
Glory 
I’m not sure I’m up to all I have to do. I’m not sure I ever really feel adequate; I’m not 

sure we ever really feel adequate. We are all told in countless ways every day that we are 

inadequate. The problem is systemic to our society. We are bombarded 24/7 with 

negative messages, a constant thought-ad campaign, running since we were little 

children,1 telling us, “You are not enough! You’re not adequate. You’re not cool. You’re 

unworthy and undeserving. But if you were to do this, or get that, or believe this other 

thing, then maybe you might possibly be O.K., but only for a little while.” And so in this 

story we get lost. As one writer put it, we spend all of our life chasing cool, when we 

could’ve been learning to be kind.  

 

All these images broadcast into our heads. 

All these images …  

All these images …  

 

Images … Hmmm. Does this resonate with things you’ve heard from Scripture? Like 

John’s final exhortation in 1 John (5:21), “Dear children, keep yourselves from idols.”  

With that, he signs off. Pretty abruptly. But that is the issue. All these images broadcast 

into our heads. All these images …  

 

Call her MegaGirl.2 She’s a superhero who does nothing. But she embodies perfect 

feminine beauty. She’s got IT. Just don’t ask what IT is, because no one knows. She’s the 

bane of existence of every actual woman and girl in America. They cannot possibly live 

up to her airbrushed image. And if by some remote chance they actually come close to 

her image, then they have to worry about their own objectification. She is also the bane of 

existence of most guys in America. They don’t feel the pressure of trying to become 

MegaGirl. Instead, they feel the immense pressure of doing what it takes, buying what it 

takes, and becoming what it takes to be with MegaGirl. So we live lives structured by 

comic-book ideals that don’t exist in real life. In fact, we’re all bowing down to façades 

airbrushed, edited, modified and retouched façades. And so judging ourselves against 

ideals that have no basis in reality, there is only one way we can possibly feel—

inadequate. And then religion kicks in here by saying that we are all at our core originally 

sinful, and throws in total depravity for good measure. More on that another time, but 

thinking you’re born bad doesn’t, let’s say, empower you. But everything in our culture 

of manufactured desires is geared to make us feel inadequate. Even the ideal of “living in 

the moment” is taken out of context. Rather than reminding us to appreciate what we 

already have, “living in the moment” becomes an advertiser’s slogan for justifying 

indulgence and compulsiveness, encouraging us to live forever adolescent lives.  

 

Paul in 2 Corinthians 3:17-18 shows us a higher way. He writes, “We all reflect the 

Lord’s glory, [and] are being transformed into his likeness with ever-increasing glory.” 

Let’s work with the text leading up to these verses. Paul has just said earlier in this same 

chapter (3:6) that we are ministers of a new covenant, not of the letter, but of the Spirit, 

for the letter kills, but the Spirit gives life. Paul is always talking about life and death, 

about resurrection, about what kills and what gives life, the smell of death and the 



fragrance of life. And now Paul references (verse 7 on) “the ministry that brought death,” 

that killed hope, the way of law that can tell us exactly what to do but offers little or no 

help doing it. It was engraved in letters on stone, but even it came with glory, Paul says, 

so that the Israelites could not look steadily at the face of Moses because of its glory, Paul 

drawing here on Exodus 34:29-35. And if it came with glory, will not this new way of the 

Spirit be even more glorious, this new way that actually brings righteousness, that 

effectively makes us good, this clothing with Christ, this glory that lasts?  

  

Therefore, Paul says (verse 12) since we have such a hope, we are very bold, willing to 

speak the truth about what is killing us. We will take the heat. We will risk ourselves. We 

will be “the aroma of death,” Paul has said back in 2:14-17. We will boldly speak the 

truth about what is killing us, knowing that to some people these truths will smell like 

death, and they will lash out at us. But (Paul urges us) we will be bold. We are not like 

Moses who put a veil over his face to keep Israel from seeing the God-radiance fading 

away.   

 

And then Paul runs with this veil imagery, noting that “to this day the same veil remains 

when the old covenant is read.” And there are for us veils that keep us from seeing the 

glory, filters that have been laid down over gospel across the centuries: the filter of creeds 

that reduced gospel to some Greek formulas about Father, Son and Holy Spirit; the filter 

of law that reduced gospel to some Do’s and Don’ts and turned unity in Christ into soul-

killing uniformity which never has and never can work; the filter of science reducing 

gospel to what can be listed, measured and categorized; the filter of childhood 

conditioning, the gospel perhaps reduced to the way our parents pictured God, often as an 

angry tyrant acting in capricious, undisciplined ways; or the filter of our self-absorption, 

focusing on our own comic-book dreams.  

 

There are always veils that keep us from seeing the glory. And Paul says (in verse 14) 

only in Christ are they taken away. This has some very practical implications; specifically 

it tells us that it might be good to acknowledge that veils cover our minds, and 

consequently there are always limits to what we know. So we come to certain texts 

controversial in our day. One interpretation will please those who fancy themselves 

liberal, and one interpretation will please those who fancy themselves conservative. And 

on the facts we don’t know. Truthfully, it could be reasoned either way. We have come to 

the limits of what we know on a certain subject. And so we will ignore both liberal and 

conservative whims and decide simply on the basis of:  What is humane? What is loving? 

What gives life? That is, what would Jesus do? That’s always the question. Literally. Paul 

says in our text “we are being transformed into his likeness with ever-increasing glory.” 

So when the question is “What would Jesus do?” the veils slip off and the answers 

become clear. But it’s only in Christ that the veils are taken away, and we can see the 

glory. “But whenever anyone turns to the Lord, the veil is taken away.” And we are no 

longer blinded by creed, or law, or science, or childhood conditioning, or self-absorption.  

 

Now we come to verse 17: “The Lord is the Spirit [not bound by our limitations], and 

where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is freedom. And we, who with unveiled faces—that 

is, boldly and confidently—reflect the Lord’s glory, are being transformed into his 



likeness with ever-increasingly glory, which comes from the Lord who is—don’t 

forget—the Spirit!” That is, he exceeds your categories, your expectations, your 

experience, your limitations.    

 

And the promise in this life lit by resurrection is (again in verse 17) freedom. Could we as 

Americans, I wonder, begin to understand a freedom that is not tied in to property and 

politics? Could we imagine hearts and minds so tuned in to their Creator that they live 

with, and not against, the flow of the universe—almost like flying, no longer pulled down 

by depravity? Could we imagine life unburdened, unpolluted, not held back by sin? A 

body that fulfills our own unique genetic code, but not corrupted by sin or physical 

decline? A spiritual body? Could we imagine life not worn out by lust, or by anger? Not 

distracted from its higher calling by fear, or by greed? Not held back by fear? Flying! Not 

tied up in knots by our own self-absorption? Life energy no longer drained by our own 

hurt feelings? No longer dependent on some particular outcome we feel ought to happen? 

What would such a life be like?   

 

Of course what it takes is transformation—that we, with unveiled faces boldly reflect the 

Lord’s glory and are transformed into his likeness with ever-increasingly glory which 

comes from the Lord, who is the Spirit. And so we sell life short. We’re meant to be 

nothing less than transformed into the likeness of Christ, so that we may be filled to the 

measure of all the fullness of God (Ephesians 3:19), but we’ll settle for our children 

adoring us like we think they should, or starring on Broadway, or being happily married, 

or having a corner office, or writing the Great American Novel, when the whole point is 

being transformed into the likeness of Christ.  

 

That’s the story we find ourselves in. That’s the plot line.   

—Dale Pauls 

                                                 
1 Ethan Nichtern, One City, p. 16ff. 
2 Ibid.  


