
February 14, 2021   Meditation 1: “Sticking with It”  
Scripture Lesson 1:  II Kings 2:1-12 
2Now when the Lord was about to take Elijah up to heaven by a whirlwind, Elijah and Elisha were on their way from 
Gilgal. 2Elijah said to Elisha, “Stay here; for the Lord has sent me as far as Bethel.” But Elisha said, “As the Lord lives, and 
as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” So, they went down to Bethel. 3The company of prophets who were in Bethel 
came out to Elisha, and said to him, “Do you know that today the Lord will take your master away from you?” And he 
said, “Yes, I know; keep silent.” 4Elijah said to him, “Elisha, stay here; for the Lord has sent me to Jericho.” But he said, 
“As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” So they came to Jericho. 5The company of prophets who 
were at Jericho drew near to Elisha, and said to him, “Do you know that today the Lord will take your master away from 
you?” And he answered, “Yes, I know; be silent.” 6Then Elijah said to him, “Stay here; for the Lord has sent me to the 
Jordan.” But he said, “As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.” So the two of them went on. 7Fifty 
men of the company of prophets also went, and stood at some distance from them, as they both were standing by the 
Jordan. 8Then Elijah took his mantle and rolled it up, and struck the water; the water was parted to the one side and to 
the other, until the two of them crossed on dry ground. 
9When they had crossed, Elijah said to Elisha, “Tell me what I may do for you, before I am taken from you.” Elisha said, 
“Please let me inherit a double share of your spirit.” 10He responded, “You have asked a hard thing; yet, if you see me as 
I am being taken from you, it will be granted you; if not, it will not.” 11As they continued walking and talking, a chariot of 
fire and horses of fire separated the two of them, and Elijah ascended in a whirlwind into heaven. 12Elisha kept watching 
and crying out, “Father, father! The chariots of Israel and its horsemen!” But when he could no longer see him, he 
grasped his own clothes and tore them in two pieces. 
 

 When I was in training to become a minister, that is, while I was at seminary 

college to earn my Masters of Divinity degree, I was required to take a field 

placement class.  A field placement class requires one to engage in a type of 

apprenticeship or internship, effectively becoming a student pastor under the 

supervision of a senior pastor of a local congregation or ministry.  These 

placements are a matter of seek and find; churches and ministries from the area 

around the school would submit their invitation to have a student intern; we 

students had access to a list of those churches; and it was up to us to explore the 

possibilities.  I remember going down the list and identifying three churches and 

three ministries and giving them a call, usually speaking with the pastor or 

director.  Five out of the six phone calls left me interested but indecisive; these 

were respected pastors, solid ministries, churches and soup kitchens and prison 

ministries and nursing home chaplains; but the sixth call was different.  I had 

called the pastor of a small-town church 40 miles away; I had initially been 

hesitant to call, thinking it was too far for me to drive several times a week, but 

something made me persist.  My call connected me with Rev. Tim Haut, a United 

Church of Christ pastor; our conversation was different; he exuded a spirit of 

grace and wisdom, insight and humility that I could relate to.  When we met a 

week later for coffee, I realized something I had not realized with the other 

conversations I had with other pastors and directors – I wanted this guy to rub 

off on me. 



I owe a lot to Rev. Tim Haut; it was my hope that some of his heart, some of 

his spirit, some of his compassion, would somehow be translated into my life.  I 

think it has; I hope that it has.  It was an experience in my past which taught me 

the value of proximity to those who have an identifiable, beneficial grace about 

them which we’d like to have more of ourselves – we need to stick close to those 

persons, spiritually. 

We’ve all known such persons in our past, I believe; it’s a large part of how 

we have managed to make it to where we are today.  It’s something made 

poignantly clear in our passage today, where Elisha asks Elijah are ending their 

journey together as representatives of God.  Elijah’s time is coming to a close; 

Elisha knows he must now bear the torch alone.  Elisha understands just how 

important it is to retain what he can from Elijah’s strong example; he sticks with 

him even though Elijah tells him to stay behind, to let him essentially die alone.  

Elijah tells him to stay behind three different times, and Elisha’s response is the 

same each time -- “As the Lord lives, and as you yourself live, I will not leave you.”  

I don’t think Elisha is reflecting stubbornness so much as affinity and 

appreciation for his predecessor’s example.  It’s as if he stays with Elijah to the 

very, very end in order to receive all that he possibly can from this representative 

of God. 

This is made very clear when Elijah asks what he can give to Elisha as he is 

taken up to heaven.  “Please let me inherit a double-share of your spirit” says 

Elisha.  Elijah basically tells him this is a hard thing to ask which he cannot 

promise will be given; it is up to God.  But indeed, as Elijah is taken up to heaven, 

the gift is given – God gifts Elisha with that which made Elijah God-worthy. 

 

 Maybe that’s an essential part of life that we tend to overlook, a way that 

life works to move it forward and carry it deeper – that we have people in our 

lives that rub off on us in ways that move us more not only towards God but 

towards a life worth living.  More to the point – that we need to continually seek 

out people in our lives that rub off on us in ways that help our living and believing.  

I’ve known a lot of people who made me feel like asking what Elisha asked of Elijah 

– I’d like some people to rub off on me!   

 

And, behold, I think they did…. people rubbed off on me because I was close 

enough for long enough for the imprint of their soul to leave its mark.  My parents 



and grandparents, my immediate family of course………..but also some of my 

colleagues, friends, parishioners, neighbors…. 

My sixth-grade elementary teacher, Mr. Red. 

My boss, Tony Guarduno 

My Physics professor, Alvin A. Bartlett 

My seminary professors, Brevard Childs, Robert Johnson, Margaret Farley 

My home church pastors, Calvin D. McConnell, Trudy Barlow, Charles Schuster, 

Gerry Burris, Julian Rush, Tim Haut 

And then, there are all of you – rather than listing you all here, I thought I’d 

simply read out the directory……………… no, I won’t 

When I sit down like this and think about the many influences that have helped 

me get to where I am in faith and in life, I am very humbled to have been so 

blessed.  But then, my humility is challenged by the thought of the implications of 

my life influencing others in the same way.  I could name many, many of you, for 

you may not know it, but you rub off on me!  In good ways –  

I name them, because I recognize the value of their influence, that they helped 

me become who I am, by their character, example, words, actions, and interaction 

with me.   

 

Now, consider who has rubbed off on you in helpful ways – and contrast that to 

how you have made yourself available to influence others in the manner of grace.  

And then think of the call of the faithful life to be there for others in the 

future, to help and forgive and serve and comfort and uplift and encourage – in 

order that you might rub off on them!  It is not pride nor arrogance if it is born 

out of love; it is instead a natural part of our calling, an essential part of our faith 

understanding – to live our lives so that they are worthy of emulation, worthy of 

being a model for others.   

 

 

Meditation 2:  “When Minds Become Closed” 

Scripture Lesson 2:  Mark 9:2-9 (II Corinthians 4:3-6) 
Mark 2:2-9 
2Six days later, Jesus took with him Peter and James and John, and led them up a high mountain apart, by 

themselves. And he was transfigured before them, 3and his clothes became dazzling white, such as no one on earth 

could bleach them. 4And there appeared to them Elijah with Moses, who were talking with Jesus. 5Then Peter said 

to Jesus, “Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us make three dwellings, one for you, one for Moses, and one for 

Elijah.” 6He did not know what to say, for they were terrified. 7Then a cloud overshadowed them, and from the 

cloud there came a voice, “This is my Son, the Beloved; listen to him!” 8Suddenly when they looked around, they saw 

no one with them anymore, but only Jesus. 



9As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them to tell no one about what they had seen, until after the 

Son of Man had risen from the dead. 

 

II Corinthians 4:3-6 
3And even if our gospel is veiled, it is veiled to those who are perishing. 4In their case the god of this world has 

blinded the minds of the unbelievers, to keep them from seeing the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who 

is the image of God. 5For we do not proclaim ourselves; we proclaim Jesus Christ as Lord and ourselves as your 

slaves for Jesus’ sake. 6For it is the God who said, “Let light shine out of darkness,” who has shone in our hearts to 

give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ. 

 

I have an acquaintance who is always eager to tell me her opinion – but never asks 

me about my own thoughts. 

I have a neighbor who regularly tells me how it is – but never listens to my take on 

things. 

I once had a parishioner leave the church I was serving – when I asked him why, 

he told me he wasn’t willing to talk with me about it. 

I once had a clergy superior who told me, in so many words, that I wasn’t to come 

up with my own ideas, and that I should just assume his ideas were the best for 

the church we were both serving. 

I once had an adult in my extended family tell me during a conversation, regarding 

something I said, that, and I quote, “well, you’re just a child; you don’t know any 

better.” 

 

What do all these people have in common?  It could be argued that they all have 

closed minds.   

I see it all the time, and perhaps you do – people who state something maddening, 

but then are not open to discussion.  Persons who are fast to state their opinion 

but uninterested in hearing anything contrary.  People who make a blanket 

statement that is prejudiced or political or myopic, insisting that they are right or 

justified or valid, but unwilling to discuss, interact, or think beyond where they 

are.  People who are like Teflon when confronted with the facts, approached with 

different ideas, or invited to dialogue – in other words, nothing sticks. 

 

We see something like this in our scripture lesson today, where Peter and James 

and John are witnesses to something astonishing: The Transfiguration.  Peter is 

the one to respond, and it could be argued that he responds initially in a close-

minded fashion – seeing these three impossible figures, Elijah and Moses with a 

radiant, transformed Jesus, all glowing with divinity, having a conversation about 

only God knows what (literally!) – Peter comes up with his idea of just what 



everyone needs – a booth, a shelter, a dwelling for each of the semi-apparitions.  

It sounds like nonsense, and we know that Peter can be excused for a sight no one 

else had ever seen before; but it reflects the initial reaction any human being 

would have over confusing, challenging, beyond-full-comprehension experiences – 

WE TRY DESPERATELY TO MAKE THEM FIT OUR UNDERSTANDING.  We close 

our minds in the desperate attempt to understand and explain; and, if we remain 

there, the closed status can become more or less permanent.  In fact, if we 

continue to insist that reality conform precisely to our desire for complete, black-

and-white comprehension, that insistence eventually becomes what we worship; no 

longer do we subscribe to reason or fact, no longer do we allow our experience or 

the experiences of others to inform being; regardless of all of those 

counterweights, our desire to be right outweighs external input; it is not hard to 

see how a hostile attitude can begin to grow against contrary evidence to what we 

want to believe is true. 

 

Do you know anyone like that?  Anyone who has a closed mind? 

 

Do we not see many examples in our present-day society, where we have political 

posturing and scientific denial and ethical avoidance carried to extremes on what 

seems like a daily basis? 

 

But here is where I do Peter a disservice if I call him “closed minded,” for the 

term as used today usually connotes a stubborn rigidity of life orientation.  People 

who are known to us as having closed minds gain that reputation by demonstration 

over time.  No, Peter might initially be struggling with the temptation to close his 

mind to the deeper, more challenging reality God is trying to reveal – BUT HE 

WAS ABLE TO HEAR GOD SPEAK THROUGH HIS INITIAL ASSUMPTION OF 

UNDERSTANDING.  It was almost as if God interrupted his thinking, mercifully 

and clearly, not to explain what was going on, but to help Peter and James and 

John identify what was worth understanding in that moment – not what was going 

on, but why.  God stated what the disciples needed to know – “This is my Son, the 

Beloved; listen to him!”  God was there to be listened to; God was to be made 

known through Jesus.  I think this opened Peter’s mind instantly, not with the 

clarity of understanding what was going on, but with the comprehension of how 

essential it was to pay attention to Christ to figure anything out. 

 



In other words, the transfiguration prioritized relationship over comprehension. 

 

Relationship over comprehension – this is the message put forth in the Bible time 

after time after time.  This is what brings the people of God life throughout 

history even as it does for the faithful today.  Relationship over comprehension.  

Not relationship at the expense of comprehension, but relationship as the way to 

gain comprehension that works for life.  Relationship which is, by definition, open-

minded – open to the object of one’s attention, be it friend, neighbor, stranger, 

enemy, or God. 

 

And this is where we identify with God’s priority as our own, in terms of 

relationship coming before understanding.  It is the essential posture of the 

person of faith to be open-minded in order to receive what God provides; but this 

also applies to our relating to the world.  It is thus the essential posture of the 

Christian to be open-minded towards those who are close minded.  Not agreeing 

with, nor allowing false logic to have its way, nor to pretend agendas do not skew 

reason – but to demonstrate relationship as the path to comprehension, to show 

that what is true is always more real than what is convenient, and to allow 

unconditional love to challenge selective affinity.  Those who are close minded will 

automatically avoid those who challenge their understanding; but those who are 

open-minded must refuse to do the same.   

 

We must remember that it is the nature of inflexible thought to eventually 

crumble before an ever-changing world of complexity and shadow – and when it 

does crumble, there is no greater need for relationship.  And that is what we, as 

Christians, are always to offer -- an open-minded response, born of unconditional 

love, grounded in eternal truths, willing to listen as well as share.   

 


