
2nd Sunday of Lent (C) 

 As most of you know, I grew up on a Mid-western family farm.  It 

was just a small hundred-acre operation, worked by My father and his 

seven sons.  But, when I was eight years old…. The family made a drastic 

move.  Dad sold the big brick farmhouse to my older brother, Lawrence, 

when he married and started his own family… and Dad uprooted Mom 

and we younger kids and transported us…. All the way To… a new house 

he had built for us….. on the other side of the driveway! 

 I only tell you this to contrast the first reading from Genesis today, 

where God uprooted Abram from the land of his kinsfolk… and from his 

father’s house in UR, which was hundreds of miles from Israel in 

modern day Iraq.  This is NOT something easily done… even in today’s 

highly mobile society.  But imagine being asked to do this 4000 years 

ago, before American Van Lines moving company, when people were 

defined by the family that surrounded them.  This was something highly 

irregular…. But… the Lord promised Abram a great reward.   

 And now, let’s look at the Gospel…where there is the account of 

another journey.  But this one is not to some distant foreign land; It’s 

just a day hike up Mount Tabor.  Do we have any hikers or mountain 

climbers here in the pews?  What is the reward for making a strenuous 

steep climb, besides the obvious cardio vascular benefits? 

    The VIEW!! 

 Raised up, you can see things differently, and on a good day, more 

clearly. 

 Now, Mount Angel Abbey, isn’t really on top of a mountain, per se, 

but it is on top of a Butt, and on a clear morning… the view is incredible.  



On a crystal clear day, you can see the Peaks of Mount Rainier.  That’s 

practically Seattle.  So you can see things… from heights. 

 And yet, the view the disciples took in was quite different from 

distant snowcaps.  They saw Jesus differently than they had ever 

experienced him before.  They saw him Transfigured.  They heard God 

himself declare Jesus his son. 

 You can bet they NEVER looked at Jesus the same after this 

experience… and they followed him and I’m sure, listened to him… for 

the rest of their lives. 

 And what about the view God shows to Abraham?  It was a clear 

night, and he asked Abram to count the stars…. Well, this was before 

light pollution, so, of course, they were beyond imagination.  And God 

told him that so would his descendants be…. If he but put his Faith in 

HIM.  And he formed the first covenant with Abram as a pledge. 

 This Lent… God is asking us to make a journey.  Not to a distant 

land, or up a high mountain, but within our selves.  He is calling us up.  

Asking us to elevate our lives above our sinfulness for a little while.  To 

transfigure ourselves, if you will, with the help of his Lenten grace. 

 Let us refrain from our sins of selfish indulgence and immerse 

ourselves more in prayer.  Then… from that elevated state, take a look at 

our lives.  Where can we do better?  Where can we grow closer to God? 

 Entering into a deeper life of prayer… Do we see Jesus differently?  

What is he telling us to do?  Are we in fact listening to him, as the voice 

from the cloud commanded? 

 Jesus is beckoning us on a journey. 

Come on!  Don’t be afraid. 



 Step out in Faith life Abram did… 

He’s also made a covenant with us; The New Covenant in His Son’s 

blood, which we are about to confirm and celebrate. 

  And our Blessing is not a sky full of descendants, but our 

own personal everlasting life in Glory… with Jesus, Moses and Elijah. 

 What a view that will be….. 

  What a journey. 


