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Sermon Sun 11 5&6 16  All Saint’s  

           We tend to think of saints as people long ago and far away, safely dead and unreal. 

But they’re not.  Once upon a time, they were real people like us who found themselves in 

extraordinary circumstances, and once they found themselves in those circumstances they 

reacted as best they could, probably exceeding their own expectations! God stepped in and 

held them together, supported them as God supports us, and they went beyond themselves 

and became as extraordinary as the circumstances they were in.  

           Jesus called us saints when he gave us the Beatitudes. The Beatitudes are impossible – 

much more difficult than the 10 Commandments. It takes a saint to live up to the 

Beatitudes! God expects us to love our enemies, to do good to those who hate us, and pray 

for them. God expects us to give to all who ask of us.  And treat others as we would like to 

be treated. That last one doesn’t sound so difficult, but essentially, God expects us to be 

saints. 

         Perhaps, if we just begin the Beatitudes, just try to scale their mighty heights step by 

step, we might exceed our own expectations of ourselves! We won’t do it alone – God is 

always with us.   

             What does honoring our saints mean? What do these people mean in practical 

terms? Perhaps they are meant to challenge us. What does it truly mean to believe in God, 

in Jesus Christ, in the Holy Spirit?  Is that something we do because we’re supposed to? Or 

is our faith our way of life?  

Many years ago, at the tender age of 19, as a student, I was assistant director for a 

play called Approaching Simone. It’s about the WWII era philosopher Simone Weil.  She said 

there is something sacred in every human being, a divine spark, a connection to God.  How 

does this spark of the sacred manifest itself?  She said that we, human beings, EXPECT.  We 

are born expecting.  We live expecting – and we die in expectation.  She said that we expect, 

with great certainty, that good and not evil, will be done to us.  We have an ingrown 

connection to that good, an ingrown connection to God. All children are born, we are born, 

in relationship with God. We are sacred. 

Part of our connection with God is that we have a sense, a God-given inner sense of 

eternity, of forever. We have an instinct that there is much more to existence than what we 
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experience here.  That this, this here and now, is just a bit, just a piece of what real life 

really is.  

I believe in Heaven, in eternity.  I have no idea what it means, what it’s like, but I 

know, I know as truth that God is there, that Heaven is real, and that it is way beyond 

interesting!  It’s beyond our comprehension. We are currently stuck in space and time, but 

we won’t always be stuck.  We can look forward to that. And if I, as your rector, cannot talk 

of heaven, eternity, of the reality of saints and of faith with you, well, what kind of priest 

does that make me?   

That is the priest’s basic challenge – to speak to what is sacred in each of us and to 

nurture it. 

St Paul says we are surrounded by a cloud of witnesses, by all those who have gone 

before us. And that may mean a saint with a statue or it may mean my mother or your 

beloved departed father or son or husband or wife, but that cloud is full of those eternal 

souls who are witnesses to us and to God and to all that is eternal. 

I believe it helps us immeasurably to get outside our selves and move past the 

everyday problems of cars and mortgages and school and work and think of, get in touch 

with, that part of ourselves that reaches for the eternal, that part of ourselves that opens up 

to God and accepts, not what has been proven, but what we know, in our bones, in our 

hearts, to be true. What we know we are already connected to.  

We have immortal souls.  And it is our souls that are touched by that cloud of 

witnesses – by our saints.  We need to celebrate them because they remind us of how 

sacred we are, of our expectations, of our immortality, of eternity, of God.   

 Saints don’t make themselves. They are recognized by others. By us. We recognize 

them because we need them. We need them to reinforce our instinctive understanding that 

this is not the end. Existence doesn’t end – it changes.  We are substance and spirit. Our 

physical selves are substance. Our spirits are energy.  Energy cannot be destroyed.  It can 

only be changed.   

 Paul speaks of us in our epistle today as Jesus’ heirs, heirs through hope of eternity 

with him.  Paul told the Corinthians, “…we will be changed. For this perishable body must 

put on imperishability, and this mortal body must put on immortality.” Or as Handel used 

these words in his Messiah, “We shall be changed.” 
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 This is the fantastic.  This is the unbelievable. And yet, we believe it.  We believe it 

because it is in our bones.  It is part of our ingrained connection to God.  Through that 

connection we carry the sacred within us. We also believe it because we want to.   

 We start out as children wanting to believe that we shall meet our beloved pet in 

heaven (and I personally think we shall!  If our dog Baxter couldn’t get into heaven, I 

certainly don’t deserve to go!) And as we get older, we come to recognize and know the 

sacred that we all share.  We come to recognize that none of our loved ones are really gone.  

Not really. We can continue our lives secure in the knowledge that we will see them again 

and together we will know the comfort and joy of eternity with God. And so we believe 

because we have an inner sense of God, of the eternal, and of the sacred within us.  

We don’t need to become saints. We have been becoming saints all along. We’re all 

well on our way! And we’re real! 

 


