Where Do You See the Face of Jesus?  Have you ever tried to explain to another person something unique, strange or profound that happened to you?  It is difficult because there is no way for you to adequately describe what took place unless that person had actually been there. 
I would imagine this was the case for the disciples following their encounter with Jesus in today’s gospel.  It is the familiar story of the Transfiguration.  Luke tells us that Jesus took with him Peter, James and John, and went up on the mountain to pray.  “And while he was praying, the appearance of his face changed, and his clothes became dazzling white.”  Later in the text we are told from a cloud came a voice that said, “This is my Son, my Chosen, listen to him!”

Many believe, as I certainly do, that this was the first time the disciples, specifically Peter, James and John, saw the face of God in Jesus.  Whether or not this was this case, one thing is for sure – their lives were never the same.  What about you and me? 

Using your imagination, suppose, for example, you are driving alone in your car on Interstate 10.  You have been driving for several hours.  You need to take a break and stretch your legs. You decide to pull over at a roadside rest area.  As soon as you get out of your car, four individuals approach and identify you by name.  You are completely startled because you have never before met these individuals.  Three of the four introduce themselves to you.  The fourth person simply engages you with a warm smile, but does not say anything.

They invite you to follow them into a near by wooded area.  You immediately resist since you don’t normally walk off into the woods with strangers, especially at roadside rest area.  After some further conversation, however, your initial fear and apprehension begin to disappear.  Although you still don’t know why they want you to accompany them, you feel safe in their presence.  Besides you are somewhat curious.  And so you decide to follow them along a narrow path into the woods behind the rest area.

After walking a short distance in a heavily wooded area, you enter a beautiful open grassy field.  Then something strange occurs.  The unidentified stranger who was leading the group walks over to a fallen log, sits down and begins to pray.  You stand with the others and watch.  While praying, the stranger’s appearance changes.  His face radiates with an incredible bright light.  You discover that the others who were standing with you have disappeared and you are alone with the stranger.  Suddenly you hear a voice, “This is my Son, Jesus.  Listen to him.  Learn from him.  He will always be there for you.”  You look around and realize that the voice is speaking directly to you.

Your first response is, “”Get out of here!  This can’t be happening to me.  My friends must be playing another one of their practical jokes on me.”  However, this is not the case.  It is real and it happened to you.  The stranger disappears. The others are no where to be found.  You walk out of the woods, get back into your car and continue driving.  You reflect on what has happen to you.  You say to yourself, “I can’t believe it.  I have seen the face of Jesus in a total stranger in the woods behind a roadside rest area.  There is no way I can possibly explain to others what happened to me.  If I talk about this incident, people will think I am crazy.”

Could such an experience happen to you and me?  Of course it could.  It happens to you and me every day, perhaps not in the woods at a roadside rest area off the interstate, but in everyday places all around us.  The question is, do we look for, take the time and have the patience to see the face of Jesus in the world around us?

Where do you see the face of Jesus?  Do you see Jesus in the faces of your family and friends?  Do you see the face of Jesus here at All Saints?   Do you see the face of Jesus in the reading and proclamation of scripture?  Do you see the face of Jesus in the prayers and in our music?  Do you see the face of Jesus in the bread and wine of the Eucharist?  Do you see Jesus in the faces of your fellow parishioners?  We might easily answer by saying, “Yes, I see Jesus in these familiar places and in the faces of those I know and love.”

The more challenging questions are, “Do you see Jesus in the faces of those you know, but do not like – those who are obnoxious, offensive, or those you can’t stand to be around?  Do you see Jesus in the faces of those you don’t know or have never met?  Do you see Jesus in the faces of those standing in line at the supermarket, the post office, at shopping malls, at restaurants, or in an elevator?  Do you see Jesus in the faces of those who suffer and in the dying?  Do you see Jesus in the faces of the poor, the homeless and those who have been marginalized by society?”  And this, I suspect, is the most challenging, “Do you see Jesus in the faces of those who cut you off in traffic?”  If you say to me that every time someone cuts you off in traffic you see the face of Jesus, you are lying.  It is extremely hard to do.  But the challenge is always there.
In our efforts to see Jesus in the faces of those around us we discover we discover two important things:  First, whenever we ignore, judge, reject, or condemn another person, we are ignoring, judging, rejecting and condemning Jesus.  And secondly, whenever we affirm the goodness in someone else, we are honoring and glorifying God.  Where do you see the face of Jesus?  Amen.    
Bob Burton’s Feb 14, 2010 sermon      

