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Gospel of Mark  ||  Part 30 
A Glimpse of Glory 

Mark 9:1-13 

 

 

I'd rather have Jesus than silver or gold;  

I'd rather be His than have riches untold;  

I'd rather have Jesus than houses or lands.  

I'd rather be led by His nail pierced hand  

Than to be the king of a vast domain  

Or be held in sin's dread sway.  

I'd rather have Jesus than anything  

This world affords today. 

This white flash of the splendor to come brightens the dark cloud of tribulation that presently hangs over 

Mark’s first readers and confirms Jesus’ promise that those who follow and suffer for him will not have done 

so in vain.1 

 

I. Concealed glory 

I'd rather have Jesus than men's applause;  

I'd rather be faithful to His dear cause; 

I'd rather have Jesus than worldwide fame.  

I'd rather be true to His holy name  

 

II. Divine glory 

 

 

III. Transformative glory 

 Guides our sanctification 

 Informs our expectations 

 Fuels our hope 

The sense that in this universe we are treated as strangers, the longing to be acknowledged, to meet with 

some response, to bridge some chasm that yawns between us and reality, is part of our inconsolable 

secret. And surely from this point of view the promise of glory becomes highly relevant to our deepest 

desire. For glory means good [rapport] with God, acceptance by God, response, acknowledgment, and 
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welcome into the heart of things. The door on which we have been knocking all our lives will open at last.… 

then our lifelong nostalgia, our longing to be reunited with something in the universe from which we now 

feel cut off, to be on the inside of some door which we have always seen from the outside, is no mere 

neurotic fancy but the truest index of our real situation.… At present we are on the outside of the world, the 

wrong side of the door.… but all the leaves of the New Testament are rustling with the rumor that it will not 

always be so. Some day, God willing, we shall get in.2 

He's fairer than lilies of rarest bloom;  

He's sweeter than honey from out the comb;  

He's all that my hungering spirit needs.  

I'd rather have Jesus and let Him lead  
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