
February, 26, 2017, Transfiguration Sunday 

Click here to view readings. 

Focus: Jesus rules the world. 

On Monday, our confirmation class met, and we talked about the Ten Commandments.  As a 

refresher, the 9
th

 and 10
th

 commandments deal with God’s prohibition against coveting: wanting 

something that belongs to someone else.  One of the activities that we did is we each shared 

something we don’t have enough of, something we have enough of, and something we have too 

much of.  One answer we came up with is that we all have too much drama.  Drama in our lives 

and drama in the world.     

Now it’s easy to laugh, but I think they have a point.  You see, for our confirmation students, 

literally their entire lives, we have been at war.  An entire generation has grown up in the 

shadow of a couple wars that seem like they will never end.  Words like “deployment,” “PTSD,” 

even “death” are just a part of our everyday vocabulary and have been for 15 years.  This drama 

is not imagined: it’s real, and it affects lives from those who have borne the battle all the way 

down to people who grow up in the shadow of its headlines.   

Psalm 2 was written long before any of us were born, but it also speaks to a people experiencing 

drama.  As you probably know, the land of Israel has almost always been in conflict.  For the last 

couple thousand years, the issues have been largely religious.  But it hasn’t always been that 

way.  Non-Israelites didn’t really care about who the God of Israel was back when this Psalm 

was written.  That god was seen as one of many gods.   

No, their real concerns were geographic and political.  Now this may seem odd.  Because as 

much attention as Israel gets, it is very small—about the size of New Jersey—and relatively poor 

and didn’t have a strong army.  No, the reason other countries cared about it was that it was a 

sort of staging ground.  It turns out that Israel is in the one stretch of fertile soil between all the 

major empires of the North: for instance, Babylon and Assyria, and the major empire of the 

South, Egypt.  Israel was important because with sea and desert all around, it was the only way 

for these big boys to attack each other.  If you go through Israel, there’s food.  If you go through 

the desert, you starve.  So Israel was the land-bridge for all the power players.  Control of Israel 

meant an easy staging ground for an attack on Egypt or on Babylon or on Assyria.  And for the 

people in their day-to-day lives, that meant being dragged against their will into the business of 

all the power-players.  It meant a lot of political intrigue, a lot of war, a lot of drama. 

Psalm 2 speaks to a people who have grown up in fear and in drama and promises a different 

future of peace.  God will set his son as king on his holy hill, and he will rule over the nations 

with justice.  The promised king’s rule will be so secure and unshakable that God can sit in 

heaven and laugh in derision at Israel’s enemies.  In short, God promises a king who will end all 

the drama.  

This Psalm was so hopeful that it was read whenever Israel inaugurated a new king.  Imagine if 

you were there as the king was anointed.  If your whole life you’ve grown up in fear.  And you 

hear the words of Psalm 2: a new king who will bring peace and justice and refuge.  It must have 

sounded almost too good to be true.   
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And sadly, it was.  We read in the rest of the Old Testament that those promises were never 

fulfilled.  God’s chosen king never ruled over the people.  The regional powerplayers continued 

to use Israel as their Middle Eastern playground.  People lived, fought, and died, and the drama 

continued.   

And it still does today.  Holy Scripture promises us a time of peace when nation shall not rise 

against nation, when we will beat our swords into ploughshares, when God will make war to 

cease, rule the nations with truth and grace, and when all will be happy who take refuge in him.  

God promises us those things.   

As we think of Israel’s conflicts, and of our own conflicts, we can see those promises have not 

been fulfilled.  Where is God?  God, who, Psalm 2 says, laughs in the heavens and holds the 

nations in derision.  What is God laughing at?  Why is he laughing when so many are crying?  

Where is our promised refuge?  Where is the holy Son anointed to take the ends of the earth as 

his possession?  Where are justice and peace?   

Today is Transfiguration Sunday.  I will be honest.  This has never been one of my favorite 

festivals.  Year after year, I have heard so many sermons about this text, and whether it’s “we 

can’t stay on the mountain,” “living ‘transfigured’ lives,” or “surprise! Jesus is the Son of God,” 

Transfiguration Sunday has never really captured my imagination. 

And yet, this year, in a time of so much drama, I’m looking at it a little differently.  I’m hearing 

God’s words set on his hilltop, “This is my Son,” and I am hearing echoes of Psalm 2.  Echoes 

spoken to a world still in war, still in uproar, still in so much drama.   

Jesus is God’s answer to the Psalm 2 questions.  Where is God?  Not in the heavens, but here 

among us.  Teaching his disciples, preaching the Gospel, forgiving sins, and healing.  Here 

among us today whenever the Word is preached, whenever we gather together in prayer, 

whenever his body is broken for us and his blood is shed for us.  In Jesus, we do not have a God 

who laughs at us or holds us in derision.  We have a God who even from the mountaintop 

experience of his ministry comes back into the city to share in the fears of an anxious people, to 

sweat tears of blood in the garden, and to cry over the death of a friend.  When we are scared or 

embattled, he is with us to bring us courage.  When crosses come, he is beside us.  We have a 

God who eats with us, works with us, laughs with us, and weeps with us, a God who brings us 

hope and peace. 

Jesus is a Gospel king in a Psalm 2 world.  On the day of the Transfiguration, Jesus was set as a 

king high upon the holy hill, but he doesn’t sit there.  He reigns in the hearts and everyday lives 

of a people he bought with his own blood.  Jesus fulfills Psalm 2 and takes the nations as his 

possession—not to lord it over us, but to comfort us.  He takes us as his possession like a 

shepherd takes possession of his flock: feeding us and rescuing us when they were in danger, and 

showing us where we should go.  And the heritage he has from God is shared with all of us: a 

heritage of eternal life and forgiveness and the kingdom of heaven and where the relentless 

drama of the world ends with the far greater drama of the Son of God going to the cross to die 

for a world in turmoil: A drama whose final act we know and whose curtain call is our own 

resurrection from the dead. 



We seek refuge in him because he has sought us, even in our Psalm 2 world.  Jewish tradition tell 

us that Moses and Elijah never died, but were carried away.  Those aren’t the people Jesus comes 

to.  He leaves them behind and comes back for people like Peter who fight soldiers in the garden 

and then run away from Jesus in his hour of greatest need: people like us, who live and love and 

who sin and who die.  Jesus sets down Moses’s tablets of stone to give us his heart that bleeds 

with mercy.  And he bypasses Elijah’s chariot of fire for a humble donkey riding into a city that 

is about to crucify him.  Jesus leaves all of them behind because his kingdom isn’t just for the 

kings of the world, but for all of us.  And his final mountaintop isn’t at the Transfiguration, but 

on Mount Calvary, where he is lifted high on a different sort of throne: the cross. 

Brothers and sisters, we may live in a Psalm 2 world, but our king is Jesus, and he lives here with 

us.  That answer doesn’t make the wars to cease or shatter all enemies, not yet anyway.  That’s 

not how God’s kingdom works.  But a king like Jesus does give us hope that the drama of the 

world can follow a different script.  And we are called to play our part.  God’s people are called 

to plot and conspire, not for worldly gain, but for the peace that he promises.  And to trust that 

the final act is every bit as good as we have been promised.  Amen.   

 

   

    

  


