
All Saints, 2019 

 Someone shared this anecdote at our Lectio Divina group on Tuesday morning, 

purportedly a true story that has God’s name all over it.  We were discussing whether or 

not we still feel a connection with those who have died as part of the communion of 

saints.  Which reminded one of our members of this story she’d heard about a woman 

who grieved deeply the death of her father.  She had always called and talked with him 

once a week, and she missed that routine so much, that she replaced it by texting him 

about her life once a week, even though she knew he obviously wasn’t receiving texts.  

She expected and received no response.  Until one day, 5 years later, she did get a 

response.  It was from an older man who had been receiving her texts all these years, and 

they started shortly after he had lost his daughter.  He had found her texts a lifeline to 

cling to. Enough time had passed that he felt it right to let her know that her texts to her 

dead father weren’t just floating around in cyberspace; they had ended up coming to his 

phone, where her Dad’s phone number had presumably been reassigned,  and had been 

consoling him as he mourned his daughter.  If that isn’t a God-incidence, what is?  I think 

it’s a wonderful story to illustrate how through the love of God, through our faith, we are 

all part of one family of God’s children, one communion of saints, those alive on earth 

and those in God’s eternal realm; all are held within God’s hands and somehow still 

connected and still achieving God’s purposes for good.  In this world and the next.  We 

are all part of all the saints.  

 There’s a lot of names on our All Saint’s list this year; one of the longest we’ve 

ever had, at least in my memory.  Some of the names are known to most of us and were 



strongly connected to our congregation; others are known to fewer, but were loved by 

someone in this church and community and their funerals were held here, or I did them 

elsewhere. And the kind of deaths they had were also variable, as death is.  One of my 

dear friends from childhood has been  awaiting her Mom’s death this last week; her Mom 

has already lingered in a very limited life situation for over a year past when her death 

was originally expected to happen.  The waiting can be agonizing , as many of us know, 

and such deaths, when they come, can be a release, a relief.  But, oher deaths are 

untimely and startling, and leave us feeling shell shocked.  That’s true for death in general 

and also true of those on our list and those you may choose to light a candle for, not on 

our list.  Regardless of the type of death they experienced, we grieve. We may grieve  

how they died; we may grieve some of the facets of their lives; we may grieve the loss of 

their presence among us here. We may just plain miss them!  In fact, we could probably 

easily imagine where Dorothy used to sit on Sunday morning, or where Roy or Bob or 

Jim used to sit.  Even if in later years they were not present among us in the same way or 

with the same frequency, they were still remembered, they were still a part of us.  All of 

those on our list, and all of those you may name as you light a candle, still belonged to 

family, where it was  this church family, their own families, the family of this community. 

All of them were cherished by people on this side of eternity, as well as on the other, and 

all of them were loved and treasured by God.   

 I often feel that All Saint’s Day, and this season in nature, present us with some 

dramatic contrasts of good and ill, of blessing and woe, if you like.  All of us know that 

life can be hard.  We also know that death and the journey towards death can be hard.  So, 



the reality is that illness, pain, suffering, and death are a part of this present realm.  And 

yet, so is the undeniable beauty of the recent days of golden leaves and the rich earthy 

smell of autumn.  The startling grace of the bare tree branches or of the tall, blowing 

grasses. The boisterous fun of a Fishcake Dinner 2 days ago.  The tender touch of a loved 

one’s hand.  The honking of Canadian geese flying overhead.  In short, life is almost 

unbearably good, rich, and joyful; and it is also almost unbearably difficult and sad at 

times.  That is the truth of our present reality, a truth that  most certainly leads thoughtful 

people to ask questions about meaning, God, and faith.  Where does God fit into this 

reality? How is God within this rich mix of life, death, and eternity?  

 On the one hand, Scripture acknowledges the difficulties of living and dying. 

There is nothing sentimental or unrealistic about the Bible, common perceptions not 

withstanding. Our Gospel lesson is a case in point.  We have in Luke 6 a version of the 

beatitudes which we find in a kinder, gentler form in the gospel of Matthew.   The Luke 

version of Jesus’ words presents us with blessings and woes and assures us that whatever 

we experience now, it will not always be that way.  Kind of a “this too shall pass” 

approach.  Did you know that it was Abraham  Lincoln who first made popular the saying 

– this too shall pass?  He used the expression as a mantra to help him through the stress 

of troubled times with his family and during his presidency.  This passage from Luke also 

teaches us that this too shall pass:  You may be hungry, but you will be filled.  You may 

be weeping, but you will laugh.  But, though you are full now, you will be hungry.  And 

though you laugh now, you will weep.  It’s a “this too shall pass” kind of sentiment; 

things change, nothing remains as it is.  Which is good news if you’re suffering and scary 



news if you’re prospering.  Life is a mixed bag, and Scripture recognizes and 

acknowledges this.  Indeed, it is this broken aspect of life, often called sin in Scripture,  

that causes God to intervene through Christ.  One of the messages that Scripture brings us 

is that no matter what, God is with us.  Christ is also called Emmanuel, which means, 

“God is with us”.  If we can’t figure out how we have found our way out of a dark place 

into a place of sunshine, it was God who nudged us, walked beside us, carried us at times. 

God accompanies us on our journey and is always our ally, our Savior, and our comforter.  

We see this time and again in the Bible.  And the folks on our All Saint’s list today, and 

the people on your heart’s list; all were accompanied by God throughout their lives.  Even 

if they didn’t know it.  Because God is with us.  That’s what the birth of Christ is all 

about. 

 But Scripture, and certainly our second lesson today from Ephesians, say more 

about God and death and life, than simply that  life is a mixed bag and God is with us 

through it all. They also point to a reality beyond this reality, above this reality, after this 

reality, however you want to place it in your mind.  They speak of a resurrected life, of 

heaven, of eternity, of a reality where time and deterioration and death no longer have the 

final word.  With this in mind, listen to these words from Ephesians:  “With the eyes of 

your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to which God has called you, 

what are the riches of God’s glorious inheritance among the saints, and is the 

immeasurable greatness of God’s power for us who believe.”  We hear words of hope, of 

glory, of saints, of power.  And Paul continues, “God put this power to work in Christ 

when he raised him from the dead and seated him in the heavenly places, ….not only in 



this age, but also in the age to come.”  We hear something about Christ’s death and 

resurrection, about heaven, and about an age to come.  In short, we hear in this Scripture 

passage and in those like it, talk of a whole different realm of life that follows this one.  

Perhaps we might have subtitled this section of Ephesians with the words:  “This changes 

everything.”  This changes everything.  And what is this?  The death and resurrection of 

Christ.  And what does that death and resurrection change?  Everything.   Christ’s 

resurrection does something new and unique in the history of this world:  it points 

towards this age to come, this other reality, this eternity, this time and space that is not 

limited by time and space.  We are asked to imagine a dimension where death and illness 

no longer cause us to weep; where we are in God’s presence in a more radical way than 

we are now; and where we remain a part of what we call “the communion of saints”, that 

mystical circle that binds us together with believers on earth, around the earth, and in 

heaven. If our present reality can be best described with Lincoln’s phrase, “This too shall 

pass,” the future reality is one that shall not pass—Christ’s death and resurrection means 

that everything has changed for good, for good.  Impermanence is no longer a factor the 

next reality.  Christ’s resurrection changes everything for good, for good.  

 If we think again of those on our All Saint’s List this year, of those we might 

name as we light a candle, we realize that these are people who made a difference in this 

world, who were loved and are grieved.  A significant portion of our grief can be as 

simple as being lonely, as missing that one who was spouse or child or sibling or cousin 

or parent, and who made our lives better with their presence.  That grief is heavy and can 

last a long while.  No way around that.  We can only keep on keeping on, knowing that 



God is with us.  But we may also find comfort and hope, even in the midst of grief, in the 

understanding that they are part of a reality beyond this one; that they are in God’s 

presence in a way where time and space are meaningless and that we can, frankly, not 

really begin to even imagine or understand.  And we may find comfort and hope also in 

reflecting that this “communion of saints” belief reminds us that we are still in 

community with those who have died.  There is a love, a faith, a bond that transcends our 

physical separation because it is of God, and God stands beyond, within, and outside of 

time and space.  And so, maybe when we receive Communion, knowing that the other 

half of that circular altar rail extends around the world and into heaven;  or maybe when 

we hear the bells play or sing a beloved hymn; or maybe when we watch the waves on 

Lake Superior, we may have those moments of experiencing  that sense of connection 

that still exists within the communion of saints, on earth and in heaven.  It’s a stretch of 

the imagination, yes.  It’s a leap of faith, absolutely.  Yet, it’s also a continuation and an 

expansion of the reality of God’s presence and the goodness of God’s gift of life that we 

already experience in the here and now.  Would a God who so loves us, so sacrifices for 

us, and so blesses us on our life’s journey, not also journey with us from death to 

resurrection?  Isn’t that what Jesus tells us, when he says things like, “I am the 

resurrection and the life; those who believe in me shall not die, but live.”  This isn’t easy 

to get a hold of; facing these great mysteries requires some depth of faith, some stretching 

of our souls.  As the hymn we’re about to sing so poetically expresses it:  “In our end is 

our beginning, in our time infinity; in our doubt there is believing; in our life eternity.  In 

our death a resurrection; at the last, a mystery; unrevealed until its season, something God 



alone can see.”  It is a mystery; it’s mind-bending, and it’s about trusting the God who 

alone can see the entirety of our story—the God  who holds our lives, deaths, and 

resurrections in strong and tender hands.  They are the  hands of Christ, blessing us, being 

nailed to the cross for us, and greeting us in the giving of bread and wine in communion 

as our risen savior.  In Christ, God has changed everything for good, for good.  God is 

with us…in this life and the life to come.  Amen. 


