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…Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven… blessed are those who mourn, for they 

will be comforted…  

…See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God; and that is what we are…   

…for the Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of the 

water of life, and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes… 

Today, these words of encouragement and promise feed us with a HOPE that springs as eternal as a 

candle’s flame breaking through what is otherwise the darkness of night… 

 

ALL SAINTS DAY is a day to remember and give thanks for all those who’ve died in the faith… whose lives 

made a mark on the world:  

▪ The saints of the Bible: like Abraham and Sarah, David and Nathaniel, Isaiah and Jeremiah, Mary and 

Joseph, the woman at the well, Peter and Paul…  

▪ The saints of the Church: like Francis of Assisi, Martin Luther, Teresa of Avila, Dietrich Bonhoeffer, 

Martin Luther King, Jr., Florence Nightingale, Soren Kierkegaard… 

And ALL SAINTS it is also a day to remember and give thanks for the faithful departed from our own 

congregation / community—family and friends, colleagues and neighbors who are no longer with us… to 

remember and name, in particular, those who are very dear to us… who have died over the past year…  

It is a day… set aside / specially designated… to remember, with deep gratitude, all those people whose 

lives and witness have inspired us in our faith… and given us courage and strength to live and speak our 

faith.  It is a time to acknowledge the people who have shined the light of God… and have inspired us to 

shine that same light in and through our lives.    How blessed we are by these saints who have been our 

teachers, our critics, our mentors, our brothers and sisters in Christ, our agitators, our supporters and 

encouragers… helping us / enabling us to grow and mature in our faith.  Yes, we are blessed, indeed.   

But dear friends, ALL SAINTS DAY is not just about remembering these people / saints from the past.  It is 

also about recognizing and claiming our own sainthood, too… and reflecting on what that means for how 

we live faithfully in this world – today and every day.  You see, sainthood is not something we “enter” only 

in death… sainthood is not something we achieve – by self-sacrifice… by doing good or living right… by 

being “holy” or pious…  

In the NT, the word “saint” never refers to a special class of super-duper Christians… it is never limited to 

the “greats” of history.  For Paul and the other writers, the word “saint” always refers to all Christians / all 

believers… all who have been baptized into the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ… which means the 

word “saint” refers to each of you! 

You are a blessed saint… a beloved and blessed child of God!  Take a moment… and let that sink in… 

You are a blessed saint / a beloved and blessed child of God—NOT because of anything you have done or 

do (or don’t do)… but because of what Christ has done for you.   You are a saint because you belong to 

Christ... because God has adopted you into God’s family / claimed you as God’s own.  This is a truth we all 

need to hear—especially on a day like today… in a time like this!   
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Now, I think you all know this truth about yourselves “in your heads” (at the very least).  I think you know 

that in Christ, God has chosen you and set you apart (= made you holy)… named and claimed you in the 

waters of baptism – to be God’s beloved and blessed children… now and forever!   

But I wonder… Do you claim this truth for yourselves each day? Do you let it become real “in your hearts”… 

to ground / support you in your every-day lives?  If you’re like me, I would guess that you don’t always feel 

like God’s beloved children… or believe that you should be / really are God’s beloved children.  Truth be 

told, we don’t always act and talk in ways that are all that loving (as we should as God’s children)… and we 

don’t always reflect God’s love the way we should (or accept God’s love, for that matter)… and yet, the 

promise we are given, through the Gospel, is that God loves us anyway.  

As John writes, “See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God; and that is 

what we are!”   

See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God—NOT because of what 

we’ve done or might do… but because of who we are… more importantly, because of who God is.  God 

doesn’t love the person we might become… or the person we’re trying to be.  God loves us—each and all of 

us… the real us—in all our brokenness… wounds and scars and all!   

And there’s more… keep reading:  “The reason the world doesn’t know us is that it did not know him.  

Beloved, we are God’s children now; what we will be has not yet been revealed.  What we do know is this: 

when he is revealed, we will be like him, for we will see him as he is.”  

There is a lot packed into these few verses; but I love that idea that there is something about us / our true 

identity—the identity that God has given us—that is “mysterious” and “hidden.”  It is hidden from the 

world… from those who can’t see beyond our failures or accomplishments… our poverty or wealth… 

physical appearance or abilities… BUT because it is grounded in God’s unconditional love… it is available to 

us.   

So no matter what we face—We are God’s beloved children.  No matter what the outcome of the 

election—God will be with us.  No matter what the challenges or darkness around us—God will always hold 

us in God’s heart… and give us the strength we need.  

None us know what God will do with us or through us—our future is a “mystery” / “hidden” from us… for 

now.  What we do know is that, in the end, all that we are / all that we do will be caught up into Christ 

Jesus– so much so that we will look like him.   

What that means is that God is not done with any of us yet!  God has something in store for each of us… 

God is at work—in and through each of us—to love and change the world.  That’s God’s promise!   

And that’s why we can face the loss of our loved ones whom we remember on this ALL SAINTS SUNDAY—

because we know that God has loved and still loves each of them… and has brought them from this life… 

through death… to new life with God and the saints triumphant.   

And that’s why we can go out this week… back out in to the world… and face the challenges set before us—

because we know that God goes with us… and promises to work in and through us to accomplish God’s 

will… to change this world that God loves so much… for the better.   
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The color of this day is NOT the black of Good Friday and mourning.  It is the white and gold of Easter and 

joy.   

On this day, we don’t just acknowledge death; we put death in its proper context.  After all, we worship the 

One who has power over death… the One who is now seated on the throne … the shepherd who promises 

to guide us the springs of the water of life… the One whose own death and resurrection shows us that we 

can trust the promise that those who mourn will be comforted and that those who hunger and thirst for 

righteousness will be filled… that God will, one day, bring an end to the dark reign of sin and death… and 

cause mourning and suffering to cease…  

It is from the light of Easter that we confront the darkness of death… and it is from the other side of Christ’s 

resurrection that we gain the courage NOT to deny death, but to defy it—to defy its ability to overshadow 

our lives… for the risen Jesus promises that death does NOT have the last word.   

What a difference that makes—not just in our attitude about death, but also about life.  Because on this 

day—ALL SAINTS DAY (as on Easter)—we remember that we are those who have been joined to Christ’s 

death and resurrection in holy baptism.  As the apostle Paul writes, “Do you not know that all of us who 

were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death?  We were buried therefore with him by 

baptism into death, so that as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of the Father, we too might live 

in newness of life” (Romans 6:3-4).   

Saints are not just those people in the Bible / Church history who did great things and made a mark on this 

world… and saints are not just those who have died in the faith, whose lives and faithful witness we 

remember and honor today (in the lighting of candles)…  

Saints are also—all of us… who have been baptized into Christ.  So ALL SAINTS DAY is our day, too.   

We are blessed saints—whom God has promised to “walk with” through our living and our dying… who are 

joined to all the faithful who have lived and worked and died in the faith before us—the “communion of 

saints” that we confess in the creed.   

And as blessed saints, we are—each of us—called and commissioned to participate in God’s ongoing work – 

to heal… and comfort… and restore this world.   

Yes, we live this ALL SAINTS DAY knowing, all too well, the deep pain of loss… and the profound grief that 

comes from death.  But we also live this ALL SAINTS DAY (and always) in the promise that we are—each of 

us—blessed and beloved by God… and that no matter what—no matter what we face / no matter the 

outcome of the election / no matter the challenges or darkness around us—God will be with us… and carry 

us… 

“…for the Lamb at the center of the throne is our shepherd, and he will guide us to springs of the water of 

life, and God will wipe away every tear from our eyes”…    


