
Sermon Lent 2 Yr B 2021 

Genesis: 22.1-2, 9-13, 15-18.  Romans: 8:31-34.  Mark: 9.2-10 

Looking back and forward in light. 

I wonder how you read a newspaper, or magazine – those of you who still 

do rather than scroll it online.  Studies have shown that men start at the 

back and flick forward whilst women do the opposite.  Now we’re not 

supposed to stereotype about gender these days but that doesn’t stop us 
doing just that but rather pick our moments to smile inwardly or share 

outwardly.  

“And they said nothing to anyone because they were afraid” this is the 
generally accepted original ending at the back of Mark.  It is said of the 

women that come to the empty tomb.  However, in terms of what Mark does 

in his gospel – a third of which is dedicated to Christ’s passion and 
resurrection – it throws us back into the life and light of Christ.  What 

happens at the end of the Gospel of Mark seems to throw the disciples (who 

are of course men) back into their earthly relationship with him to remember 

and see things in a different light that not only changes their futures but is 

intended to change us too.  

It’s strange how our memories, understanding, and inner sight changes.  In 

future times we will look back even to now and this year past and see things 

very differently and be changed in the future.  Whether it’s for the better will 
depend on whether we look back with the courage of Peter, James and 

John or whistfully with the eyes of Lot’s wife and we know what happened to 
her.  

The only people present with Jesus on the mountain of transfiguration were 

the three disciples (aside of course from the vision of Elijah and Moses).  

Mark was not there he can only have had reports first or second hand from 

Peter James or John.  We can be pretty sure it happened - whether on 

Tabor or Hermon it matters not.  Recorded in Matthew, Mark and Luke it is 

an important memory – an aha moment in the discipleship of these men.   

Going up mountains and high places in the biblical world and in ours is a 

time and place where the veil between heaven and earth is thin our 

perspectives are changed.  I haven’t been up a mountain for a while now for 



obvious reasons but some memories go stronger and appear in a different 

light.  I remember telling some of you of my taking a group of sailors and 

marines through the Transylvanian alps of Romania.  At one tricky peak 

above the snow line in summer several of them confided their terror of 

heights – not least the young officer who was meant to be a helicopter pilot 

“I’m OK in a machine I just feel too exposed here.”  We covered up his fears 
overcame and carried on – he sees mountains differently now as he drops 

folk off and picks them up with the comfort of his machine.  

I haven’t read it for 30 years but I’m reminded this week of Professor Leslie 

Holden’s book of the passion and resurrection in Mark and Matthew – the 

title says it all: “Backward into Light.”  The disciples are living in the light of 
Christ’s risen life, his power, his authority, his presence and looking back as 
to how that light had already been alongside them even if they did not see, 

recognise and understand – but now they do.  Even Peter’s foolish 
blubbings about building tents are recorded in the transfiguration accounts 

almost to reinforce their previous lack of insight and reinforce the 

authenticity of the light they now see and live by, will die by and live again.  

They look back and remember a religious experience which made only 

partial sense at the time – immediately prior to the journey up the mountain 

Jesus has said the Son of Man will die and that those who lose their life for 

his sake will find it.  They remember seeing Moses and Elijah and now 

understand the continuity of and fulfilment of the Law and the prophets.  

They look back and see the divinity and radiant light of Christ which will 

strengthen and guide them in their own dark days to come at the hands of 

humanity.  

So now let me, in a sense, turn further back to my friend here – it takes us 

further back beyond Moses and Elijah.   I have pondered this last couple of 

months, forgotten, a little battered and perhaps not to everybody’s artistic 

taste.  It takes us backwards to our OT reading of today – backwards in the 

story of God’s involvement with his people. It is Abraham* - it’s a large 
painting with little to see at first sight just a lit up face of a very old man.  His 

clothes are drab, brown and black dominates yet you can just make out a 

knife in his hand.  What is clear is the extraordinary light shining on his face 

– surely this is Abraham encountering God who has spared Abraham’s son 

Isaac but will not spare himself in Christ – the radiance is not that of 



Abraham but the one he serves and loves – it is Abraham who is changed 

not God – Abraham sees Him differently and is bathed in a light that is other 

worldly.  But of course the book of Abraham walk with God – Genesis, starts 

with God saying let there be light – so Christ was and is and ever shall be 

– if in the words of St.Mark we have eyes to see.  

In this Second Sunday of Lent – we call our Gospel the transfiguration of 

our Lord Jesus Christ – the change is in the perception and reading 

backward into light of the disciples.  We are in Lent again perhaps for the 

countless occasion for some of us – let Mark help us to be changed and lit 

up afresh for it us who are to be transfigured now not Jesus.  Rowan 

Williams in his little Gem on Mark tells us that Mark is telling us to go back 

read mark and learn again and again – the event is Easter – all else is 

signpost and preparation.  To be open to such a change is the mark of a 

good lent and a truly happy Easter.  

The Revd Fr.David Wylie RN 
St.Margaret of Antioch  

28 march 2021 
 

*The old 17/18thc oil painting (of unknown provenance) of the sacrifice of Isaac features only 
Abraham. There’s a touch of the Rembrandt (sadly it’s not of course), with his face aglow and little 
else easily seen.  It has been in the parish for some time and somewhat abandoned in the organ loft. 
My predecessor Fr.Bundock thought it might be of some worth I am told but was only to be 
disappointed and the painting cast aside into the organ loft.  We hope to place it high up in a place 
where its light may shine and sunlight and human hands may not touch – wait out.  


