
Homily	for	the	Feast	of	the	Transfiguration	
St.	Francis	of	Assisi	Parish	
August	6,	2017	
	
Scripture	Readings:	Daniel	7:9-10,	13-14	✠	Psalm	97	✠	2	Peter	1:16-19	✠	Matthew	17:1-9	
	

his	 Feast	 of	 the	 Transfiguration	
that	 we	 celebrate	 this	 weekend	
dates	back	to	the	9th	century	and	

was	 made	 a	 universal	 Roman	 feast	 in	
1456.	
	
	 The	account	of	the	Transfiguration	
that	 we	 hear	 in	 Matthew’s	 Gospel	 today	
takes	place	shortly	after	Peter	wins	praise	
for	 identifying	 Jesus	 as	Messiah	 but	 then	
blows	 it	when,	after	 Jesus	mentioned	His	
impending	 suffering,	 he	 responds	 with	
fear	 and	 horror	 at	 the	 thought,	 causing	
Jesus	 to	 say	 to	 him,	 “Get	 behind	 me,	
Satan!”	
	
	 The	 placement	 of	 the	 story	 after	
this	encounter	with	Peter	suggests	that	it	
was	 meant	 to	 reassure	 Jesus’	 disciples	
and	to	prepare	them	for	His	Passion.	And	
Jesus’	 followers	 were	 indeed	 impressed	
as	 Moses	 (representing	 the	 Law)	 and	
Elijah,	 (representing	 the	 prophets)	 stand	
and	 talk	 with	 Jesus	 as	 their	 equal.	 They	
saw	Him	 in	a	new	way;	 they	 saw	Him	as	
He	really	is.	
	
	 Peter,	 the	 ever-practical	 disciple,	
decided	 that	 he	 wanted	 to	 build	 some	
tents	 so	 that	 everyone	 could	 stay	 and	
enjoy	 the	 experience	 for	 a	 while	 longer.	
That’s	actually	a	response	that	many	of	us	
can	 appreciate.	 Perhaps	 we’ve	 had	 an	
uplifting	retreat	or	an	 incredibly	relaxing	
and	blissful	vacation	and	we	want	it	to	go	
on	 for	 a	 while	 longer.	 Something	 good	
happened	 in	 us	 during	 these	 times;	 we	
were	 transfigured	 in	 a	 way,	 and	 we	
wanted	 the	 feeling	 of	 that	 experience	 to	
last	forever.	
	

	 A	friend	of	mine,	Chicago	priest	Fr.	
Lou	 Cameli,	 keeps	 a	 photo	 of	 his	mother	
in	his	home	that	was	taken	shortly	before	
her	 death.	 She	 was	 undergoing	 cancer	
treatment	 at	 the	 time.	 In	 the	 photo	 she	
had	no	hair	and	it	was	clear	that	she	was	
ill.	 I	remember	asking	him	why	he	would	
display	a	photo	of	his	mother	taken	while	
she	was	so	 ill.	He	 told	me	that	 it	was	 the	
most	 peaceful	 time	 of	 her	 life;	 that	 she	
was	filled	with	faith,	peace,	and	hope.	
	
	 Indeed,	when	I	looked	at	the	photo	
again	that	day	and	many	other	times,	you	
could	see	in	her	eyes	a	true	peace,	and	in	
her	face,	a	genuine	contentment	and	quiet	
joy.	 It	was	a	photo	of	her	 transfiguration	
in	the	midst	of	what	was	surely	a	time	of	
suffering	 as	 well,	 a	 moment	 that	 her	
family	 saw,	 in	 a	 new	way,	 the	 depths	 of	
her	soul	and	the	love	that	dwelled	therein.	
The	 photo	 was	 a	 means	 for	 Fr.	 Lou	 to	
experience	that	moment	again	and	again.	
	
	 Such	 is	 the	 gift	 of	 transfiguration	
that	gives	us	 the	ability	 to	see	something	
we	could	not	see	before;	to	perhaps	know	
someone	 to	 a	 depth	 we	 had	 not	 known	
them	before.		
	 This	 Feast	 of	 the	 Transfiguration	
invites	us	to	see	in	a	new	way	(or	maybe	
even	for	the	first	time)	the	gift	that	life	is	
and	 the	 gift	 of	 the	 souls	 of	 those	 around	
us.	Remember	that	all	people	are	made	in	
the	 image	of	God	and	God	dwells	 in	their	
souls.	 Maybe	 today,	 as	 we	 celebrate	 this	
feast,	 we	 can	 take	 a	 moment	 to	 see	 the	
soul	 of	 another	 person	 –	 maybe	 even	
someone	we	don’t	like	that	much	–and	be	
awed	by	the	beauty	that	dwells	therein.	It	
is	then	that	we	will	see	what	God	sees.	✠	
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