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I don’t know if you noticed, but it sure seems like there have been a lot of 
quotes and stories about love floating around social media, in movie theaters, on TV 
and almost everywhere else we might look this weekend. I am sure that is because 
yesterday was Valentine’s Day, and it was predicted that people would spend over 7 
billion dollars on gifts of flowers, candy, and jewelry as a way to celebrate a day 
advertised to be a day of love.  

 There seems to be a lot of different definitions of what it means to love and 
how to celebrate love.  For example, there is currently a debate going around as to 
whether or not the books or movie 50 Shades of Grey is really about love. There are 
bloggers who warn about how the social pressures to be in a relationship on 
Valentine’s day can be potentially harmful, especially to people who are going 
through a loss.  Other sources published scientific explanations for our human need 
for attention, how attachments are formed, and how to use that information to fall 
in love. There are also people who try to remind us there are other types of love 
besides the romantic kind between two people: such as the love between friends, or 
the love between parents and children, there are even a few brave souls who try to 
remind us of God’s love for us. This can be a bit overwhelming, confusing, or just 
tiring for those of us who receive this deluge of ideas, data, and stories about love. 

 Even the 20th Century Christian apologist C.S. Lewis in his introduction to his 
book on the exploration of love called The Four Loves confessed that exploring and 
explaining love turned out to be a much more complicated endeavor than he had 
thought. Love, it seems, is quite a bit more complicated and intricate than its four 
letter word might indicate. 

 One love story going around seemed to capture the complex nature of love 
and at the same time, shines light on how love can be a way of encountering God. 

 The story begins with tragedy with a woman who was in a terrible car 
accident, one so bad she lost her eyesight.  She had been an independent, self-
sufficient person before the accident; she had a good job, had friends, and every 
once in a while did some volunteering for charity. But without being able to see, she 



had to leave her job. Many of her friends left her because they didn’t have time in 
their busy lives to help her or wait for her to figure out how to do things without 
being able to see. She became lonely, bitter, and angry. 

 The woman didn’t like being that way, but had no idea what the antidote was. 
Her doctor suggested she get out more, so she started taking a walk every day. She 
knew her neighborhood pretty well, and would walk to a nearby park where she 
would sit on a bench for a while and imagine what was going on by listening to the 
sounds around her. After a few days, a stranger came and sat next to her on the 
bench and struck up a conversation. At first she was afraid, because she couldn’t see 
the person talking to her, so she didn’t say much. But, he was patient with her, and 
kept coming to the same park every day, talked with her, and eventually she found 
the courage to engage in the conversations with the stranger. Before long they were 
friends, and she found herself looking forward to meeting her friend every day. 
Slowly, the woman began to change: she became less afraid, less bitter, she laughed 
with her friend, listened to and shared dreams; she got a new job and told him all 
about it. She realized she was healing, growing, and she realized something else:  
she was falling in love with this man who shared part of every day with her, and 
decided to tell him. 

 However, the day when she confessed her feelings, he was very quiet. 
Instantly she was embarrassed, because she thought he didn’t feel the same for her, 
that he might have just felt sorry for her.  After a little while,  he took her hand and 
said he thought she was the most beautiful woman he’d ever met, that he had fallen 
in love with her shortly after he met her but he had to tell her something he had 
been trying to say but had been afraid to. The truth was he was the driver of the 
other car that hit hers and caused the accident that took her vision from her. He said 
originally he wanted to strike up a friendship because he wanted to ask her 
forgiveness, he never imagined he’d fall in love with her. Now he didn’t know what 
to do, other than care for her and love her and build a life together. 

 She was understandably furious, and overwhelmed with emotion. All she 
could think to do was leave, which she did after calling him every mean name she 
could think of. As she walked away, her friend said he understood her anger, he 
asked for forgiveness, and said he would return the next day. That night, she 
couldn’t sleep, she thought about the conversation, she thought about why she had 
looked forward to talking to this man every day, how falling in love with him had 
played a part in healing her of her bitterness.  She also realized, she still loved him. 



 So the next day, she returned to the park, where he was waiting, to tell him 
that she was no longer full of anger, she was full of something larger, something that 
had helped her not only forgive, but find the courage to live again:  love. 

 There may be those who find this story moving, and a few who might find it a 
bit hokey; and I am not sure if it is true or not, but it does point to love being 
something more than romantic, more than something that is just nice or beautiful, 
something that can bring about healing, hope, and life. The very same thing that 
showed up as part of the transfiguration of Jesus that we just heard in our Gospel. 

 The Transfiguration is one of those moments in the Gospels that can be 
challenging to deal with because it can be hard to understand. It seems it was just as 
challenging for Peter, James, and John when they saw Jesus talking with two of 
Israel’s greatest heroes and Jesus’ outfit suddenly turned whiter than white. I can’t 
help but smile at Peter’s outburst at all that: suggesting they build tents or booths 
for these great ones. I smile because immediately Mark seemed to apologize for 
Peter’s words by saying he was terrified he didn’t know what to say. So maybe he 
just said the first thing that came to him, or maybe he tried to tie in what he saw 
with what he already knew and for some reason he thought of the Feast of Booths, 
also known as Sukkot, that is celebrated yearly as a reminder of the time God’s 
people lived in tents, or that God’s tabernacle was in a tent that traveled with the 
people long before there was a permanent temple.  

 Either way there was a response to Peter’s expression of being in the midst of 
something he didn’t understand. That response was the cloud, and that Voice that 
once again spoke of Jesus as being God’s Son, the Beloved. That voice had showed 
up once before, at Jesus’ baptism, now we are hearing it again, and that voice can 
be what  might help us see past all those powerful symbols of holiness and the 
temptation to be like Peter and start trying to process it all, and put those symbols 
in constructs that make sense to us. 

 Because that Voice refocused us away from Peter’s declaration to God’s 
declaration of love.  Did you notice that? God didn’t let Peter’s outburst define the 
moment, God did when God declared Jesus is not only God’s son, he is God’s 
beloved.  

 Being called beloved is no sentimental or small thing. The word means more 
than simply being loved, it means being loved greatly, dearly, tremendously. This is 
so much more than mere sentiment, this is a powerful statement of deep love. Love 
that Jesus embodied and shared, love that like the woman in that story found 
enabled her to forgave even in the midst of hurt, love that healed as a way to free 
people to so that they can love God back. 



 Perhaps that great love is a part of the Transfiguration of Jesus that we can 
sometimes miss, that what was transfigured, or brought to light in Jesus radiating all 
that glorious brightness and being in such impressive company was really Jesus 
embracing God’s love, and that reminder that Jesus embodied that love in a way 
that enabled God’s Love to come close to us. Such love can be intimidating, 
overwhelming, maybe even confusing, which is what C. S. Lewis discovered when he 
wrote his book on love. He also discovered the love of God can be known through 
human love, when we love as Jesus did. 

 Feeding people can be a way we engage in that love. When prayer shawls are 
made and shared, that is engaging in such love. When we visit those who cannot get 
to church, or pray for those going through difficult times, and when we forgive. 
Those are just a few ways to get a taste of that Love Peter, James and John saw on a 
mountain one day.   A love that is stronger, we will discover over the next few 
weeks, than anything, even death itself. 

 It is no accident that the Church gives us the story of the Transfiguration of 
Jesus the last Sunday before Lent. As many of you know, Lent begins in just a few 
days, as this Wednesday is Ash Wednesday. Lent is a significant season for us, it is 
not just a time of self-examination and prayer; it is when the Gospel will show us 
Jesus decidedly headed directly to the Cross. It can be a challenging time for us, a 
difficult journey, which might be why today the church gives us the reminder that 
God’s love is so strong it can transform that Cross from a symbol of shame and 
death to a symbol of love and life. Maybe the journey to the cross won’t be all 
darkness, maybe there will be some enlightening moments because God’s love 
doesn’t stay confined to a mountain top, because Jesus didn’t stay on that mountain 
top, he came down to be with those in the valleys too.  

 This year maybe it is especially appropriate that Valentine’s Day was the day 
before the Transfiguration because it might remind us that God doesn’t keep God’s 
love to God’s self but gives and shares it so that love can be received and shared so 
that no matter what we are living through:  times of pain, or loss, confusion or 
doubt, joy and gladness or even relief, we might recognize God’s love with us. A love 
we can celebrate today, as we prepare to enter Lent, a journey that might show us 
just how far God is willing to go in order to be with us.  


