SECOND SUNDAY OF LENT ‘A’

 One Scripture commentator recalls that his father was a rugged steelworker in Youngstown, Ohio, who had left Catholic school in 7th grade in order to help provide for his widowed mother and younger siblings.  He was not known to have worn the faith of Abraham or anyone else on his sleeve.  He was hardly a “Holy Joe”, but he would never allow the colorful seasons of fall and spring to pass without commenting, “Who can say that there is no God?”
We are now excitedly anticipating spring; waiting for signs of new life to come out of the ground and the branches of barren trees and bushes.  We welcome the return of waterfowl, as well at their newborn and the birth of animals. 
Yet of all the seasons, the most violent is springtime.  The process of wrenching new life from winter’s stubborn grip is a process that stresses the very muscle of Mother Nature.  There may be fierce winds and raging floods and ice storms that take down tree branches and power poles.
For the past several days, the entire world has stood again in awe of Mother Nature’s power manifested in the earthquakes and tsunamis that began in Japan.  There have been scenes of destruction we cold never have imagines and will never forget.  For me, one was a man finally identifying a rectangular waterhole as having been the basement of his home, and, just beyond it, a huge tuna boat lying a great distance inland from where it had worked in the sea.  The forces of Mother Nature will not be restrained.  The shelves beneath the earth move at will; water, wind, and fire occur and do not respect anyone or anything that happens to be in their paths.
Our first response to such disasters is to ask “why?”  Then we seek to blame God, or else blame ourselves for having incurred the wrath of God.  But blame is not a proper response.  Nature has powers we often forget, and we humans have limitations we would rather ignore.
Each year on the Second Sunday of Lent we have a gospel reading on the Transfiguration of Jesus on Mount Tabor in the presence of his closest apostles, Peter, James, and John.  We are always challenged to wonder about this story, try to understand or at least believe in the mystery of it, and seek to apply it to our faith lives.  The forces of nature that surround us cause transfigurations of our world and our lives, usually for the good, sometimes destructive even of life. The mystery and power of all this can hopefully increase our faith.
In today’s first reading, the Lord told Abraham, “Go forth from the land of your kinfolk and the house of your father to a land that I will show you.  I will make of you a great nation.  I will bless you and those who bless you.”  Abraham went as the Lord directed him, knowing not where.
Father Beck says that maybe God is always in the future, calling us forward. God’s promise is never fully fulfilled in the present, so there is always reason to live for tomorrow.  The survivors of the earthquake and tsunami have nothing left except tomorrow.  We who are infinitely more blessed at this moment feel fortunate and satisfied for the moment, but the moment does not last.
This story of the Transfiguration takes place during Jesus’ final journey to Jerusalem, and not long before he arrived there.  The transfiguration is described as a glorious moment for Jesus and a joy-filled moment for his disciples.  From our perspective in salvation history, we know what was in store for them in Jerusalem.  Their faith was to be tested; they likely needed this encouragement.  It was a mystical encounter that was beyond explanation, but not beyond real and personal experience.
The highpoint of the Transfiguration story was the voice from the cloud that declared, ”This is my beloved Son, with whom I am well-pleased; listen to him.”  The emphasis is not on seeing Jesus transfigured, but on listening to Jesus.  What is important about the transfiguration for the disciples of Jesus is not so much what happened on the mountain, but what happens once they come down – Jesus’ passion, way of the cross, death, resurrection, return in His spirit at Pentecost, and his gift of His spirit and power to the Apostles at the Ascension of Jesus.  They needed to listen; and someday comprehend.
This is the Jesus whose spirit and power have come to us, and promises to be with us always.  We are destined to be transformed.  Lent is a time when we are called to holiness and, ultimately, to a transformed life in glory with God.
The news stories which came out of the recent State basketball tournaments often featured close-ups of the faces of the players who won and players who lost, right at the end of a game.  The happiness of winners transfigured their faces; excitement shown right in their eyes.  None of this was imposed

upon them; it came from within and showed itself on their faces and in their eyes.
What Peter, James, and John received at the Transfiguration was but a hint of what they later received and we now receive because of Jesus’ resurrection.  At the Last Supper, Jesus instituted the Eucharist so that we could always have him in our lives after his Resurrection.  When we gather as we are, he is with us.  He gives us his Body and Blood in Holy Communion as food for our journey to him. 
Brothers and sisters: we are adopted heirs and children of God.  We have a new and remarkable status, in relation to God.  When we leave today for our week of life and work in the world, we have every reason to show more excitement than if we had just won a gold medal.  And kids, I am sorry if this time together is not fun for you; I am sorry if you feel bored.  It is not intended to be just fun, and I cannot make it fun for you.  It is simply the most important hour that we can have each week here on earth – being in the presence of Jesus, Son of God and Savior of the world, in the Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist
 
