
Worship at home – 27th Feb 2022 

Key Scriptures: Luke 9:28-43 

 

Key Themes:  
Capturing moments of change. 
 
Call to Worship: 
Amen 

Hymn: Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

1 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

fill me with life anew, 

that I may love the way you love, 

and do what you would do. 

2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

until my heart is pure, 

until my will is one with yours, 

to do and to endure. 

3 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

so shall I never die, 

but live with you the perfect life 

for all eternity. 

Psalter Hymnal, 1987 

 
Prayers: 
 
Adoration: 
Lord of change, of transfiguration and transformation, yet whose essence remains 
always the same. 
We worship and adore you, and we kneel in awe before you 
Amen 
 
Prayer of Confession: 
Father, we confess that we are always desperate for mountaintop experience. 
We want our faith to be fuelled by awe and excitement. 
We admit that our faith becomes jaded when life is difficult or just mundane. 
We want to feel spiritually uplifted all the time. 
Forgive us, Father, for failing to keep the faith when we descend from the mountain. 
Forgive us for failing you when everyday life returns. 
We recommit ourselves to walking with you every inch of the way, every 
moment of the day, whether it be fair or foul, knowing that you will be faithful 
to us even when we lack faith in you.              Amen. 



 
Assurance of forgiveness: 
O God of all patience and forgiveness, thank you for bearing with us when in your 
grace you grant us spiritual highs but to our pleasure-seeking humanity, they are 
never enough.  Thank you for forgiving us for not holding to moment like a divine 
spark, safe within cupped hands to light the way in darker times.  Instead, we let it go 
and stumble on, yet still you forgive us and raise us up time and time again. 
Amen. 
 
Psalms 99 

The LORD is king, 

    and the people tremble. 

He sits on his throne above the winged creatures, 

    and the earth shakes. 
2 The LORD is mighty in Zion; 

    he is supreme over all the nations. 
3 Everyone will praise his great and majestic name. 

    Holy is he! 
4 Mighty king,[a] you love what is right; 

    you have established justice in Israel; 

    you have brought righteousness and fairness. 
5 Praise the LORD our God; 

    worship before his throne! 

    Holy is he! 
6 Moses and Aaron were his priests, 

    and Samuel was one who prayed to him; 

    they called to the LORD, and he answered them. 
7 He spoke to them from the pillar of cloud; 

    they obeyed the laws and commands that he gave them. 
8 O LORD, our God, you answered your people; 

    you showed them that you are a God who forgives, 

    even though you punished them for their sins. 
9 Praise the LORD our God, 

    and worship at his sacred hill![b] 

The LORD our God is holy. 

 

Reading: Luke 9:28-43 - The Transfiguration 
28 About a week after he had said these things, Jesus took Peter, John, and James 

with him and went up a hill to pray. 29 While he was praying, his face changed its 

appearance, and his clothes became dazzling white. 30 Suddenly two men were there 

talking with him. They were Moses and Elijah, 31 who appeared in heavenly glory and 

talked with Jesus about the way in which he would soon fulfil God's purpose by 

dying in Jerusalem. 32 Peter and his companions were sound asleep, but they woke 

up and saw Jesus' glory and the two men who were standing with him. 33 As the men 
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were leaving Jesus, Peter said to him, “Master, how good it is that we are here! We 

will make three tents, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah.” (He did not 

really know what he was saying.)34 While he was still speaking, a cloud appeared and 

covered them with its shadow; and the disciples were afraid as the cloud came over 

them. 35 A voice said from the cloud, “This is my Son, whom I have chosen—listen to 

him!”36 When the voice stopped, there was Jesus all alone. The disciples kept quiet 

about all this and told no one at that time anything they had seen. 

Jesus Heals a Boy with an Evil Spirit 

37 The next day Jesus and the three disciples went down from the hill, and a large 

crowd met Jesus. 38 A man shouted from the crowd, “Teacher! I beg you, look at my 

son—my only son! 39 A spirit attacks him with a sudden shout and throws him into a 

fit, so that he foams at the mouth; it keeps on hurting him and will hardly let him 

go! 40 I begged your disciples to drive it out, but they couldn't.”41 Jesus answered, 

“How unbelieving and wrong you people are! How long must I stay with you? How 

long do I have to put up with you?” Then he said to the man, “Bring your son here.” 

42 As the boy was coming, the demon knocked him to the ground and threw him into 

a fit. Jesus gave a command to the evil spirit, healed the boy, and gave him back to 

his father. 43 All the people were amazed at the mighty power of God 

 
Reflection: 
The voice of glory 
 
I am good news for all people, for in my new kingdom there will be no outsiders, and 
everyone is encouraged to be themselves before God.  The blind will find sight, the 
poor will have riches beyond all measure, the homeless will find home and a place of 
belonging and the hopeless will know hope.  I am the voice of glory, come and be 
drawn to my light. 
 
With the squad gathered, the journey to the cross began.  But doubt had slowly 
begun to creep in, as my betrayer was already in place.  I needed reassurance, and 
craved confirmation that I was on the right path.  I didn’t need a medal, or financial 
reward, just a word of encouragement, that was all. 
 
So, I retreated, I climbed a mountain with three of my closest friends.  Searching for 
solitude beyond the crowds.  Pursuing peace above the din.  Perfecting prayer and 
conversation with my father.    At first it was just us, nothing extraordinary about it, 
just another mountain, and some much-needed rest. Yet, after a while my friends 
saw me in all God’s glory.  My face shone like the sun, and my clothes became as 
white as the light. 
 
Suddenly, we were joined, by Moses and Elijah, ancestors of the faith. My friends 
were unsure which emotion to display first.  Then Peter, the impulsive one, hatched 



a plan.  He wanted to bottle the moment, to keep everything just as it was, right then.  
He wanted to build shelters for us, one each, sweet really, although a little 
misguided.  This time of glory and renewal, would fade as quickly as it had come, as 
sin and death began their march of invasion. 
 
I longed for affirmation, and sign that my Father had everything in hand.  Then, true 
to his word, the mountain top was covered in cloud and a voice from heaven spoke 
out. 
“This is my beloved son, with whom I am well pleased.  Listen to him”. My friends 
were struck with fear again, they fell to the ground and covered their eyes.  I was 
filled with a sense of acceptance and overwhelming love.  My father was proud of 
me, and through his words I had been given all I needed for the road ahead. 
 
I walked over and gently touched each one on the shoulder.  “Don’t be afraid” I told 
them.  “Get up”.  They slowly made their way to their feet, stunned into silence and 
not quite believing what they had just seen and heard.  No one uttered a word and 
we walked back down to the awaiting multitudes.  I explained that my time had not 
yet come, it would not be long, but for now they had to keep a lid on all they knew.  
There would be time for declaration, but it was not yet. 
 
I am the voice of glory, of bright shining garnets and a heart full of love, but I will 
leave my place of honour, to embrace a world of sin, so you might taste the God’s 
splendour. 
 
Thought: 

• I wonder how we would have reacted if we had been part of the ‘Mountaintop 
experience’, usually known as the Transfiguration? 

• It was such an extraordinary encounter with the divine possibilities of prayer 
that I suspect we might have struggled to react at all. 

• But now with the aid of hindsight let us look again and see what we might 
learn. 

• Jesus takes his disciples to a sacred space. 

• Where for us might be our sacred space? 

• For me when I worked at Summer Camp in Lexington Michigan in the 1990’ 
this was my sacred space. 

• It was here that I went to drink from God. 

• It was here that I went to be refreshed and renewed in the same way Jesus 
took his friend. 

• Where is the place where you find spiritual renewal, where are you fed and 
watered by God’s almighty hand? 

• The disciples had encounter. 

• On that mountain they met God and those that represented God. 

• It was amazing. 

• They did not want it to end. 

• They wanted to stay in that place forever. 

• Some people go to events like Spring Harvest, or Easter People, or Big 
Church Day out, they have an amazing spiritual experience, and it is 
wonderful. 

• Perhaps they do not want this to end. 



• But it cannot continue. 

• Jesus’ friends could not stay at the top of the mountain with Moses and Elijah. 

• They could not build huts and stay like that forever, 

• The work is in the valley. 

• The healing of the boy takes place at the bottom, in the real world. 

• So, let us drink from God in our sacred spaces, at the top of our mountains, 
but let us not stay there as the work of being disciples takes place at the 
bottom. 

• So, let us roll up our sleeves and do what we are asked and go into the valley 
and represent God in that place. 

• Let us be transformed and transfigured so that we might be Jesus’ hands and 
feet in the places that he is sending us too. 

Amen. 
 

Prayers of Intercession: 
 
We pray to God, who is always ready – for those overtaken with demands. 
Give rest, O Lord. 
 
For those overburdened with anxieties, particularly at this time of a second 
lockdown. 
Give rest, O Lord. 
 
For those overcome with debt. 
Give relief, O Lord. 
 
For those oppressed by powers that despise them. 
Give salvation, O Lord. 
 
For those in situations they cannot see a way out of. 
Give freedom, O Lord. 
 
For those in need of hope, particularly y in these days of COVID-19. 
Give hope, O lord.   
 
We pray for those we know who are sick, lonely or in need of our prayers at this 
time, we think particularly of: 
Brain Margetts – Dalwood 
Gill and Geoff Nichols - Axminister 
Amen 
 
Hymn:  Jesus, You Are Changing Me 

Jesus, You Are Changing Me 

By Your Spirit, You’re Making Me Like You 

Jesus, You’re Transforming Me 

That Your Loveliness May Be Seen In All I Do 

You Are The Potter And I Am The Clay 

Help Me To Be Willing To Let You Have Your Way 



Jesus, You Are Changing Me 

As I Let You Reign Supreme Within My Heart 

Marilyn Baker 
 
Blessing: 
Lord, as we continue our journey with you this week, as we seek to live out our faith 
every day, be with us, surprise with your love, nudge us when you want us to see or 
do something new – for Jesus’ sake. 
Amen 
 

 

 

 


