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“What Do You See?”
In the name of Jesus Christ, the Light of the World, grace to you and peace.

Many, many years ago I was walking in a shopping mall – Eastgate Square in Hamilton as I recall – when
I noticed a group of people staring at something in a display window. Curious, I walked over to see what
was happening. They were staring at a strange poster sitting on an easel. The poster was brightly
coloured and had what seemed to be meaningless symbols and patters. “Must be new age,” someone
mumbled behind me. “Never did understand that stuff.”  

Suddenly, someone in the crowd exclaimed, “I see him! I see him!” pointing at the poster. “See what?
See who?” everyone asked together. “Well, I’m not sure who it is and I don’t want to spoil it for you,” she
said. And I thought to myself, “Yeah, right. You don’t see anything.” But then another person said, “I see
him too!” We all looked a few minutes, many walked away, shaking their heads.

“Can you tell me what’s going on?” Someone asked one of the persons who said she had see him. “This
is a hologram or 3D picture,” she explained. “If you look at it in just the right light and just the right angle,
you will see an image hidden there.” “Really?” someone replied, still doubtful. 

“Just take your time. Don’t give up.” And she walked away.

So intrigued I took the time and bending my head from one side to the other, the symbol, started to fade
and, sure enough, a face began to form. It was Jesus and there were three crosses in the background.
Though I suppose the big give away was that it was in the front of one of those Christian bookstores, sort
of like our Gospel Lighthouse here on Ontario St. Anyways, I started to look at those people who were
trying to see what I saw. And, frankly, it was fun seeing their faces light up when they saw him too. 

Sometimes I think that maybe that’s what happened at the Transfiguration. Maybe everything was just
in place, the light was just right, the angle was perfect and then, suddenly, the apostles saw. Beyond and
behind and within the man they had known for three years, beyond the symbols and patterns of everyday
life, there was something else. And, in a brief moment of revelation, they saw it. The gospel of the
Transfiguration celebrates what they saw, their moment of insight.

But the question is, what took so long? Why didn’t they see Jesus that way before this? The answer is
to be found in that rather vivid sentence in our gospel reading that explains why. The sentence says of
the three apostles, “Peter and his companions had been overcome by sleep but becoming fully awake
they saw his glory.” I love that. They were overcome by sleep and not fully awake. I think this is a good
symbol and a lesson that explains why we don’t see God’s glory. We miss so much because our minds
are asleep. In fact, there are certain things that are designed to keep our minds asleep like, prejudice
that makes us so set in our ideas that our minds are shut. Or overload from the incessant images,
commercials, and noise that assault and distract us every day and dull our perceptions. You really have
to go apart, seek out some solitude, like the disciples, to see behind things.

But mostly, I think, we are not fully awake, we don’t see, because society puts such enormous pressure
on us to focus our vision, our energy, our drive solely on the pursuit of a career or fame or money or
celebrity status as the apex of living. And so we wind up giving these things such total devotion and
priority that we become insensitive to deeper realities, blind to the human, and indifferent to the loves,
joys, journeys, and needs of others.



Here is a sad case in point. In 1993, a white South African photographer, a photo journalist named Kevin
Carter began snapping photos of famine victims at a UN feeding centre in drought-stricken Sudan. You
may remember this story. One day, seeking relief from the sight of such misery, he wandered into the
open bush. Then he heard a soft, high-pitched whimpering and found a tiny, frail little girl crouched, head
bowed, struggling to make her way to the feeding centre.

Carter instantly got his camera ready, for here was a powerful picture. He started to photograph her when
dramatically, a well-fed vulture, taller by far than the child, landed just a few feet behind her waiting to
claim the child when she died. This was the picture of a lifetime! Careful not to disturb the bird, Carter
repositioned himself for the best possible picture. He waited for about twenty minutes hoping the vulture
would do something like spread its wings for an even more dramatic image. It didn’t, and after Carter took
his photographs, he chased the vulture away and watched as the girl resumed her struggle alone.

Later in the day, when Carter had a chance to sit back and think about it all, he sat under a tree, chain-
smoking, talking to God – and crying. 

He thought of his small daughter Meghan and longed to hug her. The photo you would remember it if you
saw it – first appeared in the New York Times in March of 1993 and then went viral. It proved
controversial, and Carter was criticized for being so absorbed in his craft that he did not reach out to help
the little girl. 

In 1994 his photograph won a Pulitzer Prize. Two months later Kevin Carter committed suicide.

A sad and tragic event, but the whole incident becomes a parable about today’s gospel story of the
Transfiguration. So many people get so sucked up into the tunnel vision of a totalling demanding and
absorbing job, the big career move, the spectacular deal, the saleable moment, the fame-and-fortune
project, money, the proper angle, the right advantage, the best position – they’re so absorbed in what
advances them that they become blind to the needs of others.

They simply don’t see there are times that they should drop everything and go embrace their spouses
or partners, hug their children, help their friends, befriend the stranger, and carry the starving to the
feeding centre. Such insights, such transfigurations are not possible because, so focused on the
immediate, the here and now, they, like Peter, James, and John, are not fully awake to see the glory of
God where it is.

My brothers and sisters in Christ. In three days, it is Ash Wednesday which marks the beginning of Lent.
Lent was designed precisely as a time to wake up and examine our priorities. Today’s gospel is
suggesting that we too might be missing some transfiguring moments because we’re not fully awake, that
we are blinded by the wrong things. Not bad things. Just things that are important but simply don’t
deserve that much dedication and devotion at the expense of relationships, reaching out to others, and
discovering the splendour of what might be there if we took the time to look. Something for us all to think
about. In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. AMEN.


