
February 14, 2021 
Sixth Sunday of Epiphany/Transfiguration 

  
The transfiguration was a physical illustration 
of what the renewed mind looks like in the 
spiritual. - Bill Johnson 
 

 “I wish I could show you when you are lonely or 

in darkness the astonishing light of your own 

being.” - Hafiz 

Life is not meant to give us what we want, 
unless what we want is to be broken open so 
the light can get free. -  Brian Andreas 
 
"The truth dazzles gradually, or else the world 
would be blind." - Emily Dickinson 
 
"Long enough have you dream'd contemptible 
dreams, Now I wash the gum from your eyes, 
You must habit yourself to the dazzle of the 
light and of every moment of your life"  
- Walt Whitman 

 
“Might we begin then to transform our passing illuminations into abiding 

light?” -  Huston Smith 
 
"Light, when suddenly let in, dazzles and hurts and almost blinds us: but this 
soon passes away, and it seems to become the only element we can exist in." - 

Augustus William Hare 
 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 

PRELUDE: "Oh How He Loves You and Me" by Kurt Kaiser; Patty Meyer, organ 
 
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Good morning and welcome! My name is Elisa Lucozzi and I am pastor to the 
beloved community that is Guilford Community Church. We’re so glad you 
have joined us this morning for our Transfiguration Sunday. 

 
Lenten Kits – Pick up times today 2/14 and Monday, 2/15 1-4pm 

Transfiguration by Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman 



Thank you to Patty, Lucy, Fred A., Kathie L., John Cole and all the deacons for 
helping to put together the Lenten kits. 

 
Ash Wednesday service 2/17 at 7:00 pm via Zoom 

Although we really miss being together in person, we continue to gather online 
because we love and care about our congregation and our community, because 
we want to maintain physical distancing in a way that helps us to feel 
connected but also keeps us all safe. Although it is hard to be physically 
distant from one another, we also know that it can’t keep our hearts from 
connecting and we know it is indeed the best way of caring for one another 
right now. Let us keep creating new ways of being church because we know 
that being church has nothing to do with a building and everything to do with 
loving each other. Let us gather to be the church in a new way with a welcome 
wide enough for all.  

So, as we begin today, let us acknowledge and honor this land we occupy, by 
honoring and acknowledging those First Nation people to whom this land 
belongs: 

 
We gather here on the bank of the Broad Brook 
In the shadow of the great Mount Wantastiquet  
In the valley of the rushing Connecticut 
to worship and discern together the call of God 
to the United Church of Christ for these days, 
let us know that we do so on the hunting grounds  
and homelands of the Mahican and Penacook people, 
as well as the southernmost members of the Abenaki  
Tribe.  
These people used this land since time immemorial 
and are still among us in the present.  
We offer them our gratitude and respect, 
Our repentance and hope in solidarity with them… 
 
It is a Holy Communion we share of life on earth. 
Of past and present, of pain and reconciliation 
Of mystery and majesty…let us begin. 

 
SILENT MEDITATION and THE LIGHTING OF CANDLES 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
Loving God, Your people long for a sign that You have not forgotten them! 
Shine among us! Fill our land with Your radiant glory! 
Let the radiance of Christ be evident among us: 
in our songs and our words; 



 
in our deepest thoughts and desires; 
in the youthful and the experienced, 
the exhausted and the energetic; 
 
in the hungry and the scared. 
We are here together. 
We join our voices and our hearts in praise. 
 
As we prepare for worship, 
God bring us to the mountain top; 
bring us to the mountain top 
so that we may be inspired to do Your work 

in the valley below. Amen. 
 
OPENING HYMN: “We Have Come at Christ’s Own Bidding” Words by Carl P. 
Daw (1988); Music by Rowland H. Pritchard (1844); arr. by Ralph Vaughn 
Williams (1906); Peter and Mary Alice Amidon & Robin and Andy Davis, with 
Andy Davis on piano 



 



PRAYER OF INVOCATION: 
An excerpt from “The Ponds” by Mary Oliver 
 
Still, what I want in my life 
is to be willing 
to be dazzled -- 
to cast aside the weight of facts 
 
and maybe even 
to float a little 
above this difficult world. 
I want to believe I am looking 
 
into the white fire of a great mystery. 
I want to believe that the imperfections are nothing -- 
that the light is everything -- that it is more than the sum 
of each flawed blossom rising and fading. And I do. 
 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION 
 
To make the journey up the mountain, we must begin at the bottom, aware of 
our limitations, perhaps even frightened of what is ahead. Perhaps at that 
point we are more open to God's assistance. Though we want to walk with 
Moses and see God’s holy radiance, we hide in the mist of our own desires, 
unable to perceive the presence of God’s grace. While we want a world of justice 
and peace, we walk in clouds of selfishness, unable to share God’s loving-
kindness. 
 
Though we want to follow Jesus up the mountain, we cower in fear, unable to 
bear the light of God. Radiant God, we have kept ourselves hidden from 
ourselves and each other. Your love radiates our innermost solitude and 
desires, but we veil our brilliant countenances and our deep compassion when 
we encounter each other. Lift the veil, free the fear, and heal the ignorance that 
keep us from living fully and glorious as your beloved people.  
 
Let us say together: 
The mountaintop promises new beginnings, but we may not be ready for 

the difficulty of the trip. We may be changed, and what if we are too set in 
our ways to change? We step onto the mountain with trepidation, not 
trusting ourselves to climb steep slopes. Dearest One, walk with us. Hold 
our hands, steady the ropes. 

 
Give us strength to put one foot in front of the other. Remind us of our 
communities, all those who climb with us. And if we shy away from Your 
light, gently turn us back to Your powerful presence. 

 
WORDS OF ASSURANCE 



Step onto the mountain with courage and joy. You are surrounded by the love 
of your people and your God. You will have what you need for the journey. The 
light at the top of the mountain will fill your heart and soul. As Jesus was 
transfigured, so may you radiate God's love. Amen 
 
In the blazing light of God’s grace, Jesus touches us to say, “Get up and do not 
be afraid.” Hear the good news of the Gospel; with Christ, we are forgiven, 
loved, and free. Amen.  
 
CHILDREN’S STORY: “A Crayon’s Story” by Michael Hall 
 

PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN 
 
CHILDREN’S HYMN: “Planting Seeds of Love in Our Hearts” Words and music 
by Pam Donkin; arr. by Andy Davis; Robin, Emma and Andy Davis 
 

SCRIPTURE READING: Blessed Ngoma 
2 Corinthians 4:3-6   
And even if our Gospel is veiled, it is veiled to those who are perishing. In their 
case the god of this world has blinded the minds of the unbelievers, to keep 
them from seeing the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image 
of God. For we do not proclaim ourselves; we proclaim Jesus Christ as Lord 
and ourselves as your slaves for Jesus’ sake. For it is the God who said, “Let 
light shine out of darkness,” who has shone in our hearts to give the light of 
the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. 
 
Mark 9:2-9 
Six days later, Jesus took with him Peter and James and John, and led them 
up a high mountain apart, by themselves. And he was transfigured before 
them, and his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth could 
bleach them. And there appeared to them Elijah with Moses, who were talking 
with Jesus. Then Peter said to Jesus, "Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us 
make three dwellings, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah." He did 
not know what to say, for they were terrified. Then a cloud overshadowed them, 
and from the cloud there came a voice, "This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to 
him!" Suddenly when they looked around, they saw no one with them anymore, 
but only Jesus. As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them to 
tell no one about what they had seen, until after the Son of Man had risen from 
the dead. 
 
CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE Hymn:#617    
 “Write These Words in Our Hearts ...” 
 
ANTHEM: “Shine, Jesus, Shine” Words and music by Graham Kendrick (1987); 
Andy Davis 
SERMON: “Transfiguration: When the Light Comes Out” 
 



It was an overcast day. Actually, we were glad about that because what we 
were about to do was no easy task. The cover of clouds kept the temperature 
down because the next few hours were going to be hard enough. This was the 
final piece, the last step toward my Confirmation. Most kids I knew had to do 
some kind of paper about their favorite person in the Bible, or perhaps a 
service project, or mission trip, but not those of us from St. Teresa’s.  
 
We were required to climb all 4080ft of Mt. Cannon in silence. That’s because 
Fr. Joe, the priest in charge of our Confirmation class, was not only an avid 
mountain climber, but he had actually broken some mountain climbing 
records in several of the mountain ranges of New England. So, there we were, 
Fr. Joe in the lead, several brave parents as chaperones, and 20 unruly, 
hormone-filled, grumbling teens. Now you know why he asked us to climb in 
silence and you probably thought that was some Spiritual thing, huh?  
 
As we slowly made our way to the top, it became evident that the same clouds 
that were helping to keep us cool were also going to obstruct the one big perk 
of doing all this climbing – an amazing view. When we got to the top, Fr. Joe 
prepared to say Mass while we continued to grumble not only about the fact 
that there was no view, but also that it was cold! Fr. Joe eased himself down 
onto a ledge with his back to the open air and used the rock cliff, now chest 
level, as an altar. He pulled some bread and grape juice from his backpack and 
began Mass. And then it happened. As he raised the loaf of bread to break and 
bless it, the clouds parted behind him and the brilliant sun, yes The Son, was 
revealed.  
 
I invite you to pray with me - May the words of my mouth and the 
meditations of all our hearts be acceptable in Your sight, loving and 

gracious God.  
 
So that experience on the top of Cannon Mountain is one of the first things 
that comes to mind every time I read this Gospel Scripture. It is the final story 
in a season celebrating light. We began the season of Epiphany with a light: 
star light showing us the way to Jesus, revealing to us the infant king who is 
love incarnate. And now, at the end of Epiphany, a light – a dazzling bright 
light, revealing to us who Jesus really is – the Son of God, the Messiah, the 
Anointed One. 
 
We know that this illuminating experience happened later in Jesus’ ministry. 
His disciples had witnessed him teaching, preaching and healing, and now 
three of them are given the opportunity to see Jesus shining in glory.  Just 
before this, in Chapter 8 of Mark’s Gospel, Jesus begins to show his disciples 
that he must go to Jerusalem. The climb up the mountain seems to me to be a 
metaphor for the season we are about to enter, Lent, which asks us to follow 
Jesus into some other difficult terrain – the wilderness. 
 



He tells them something disturbing and unthinkable, that he must “undergo 
great suffering” and that he will be killed. Imagine what it must have been like 
to hear such a thing. That your teacher, your mentor, your friend, someone for 
whom you have walked away from everything you have ever known, will be 
killed at the hands of the empire by corrupt and cruel dictators. Imagine.  
 
Perhaps that’s why this moment in today’s Gospel story, where he brings his 
BFFs, best friends forever, or in this case, maybe beloved fishing friends, up to 
the mountain to pray with him. Perhaps he is giving them a preview of the 
other thing he tells them – that on the third day he will be raised. Perhaps he is 
trying to give them something to hang on to; some hope, some faith to endure 
the descent into the valley of the shadow of death that is to come. So that’s 
where we’ve been and that’s where we’re going as we head into Lent.  
 
Back to today’s Gospel story. Jesus takes Peter, James and John for a hike, 
and what happens there is dazzling. The Gospel says Jesus was “transfigured” 
before them. The Gospel story makes it appear that Jesus was transformed; 
that is, changed from one thing to another. However, the Greek word for 

transfiguration is “metamorphóō”, the same root for transformation, what we 
today call metamorphosis, when something has been transformed into 
something more beautiful: a more spiritually elevated state; its intended, 
mature destiny. 
 
Besides my Cannon Mountain story, this Gospel story feels very personal to 
me, as I believe it does for many LGBTQ Christians, because this was Jesus’ 
coming out! I myself, like so many who identify as LGBTQ, had a time in my life 
where I had been hiding the truth of who I was from those I was closest to. 
Why? Because we were afraid of their reaction. We were afraid they wouldn’t 
understand. We were afraid they would reject us.  
 
And what was the disciples’ reaction to Jesus’ coming out as the Messiah? 
They were terrified. And Peter, he didn’t know what to say.  Well, I think that 
reaction is something that those of us supporting someone who is LGBTQ, 
particularly in their coming out process, can relate to. Terrified because they 
don’t understand, or because they’re worried about what others’ reactions may 
be, or because they are worried about someone’s safety.   
 
Peter doesn’t know what to say so he wants to do something. He wants to build 
dwellings for Jesus, Moses and Elijah who also appeared when Jesus was 
transfigured. When he sees Jesus’ true self, Peter offers a misguided attempt to 
contain, domesticate, protect and possess what is beyond logic and 
understanding. He wants to harness the Holy, make the fleeting permanent. To 
keep Jesus shiny, beautiful and safe up on that mountain. After all, everything 
is so good up there. So clear. So bright. Peter’s offer is still on his lips when a 
bright cloud envelops them, and God interrupts by speaking words akin to 
those God spoke when Jesus was Baptized: 
 



“This is my Son, the Beloved; with him I am well pleased; listen to him!”  

The word for what that bright cloud actually does is overshadow. We’ve seen 
this word before. It appears in the angel Gabriel’s conversation with Mary, when 
he responds to her question about how it will be possible for her to give birth to 
the child whom he has asked her to bear. “The Holy Spirit will come upon you,” 
he tells her, “and the power of the Most High will overshadow you”. (Luke 1.35) 
In the Gospels, the Annunciation is the only occasion besides the Transfiguration 
that this word appears. The Gospel writers’ use of the word draws our attention 
to the connection between the story of the Annunciation to Mary and the story 
of the Transfiguration. Each tale reminds us that we cannot contain or confine 
God within man-made structures. I think this last year, during the pandemic, 
has brought this point home.  

There is a transfiguration happening in the church right now. It’s true dazzling 
beauty, its truest, deepest purpose is being revealed by the starkness of the 
mountain we are all climbing together, this mountain of the pandemic. Those 
things we value the most about who we are as a church are being shown forth 
– crystal clear. I believe what many of us are finding is that they cannot be 
contained by a building, a dwelling place like Peter wanted to build. They go 
with us. 
 
When God shows up, God often appears in and through people. God goes not 
for architecture but for anatomy. Or, rather, God makes architecture of our 
anatomy. God seeks to make of us, every one of us, in all our diverse and 
beautiful manifestations, a dwelling, a habitation for the Holy. This Scripture 
passage also shows forth for me three things I have learned about God, 
particularly from my friends who identify as trans.   
 
The first is the ability God has, and we have, to break out of boxes. Peter wants 
to “box up” this moment, to put it in a form he can understand, but God makes 
it clear that this isn’t the right response. God wants us in the fullness of who 
we are, not boxed in by others’ definitions of who we should be; not held 
captive by some label. 
 
Second, that it takes great courage and integrity to risk being who you truly are 
in this world. It takes great perseverance to continue manifesting love, 
acceptance and compassion towards ourselves and others in a world filled with 
hatred and violence. Yet, that is what God has called us to do. God has called 
us to live into our belovedness and show others the astonishing light of our 
own being. I don’t think there can be a better Valentine’s day card than that! 
Third, that the journey, no matter how painful, can be a source of healing and 
strength for ourselves or someone else. God can bring hope out of suffering and 
joy out of sorrow. 
 



Climbing the mountain is hard. Coming down from the mountain is hard, but 
that tiny glimpse of the brilliant sun in the midst of my gloomy, grumbling, 
tiring day, that spectacular view, stays with me all these years later.   

Epiphany is a season of showing and revelation. We began the season of 
Epiphany with the star and we end it with Jesus shining brightly! The light in 
today’s story isn’t coming from outside – it’s coming from within. Perhaps a 
hint to the work of Lent: preparing to be that vessel to receive and shine forth 
the light within.  

In this story, we are being challenged to remember who we were created to be 
and show forth our true selves, our best selves, our whole and Holy selves. The 
transfiguration that you and I began long ago, and it continues. Every day it 
continues, and we are not alone. Like Jesus, we are God’s beloved children, 
and we are called to share our dazzling and shining light with the world. Amen. 

PASTORAL PRAYER 
“Dazzling - A Blessing for Transfiguration Sunday” by Jan Richardson 
 

Believe me, I know 
how tempting it is 
to remain inside this blessing, 
to linger where everything 
is dazzling and clear. 
 

We could build walls 
around this blessing, 
put a roof over it. 
We could bring in 
a table, chairs, 
have the most amazing meals. 
 
We could make a home. 
We could stay. 
But this blessing 
is built for leaving. 
 
This blessing 
is made for coming down 
the mountain. 
This blessing 
wants to be in motion, 
to travel with you 
as you return 
to level ground. 
 
It will seem strange 
how quiet this blessing becomes 
when it returns to earth. 

It is not shy. 
It is not afraid. 
 
It simply knows 
how to bide its time, 
to watch and wait, 
to discern and pray 
until the moment comes 
when it will reveal 
everything it knows, 
 
when it will shine forth 
with all that it has seen, 
when it will dazzle 
with the unforgettable light 
you have carried 
all this way.



ANTHEM - “Siyahamba” A South African ‘Freedom Song’ from the collection, 
“Freedom Is Coming” GCC Virtual Choir, with Andy Davis on piano and Mary 
Alice Amidon on percussion 
 

Introduction to Prayers of the People:  
 
This is the time in our service where I invite your prayers – prayers of concern 
or sorrow, prayers of celebration and joy. If you have something or someone 
you would like our gathering to pray for you can type it into the comments 
section that accompanies this live feed.  
 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE: Elizabeth Christie 
 
from “World in Prayer”, a ministry of the Episcopal Church of St. John the 
Baptist, Lodi, California, USA. http://www.worldinprayer.org/ 
 
It is a strange time of year, O God. 
We linger between the seasons of Epiphany and Lent. 
We are between the joy of your appearing 
and the horror of your undoing 
at the hands of those who would not or could not 
embrace your way of life. 
 
Perhaps we – like Peter, James, and John – 
wait for your appearing in dazzling light and unmistakable clarity: 
We are in need of a glimpse of Jesus 
who is the way through the mix and mess of this life. 
 
Our planet is fragile and so is the life that claims it as home. 
We wonder how long we can simply take what we want 
with little regard for what it costs your creation. 
We wonder if the planet is crying out for relief 
in the floods that are really tears; 
the earthquakes that try and shake our consciousness; 
the gales that blow sighs, too deep for words. 
 
Renew and restore a vision of care for your creation. 
Remind us to take what we need and no more. 
Encourage us in a counter-cultural faithfulness 
that is not about consumerism. 
Spur us with new insight and deeper understanding 
that we may live mindfully each day, 
conscious of the impact of we do and fail to do. 
 
We pray for the people of the world whose names we will never know, 
whose faces flash across the TV screen in anonymity born of numbers; 
those who bear the weight of earth's pain: 

http://www.worldinprayer.org/


(insert specific prayer requests as appropriate) 
 
We are in need of a glimpse of Jesus who is the truth – 
the truth that love is stronger than hate; 
peace is possible; 
and life can emerge even in the midst of devastation. 
We pray for that truth to be known: 
(insert specific prayer requests as appropriate) 
 
We are in need of a glimpse of Jesus who is the life; 
inviting us to follow in his footsteps 
as he trod the way of love and justice, 
inviting us to follow him in prayer 
as he lived out his faith 
and made You known. 
 
We give thanks for the good news that unfolds in the world 
as people dream your dreams, follow your nudging, 
and seek you in the faces they meet each day. 
Perhaps, O God, it is the only Transfiguration we really need. 
 
For all those who are quiet witness to your love and way of life, 
we give thanks, O God. 
 
Draw us to the rhythm of Lent as it unfolds in our midst; 
a sacred invitation to explore the corners of our soul. 
Open us to your light that we might see ourselves clearly, 
with all our fears and faults and faith, 
with all our desires and dreams and duties. 
Help us to see our journey as a place of your appearing – 
that like Peter, James, and John 
we may come down from the mountain 
and set one foot in front of the other 
in your name and for your sake. 
 
Now let us say together the prayer that Jesus taught us using whatever words 
help us to embody its promise. May we bring about one small glimpse of the 
(kingdom) of God, a kin-dom where all are well, all are fed and free, where all 
are whole, where all know love,  where all are beloved. 
 
Let us pray: Our Father, (Our Father/Mother, Our Creator) who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom (kin-dom) come, thy will be done on earth 
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our 
trespasses, as we forgive those who trespasses against us and lead us not into 
temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom (kin-dom) and the 
power and the glory now and forever. Amen.  
 



CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 
     “Hear our Prayer, Oh Lord...” 

 
THE OFFERTORY 
     CALL TO OFFERING  
The needs of our world are too numerous to name. Shelter, food, clean air and 
water... Our gifts touch these needs, but the biggest gift we can give is to love 
the world so much that we give of ourselves. Nothing will transform need more 
than that kind of love. So, as you place money in the offering (plate, basket, 
etc.) today, don’t let your giving be done. Start planning to go deeper. May God 
now bless our hopes and dreams. Supporting the church and the mission of 
the church is more important than ever. You can still send in your weekly 
offerings to the church via US mail 38 Church Dr.  Guilford, VT 05301 or 
consider using our online "offering plate" by going to the church’s website and 
clicking the PayPal donation button on the home page. So now let us gather up 
all these offerings as well as the offering of our time and talents and dedicate 
them to showing forth God’s love and justice to the world. 
 
DOXOLOGY: Katharine Breunig 
 
PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
Bless these gifts, we pray. May they represent just the beginning of our journey 
to show forth your glory, your dazzling love to the world.  Amen. 
 
THE CLOSING HYMN: #167 “Arise, Your Light Has Come” Words by Ruth 
Duck (1973); Music by William H. Walter (1894); GCC Virtual Choir, Andy 
Davis, piano 



 
 
BENEDICTION 
Not all is as it seems: 
there is a glory, there is a light hidden in everything 
waiting to be revealed 
to the eyes of those who believe, 
beyond what seems inevitable, 
who do not want to live in the status quo 
but in the promises of God. 
 
Hold onto the vision 
as we turn towards Lent 
and walk the more difficult path; 
there is yet a greater glory 
still to be revealed. 
 
As God now sends us back down the mountain of our worship, 
we have been changed.  We can’t be silent anymore.  
We have seen the Light of the World and we have been transformed by it. 
So, get up and do not be afraid. Go share that radiant love that transforms 
you. Go transform the world. Amen. 



THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #291 Emma Davis 
 

POSTLUDE: "The Gift of Love" by Hal Hopson; Patty Meyer, organ 
 
For Further Prayer and Reflection: 
 
The Open and Affirming Coalition of the UCC is offering several online trainings 
towards the end of this month, about how churches can be more supportive 
particularly to trans and gender non-binary members of the congregation, and 
community. A full list of trainings can be found here. 
https://openandaffirming.org/ona-webinars/ 
 
Transfaith is a national non-profit that is led by transgender people and co-
founded by one of my seminary colleagues Rev. Louis Mitchell. They are a 
multi-tradition, multi-racial, multi-gender, multi-generational organization 
working to support transgender spiritual/cultural workers and their leadership 
in community. 
 
7 Famous Transgender People From History You Can Mention Next Time 

Someone Says ‘Trans is a Trend’ 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

https://openandaffirming.org/ona/
https://openandaffirming.org/ona-webinars/
https://www.transfaith.info/
https://spectrumoutfitters.co.uk/blogs/spectrum-spotlight/7-famous-trans-people?fbclid=IwAR2ItgKEoNbkN5-UMpZm1vfiLwP_ZftN11tIJUrMtti-X23ueqUyLit2ips
https://spectrumoutfitters.co.uk/blogs/spectrum-spotlight/7-famous-trans-people?fbclid=IwAR2ItgKEoNbkN5-UMpZm1vfiLwP_ZftN11tIJUrMtti-X23ueqUyLit2ips
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