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It is an awe-inspiring mystery,  

Kendall – 

What God does within you and with you today, 

What you do today.  

 

With your full, if not entirely informed consent, 

God will continue working a transformation within you – 

Whether we can see it or not; 

Whether you can feel it or not.  

 

This is a moment of becoming. 

When God makes you a priest for and with the church, 

You are transformed  

Not into someone different, 

But into someone more yourself.  

God has called you – 

You and we believe – 

To become through this identity and ministry 

The person you were born to be.  

 

You have been called to preach, to pray, 

To celebrate and to console, 

To bless and be blessed  

In sharing the abundance of God’s goodness, 

God’s boundless compassion, 

Unsearchable wisdom, 

Unquenchable and unfathomable beauty. 

 

You will practice your priestly ministry  

Bound by the vows you make today, 

Bound by a tradition  

That will inspire and guide and constrain you. 

And you will practice your ministry in freedom,   

In ways that are unique to you. 

Exercising your pastoral gifts, 
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Discovering your prophetic gifts. 

Living into your own authentic ways 

Of offering forgiveness, 

Making divine presence meaningful, 

touchable and real, 

as you take, bless, break, and share the bread and cup 

In the name of Jesus. 

 

As you speak and act in Jesus’ name, 

You will be transformed, 

And over time, 

Grow into the meaning and power  

Of the vow you make, 

To serve God’s people from the riches of divine grace. 

 

That grace was revealed 

On this festival day, 

Or on a day in some way like this day, 

When Jesus was transfigured on the holy mountain.  

 

Our transformation happens slowly, 

and usually out of sight.  

 

Jesus’ transfiguration 

Was an entirely different, 

Wondrous and mysterious flash of truth.  

 

In the moment of transfiguration, 

What was already and is always true 

Became visible, 

Dazzling – 

A revelation never forgotten  

And never fully understood.  

 

Can we understand  

What happened on the holy mountain? 

 

Here is one of the best ways I know 

Of trying to comprehend a tiny piece of it: 

Contemplating the tree with the lights in it.  

 

The poet and essayist Annie Dillard 

Spent hours and days, 

Years ago now, 

Examining and reflecting on sight and insight, 

On how we see through appearance 
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To the blazing heart of truth.  

She called this her search  

For the tree with the lights in it.  

 

“It was for this tree,” she says,   

I searched through the peach orchards of summer, in the forests of fall and down winter 

and spring for years. Then one day I was walking along Tinker Creek and thinking of 

nothing at all and I saw the tree with the lights in it. I saw the backyard cedar where the 

mourning doves roost charged and transfigured, each cell buzzing with flame. I stood on 

the grass with the lights in it, grass that was wholly fire, utterly focused and utterly 

dreamed. It was less like seeing than like being for the first time seen, knocked breathless 

by a powerful glance. The flood of fire abated, but I’m still spending the power. Gradually 

the lights went out in the cedar, the colors died, the cells un-flamed and disappeared. I was 

still ringing. I had been my whole life a bell and never knew it until at that moment I was 

lifted and struck. I have since only very rarely seen the tree with the lights in it. The vision 

comes and goes, mostly goes, but I live for it, for the moment the mountains open and a 

new light roars in spate through the crack, and the mountains slam.”* 

 

On the holy mountain,  

The friends of Jesus saw and understood, 

For a moment, 

A bit of the truth of who he is. 

They saw Jesus with the light in him.  

 

Witnessing that transfiguration transformed those friends, 

Gave them, over time and after some false starts, 

courage and energy to share  

how the radiance and compassion and wonder 

of the Holy One 

had given their lives meaning, 

and freedom, and peace. 

Forgiveness and consolation and hope.  

Energy and capacity to bring healing and hope  

To a hungry world.  

 

Like them, 

We are witnesses today 

To the power of God  

To reveal truth and transform lives.  

 

We have perceived and affirmed in you, Kendall, 

The gifts that will enable you 

To point towards the power of God.  
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To be a leader who, 

Like Moses, 

Has the courage to talk with God, 

Unveiled and fully known. 

A prophet who points the way 

Towards a future still unseen, 

Guided towards that future by the gracious ways  

Of living with God and neighbor.  

 

We need leaders  

With the courage to be unveiled before God. 

 

And we need leaders  

Who are light-bringers: 

Who bring a lamp into a dark place, 

And then set it down and stand back, 

So that the lamp illumines everyone.  

 

We need leaders who, 

When they break the bread and share the cup, 

Point always beyond themselves 

To Jesus, the giver of the bread and wine, 

Who is in truth the bread of life he offers.  

 

This, and more that has yet to be revealed, 

You undertake today.  

You vow to be a leader who talks with God, 

Who holds high the light, 

Who takes and shares the gifts beyond measure.  

 

We don’t know exactly what your priestly ministry will look like. 

We recognize in you  

An attentive, perceptive, and caring pastor, 

Led to this moment 

By your capacity to convey 

The welcome, acceptance,  

Consolation and hope 

Of the one who is the shepherd of us all.  

 

We don’t know now 

Exactly how your priestly ministry will unfold, 

But like you, we trust 

That this ministry will be revealed over time 

By the one who can make all things known, 

Who revealed truth on the mountaintop 

When the Holy One of God 
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Became transparent and all the light of the world shone through.  

 

We don’t know now, Kendall, 

But we trust God, 

And we offer you a sacred trust.  

 

And so, Kendall, 

I would ask you to stand.  

 

*** 

Kendall, 

Here in the presence of God, 

In the midst of the community of the faithful, 

With your family gathered around you, 

I charge you, 

In your priestly ministry, 

To be known, 

And to make known.  

 

Yes, you are called to teach and lead, 

To comfort and rouse, 

To celebrate and console.  

 

But most of all, 

You are called to be known. 

 

To be known to God, 

Through your prayers and silence 

And willingness to be seen face to face.  

 

To be known to your people, 

Who will see many things in you, 

But will discern, no matter what,  

That you are willing to be known by God. 

 

You are called to be known. 

 

And you are called to make known.  

 

You will not always know – trust me. 

You will not always know the right way to go, 

Or the right thing to say, 

Or who’s going with you. 

Or even, sometimes,  

Who you are.  
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But if you are faithful in prayer and worship, 

In compassion and kindness, 

You will make known  

The power of God 

To transform your life, 

And that will give us hope, 

That God is working the same mystery within us.  

 

Kendall, 

I charge you  

To be known,  

And to make known. 

To be known by,  

And make known to us, 

The one who is faithful to the end and beyond, 

The loving God made known  

In Jesus Christ, 

By the power of the Holy Spirit. 

 

The Holy Spirit – 

Who is winging towards us even now, 

Bringing into our midst the transforming power of God.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
* Annie Dillard, Pilgrim at Tinker Creek 
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