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Such were the readings, and the direction of travel as far as the sermon was concerned, that it felt 

impossible to say anything meaningful about the situation in Ukraine. So we will pick that up, not 

in the sermon, but in our intercessions and elsewhere in the service. 

In the meantime, could you put your veils down, so that I’m not blinded by your collective, 

reflected glory please?! 

Veils are, of course, controversial today. But it’s not so much veils that I want to concentrate on as 

the reality of the glory that lies behind them, which then requires the veil. But we’ll find that there 

are in fact three realities to consider, not just one. So, a three point sermon! 

The first reality is the reality of glory. And this is the glory of God revealed to Moses on one 

mountain top, and revealed by Jesus on another as His true identity is confirmed by the voice from 

heaven. Moses, and Peter, James and John, are witnesses to the very being of God, and while 

almost inexpressible in words it is clearly experienced as light, brilliant light, almost impossible-to-

look-at light, and light that thereby reveals glory – the magnificence, the beauty, the grandeur, the 

brilliance, the splendour of God. The prophet Isaiah had a similar experience: “In the year that 

King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, high and lofty; and the hem of his robe filled 

the temple” (6:1) – a vision of glory and power combined. 

So God, occasionally, reveals His glory to mankind, as with Moses and Isaiah, as with Peter, James, 

and John. I wonder if any of us would say that God has revealed His glory to us. Perhaps some of 

us might be able to relate some kind of direct experience of this. But I suspect all of us would be 

able to relate any number of rather more indirect experiences of God’s glory. Just coming into this 

building, particularly on a sunny day when the light shines in and illuminates it, and is reflected 

and refracted into all the colours of the rainbow, reveals to us the beauty of holiness. That’s what 

churches and cathedrals do at their best. Perhaps we experience something of the glory of God in 

worship and praise, particular hymns or songs that lift our hearts to glimpse the glory of God. 

Perhaps we experience it in the Eucharist as we receive this glorious God, revealed to us in the 

transfigured Christ, into our hearts and lives. 

So perhaps these kinds of experience of the glory of God are more common place than we often 

think. And we need not only to be grateful for these when they come, but also to remind ourselves 

that this is genuinely an experience of reality, the reality of our glorious God. And it’s not escapism 

to desire, and even to put ourselves in the way of experiencing, the glory of God – how could it be 

escapism when this is the ultimate reality of how things are? It’s not even ‘virtual’ reality because 

virtual reality is a reality of our own making, whereas the glorious reality of God makes us in His 

own image. And perhaps, therefore, we ought to reflect that glory more readily, as Moses did, 

from the gift of our times in the presence of the glory of God. Hence your need for veils, or not. 

So, the first reality is the glory of God. But the second reality is the effect of that glory on us. For as 

well as that glory potentially being reflected in us, it also shines a rather uncomfortable and 

piercing light on us. You’ll recall Isaiah’s response to his experience of the glory of God: “Woe is 
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me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a people of unclean lips; yet my eyes 

have seen the King, the Lord of hosts!” (6:5). And while this self-judgment, caused by the piercing 

light of the glory of God, is bound to be very uncomfortable, it is also potentially healing.  

St Augustine in his Confessions wrote: “What I know of myself I know only because you shed light 

on me, and what I do not know I shall remain ignorant about until my darkness becomes like 

bright noon before your face.” The piercing light of the glory of God illuminates and lays bare our 

own reality, our real selves, but in that reality it offers not only judgment but also healing. And if 

we’re honest we probably long to bring to an end artifice and facade, and for the truth about us to 

be revealed so that it cannot be denied, cannot be hidden away from us any longer with any of the 

smoke and mirrors that we use to hide ourselves from ourselves. That is the second reality. 

The third reality is rather different. The mountain-top experience of the glory of God, revealed to 

Moses, revealed by Jesus, comes to an end. Indeed Moses, in our reading, has already come down 

from the mountain, and is carrying the two stone tablets of the covenant, on which are written the 

ten commandments, which he is about to deliver to the Israelites. But you may recall that he had 

done this once before, and had come down from the mountain to find the Israelites worshipping a 

golden calf (Ex. 32:15-20). Here was the messy reality of everyday life that Moses had to deal with. 

He was carrying the ten commandments which, as well as commanding that God should be 

honoured and worshipped, gave the basic rules for living community life well together – you shall 

not steal, you shall not covet, you shall honour your father and mother, and so on. The rules 

needed to govern and order our messy everyday lives. 

Jesus, similarly, comes down from the mountain to the messy reality of everyday life. In the 

second part of our gospel reading, here is an epileptic boy who needed healing. And while Jesus 

does heal the boy and gives him back to his father, in a rare moment of self-revelation, we also see 

something of Jesus’s own frustration with the messy realities of everyday life – a kind of “Oh! For 

goodness sake!” moment. 

If we have, by God’s grace, received some experience of the reality of His glory, and if we have, by 

God’s grace, perceived something of the reality of our own lives and been healed by that, then 

these are not experiences to be just set aside, much less to be proud about, but to be used in 

working for the glory of God to be revealed in the messy reality of everyday life – our “Oh! For 

goodness sake, this cannot be right!”, kind of moments. 

Let me give but one example from any number that I could have chosen. This year marks the 40th 

anniversary of Church Action on Poverty, an organisation we’ve supported over the years. And 

today is Church Action on Poverty Sunday. It is an organisation that works right in the middle of 

the messy realities of everyday life, and works with people who struggle against poverty on a daily 

basis, a poverty which robs them of their dignity, robs them of agency and power over their own 

lives. And, as we know, poverty in this country is only likely to get worse as the costs of everyday 

items and taxes rise. Here is the messy reality of everyday life for millions including many children 

in this country. Surely this, amongst many others, is for us an “Oh! For goodness sake!” moment. 

This cannot be right. It needs to be put right. 
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I came across a quote from a very odd source, that, while its focus is on the messy realities of 

everyday life, seemed somehow to bring this all together, these three realities – the ultimate 

reality of God’s glory; the reality of our own lives, our own selves when revealed to us by the light 

of the glory of God, and the reality of our messy everyday lives and what we might do about it. It’s 

from a 1943 Sherlock Holmes film, and in it Holmes says this to Watson:  

“There’s a new spirit [small s, but it could have been capital S] abroad in the land. The old days of 

grab and greed are on their way out. We’re beginning to think what we owe the other fellow – not 

just what we are compelled to give him. The time is coming Watson, when we shan’t be able to fill 

our bellies in comfort while other folk go hungry, or sleep in warm beds while others shiver in the 

cold. And we shan’t be able to kneel and thank God for blessings before shining altars while men 

anywhere are kneeling in either physical or spiritual subjection.” Mmm ... 

And so a prayer to finish. Lord, give us glimpses of the reality of you in your glory, judge and heal 

us as the reality of the light of your glory shines on us, and help us to reflect that glory in the 

messy everyday reality of our lives. Amen.    


