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Luke 9:28-36 
 
During my senior year at Salisbury, a movie came out called “Field of Dreams” starring 
Kevin Costner and James Earl Jones, among others.i It is a story about Ray Kinsella, an avid 
baseball fan, thanks to his father who filled his childhood with stories about players long 
past who paved the way for the players and the game today. By profession, Ray is an Iowa 
corn farmer who one night hears a voice in the fields that tells him, “Build it and he will 
come.” 
 
As the story continues, Ray gets clues that lead him to clear out a part of his crops and to 
build a baseball field. People thought he was crazy, taking away a large part of his income 
to build a baseball field in the middle of nowhere. They doubted him. They even ridiculed 
him for such a bizarre act. He didn’t seem to blame them. It was a lot to follow a strange 
voice, a hope, an unclear dream. But he bought in.  

 
Eventually, after the field was built, and time had passed, Ray was talking to his wife one 
night about having to either sell the farm or return the field to raise corn, when his young 
daughter noticed a man standing out on the pristine ball field. Turns out that the man was 
the long deceased baseball great “Shoeless” Joe Jackson, a member of the Chicago Black Sox, 
the eight players of the 1919 Chicago White Sox team that were banned from baseball for 
throwing the World Series that year for money. And now, long after his death, Shoeless Joe 
was standing on Ray’s ball field, still in his uniform, amazed by this place (in the middle of 
nowhere) where heaven and earth came together.  

 
Soon after that, the voice came to Ray again, “Ease his pain” and then later, “Go the 
distance.” With his first experience, Ray just followed these voices that took him on this 
Odyssey across the country until he returned home to find not just Shoeless Joe on the field, 
but now all of the members of the Chicago Black Sox and enough ghosts of baseball’s past to 
play a full game.  

 
The players would come and go from the corn beyond the outfield but they wouldn’t step 
off the front of the field as if it were the boundary where heaven stopped. Once Ray and his 
wife saw all of this, there was no way they were getting rid of the field. They would sit and 
watch these legends play ball, like a dream that not everyone could see. Shoeless Joe 
Jackson, Smoky Joe Wood, Mel Ott, Gil Hodges, legends of baseball’s days past that Ray had 
only heard about from old stories that his father told him. This is when that voice that Ray 
heard finally made sense, it all made sense.   

 
In the Gospel According to Luke, before our reading today, the disciples had heard a voice 
that called them on an Odyssey of their own. Jesus called out to them to do what probably 
seemed crazy to most: they left their families and their friends and made sacrifices, gave up 
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the comforts of home, took a risk and they followed. Maybe for a hope, maybe an unclear 
dream but they bought in.  
 
Along the way, they heard things that may have seemed bizarre to the world: to love their 
enemies, to offer the second cheek to those who strike the first, to be merciful, to be 
humble, to be forgiving. They saw him do things that they couldn’t explain and heard him 
speak in riddles they understand. It didn’t all make sense. It wasn’t all clear. That is until in 
our reading today, when Jesus took with him Peter and John and James up to the mountain 
to pray.  

 
Up on that mountain, as Charles just read, the clouds parted and Jesus caught fire from 
within. His face changed and his clothes became dazzling white and before the disciples 
could wipe the sleep from their eyes, the Glory of God had tripled. All of the sudden, 
alongside Jesus, was Moses (the lawgiver) and Elijah (the ancient prophet) – ghosts of days 
past, heroes they had only heard about through the stories of their fathers – it was the Hall 
of Fame, the Mount Rushmore of faith - those who had come before who had paved the 
road on which the disciples now stood. So, just as the party was breaking up, there was no 
way that Peter was going to leave. Like watching baseball legends on a pristine field, “with 
the smell of fresh cut grass and a sky so blue, it hurt to look at it,” Peter was drinking it in.  
“Master,” he said to Jesus, “it is good for us to be here; let us make three dwellings, one for 
you, one for Moses and one for Elijah.”  
 
The dwellings are the same used during the Jewish Festival of the Booths – the celebration 
that looks back, that remembers the past wilderness journey of the exodus. They wanted to 
freeze time that looked back, to celebrate the past that caught fire in all its glory right in 
front of them. Why not? Everything that they had hoped for in the past came to life right 
there in the present. Their dream came true. It finally all made sense and they knew it was 
“good for [them] to be [there].”  
 
It might seem hard to remember, but the guys sitting around you right now were once (not 
too long ago) total strangers. Each of you, soon-to-be graduates, once embarked on your 
own Odyssey that led you to this hilltop. You left your families and friends back home. 
Maybe with a hope, maybe an unclear dream but (for the most part) you bought in. And 
along the way, you’ve done more than gone to class, taken tests, played sports, lived in 
close quarters. You’ve experienced successes and endured failures. You faced challenges 
that made you look inside and disappointments that turned you toward one another. You 
learned what it means to be humble in victory and proud in defeat. You have been asked to 
forgive and to be forgiven – to be a part of something bigger than yourselves and, by that, 
somewhere along the way, you have become connected.    
 
We heard this strange “voice” over these past few months in the Chapel: stories of struggles 
and illnesses and adversity you’ve faced, the ways that this community has been there, the 
ways you have lifted one another up, supported each other through it all. In that, we’ve 
heard a deep appreciation for this community that has made this strange journey a little 
easier. In the sharing, and even in the listening, you have shown that you have found some 
way to trust, to honor one another, to support one another, to love one another.  
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Last week, we saw this from almost a distance in the senior slide show – watching the 
moments of days gone by was like watching an old familiar story unfold, the past came to 
life. Not just a story of long winters in class and wins and losses on the field but an ancient 
story in which you have come to see and to experience the power of friendship, where 
you’ve come to understand what compassion really means and how forgiveness (of others 
and of yourself) is the best way to fix most anything. How true strength is to offer the 
second cheek to those who strike the first. And all of this marks the place where heaven 
and earth will always come together 
 
And so today, as the clouds part, we gather on this mountaintop to celebrate that very 
brotherhood with pictures and hugs and laughter and tears, drinking in the vision of that 
larger story. I am pretty sure that after the time and the energy and the work, we can all say 
on and about this graduation day, “It is good for us to be here”. There may even be a sense 
to hang on to it, to memorialize this place, this day. To build a booth, a field where we can 
sit back and remember, watching the past come to life.  

 
Luke tells us specifically that Peter was out of earshot of the conversation between Moses, 
Elijah and Jesus. Watching the great figures of the past and present from a distance, what 
Peter couldn’t hear was that they were speaking about Jesus’ “departure.” A word 
translated from the original Greek term for “exodus.” And they spoke of it not as something 
that he had already done but as something he would soon accomplish. Up on “the 
mountain,” with Moses and Elijah and Jesus, God was revealing a larger story. The journey 
Peter wanted to memorialize and freeze was not over. God was on the move.  
 
Just when the disciples wanted to kick back, drink it in like a spectator sport, a cloud 
overshadowed them, where they could no longer see. And they heard a voice that said to 
them, “This is my Son, my Chosen, listen to him.” And before they knew it, the disciples 
were alone with Jesus, walking back down that mountain, continuing this strange Odyssey 
into a world of illness yet to be cured, lepers that were still banned from society, the 
paralyzed who did not know they would walk and sinners who did not know that they 
were forgiven. The disciples followed that voice now with a clear understanding of what it 
meant to be connected – a part of a larger story that was not over.  
 
In one of the last scenes in the film, “Field of Dreams,” there was a young player, a rookie, 
Archie “Moonlight” Graham, who (while he was alive) never had a chance to bat against a 
big league pitcher. With his career cut short, he left the game, went to school, eventually 
became a medical doctor and died in 1972, never living his baseball dream.  
 
Now, years later, Ray meets Graham mysteriously as a young man on the road and takes 
him to play on the field where, now as rookie again, Moonlight Graham had the chance 
again to go back, to play with the greats of the past – to live his dream forever. As the family 
watched the glory, Ray’s young daughter fell off the bleachers that stood just off the field 
and she started choking to the point that she couldn’t breathe, she was suffocating. 
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Slowly the young Moonlight approached the side of the field, hesitated at the point where 
heaven ended finally made the decision to step off, to leave that game, that field, in order to 
help someone else. When he did, just as he seemed to expect, he turned back into the old 
doctor who died just a few years before and couldn’t go back. His brief brush with glory 
was over for the sake of someone else, the future.  

 
Martin Luther King Jr. once said something that still rings true today. “We have flown the 
air like birds and swum the sea like fishes, but have yet to learn the simple act of walking 
the earth like brothers.”ii Today, as you step off of this field, you will descend into a world 
that is convinced that brotherhood is nothing but a dream, a strange voice in the night that 
no one in their right mind would follow. You will step off this place where heaven and earth 
overlap to encounter a world choking, suffocating, on the myth that everyone should be out 
for “number one,” every man, woman and child for themselves, where when someone 
strikes your first cheek, get a good lawyer.  
 
But as you graduate today, you celebrate not only the present in all its glory, giving thanks 
for those who have paved the road on which you now stand, you also celebrate what you 
have seen, a vision, the possibility for what the future can be. So as you descend from this 
mountain, you will take with you a diploma, a tie and a patch on your blazer – all which will 
help you thrive in your next academic step. But you will also have this experience, a vision 
(if you will) of what might seem bizarre to this world: the value, the power of brotherhood. 
Take that graduation gift of what you have seen and heard and discovered, follow that 
voice that will lead you - if you let it – into this beautiful and divided and hopeful and 
desperate world and go and tell them how it really is.  
 
As you go, may God guide, bless you and keep you, may the Lord smile on you and be 
gracious to you. May the Lord lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace. Because 
my Salisbury brothers, you’re gonna need it.  

 
Let us pray:  
Gracious One, we give you thanks that you are a calling God, calling each one of us into 
dangerous new places of abundance and hope. When we find ourselves in valleys that resist 
your voice, haunt us by what we have seen and heard and felt - and grant us the courage to 
respond to what you have done by living more fully, accepting more humbly, forgiving 
more recklessly, loving more foolishly and as we preach the Good News of brotherhood, 
may we only occasionally use words.  
 
Amen.   
 
                                                        
i Field of Dreams. Dir. P.A. Robinson. Perf. Kevin Costner, Amy Madigan, James Earl Jones, Ray Liotta. Universal 
Pictures, 1989. DVD.  
ii http://www.nobelprize.org/nobel_prizes/peace/laureates/1964/king-acceptance_en.html 


