
 

 ____________________________________________________________   COTRNA.ORG    ·   March 13, 2022     ·    1 

 

Thoughts on the Journey 
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2nd Sunday of Lent  
Suanne Gettings 

In 1996, my parents gave their nine children a 
trip to Ireland to go to the Notre Dame/
Navy football game in Dublin.  As part of  
our tour, we traveled to Killarney to visit a 
19th century mansion on Muckross Lake.  It 
was a beautiful setting with a huge furnished 
stately home situated on pristine acreage with 
manicured gardens.  As we departed from the 
tour bus, people went directly to the mansion 
to take the tour.  I, on the other hand, 
decided to take one of  the garden paths to 
see where it would lead. 

Taking the garden path was more appealing. I 
was craving solitude because, before I left for 
Ireland, I was dealing with a marriage that 
was falling apart.  I needed time to pray and 
collect my thoughts about what I would be 
facing when I returned home.  The more I 
walked the path along the lake, the more I 
felt called to keep walking.  The breeze 
blowing from the lake carried a sweet aroma, 
but when combined with the foliage around 
me, became a scent beyond anything I had 
experienced before; every breath filled my 
entire being.  If  peace had a scent, this was it. 

The path finally ended at a boat house 
situated at the edge of  the lake.  Lovely hills, 
in hues of  blues and greens, intersected one 
another, providing a backdrop for rays of  
light that seemed to rise from the earth to the 
heavens.  It was an all-encompassing unity of  
body, mind, and spirit with the elements I 
was experiencing.  I know that God was with 
me as He wrapped me in this mystical 
wonder of  His creation.  I had witnessed the 
beauty of  creation many times before, but 
never like this.  I began whispering praise that 
mingled with the breeze.  It made me want to 
leave everything and everyone I knew and 
loved to stay with the fullness of  this divine 
encounter. 

On this second Sunday of  Lent, we celebrate 
the Transfiguration when Jesus took the 

Apostles, Peter, James, and John, up the 
mountain to pray.  While He was praying, 
Jesus’ face changed in appearance and His 
garments became dazzling white.  Moses and 
Elijah appeared in glory and spoke with Jesus 
about what He was going to accomplish in 
Jerusalem.  Peter, having witnessed this 
glorified encounter, suggested that they erect 
three tents:  one each for Jesus, Moses, and 
Elijah.  A cloud came and cast a shadow over 
them.  A voice then said, 
 
“This is my chosen Son; listen to him.” 
 
The Transfiguration of  Jesus revealed His 
glory which was normally hidden under His 
humanity.  Can you imagine what the Apostles 
felt being invited to witness something so 
incredibly amazing?  No wonder Peter wanted 
to stay and continue gazing upon the glory of  
God.  Perhaps Jesus knew that this preview of  
what is to come in the next life was what the 
Apostles would need to continue being His 
disciples:  to persevere through His crucifixion 
and death. 

The definition of  transfiguration is a complete 
change of  form or appearance into a more beautiful or 
spiritual state.  I can relate to Peter’s response in 
wanting to stay on the mountain.  It was also 
my response when I felt wrapped in God’s 
glory at the edge of  a lake.  If  we could have 
those profound mystical faith experiences 
every day, the walk of  faith would be much 
easier.  However, there is the matter of  going 
to Jerusalem - of  experiencing the paschal 
suffering, dying, and rising that is part of  our 
journey.  Heaven is our consolation in the end 
if  we remain faithful.  Each of  us are called to 
be transfigured in the sense that we not 
remain stagnant, that we not give in to 
disappointment, that we pick up our cross in 
the hope of  our resurrection.  Take advantage 
of  Lent, a time to become more spiritually 
beautiful! 


