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Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be acceptable to you, O 

LORD, my strength and my redeemer. Amen.

As a senior in college, I lived in an old green Victorian house with 7 of my close friends, 

which we lovingly referred to as “Green House”. Living with friends was wonderful, but 

the place was a little bit of a disaster.  I advocated for a chore wheel at the beginning of 

the year, but the house decided that instead of having a rotation, people should just clean 

up after themselves.  That quickly turned into me breaking down and doing all the dishes 

in the sink every week, often extremely resentful that the house was not following 

through with our agreement from the beginning of the year, but barely doing anything to 

address it.  

So when I decided to join the Life Together program (my young adult faith based social 

justice fellowship), I was thrilled at the prospect of living in intentional community. 

 People were signing on to be intentional with each other, which in my mind meant that 

we would all be great friends AND there would be no dirty dishes left in the sink. 

 Fortunately, my expectations did not quite meet reality.

This first experience living in intentional community outside of my family was alongside 

a very quirky and loving group of young adults.  Every Monday night, our time together 



was truly beautiful. Everyone’s sense of humor came out and we laughed all throughout 

our delicious and often indulgent shared meal.  So naturally when the dishes did start 

piling up in the sink, and resentment among a few house members started to show, I 

perceived that intentional community was happening on Monday nights at dinner, but not 

as much throughout the rest of the week.  

In Dietrich Bohoeffer’s book, Life Together, he writes: “Innumerable times a whole 

Christian community has broken down because it had sprung from a wish dream.  The 

serious Christian, set down for the first time in a Christian community, is likely to bring 

with him a very definite idea of what Christian life together should be and try to realize it. 

 But God’s grace speedily shatters such dreams.” 

When we as humans have a glorified shining moment together- when our purpose for 

being with each other is so clear- it is a little too easy to want to cling onto that 

experience.  In today’s Gospel, Jesus’ purpose is so clearly revealed to Peter, John, and 

James on the mountain while they are praying together.  Jesus’ light is literally revealed 

to them and a voice from the clouds speaks saying, “This is my son, my chosen, listen to 

him.”

Now I don’t know about you, but if I were on that mountain with Jesus, I would want to 

stay there for a while.  I would want to bask in that shining moment and the truth that was 

so clearly revealed to me for as long as I could.



Yet, in thinking about what’s ahead, with Jesus’ journey to the desert for 40 days and 40 

nights where he’ll be tempted, we must step back from the glowing moment and look at 

the rest of the story.  The moments of glory are built from many other moments of 

difficulty and growth.  

As the year progressed in my intentional community, I noticed immense growth from the 

conversations that I would not have originally considered as glowing.  These were the 

times that we sat down to share our individual expectations for community as well the 

experiences we were bringing in from our previous living situations.  In that 

conversation, there were conflicting opinions about what we wanted from community. 

And working through those to find compromise was not comfortable, at least for me. 

 Yet, from those conversations, we had a greater understanding of each person, and from 

that, a greater level of trust was built.

When we are in different communities, it’s tempting to want to be God, to be that 

glowing beautiful and seemingly perfect glowing Christ on the mountain among others. 

 But we are not God.  We are beloved and beautifully flawed.  However, we can be the 

disciples witnessing the glory of the transfiguration, getting sunburned by the light of 

Christ, and acting upon what we have experienced.  In the moment with Moses and in 

Paul’s second letter to the Corinthians, we hear about lifting the veil and being 

transformed by the glory of God.  

We are called to be in community with God, just as the disciples were in community with 

Christ on the mountain.  We are called to be a community of love.  Now I’m not just 



talking about the simple and nice love that makes us feel good about ourselves.  I am also 

talking about the difficult, uncomfortable love- the love that turns us inside out.  The love 

that calls us to face the suffering in ourselves and the suffering in those around us.  This 

is a love that opens us to the difficult and complex perspectives of others and helps us see 

the exquisite creation with which God has surrounded us.

When we step back and examine that the dirty dishes in the sink are really just the surface 

of a deeper issue, we can dig down to the root need in ourselves that isn’t being met and 

is ultimately holding us back from love.  When we have the courage to address that with 

others so that we can live out of love instead of fear, we are truly building the Kingdom 

of God with one another.

I’m going to close with the prayer for Archbishop Oscar Romero, written by Bishop Ken 

Untener:

It helps, now and then, to step back and take a long view. 

The kingdom is not only beyond our efforts, it is even beyond our vision.

We accomplish in our lifetime only a tiny fraction of the magnificent enterprise that is 

God's work. 

Nothing we do is complete, which is a way of saying that the Kingdom always lies 

beyond us.

No statement says all that could be said.

No prayer fully expresses our faith.

No confession brings perfection.



No pastoral visit brings wholeness.

No program accomplishes the Church's mission.

No set of goals and objectives includes everything.

This is what we are about.

We plant the seeds that one day will grow.

We water seeds already planted, knowing that they hold future promise.

We lay foundations that will need further development.

We provide yeast that produces far beyond our capabilities.

We cannot do everything, and there is a sense of liberation in realizing that.

This enables us to do something, and to do it very well.

It may be incomplete, but it is a beginning, a step along the way, an

opportunity for the Lord's grace to enter and do the rest.

We may never see the end results, but that is the difference between the master builder 

and the worker.

We are workers, not master builders; ministers, not messiahs.

We are prophets of a future not our own. Amen.


