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My brothers and sisters in Christ, let us 

pray. God of our hope, prayers, dreams and 

realities in this Kingdom, may the words of 

my mouth and the meditation of all of our 

hearts always be acceptable in Your sight, 

Our strength and our redeemer, Amen.   

When I was growing up, before the days 

of video games much less computers and 

iPods and phones…yeah, I know, along with 

many of you we grew up a million years ago… 

we had some really cool stuff to play with, 

didn’t we?  So while I didn’t grow up very 

poor, we still had toys in those early years 

that were not just gently used, but very, very 

well-handled by many generations of kids.  

Remember the construction kits that pre-

dated Bob the builder?  They called them 

erector sets, with all kinds of connectors and 

sticks and flags and wheels and stuff.  And we 

had these other things that we played with 

called Lincoln Logs.  Remember those?  They 

were these 2-12” long notched sticks that fit 
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together just at 30, 45, and 90 degree angles 

so that you, too, could build all manner of 

cool log cabins.  Just like the one honest Abe 

Lincoln would have lived in, which is why they 

were called Lincoln logs, I imagine.    

And the things about these toys, and the 

Legos that followed them in my boyhood toy 

chest (as if those exist anymore) was that the 

toys never went out of style.  Sometimes we 

would build things that were pretty cool and 

leave them together for a day or two or put 

them on the dresser for a little longer to look 

at them.  But mostly, as young boys, we’d 

plunk them with rubber bands from a few feet 

away like a carnival shooting gallery.  Or we’d 

pretend an earthquake happened and then 

mash ‘em up until they were back in their 

component parts.   

And after a while, play time would be 

over, and we would remember our time of 

building and pretending transformations of 

the ordinary into the extraordinary, and then 
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we would have to clean up our room (groan) 

and put everything back in the big toy box for 

another day and another time.   

Lincoln logs and the erector sets which 

were metal and wood were indestructible.  

And they’re not valuable antiques by any 

stretch…a full set is only about $30 or so even 

at 50 years old.  By the time I got the hand 

me down set, however, it was already missing 

a few and had some broken pieces, but 

nothing that a little Scotch tape wouldn’t fix.  

It didn’t matter.  Playing with those toys was 

good no matter what happened to them in 

losing or breaking a few more pieces; I had 

many moments of pure joy every time I 

opened the big toy box.   

And those childhood memories reminded 

me of our scripture today.  We catch Jesus 

and the disciples at a moment of wonder and 

awe, an encounter they did not expect.  They 

saw their teacher and master, a person who 

they had followed and listened to, who 
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became something more than just a person.  

What they saw was someone who was one of 

them, yet wasn’t one of them, someone who 

climbed the mountain as one of them, but 

became something else, something different, 

something wonderful for a moment.  And then 

he returned to them as the person who called 

them by name just a few weeks earlier.  

It's an extraordinary thing, isn’t it, to see 

something ordinary become something totally 

awesome and grand?  It describes our lives 

rather well, too, because if we go back in our 

memory bank we can identify those times 

when we had either spectacular success or 

equally spectacular failure.  The point is, we 

do not assign a lot of importance to those 

days in which we get up, eat, go to work or 

school or TEO or other endeavor, cook the 

supper, watch The Bachelor, and go to bed.  

There is nothing that shakes us out of our 

routines that we notice it.  We remember the 

big things in our lives, not the boring days.   
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So what are some of the big things?  (take 

all answers: wedding, births, illnesses, 

divorce, deaths of friends, winning, losing, 

both of ourselves and loved ones/ parents/ 

children/friends). But through each event that 

we experience, however close or remote to us 

physically, these things clench our emotions 

and Spirit.   

The happy stuff dazzles for sure, a bright 

light in our present and shining into the 

future.  But the sorrowful and grief moments 

can be equally bright, just in muted tones 

that others see when events happen to us 

and through us. These are Ash Wednesday 

moments that remind us that, just like our 

erector sets, what has been built also one day 

sometimes comes down, and once it’s gone 

we can no longer put it back together quite 

the same way and put it on the dresser to 

admire for a few days.   

Things have changed.  Forever.   
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These moments for me were the first time I 

was “let go”, being told it’s for the best and 

that I would thank them for this opportunity 

to move my life forward in another way.  Less 

guilt for them, all the burden for me figuring 

out how to feed my family on 2 weeks’ 

severance.  When I got divorced, freeing my 

life to go in new directions, but never able to 

experience first love again in that special way. 

When I achieved my master’s degrees, 

showing the world that I was worthy of being 

entrusted with a good head and heart, and 

then being fired again despite that head start.  

Or when Debbie died, and all the ache that I 

thought I had left behind, only to find new 

depths of despair.  And finding God again just 

when I thought God didn’t give a damn.  And 

then welcoming in new life, new love, and a 

couple of fur-babies in my life as I overcame 

my own struggles with the triple fears of 

losing control, fearing failure and ridicule, and 

wondering again about my own self-worth 
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and wholeness.  Have we been there?  You 

know what I’m sayin’?  These things know no 

religious, economic, or geographic boundary.  

They are a matter of whether we will admit to 

them as human enough to be universal to all 

that God has created, and whether we can 

enter into one another’s lives as a result.   

The Bible and this story of Transfiguration 

is the metaphor for our lives, we build and we 

admire; we tear down sometimes neatly and 

orderly and sometimes in earthquakes and 

disheveled mess.  But it always involves 

climbing out of our despair, to a mountaintop 

filled with unknown and fog, being touched by 

something bigger than we could know, and 

coming out different than we were before.  

We are in different clothes, dazzling our 

friends who accompany us on the journey, 

the ones who are there to say to us, 

“remember this moment.  And rejoice”.   

I’ll leave you with these thoughts for our 

souls and weekly living.  Each day is a 
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rummage through the big toy box.  Not every 

day will be so notable to pause and say, 

“wow, I did THAT?”  But when we build our 

lives anew, we know we have with us a God 

who is well pleased, because there is a Christ 

in all of us that gives us that dazzling brilliant 

white presence. Even if we don’t notice it.   

Is today that day?  It’s early yet, only 11 

o’clock.  And of course, I’m not talking about 

just today, that’s a metaphor, right?  In 

church time…we’ve talked about that…it’s 

always quite early in the day.  There’s a lot 

more journey to come before us.   

So we prepare each day, but the fact of 

the matter is, we don’t know about today’s 

effort, and we accept the efforts we have had 

in days past.  But what we do know is that we 

have the toy box to rummage through, and 

our lives are limited only by our willingness to 

accept building, tearing down, and trying 

afresh.  And for that, my brothers, sisters, 

and friends, thanks be to God,  Amen.  


