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6th Sunday after Pentecost 

“Camping with Jesus” 

Mark 9:2-9 
 “Then Peter said to Jesus, ‘Rabbi, it is good for us to be here; let us 

make three tents, one for you, one for Moses, and one for Elijah….” 

 

The story of the Transfiguration of Jesus is often told prior to the start of Lent.  
Yet is also fitting for a sharing on this Sunday, as I wanted to talk about the 

impact church camp and youth conferences, like Montreat and the Presbyterian 

Youth Triennium have had on my faith.   

After Jesus takes James, John, and Peter up on the mountain, where he is 

transfigured in their presence, Peter suggests they have a camp out by 

building three tents. 

I know, I know, it is a bit of a stretch, but I was looking for “camping images” 

in the bible and this one sort of fit. 

I also liked the story of Moses’ discovering the burning bush.  After all, he is 

out in the wilds (though not camping) – when he discovered God. 

And in way – that is what Church camp and church conferences are all about – 

discovering God in “wild places.” 

By wild places, I mean places that we venture out of the normal routine.   

For Peter, James, and John, that place was up on the mountain with Jesus – 

removed from the crowds that followed them down below. 

For Moses – who was tending the flocks of his father-in-law – that was out in 
the fields where he needed to leave them alone and take a brief trip out of his 

way to see that amazing bush. 

In both of these stories, God reveals God’s self, and those who encounter the 

Holy and Sacred One in their midst discover something new about not only 

God, but themselves as well. 

Camps, Conferences, and retreats are just those types of places. 

So, I want to ask you this morning how many of you have been to a “Church 

Camp?”   

From the summer of my fifth grade year until the fall of 1994, Camp PYOCA 

was the place I spent a great deal of time, first as a camper, then a counselor 

and a retreat leader, and finally a member of the camp board. 

Like many of you, I have many special memories from days at church camp – 
from the evenings spent around the fire circle for singing, skits, prayer, and 

worship, to the hikes up Old Baldy (a hill with a rocky top), to the many special 



friends I made at camp (some were even female), to the many adult 
counselors like Jim Welton, who through their presence helped me develop a 

deeper understanding of God and a stronger relationship with Jesus. 

If you will please allow me, I would like to share with you one of my favorite 

camp memories. 

Try as you can to picture this.  A young boy in the fifth grade in a swim suit, 
covered from head to toe in mud joined hand in hand with other boys and girls, 

who like him are covered from head to toe in mud and joined with their 

counselors, are about to run across a sandy beach into a lake.   

What this mud fight and bath had to do with my faith development, I really 

don’t know.  I tried to imagine Jesus and the disciples doing a similar thing, 

but it just didn’t work. 

So, I suppose it was just a great memory of having some good “clean” 

fun.  And fun is part of what makes church camp special. 

In a recent Presbyterians Today article about church camp, Shannon Croteau, 

from the Boston area, said about her church camp experience:  “Camp 
became a place I could call home.  It was somewhere that I looked 

forward to going so I could be myself…It taught me to look at myself 

as God saw me, as a person…who was loved.”   

I believe one of the great strengths of church camp is that it does introduce 

young people to God in a special outdoor setting. 

A Christian Educator once remarked “that a week at church camp is 

equivalent to a year in Sunday school.”  (And no – I did not just give all of 

the kids an excuse to miss Sunday school!) 

I tend to agree with the person who made that observation. 

We live in a day of hectic schedules, and we tend to live life a very busy 
pace.  Much of our family time is spent in our vehicles, headsets on, a DVD or 

CD playing, tuned into our own selves, while tuning out others and the world 

around us, as we run from one activity to another.   

Church Camps and Church Conference Centers, like Montreat and Ghost Ranch 
allow opportunities for us to exit the fast lane, to slow down in life, enabling us 

to rest and renew our minds, our bodies, and our spirits. 

Our church camps and church conference centers can provide a Sabbath time, 
providing the space and atmosphere in which we can focus on the experience 

of God’s presence in creation, in others, in our selves.   

Ed Craxton says, “Such experiences (camp or a conference) are a 

chance (for campers, counselors, and staff) to share personal stories 
in an unhurried, safe setting and to explore at the deepest level what 

God’s good news means in my life.” (Presbyterians Today, April 2005) 



But there is a big risk involved in going to camp, or conference or on a 

retreat.   

I believe that it is very much the same risk that the disciples faced in following 

Jesus or Moses 

They had to be willing to open themselves up to the hospitality of others.  To 

be welcomed into the lives of strangers can be a pretty scary thing. 

And yet, Jesus assured them that in being open to the welcome and hospitality 
of people that were new to them they would also be welcoming God more fully 

into their lives. 

But whether you have been to camp before, or are going for the first time, you 

will discover new people who in their eyes will see you as strangers. 

And in that moment when you meet them in the cabin, sitting across from you 
at the table, or next to you at the fire circle, how you meet and welcome each 

other is very important. 

Here is the scary thing about camp.  For in that moment a life-time of 

memories hangs in the balance.   

Okay, maybe not a lifetime hanging in the balance, but at least the week. 

If you can trust yourself to God’s presence in that moment, if you can trust 
that God is present not only in that moment but also in the person before you 

and in yourself.   

If you can greet that new person or old friend, welcome them as if you were 

welcoming Jesus, which would be pretty cool. 

If you can do that then I want to suggest to you that something wondrous will 

happen.   

Heaven and earth will touch in what the Celtic people refer to as a “Thin Place,” 

and you will discover the living, risen Christ right there in your midst.   

And throughout your life, the memories of that moment, of laughter and love, 

will linger, and in times to come, when you need to go to the spiritual well for a 
drink to renew your life and give you strength for living, you will find the gift 

that Jesus offers all of us the gift of “living waters” that will quench your 

spiritual thirst for God.   

  

Amen. 


