              The Double Vision Every Person Needs Today! 
                         A Transfiguration Sunday Message

Our subject today is “Double Visions”, meaning not that you are seeing two images of everything with your eyes, which is very uncomfortable. Instead you are seeing something the way it is, and then you are seeing it in your mind’s eye—either as it was at another time or might become in the future. Here is an example. 

While walking, I see a lot of people spending time in Loose Park. 

People fly kites and play tennis in Loose Park!

Families picnic in Loose Park and children play on the new playground there.

Ducks like to swim in Loose Park! Geese like to fly over Loose Park!


Couples kiss, hug, and fall in love in Loose Park!


Roses grow red in Loose Park


Soccer practice! T’ai Chi! Early morning women’s exercise groups all
happen in Loose Park. 

People bring their dogs to Loose Park to let them run and play

together. In honor of today’s message, I even wrote a short poem about them:

Loose dogs 

in Loose Park!


“Watch out doggies!”


You better appoint yourselves a guard dog 


to watch out

             for that dog catcher!

But walking past a sign on the southernmost edge of Loose Park, I often imagine another Loose Park!


I see a dark, dark forest of oak, maple and elm trees rising up over its northernmost boundary!

Dee…dee…..dee……dee…chickadees watch as


Cautious Confederate soldiers begin to emerge, ghost-like,
from the shadows, under a lingering and full harvest moon! Crouch behind a 

long stone wall

Keep a constant eye north! Boys!

Yank is gonna try and hit you hard with his cannonballs!
Maybe later, Johnny Reb! whispers Yankee Doodle from far away and out of sight!

 But right now, we are a long, slim, silent column 
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 Creeping up along this hidden defile that we

 never did expect to find here above this little river you Rebs call Brush Creek. 


Hah! You can’t see a single one of us, sneaking

Up under this barely moonlit bluff of ledges and bushes and mossy rocks!

But before long, 

Surely no later than ten o’clock in the morning—


All Hell is gonna break loose on this field. 

I find that life is often filled with double visions like that! 

Last Thursday, I was out talking with our resident stonemason, Larry Warner,

as he was repairing the high corner wall at the front of the church. He said, “We don’t

do this build of building anymore. We just fix what they built a long time ago. When this building was built, there would have been a 100 workers out here in this yard, with mules, pulling ropes on cranes that lifted these limestone boulders into the air.

Suddenly, while watching Larry and his partner fix the wall, I imagined a hundred workers and teams of mules out there. A kind of double vision!


Recently, I wrote a letter to a number of property owners and business people here in Westport describing such a double vision:

“We know that west of Broadway, this is an entertainment district.” I wrote. them,
And we accept that—as long as public safety is assured. ”But over here, east of Broadway, we have a different vision. It’s a vision that contains residents in their homes, a library, two child care centers, scouting, retail business, children’s peacemaking, folk dancers, community arts, Meals on Wheels, prayers, hymns, concerts, and a live staged reading of Charles Dickens’ A Christmas Carol.


Can’t we have a double vision like that?


Why can’t we have a vision of a new community while we figure out

how to live in the old community?

Why can’t we have a vision of a new city and a new world, even

if—especially if—things are threatening to crumble down around us in the city

and the world today?


After all, isn’t that when we desperately need to have a double vision—of the

way things are—and the way things might become?
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Faith, after all, is a way of seeing.

Christian faith is a way of seeing yourself and your life!


Christian faith is a way of seeing the world and life around you!


  But what does that mean, that faith is a way of seeing? Faith as having double

vision? To me, it means that on the one hand, I see life as it is. And then I begin to try to see things as though God were involved with them. 


You see life as it is, with all its struggles and relationships and sadnesses

and joys, work, play, sleep and so on. But then you also begin to see things as though the One Who is Greater Than the Sum of all Love and Goodness is active on the scene that you are looking at—that you are involved in—that all of us are involved in. 


It means to consider the possibility that The One Whose Grace and Mercy

and Forgiveness is Everywhere—just might be, in fact is—operating here! 


The One Who is Larger than the Sum of All Beauty and Joy just might be decisive in the situations and circumstances we are seeing and living through.


Someone called me the other night and asked me to listen to an account of

a painful crisis. Toward the end of the conversation, I suggested a couple of possible courses of action to take and people with additional knowledge and information to consult. 

And then I suggested getting God involved right away: “Do you know the Serenity

Prayer? Start saying it tonight and then again when you get up tomorrow.

God grant Me the serenity 

to accept the things I cannot change. 

Courage to change the things I Can. 

Wisdom to know the difference—between what I can and must change, and what


I can’t, at least right now.”


I added a little midrash to it! 

“It will help you think more clearly.” I said

God—the One whose wisdom is always nearby—will help you think more

clearly about your situation. 

See the way things really are! 

See the way things might become! 

See the way things need to become!
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The story of the Transfiguration is a story of a Double Vision!

There is Jesus climbing way up high on a mountain!

8 or 9 thousand feet up the side of Mount Hermon—


Near the tree line—


To have his vision—


Amongst the gnarled trees, dry rocks and the ancient sky!


There are John, James and Peter climbing alongside him!

Jesus becomes aware of the presence of Moses and Elijah., whose souls still populate this 5th dimensional world with a faith that liberates things and people in ways which cannot presently be seen.


The Double Vision has to do with the way of the cross that Jesus is going to take when he comes down from the mountain.

And the way of the cross involves a double vision because on the one hand, the cross is a story of a painful defeat!

The cross is the story of how God’s love is crucified.

The crucifixion is the story of how goodness and truth get nailed to a cross

It’s the story of Were You There  When They Crucified My Lord? 


It’s the story about whether you were they when He Never Said a

Mumblin’ Word.

It’s the story of a every good man and every good woman having
their life and blood poured out by people, some of whom did know what they were doing,

and some who didn’t know what they were doing. 

Either way, as the great Harry Emerson Fosdick put it, it’s being

crucified by stupidity.


That’s one vision of the cross! 


Contrary to popular opinion, God is there—being crucified!


The other vision is also Jesus’ vision!
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That’s the vision of liberation, peace, equality, and goodness that

is never won without a sacrifice.


Take one look at Jesus’ cross and you see tragedy and darkness!


But take a second look and you see a Messiah taking people on his

back to the Promised Land and even beyond to Paradise. 

It’s the story of resurrection! 

In my interpretation of the Transfiguration, Jesus has both visions:


Because Jesus can see a long ways. 

Mystery of the Mountaintop, God of dazzling clothes,
Be with us when we come down from the height of worship
To face a world 
That didn't see what we just saw in you.
Show us what to do.
O God
Help us to open our eyes sp we may see Jesus,
the months of ministry transfigured to a beam of light,
the light of the world,
your light.
May your light shine upon us…and upon………….
Open our eyes, O Light of the world, and let us see Moses and Elijah,
your timeless word restoring us, showing us the way,
telling a story,
your story, their story, our story.
May your word speak to us and within us. 
Open our eyes and let us  see mist,
the cloud of your presence
which assures us of all we do not know
and that we do not need to fear that.
Teach us to trust.
Open our eyes let us see the disciples constructions,
their best plans, our best plans,
our missing the point,
our missing the way.
Forgive our foolishness and sin

O pen our eyes and let see Jesus,
not casting us off,
but leading us down, leading us out -
to ministry, to people.
Your love endures forever.

Open our ears so we may hear your voice,
‘This is my beloved Son, listen to him!’
Now, through his own prayer. 
Amen

When demons rage though elementary schools
Let it not be said that your disciples could not cast the devil out.
When violence threatens to engulf our communities
Let it not be said that your disciples cowered in fear
Or walked on the other side of the road.
When there is peril or fire or flood,
Let it not be said that your disciples cleared the unwanted junk from their
garages
And called it charity….
Lord of the Mountaintop experience, God of dazzling clothes
Show us how to be.
Change us; transfigure us
So that this world might see what we have just seen, and worship you.
Amen. 
