
One Day, On Top Of A Mountain.

Jesus had been very busy, very busy indeed. He had been healing people, 
teaching people, even feeding people. Five thousand of them with just five small 
loaves and two small fish!  Jesus was tired, he needed some space. So he took 
three of his friends, Peter, James and John, and told them that they were all 
going on a journey. They walked together out into the wilderness, far far away 
from villages and towns and people.

In front of them was a high and steep mountain. Jesus was walking ahead and 
the three friends said to each other:  "We'll go round that mountain. It's far too 
steep to climb and there's a small village just a few miles that way.  No one will 
know us there and we can get food and rest after such a long walk."

But without a word Jesus headed straight for the mountain and began to climb.
"Oh no!" said the friends. "This is going to be really hard work!  Jesus!  Jesus!"
But Jesus took no notice. He just carried on climbing, and quickly too.
“Anyone would think that he was late for something important!”  muttered his 
friends to each other.
The three friends knew that they had no choice of course.  So, with a deep 
breath and a sigh, they headed off after Jesus up the mountain.
"Why does he want to go up here?" they asked each other. "There's nothing at 
the top.  It’s a ridiculous idea!  Look, we're getting cut and bruised and very dirty."
"You know," said Peter,  "sometimes it's really hard to believe that Jesus can do 
all the wonderful things he does.  Healing people, saying the most amazing 
things and all that, and then go and be this crazy.  I mean why are we...."

He stopped.  Suddenly, as they scrambled over a steep ridge, they had come to 
the top of the mountain, and standing in front of them was Jesus.  He was 
breathless, his clothes were torn and dirty, he was sweaty and grubby and 
looked a real mess! 
"I mean, look at him!" said Peter.

But as they looked something very strange started to happen. The rather grubby 
Jesus started to shine. He seemed to get brighter, and brighter, and brighter. His 
face shone. His clothes became a dazzling white.  He shone brighter and brighter 
until he seemed to be as bright as the sun itself.

The three friends had to look away,  the brightness was hurting their eyes. But 
when they looked back again they had a double shock. Jesus was not alone but 
there were two others with him, each of them shining with a dazzling brightness 
as well.

How they knew the three friends have never known, but somehow they knew that 
this was Moses and Elijah,  and they were talking with Jesus.



The three friends didn't know what to do.  Surely they ought to do something for 
such important guests.  Peter opened his mouth, and as he often did, he just said 
the first thing that came into his head without really thinking about it at all.
"Jesus, it is good for us to be here.  Let us put up three shelters--one for you, one 
for Moses and one for Elijah."
But as soon as he spoke a great cloud seemed to cover the top of the mountain. 
The three friends could not even see each other, let alone Jesus.  They reached 
out for each other in fear.  But in an instant the cloud was gone and before them 
stood Jesus, all alone, and looking as ordinary as ever.  Still breathless, with his 
clothes dirty and torn.  Just the ordinary Jesus that they all knew and loved.

They started walking back down the mountain. "You must tell no one about this." 
said Jesus. "not till the son of man has risen from the dead."

The three friends whispered to each other:
"What does he mean?"
"Oh I don't know," said Peter, "quite honestly, with Jesus around anything could 
happen.  All we can do is wait and see!"
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