
Second Sunday of Lent – C 
 

One of the turns of phrase that people working in formation 
ministry use in their work with seminarians is the “come-to-
Jesus moment.”  It refers to a conversation where things are 
laid out clearly for the student and the choice to be made is put 
in sharp relief.  They need to make a change, or their future is 
bleak. 
 
With this as a backdrop, I can’t help but think of the disciples’ 
experience on the mountain as a “come-to-the-Father” 
moment.  True, the experience is awesome, and the disciples 
do not want it to end.  They see Jesus in his glory and how he 
outshines even Moses and Elijah in the heavenly firmament.  
An unforgettable moment, to be sure, and contrary to how the 
saying is normally thought of, thoroughly positive. 
 
But all that happens before the Father begins to speak.  In the 
midst of the experience, as Peter is making plans for an 
extended stay, a voice spoke from the cloud said, “This is my 
chosen Son; listen to him.”  Why was that there?  Could that 
have been the whole point of the trip up the mountain?   
 
Could it have been that the Father felt the need to get through 
to the disciples in a way they could not miss, that would finally 
address the issue of their not paying attention, and not really 
getting what was happening and who it was that stood in their 
midst?  Was this the way God chose to impress upon the 
disciples the necessity of changing their basic stance toward 
Jesus, of coming to the truth of who he was? 
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In its original, religious context, the come-to-Jesus moment has 
this sort of basic understanding, and many people talk of their 
own moment when they came to Jesus as the beginning of the 
path that they are now on.   
 
But come-to-Jesus moments can continue to occur, even in the 
life of a long-term believer.  Time and time again, we face the 
necessity of crossing over a threshold into the deeper, and 
what can feel like a totally new awareness of who God is in our 
life, and we recognize that something in us has changed.  We’ve 
entered foreign territory. 
 
We cannot manufacture such moments. They are part of God’s 
sovereign majesty and grace.  What put the three disciples in 
the position to be invited up the mountain, though, to an 
encounter with God that they did not see coming, was their 
willingness to stay close to Jesus and, in spite of the sense from 
their side that they just were not getting it, to remain faithful to 
him. 
 
Coming down the mountain they could not know the crosses 
that awaited them, but the experience did have its effect 
nonetheless: “They fell silent and did not at that time tell 
anyone what they had seen.”  They knew intuitively that the 
encounter they had just experienced was meant to change 
everything.  They were now in foreign territory and would have 
to pay close attention from now on to the one who knew the 
Father and the Father’s will. 
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The movement of the Holy Spirit in our lives can shake us up!  I 
remember a parishioner, already in her 70s and an active 
member of the parish, telling me about her awakening to a 
deeper level of discipleship.  It had become a bit of a roller-
coaster ride, with so many new insights and experiences and 
different perspectives, but she was committed to hanging on 
for the ride of her life.  She knew she had stumbled upon the 
real thing and was not going to settle for anything less. 
 
Is there anything we are resisting this time around the liturgical 
cycle?  An awareness that’s lurking just outside our field of 
vision?  An opportunity to encounter “the real God” in a way 
that we have not yet done?  Sometimes it’s our fear that keeps 
us from taking it in.  If it’s from God, though, as awe-inspiring 
and fear-inducing as it might be, it will be our salvation coming 
to us.  We no longer need to go up the mountain. 


