealed to us and calls us to do his work. 
Amen.  
 
Hymn Shine Jesus Shine 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&feature=share&v=7OIwSQmyCg4 
 
Sending  
Just as Jesus chose to descend the mountain once again, 
We follow him back into the world to  
bring love, healing and peace to our communities.  
May we go and serve 
in the name of God almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 
today, tomorrow and forever more.  
 
 


