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February 7, 2016 

2 Corinthians 3:12-4:2 

Luke 9:28-36    Clothed with Christ 

 

It’s hard to imagine how amazing it all would have been. Jesus, on the 

mountain all shiny, with dazzling white clothes and flanked by two 

Biblical superheroes, Moses and Elijah. It would have seemed 

unbelievable and I imagine that Peter, James and John, wondered if they 

had really just seen what they had just seen. They could only check their 

sanity against each other. “Did you see that? Yes. Jesus, talking with 

Moses and Elijah, right? Yes. And Jesus’ face had that supernatural 

glow! And his clothes were shiny too? Yes. You saw that? Yes? And 

you saw it, yes? Yes. OK. None of us aren’t crazy.” 

That moment on the mountain would have been stunning. A close 

encounter of the eternal kind. Jesus is transfigured in front of his 

disciples. He goes from your average first-century, dirty, dusty, itinerant 

preacher, to a spectacular reflection of God’s glory. Jesus is transfigured, 

he becomes otherworldly. He glows with divine radiance; even those 

grimy travel-worn clothes of his become translucent. 
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On that mountain, Jesus’ appearance changes. It’s biblical tradition 

when you are on the mountaintop with God for that to happen. The shiny 

and the dazzling happen. Just ask Moses and Elijah, the two Biblical 

celebrities that are with Jesus. Each of them went up a mountain and was 

changed by it. Moses met God on the mountain receiving the Ten 

Commandments. Elijah met God on the mountain, not in the wind or the 

fire or the earthquake, but in the sound of sheer silence. Each of them 

encountered God and was transformed. Now it is Jesus who is glowing 

and shining and dazzling. Even Jesus’ clothes are different. They are 

clean, bright, new garments, garments of glory. 

Here on this mountain we begin our journey into Lent. On top of this 

mountain with Jesus, shiny and bright, dressed in dazzling white robes. 

We begin our journey toward Jerusalem, toward Good Friday and Easter 

Sunday. This journey will be very much like baptism, a baptism into 

death and new life for Jesus and for us. From now until Easter, we will 

be thinking about what it means to be baptized with Jesus; how we are 

washed, and healed, and cleansed and delivered, and made one in his 

death and resurrection. Today we begin our Lenten meditation on 
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baptism. And we begin with Jesus’ dazzling garment on the mountain. 

Because in baptism, we put on that very same garment. In baptism, God 

says to us, I’ve got you covered. You are covered with a spectacular 

robe of glory. 

First, a little history on the garments of baptism. Baptismal gowns have 

been around for a long time. When my first son, Zeb Henry, was 

baptized, my mother brought over a long white linen gown for him to 

wear. I sort of hesitated since I’m not one for fancy clothes. I said, I’m 

really not sure he needs to wear anything like that. “Oh, but Mary,” my 

mother said, “this was your father’s baptismal gown. He wore it when he 

was baptized as a baby.” I was surprised. I had never heard of this gown 

or seen it before. I had no idea that it existed.  “Oh, yes,” said my Mom. 

“You were christened in this gown too.” 

Perhaps your family has a special baptismal gown that has been passed 

down for generations. Maybe it is a delicate garment of lace and linen 

and silk and taffeta that a baby can only wear for about 10 minutes tops 

during the ceremony. And it might seem like those types of gowns are 

just nice family traditions, but they aren’t just that. Baptismal gowns go 
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way back, much farther than you’d think. Back to the early American 

revivalists who gathered at the river in the white robes of salvation. Back 

to the ancient Catholic church, who only baptized adults on Easter 

morning and required them to wear their baptismal robes for seven days. 

It goes all the way back to the apostle Paul who talks about the garment 

of baptism, probably because they were in use back then too. Paul 

writes: “As many of you as were baptized into Christ, have clothed 

yourselves with Christ.” They probably got it from the Hebrew 

scriptures, and the prophet Isaiah, who praises God for clothing him with 

the garments of salvation, the robe of righteousness. (Isa. 61:10) All of 

that to say that this idea of putting on a new garment in baptism is very 

ancient. And today, it is still a powerful symbol. Let’s unpack three 

things that the new garment symbolizes: First, that we are dressed with 

God’s blessing; second, that we are putting on the uniform of God’s 

Kingdom. Third, that we are clothed in the glorious garments of the life 

after this. In our baptism, we put on Christ. 

First, in baptism we are dressed in God’s blessing. In old-timey sermons, 

preachers often refer to Jesus’ robe of righteousness which we wear. It is 
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the goodness and mercy of Jesus that covers us and all of our woeful 

inadequacies. It covers the nakedness we inherited from Adam and Eve 

and their transgression. It covers our sin. Because we are a mess. That’s 

the condensed version of reformed theology. John Calvin would say that 

we are utterly depraved. Our own Westminster Confession of Faith, says 

that humans are dead in sin, and wholly defiled in all faculties and parts 

of the soul and body (WC 6.032). We are a mess. And in our baptism, 

God covers that mess with grace. God covers for us. 

Sadly, we religious folks focus on the mess part. My mess, your mess, 

the mess of the world. There is a mess all around us. And it’s true. We 

see it. We feel it. Something isn’t right. Something out there and in here 

has gone wrong. Our relationships have gone wrong. Our families have 

gone wrong. The world is full of petty, vile, selfish people, ourselves 

included. And it’s tempting to just talk about the mess. Our mess. Their 

mess. The mess of the world. And how God is so ticked off about the 

mess that God is on the verge of apocalyptic fury. Until Jesus steps in to 

cover for us. To give us the robe off his back. In baptism, we are 

covered by his glory and righteousness. 
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The truth is, is that we are a mess. The truth is, is that we can’t fix the 

mess. The truth is, is that Jesus does cover for us. He throws his own 

integrity over our shoulders. He shelters us with his own goodness so 

that we will shine with the glory of God. He covers for us, not to save us 

from God, but to save us for God. Because Jesus’ grace is God’s grace. 

Jesus’ mercy is God’s mercy. Given to us not because we are good, but 

because God is good. God is good, so God covers for us.  

First, God covers our messy tattered selves with glorious new garments. 

And second, those garments are a new uniform for God’s family. 

Clothing has a way of giving us an identity. Those of you who wear 

uniforms or scrubs or work shirts know that. How wearing that special 

clothing puts you in certain role. You act differently and think 

differently than you would ordinarily because of your uniform. Like 

putting on that T-shirt to volunteer at Francisco’s Farm Art Festival. 

That bright colored festival shirt tells everyone that you are official. You 

have a role to play. People can ask you questions or offer their 

complaints about the parking or the rainy weather or the condition of the 
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toilets. By wearing that clothing, you have an identity. You are 

something more than yourself. 

When we put on the garment of Christ in baptism, we put on the uniform 

of the Kingdom of God. We put on God’s grace and mercy. We take on 

God’s mission in the world to love and serve the last and the least. We 

put on an identity that makes us more than ourselves. I did a mission trip 

with Presbyterian Disaster Assistance and we had to wear the PDA shirts 

every day that identified us as volunteers. Those shirts made us readily 

identifiable. They announced who we were and why we were there. And 

because of those shirts, people let us into their houses and trusted us to 

sift through their belongings. Someone actually bought us lunch because 

of the shirts. Now we might not wear a mission shirt every day in real 

life. Our robes might be a bit more invisible. So what does it mean to us 

to put on the uniform for God’s Kingdom every day? What does it mean 

to wear the robes of Christ at home, at work, at school, at the store? How 

might people know that we are on God’s mission to love and serve the 

least and the last? 



8 
 

Every day, we put on those baptismal robes of the Kingdom of God. We 

remember that as messy and as broken as we are, God is covering for us 

and blessing us. And third, we remember that in baptism, we put on the 

eternal garments of resurrection. That christening gown, that white robe, 

it’s the robe we will wear in eternity. After this life is over, after we die 

and we are reborn, we will inherit the robes of new life. In baptism, we 

say that this life isn’t all there is. This world isn’t all there is. There is 

now, and then there is the great hereafter where we will spend eternity 

with our Creator. Where we will have new life, life that will be full and 

abundant. Life free of pain and hurt and fear. Life in which we are no 

longer alone, no longer lost, no longer separated from God or from one 

another. Life beyond this life, where we will be at home and at peace. 

That’s the life we are looking forward to. 

Sometimes it seems like this life is all there is. This little life of ours that 

becomes all that we see all we live for. We get caught up in right now 

and what we need right now and how to fix things right now. And the 

things of now, the politics of now, the feelings of now take up all our 

time and energy and attention.  
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But the robe we put on in our baptism, is the robe of life beyond this life 

that waits for us. And the eternity with God that will come next. We put 

on that garment of Christ and we acknowledge that this life isn’t 

permanent. This world isn’t permanent. This church isn’t permanent. 

This situation we are in is not permanent. Things are not permanent. 

Money is not permanent. Empires and principalities are not permanent. 

There is only one thing that IS permanent, that is and was and always 

shall be. And we are suiting up for it right now. Getting into our robes 

right now. 

I never understood what that meant until a friend of mine in college died 

in a car accident. She was young and smart and had so much life ahead 

of her. It was all gone in an instant. Suddenly nothing about life was 

permanent at all. It was short and fragile. At her funeral, they put a pall 

on her casket, a big white sheet, and they baptized it with water. And the 

priest anointed it and said; “Her baptism is now complete in death.” It 

was so powerful. Her baptism, our baptism in Christ, will one day be 

complete in death. We are baptized and clothed in Christ, not just for 

this life, but for the life to come. 



10 
 

We put on the garments of Christ, in baptism, the dazzling robes of his 

glory. We are covered by his goodness and blessing, God’s goodness 

and blessing. We are dressed in the uniform of God’s Kingdom. And we 

are clothed with the eternal robe of salvation that will one day be ours. 

Let us remember that, in our baptism, God has us covered, now and 

forever. Thanks be to God. 


