
Homily - 2nd Sunday of Lent (Yr A) -  8th March 2020 

Bless me Father, for I have sinned. It is six months since my last confession. I am finding it very 

difficult to pray. I used to feel so close to God, I could really experience his presence with me. It 

was so vivid, wonderful and beautiful, and now it all seems to have gone. I try but there is just 

nothing there, just a void and an emptiness. I just do not know what to do. Sometimes I just feel 

like giving the whole thing up. 

‘Jesus took with him Peter and James and his brother John and led them up a high mountain 

where they could be alone.’ 

Today’s gospel is about religious experience, and what can sometimes seem like a lack of  

religious experience. 

‘There is their presence he was transfigured; his face shone like the sun and his clothes became 

as white as the light.’ And the voice from heaven, ‘This is my Son, the Beloved.’ 

A bright light, a sense of vision, a sense of purpose, a voice that speaks to us deep within. Maybe 

that is how it was when we first believed, that exuberance and excitement of young faith, that 

simple conviction that we are the beloved, that He is pleased with us. 

But we have to come down from the mountain. Peter, James and John had to come down from 

the mountain. The Transfiguration was for a reason. It was to equip them for conflict and  

abandonment, for the road to Jerusalem and Gethsemane, for the Passion and the Resurrection. 

Our first glimpses of God, our conversion experiences, and our rich prayer life are given to us to 

prepare us for our conflicts and abandonments, for our Jerusalem and Gethsemane. That void 

deep within, that emptiness, that sudden removal of warmth, immediacy and contentment is not a 

bad thing. Very often it is a sign of growth. God is leading us down from the mountain and back 

into our troubled and troubling world. As He was incarnated in Jesus so we must be incarnated in 

the suffering and alienation of our fellow human beings. With our brothers and sisters we are 

called to share everything. 

Even the experience of transfiguration itself is somewhat ambiguous. What is God? Is he light or 

is he darkness? ‘He was still speaking when suddenly a bright cloud covered them with shadow.’ 

To see God we must pierce that cloud, pass through the shadow. God is so different, so other to 

us that any experience of him is bound to be somewhat obscure, sometimes even painful, but  

always the experience of total love. 

So the three classic stages of the spiritual life - first that initial rich experience of immediacy, 

warmth and love; second that leaving of country, family and father’s house, searching for a land 

you do not yet know; and third the appearing of our Saviour, Christ Jesus, the abolition of death 

and total union with God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

 


