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 It is fitting that, as the leaves turn from green to red to yellow to 
brown, and then fall to the ground, leaving branches bare, that we 
consider the departure of life as we know it right now. It is a fitting 
time to think about the Saints, all the saints, and the ways that their 
lives made a difference. All Saints Day is one of the major feasts of the 
Church. We recognize and celebrate our union with those for whom 
Christ died.  

 Our Gospel today is from Luke. There are two lists of the 
Beatitudes in the Gospels. Luke’s list is more direct than that provided 
by Matthew. It is called the Sermon on the Plain, and is shorter and 
perhaps tougher than the Sermon on the Mount. Jesus speaks of four 
blessings and four curses. There is a way that leads to life and a way 
that leads to death. In the Book of Deuteronomy Moses says to the 
people of Israel as they are on the edge of the Promised Land:  “I have 
set before you life and death, blessings and curses. Choose life, so that 
you and your descendants may live.” In the gospel there is good news 
and bad news. These warnings are admonitions that if all we want in 
life is plenty to eat, and the admiration of others, we have our reward, 
but it will not be enough. In the end, there is a judgment—those who 
now live in the midst of a famine will sit down to feast; those who are 
well-fed will beg for bread.  



 The legacy that we leave has everything to do with the paths we 
take, the choices we make. It helps to take the long view, to observe the 
lives of the saints, to remember those who have passed before us, upon 
whose shoulders we stand, and it helps to remember that a saint isn’t a 
perfect person; a saint is a forgiven sinner. Paul begins many of his 
letters with greetings to the saints, the Christians that he has met. 
Think back to those saints who have gone before. Think back to those 
parents and grandparents who truly lived the Christian life. Think of 
the example that they have been to you. Remember how much they put 
into their faith. We are surrounded, the book of Hebrews says, by a 
cloud of witnesses, encouragers who have gone before us. We are 
surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses. I have always loved that 
verse because it reminds us that we are part of a great community of 
those who strive to hold fast to God and who are cheering for us.  

 Through the preparation for baptism and through baptism itself, 
God makes all of us to be saints, flawed though we might be, our lives 
filled with our own doubts and fears. We do not have to wait until we 
die to be considered a saint:  each one of us in this room, from the 
youngest of us to the oldest, is a beloved and blessed child of God.  The 
blessings Jesus bestows in today’s Gospel reading remind us that the 
lives of the saints are imperfect and that they are all too often marked 
with poverty, hunger, and grief. And the woes that Jesus offers remind 
us that we are participants in creating that poverty and hunger in our 
midst. But the woes also remind us that our calling as saints is to 
identify and help other saints in need, and that God promises to stand 



with us in our moments of loss, distress, and poverty. Jesus then gives 
us specific instruction as to how to live out that calling. Love your 
enemies. Do good to those who hate you. And the Golden Rule, the 
moral principle found in all of the major cultural and religious 
traditions of the world: Do to others as you would have them do to you. 

 Recently I read about a professional woman, who was a bright, 
able and accomplished lawyer who had a very good job on the East 
Coast. A university president who had known her by her professional 
association in the past, knew that her abilities could help to make his 
presidency a success and that he needed her for his leadership team. He 
called her and said I want you to come and take a leading role in my 
administration. She asked him what her job would be. He said, “I’m not 
sure yet.” “Well, what would I be doing?” she asked. “I don’t know,” he 
said. “We’ll make it up as we go along.” “Well what would my salary 
be?” she asked.  “A lot less than you’re making now,” he said, “but you’ll 
be doing something worthwhile.” It didn’t take long for her to decide. On 
just that much, she took the job, and has never regretted it.  In a sense 
Jesus gives that kind of talk to his disciples in the Sermon on the Plain. 
He wants them to not have any illusions about the work ahead.  

 On this All Saints Sunday we gather at this table and worship 
without illusions. We know the life of discipleship is demanding, but we  
remember that truth that is at the heart of all truth. We celebrate that 
justice that is better than any justice on earth, we take heart in that 
hope that is at the heart of all our hopes: that God’s love has overcome 



all, even death itself, in Jesus Christ, and that in him we have already 
begun the life that is eternal.   

During Communion, you are invited to light a candle in memory of 
one of the saints in your life who has died. As you remember their life, 
give thanks to God for the work God did in and through them. Give 
thanks for the blessing that these saints were to you and to those 
around them, however imperfect they might have been at times. 
Remember that God blesses each of us with grace, light, and life.  And 
may those of you who mourn a child or young person be filled with God’s 
love, peace, and blessed assurance. God will not forsake us, nor abandon 
us ever. Not in this life, nor in the life to come. Amen. 


