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 Food for Thought:  Show me, Lord 

  
   Peter said to Jesus, "Lord, it is good for us to be here;  

~Matthew 17:4 

  
     When I was a little boy, I used to love spending time with 
my grandparents.  My grandmother was an excellent cook, and 

my grandfather, well, he was a stern, crotchety old individual with whom I had a 
very special relationship.  Grampa was a banker, so things had to be in order – no 
nonsense, he would say.  But I learned a lot about farming, business, how to talk 
to people, and life by spending time with him. I also learned that I was a show-me 
person just like him.  I needed to connect with images, thoughts and ideas to 
retain them.  Later in life, I learned that it was called tactile learning – needing to 
touch, feel, and experience information to retain it. 
  
      My Christian life followed that same kind of pattern.  I longed to experience 
the bible, not just read it.   Initially, I had trouble getting anything out of it just 
from reading it because I couldn’t find any application to my life today.  Many 
times, while reading verses, I would close my eyes and call out to God, “Show Me 
Lord,” wishing I was there.  I would try to picture what I was reading.  It’s one 
thing to hear about something, or to see something on TV or in a picture, but 
when you’re there, it instantly becomes part of you. 
  
     I wish I could have been there with Peter James and John, when Jesus 

revealed his glory. The transfiguration. Can you imagine? They basically 

received a taste of heaven. I know that we are told that someday when we 

get to heaven, we will see Jesus in all his glory - He will shine brighter than 

the sun - and it won’t hurt your eyes to look at him. Yea, well, I want someday 

to be here and now!  I don’t want to wait until someday comes, and I don’t 

want to have to die to get to see all the people we have read about in the 

Bible – Moses, Elijah, all the rest of the characters. Jesus gave three of his 

disciples a taste of what it would be like on the top of that mountain, many 

years ago. I wish we could have been there. But we weren’t. 
  
     Let’s dwell upon that for a moment.  Those disciples saw something amazing.  
They saw Jesus’ face change, his clothes change, everything about him became 

very bright. For a moment, Jesus stopped hiding his glory, and there on that 

mountain they saw, with their own eyes, the Light of the world, God from God 
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and Light from light. They also saw two prophets – Moses and Elijah. There 

they were, in all their glorious splendor, as the Bible describes the scene. And 

not only did they see those things – but they also heard things. They heard the 

voice of God the Father telling them that this Jesus, who was shining so bright, 
was the Son of God, and that they should listen to Him.  For a moment, heaven 

and earth came together on the top of that mountain, and it was so awesome 

that Peter even said, “Lord, it is good for us to be here.” 

  
     But what about me? Lord, can You show me that kind of glory? There are times 

when I need a boost in my faith too. I know that Jesus promised to be with me 

always, but sometimes I feel like I’m all alone in this world. I know that Jesus is 

in control of all things and in control of my life.  But when I look at how much of 

a mess the world is in, when I look at my own messy life, I sometimes forget 

that Jesus is in control. I sometimes doubt it and worry that He is not going to 

take care of me.  Lord, show me your glory! I need to see Your light.  I need to 

know that You are real! 

  
     Two nights ago, I awoke at about 3:30 am with this conversation fresh in my 

head. It was so strange, that I rushed to the computer to write down all I could 

remember.   A voice said, “Open your eyes.”  “Is not the earth rotating on its 

axis at just the right speed so that the sun rises with you in the morning?  Is not 

up, up, and down, down?  Is not gravity still holding you in bed rather than on the 

ceiling?  Has this not happened every day of your life?  Who do you think caused 

this?” 
  
“You did”, I said. 
  
“Right now, the cells in your body are hard at work.  The antibodies are fighting 

off germs, your body is breaking down waste, and every single one of your 75 

trillion cells are cooperating with every other cell just like they were designed to.” 

Who do you think caused this?” 

  
“You did”, I said. 
  
“Last night, while you slept, your body rebuilt itself from the busy events of 

yesterday.  Cells were repairing themselves, your immune system was 
strengthening itself.  And this morning, you are breathing on your own.  Your 
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lungs are inhaling the perfect amount of air – a special recipe I created. And your 
heart is pumping blood through your body delivering nutrients and removing 
waste.”  Who caused this? 

  
“You did,” I said. 
  
“Look outside your window, does not that mighty oak tree provide shade for you 

in the summer, and food for the animals and the birds in the winter?   Does not 
the rain bring life to the plants and flowers, and slate your thirst?  Is there not 
abundant food for you and all the animals to eat?  Have I not provided for you? 

  
“Yes,” I answered 

  
“And you want Me to show you My Glory?  My Glory is all around you!  Open your 

eyes” 

  
Oh, Lord, I am sorry.  I admit that I overlooked all your wonders.  Thank you for 

reminding me that you are in my every breath.  I have taken you for granted all 
these years.  Thank you for making me aware of how You’ve provided for my 
every single second.  Thank you that because of You and all Your goodness, in all 
things big and small, we never have anything to fear. 
  
Lord, I asked you to show me your glory, and you showed me life and all I had to 

do was to open my eyes.  It is an aspect of Your greatness that we tend to 
overlook.  All it takes to see Your glory, is to have eyes of faith.   You are all 
around us. 
  
I know that a time will come, when the curtain will finally be pulled back, and I 
will see the same light the apostles saw.  I will hear the same voice the 

apostles heard. One day, that day will come. Until then, I will let Jesus words 

strengthen my faith.  And as we hear his Word, and take His Sacrament, may we 

also say with the Apostles, “Lord, it is good for us to be here!” 

  
Just some Food for Thought 

 


