
 

2nd Sunday in Lent 
 

Year B 
 

God’s Gift To Us: His Son. 
 

Abraham was prepared to give God his only son,  

Isaac, in sacrifice. God would do no less. 

‘This is my Son, the Beloved,’ he says to us. ‘Listen to him.’ 
 

(Readings: Genesis 22: 1-2, 9-13, 15-18. Romans 8: 31-34. Mark 9: 2-10.) 

 
 

Taking three of his disciples with him, Jesus went to the top of a mountain, where an extraordinary 

event took place. There, with his disciples watching, his appearance was transformed.  

 

Mark tells us that, ‘His clothes became dazzlingly white, whiter than any earthly bleacher could 
make them.’ Then an even stranger thing happened. Moses and Elijah appeared, and had a 

conversation with Jesus. And finally, the strangest occurrence of all, a cloud hovered over this 

small group. And a voice from the cloud said, ‘This is my Son, the Beloved. Listen to him.’ 

 

Well, what are we to make of such an experience? And what are we supposed to learn from all this? 
My first thought is that if the three apostles had any doubts whatsoever about the credibility of 

Jesus they would have been dispelled, once and for all, after this vision.  

 

Perhaps the purpose of this ‘unusual’ event is to remind us of the majesty, and the mystery of life. 

In any case, we can only imagine what the experience meant to Jesus himself. What we do know, 
however, is what it did to his three disciples. They were all completely overcome with awe. There 

they were, in the presence of something so glorious, so wonderfully spectacular, that they could 

neither understand, nor explain it. All they could do was stand there in wide-eyed amazement.  

 

How long has it been since you had that kind of experience? When was the last time you felt a 
sense of awe in the presence of anything? My guess is that for most of us it has been altogether too 

long.  

 

In our modern world, with its current explosion of scientific knowledge, our tendency is to analyse, 

that is to say, to rationalise everything, and not to be amazed by anything, at least, not for very 
long. 

 

As a child (and yes, I was once a child) the first piece of music I learnt to play on the trumpet was 

an old nursery rhyme, the words of which are indelibly etched in my now waning memory. It went; 
 

‘Twinkle, twinkle, little star;  

How I wonder what you are,  

up above the world so high;  

like a diamond in the sky.’ 

 
A modern version might go something like; 

 

‘Twinkle, twinkle, little star;  

we know exactly what you are.  



Teacher told us yesterday,  

you’re fifty billion miles away,  

and nothing but a whirling mass 

of several different kinds of gas.  
 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,  

we don’t wonder what you are.’ 

 

I think it would be a very sad day, indeed – a sad day for everyone – if we were to lose our ability 
to be amazed. This need not and, indeed, should not happen. The notion that science is dispelling 

the mystery from life is simply not true.  

 

Let me explain. Two and a half thousand years ago, the psalmist looked up at the stars and wrote; 
 

‘The heavens proclaim the glory of God.’  
 

Since that day, science has taught us many things about the heavens that the psalmist did not know. 

But this increased knowledge has, by no means, diminished the wonder of it all. In fact, if anything, 

it has had quite the opposite effect.  

 
It is an undeniable truth that the more we learn about God’s universe, the more marvellous, and 

mysterious it all becomes. With his naked eye, the psalmist could see a few thousand stars. Now, 

through high-powered telescopes, it is possible to see billions of stars, so much so, that no one can 

even guess how many billions lie beyond the range of our super-duper, scientific instruments.  
 

The discoveries of modern science should enable you, and me, and everyone, to say, with even 

greater amazement, ‘The heavens really do proclaim the glory of God.’ 

 

There is another verse in the Psalms that says, ‘I will give thanks for I am fearfully and wonderfully 

made.’ He was thinking about his own mind. And he was rightly amazed by the marvel of himself, 

of his own being.  

 

Medical science has taught us many things about ourselves, things that the psalmist did not know 

about himself. For example, the psalmist never dreamt of transplanting organs from one person to 
another. In our day, it is common practice. The psalmist never imagined that the human mind would 

invent a computer that could think a million times faster than the mind that invented it. The 

examples are almost endless. 

 

Our generation, more than any other generation in history, has very good reason to echo the words 
of the psalmist;  
 

Yes! ‘I will give thanks  

for I am fearfully and wonderfully made.’ 

 
Despite all that we do with it, this is a truly marvellous world in 

which we live. And it is a great time to be alive. I challenge you 

all, today, to open your eyes to the sheer wonder of it all.  

 

If the three apostles were overcome with awe as they witnessed 
the Transfiguration of the Lord – and they were – why shouldn’t 

we be overcome at the awe-inspiring wonders of God’s creation? 
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