
Text: Mark 9:2-9 (Transfiguration, Series B, February 11, 2018) 

Theme: So Glad They Left! 

 

Virtue (basic truth): Spectators leave the Mount of Transfiguration encouraged by Jesus’ glory. 

 

Malady (our problem): Struggling under crosses, sinner-saints prefer to stay on the mountain. 

 

Telic Note (goal): By means of this sermon, the Spirit of Grace enlightens faith to see Jesus as 

the Lord of Glory and moves our lives to follow him. 

 

Propositional Statement (aim): “So glad they left” isn’t often the kindest phrase.  But, in 

connection to the Mount of Transfiguration, it’s beauty is clear as it reminds us who Jesus 

is, emphasizes what he came to do, and encourages us again to follow him.  

 

Specific Law in Text: “Listen to him” (Mark 9:7). 

 

Specific Gospel in Text: “This is my Son, whom I love” (Mark 9:7). 

 

Doctrinal Thought: In his Transfiguration, Jesus’ eternal glory is briefly revealed on earth. 

 

Sanctification Thought: “Lord of Glory, you have bought me; with your lifeblood as the price!  

How precious it is, dear friend, for me to see that magnificent glory on the Mount of 

Transfiguration and to ponder what you came to do.  Lord, again encouraged by your 

grace and in awe of your glory, move my heart to cherish the cross to which you walked, 

to put away my sin in glad obedience to you, my Friend, my Savior, and my God.  In your 

name I pray.  Amen!” 

 

Mark 9:2-9 

   After six days Jesus took Peter, James and John with him and led them up a high mountain, where 

they were all alone. There he was transfigured before them. 3 His clothes became dazzling white, 

whiter than anyone in the world could bleach them. 4 And there appeared before them Elijah and 

Moses, who were talking with Jesus. 

   5 Peter said to Jesus, “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here. Let us put up three shelters – one for you, 

one for Moses and one for Elijah.” 6 (He did not know what to say, they were so frightened.) 

   7 Then a cloud appeared and enveloped them, and a voice came from the cloud: “This is my Son, 

whom I love. Listen to him!” 

   8 Suddenly, when they looked around, they no longer saw anyone with them except Jesus. 

   9 As they were coming down the mountain, Jesus gave them orders not to tell anyone what they 

had seen until the Son of Man had risen from the dead.  



With a glad tone and a happy thrill, Mark’s Gospel hails Jesus as the mighty Son of God, the 

eternal King in whom God’s grace and goodness, favor and forgiveness are ours!  Amen! 

 

Not sure we readily own the phrase; do know we summon it though.  It’s not inherently 

pejorative or distinctly rude, but it is usually said with a snide tone.  On top of that, not only do 

we know the phrase, we immediately associate it to others as it sighs over a vacancy in which 

we’re somehow more comfortable, in which we can finally let our guard down.  Bedbugs are 

gone, company took off, kids finally moved out, class finally graduated: I’m so glad they left! 

 

Before we piously think we’d never utter such words against our Lord or about our Savior, I’ll be 

blunt: we do . . . all the time – almost as if he and his presence are an infestation to our agenda 

and an inconvenience to our lives.  So glad he left, because now I’m free to think whatever I 

want.  So glad he left, because now I can act in ways I wouldn’t in his company.  So glad he left, 

because now I can finally talk against him and about her.  So glad he left! 

 

That’s an early strike of God’s Law against our still-waking-up hearts; but, even at an early hour, 

God himself wants us to be aware of our sin and aware of what he hates and aware of just how 

greatly we need his forgiving love.  So let’s just admit it without endorsing it: in sinful ways our 

lives daily pretend that God is gone and we conduct life as if he really were.  And that’s sin. 

 

But here’s what I pray we realize today: a side of that glad they’re gone sentiment isn’t rude and 

doesn’t reek of interpersonal infestations.  Instead, a side of it can be said to appreciate those 

who were here.  Interestingly, it realizes the vacancy, but respects why the individuals couldn’t 

stay, gives thanks for why they left.  And in that light, the tone changes.  So glad they left! 

 

That’s the tone, that’s the truth on our hearts as we connect that iteration to the Inspired, that not-

always snarky phrase to the brilliant account of Mark 9. Today, as our hearts ascend the Mount 

of Transfiguration, God grants eager faith to say with grace-filled thrill: “I’m so glad they left!” 

 

We’ll step into the lesson with this quick bit of context.  Exactly how long Jesus had been active 

in his ministry, we don’t know.  And, exactly which mountain on which this event occurred, we 

don’t know that either.   More important than when or where, though, is what happened.  By the 

time it did happen, Jesus’ disciples had been attentive to his homilies, awed by his healings, and 

aware that he is the promised Christ (Mark 8:29).  And that’s all well and good . . . until Jesus 

mentions death.  Maybe more disturbingly, until Jesus details his death – suffering and rejection; 

until he emphasizes the uncomfortable and inevitable cross – for him and them (Mark 8:32-38).  

 

And that’s where we pick up our account.  So, help me remember: whom did Jesus take with him 

up the mountain?  Right: Peter, James, and John - Jesus’ inner-circle, or Jesus’ starting three 

disciples.  Certainly don’t disagree with that.  But it’s equally valid to realize maybe these three 



needed closest attention by the Teacher.  In other words, maybe the reason Jesus invested so 

much time with impetuous Peter and the “Sons of Thunder” was because they needed the most 

refining; personal instruction, especially as “they were to witness his [Jesus’] greatest glory on 

earth, but also his deepest degradation. [And] both required fuller faith” (Wendland, 110).    

 

Won’t make a huge point, but appreciate that: Jesus invests time for the students that still need it.  

How beautifully that connects to our own lives of discipleship!  We think we’ve got the lessons 

figured out; impetuously, we talk like we do!  Maybe some alone time with our Savior is really 

what we need.  Culture causes question, chronology tempts us to reinterpret what God’s doing, 

circumstances challenge heaven to prove the Savior.  All real.  All true.  In love Jesus’ heart 

draws disciples to himself to strengthen and refresh the faith he’s created and sustained.  Grace. 

 

That’s just one reason we have to be so glad they left the busy crowds for the mountain retreat 

(Mark 8:39).  Be thrilled Jesus took three students who still needed work in real time, in real 

history, in real place up the Mount of Transfiguration.  Be thrilled that he brings us along, too. 

 

In a fun way, the account is Sunday school familiar.  Remember the three Cs on the Mountain: 

 

 Crowd: who’s there?  Peter, James, John, Moses (OT law-giver & pastor, who saw God’s 

glory on the mountain), Elijah (OT preacher, who too saw God’s glory on the mountain) 

 

 Christ: what happened?  He was transfigured.  And maybe this quote helps us understand 

that: “On this occasion, the Father permitted his Son’s divine nature to shine through the 

human shell.  The Son of God was manifest in the son of the virgin.  The form of God 

shone through the form of the servant” (Wendland, 111).   

 

 Cloud: heaven’s declaration? “This is my Son (Ps. 2), whom I love (Is. 42). Listen to him 

(Dt. 18:15)” (Mark 9:7).  Old Testament prophecy in New Testament promise! 

 

Good!  Vision is vivid.  Visual is vital – for the disciples and for the Savior, too!  Encouragement 

is clear – for all!  Magnificent!  The Perfect Teacher . . . clear to students who struggle to 

understand and are afraid to ask.  The Savior . . . vibrant to sinners prone to doubt.  The Son of 

God . . . in the presence of those who knew him as the Son of Man.  Glory again on the mountain 

– and not by coincidence, Moses and Elijah are, too!  Radiance.  Brilliance.  Glory.   

 

Obviously, it was so important and beautiful and useful to be there!  No wonder Peter wanted to 

stay!  Of course hearts would want to be there!  Ours do, too!  So much more glorious than a 

barn-birth; so much more radiant than a Jordan baptism!  No wonder Peter wanted to put up 

three shelters!  If that majesty could be put on hold for a second so students enjoy limited glory – 

it’d be magnificent!  No wonder he cried, “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here” (Mark 9:5)! 



Frankly, we would, too . . . in fact, part of us wants to be there, wants that glory to stay.  Part of 

us craves for that glory – limited and temporal though it might be – to be made known to us, to 

be clear to us.  Truly, isn’t that what we crave when we can’t figure out his ways?!  Lord, let us 

be in it . . . for just a minute . . . it’d change everything!  Lord, let us bask in it . . . for just a 

second . . . the world would be so different!   Isn’t that why we get angry when we don’t 

understand his hand?! Lord, let us behold it . . . for just a split second . . . my doubts would 

diminish!  Isn’t that what perplexes us when he seems so hidden?! 

 

But, thank God, they left.  I’m so glad they left!  Because in love that is eternal, with a will that 

is perfect, the Lord saw fit not to retain a select three to see his secret glory.  So glad they left!  

Did you catch why?!  Jesus alludes to it quietly in this section, but it’s most noticeable in the 

timing.  Listen closely:  “9 As they were coming down the mountain, Jesus gave them orders not 

to tell anyone what they had seen until the Son of Man had risen from the dead” (Mark 9:9).  

 

Why did they leave?  Why did the glory of the Lord not stay there?  Because he had a greater 

glory to reveal – a glory hidden by a cross, but heralded from it; a glory scarred by scars, by 

which we’re healed; a glory clouded by death, but victorious over it.  So glad they left!  . . . 

because Jesus leaves encouraged to carry out his mission . . . of forgiving and of saving us! 

 

So glad they left!  Because he does so carrying all of my wayward and loveless thoughts; and he 

leaves to die for them, too.  He leaves burdened by my sinful actions and activities; but he leaves 

to free me of their grasp.  He leaves to cleanse me from all that I’ve muttered against him, all that 

I’ve said against her, and every syllable I’ve spat in hate, anger, and retaliation.  Friends, Jesus is 

clearly the Lord of Glory. . . who leaves the Mount . . . to buy us, with his lifeblood as the price; 

never grudging for the lost ones that tremendous sacrifice (CW 486).  So glad they left! 

 

Only in goodness, the Father’s will allows us to see the Lord of Glory on the Mountain; and only 

in goodness, does that same Voice bid us follow from it.  But he doesn’t bid us follow from afar 

or disciple from a distance. Instead with nine quick Greek words (ten English), he puts the 

thrilling focus on our Savior with the simple command to listen.  So listen.  Actually listen.  Not 

pretend to in the face of our church family; and not pretend to until we think he’s not paying 

attention.  Listen.  Not talk about it is if you’d like to but you’re so busy.  Actually spend time 

with him.  Not emphasize discipleship; and then watch him walk away.  Listen to him; stay close 

– and put away whatever keeps you from him.   

 

I’m so glad they left.  Christians, only in the God of Grace Glory do we get to say that with glad 

hearts and with thrilling faith about the Lord of Glory who leaves to die for us, and rose to bring 

us to glory.  So glad he left!  God keep you close to him until we see his glory in heaven! 

 

Amen!  


