
 
 

 
 

 
Dear Parishioners, 
  

On the Second Sunday of Lent in each lectionary cycle we always hear about the Transfiguration of the Lord. It was 
Jesus who took Peter, James, and John up to the mountaintop away by themselves. Often in the scriptures, the 
mountaintop is a place to encounter God. Jesus chose Peter, James, and John to come with him to this mountain by 
themselves. Nothing could have prepared them for what they would experience as Jesus was transfigured before 
them. We are told that they were all terrified as they witnessed Jesus, Elijah and Moses conversing and hearing a 
voice from the clouds: “This is my beloved Son. Listen to Him.” From that moment on, the disciples’ lives would never 
be the same. While they still did not comprehend all that Jesus was trying to teach them, they would never forget that 
mountaintop experience.  
  

Can you imagine what it would be like to have been on the mountaintop? I hope you can recall mountaintop 
experiences in your own life – times when you felt the closeness of God or were in awe at the birth of a child, or 
some other extraordinary experience. Just like the disciples, we do not always realize the full meaning in the 
moment.  
  

The thing about mountaintop experiences is that we cannot remain there. Sooner or later we must come back down 
to everyday life. Often this requires hard work, uncertainty, trust, and even suffering. Jesus told the disciples openly 
that he would have to suffer and die…and that he would rise again from the dead. Clearly, they did not yet 
understand what that meant or what it would require of them as disciples of Jesus.  
  

Despite their confusion, the disciples continued to follow Jesus on the road to Jerusalem – Jerusalem, the “Holy 
City,” where Jesus would suffer and die upon the cross. Jerusalem is symbolic of a time of fulfillment or completion. 
As Saint Paul writes in his letter to Timothy:  “I have finished the race; I have kept the faith.”  
  

There is a wonderful lyric written by Rory Cooney in the hymn Jerusalem My Destiny: “I have fixed my eyes on your 
hills, Jerusalem my destiny! Though I cannot see the end for me, I cannot turn away. We have set our hearts for the 
way; this journey is our destiny. Let no one walk alone. The journey makes us one.” I have found this text deeply 
meaningful as I strive to be a faithful disciple of Jesus. 
  

We are already beginning the second week of our Lenten journey and while we do not know where it will lead us 
personally this year, we do know that the cross is always before us. Lent can be a holy time for us when we 
intentionally make the time to reflect on our lives and seek to listen more intently to what the Lord wants to teach us.  
  

Every year is different, of course, because we are different. The events of this past year have changed us in ways 
that we had not anticipated. Like the disciples, we do not know what the future will bring. I would like to hope that 
when we are able to resume some normalcy, we will be more grateful for things that we used to take for granted. 
Even simple things like being able to physically gather together, experiencing the gift of physical touch, hugs, singing, 
concerts, sporting events, and enjoying hospitality with friends and extended family, to name a few. I pray also that 
we will experience a renewal in our faith as a community of believers striving to make visible God’s Kingdom on 
earth.  
During this time of Lent may we become more keenly aware of the preparations we must make for our passage from 
this life to the next. We pray that Jesus will protect us from the many temptations and distractions of this world. When 
the days of our journey in this life are fulfilled, may we be welcomed to the new and eternal Jerusalem.  
  

Let us pray for one another,    
  

Fr. Jerry    

  


