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Sermon for All Saints Day
Revelation 7:9-17   Psalm 34:8-10    Matthew 5:1-12

 When St. Lawrence, deacon and martyr, was ordered by the Roman imperial authorities to reveal the church’s treasures, he took them to see the sick and the poor and the hungry that the church was caring for. 
 The soldiers, expecting to be shown gold and jewels, were told by St. Lawrence, as he showed them the many people whom the church had taken in from the streets, “Here are the church’s treasures.”
 What we see Jesus doing in the gospels is moving among the beggars more than the rulers, more among the women and children than among the high and mighty, more among the prostitutes and lepers than among the holy people.

 Who then are the blessed ones to Jesus? They are the meek, the poor, and those mourning their losses.
 The blessed are those seeking God’s righteousness more than their own.
 They are the merciful ones, the pure-hearted ones, the ones who make peace where there is little peace.
 The blessed ones can be the persecuted ones, the ones who stand beside Jesus in his hour of trial, while Jesus stands beside us in our time of trial.

 The saints are the salt of the earth. We are not told that we are the sugar of the earth. We are not here to sweeten the world to make it tastier, but to show by the holiness of Christ that the world is still just the world.                        The saints are the light of the world, the lamps that God lights. Each saint is a small light, like a lamp in a dark room. Have you ever lit a candle in a dark room?

 In the home of a peasant in Jesus’ time, a lamp was lit only when necessary, but that one flame changed darkness into light. When we are alive in Christ, that one flame is stronger than a lot of darkness in this world.

  The saints are those who know that the world needs the light of Christ.

 And the saints are those who know they need Christ themselves, more than anything. So, there is no holier-than-thou attitude among the saints.

 By the way, it is good to know that the word in Greek that we translate as “saint” simply means “holy one.”
 We don’t make ourselves holy. (I dare you to try making yourself holy: you are bound to mess it up.) Saints are holy only because God makes them holy. 

 Saints know a thing or two about humbling themselves before a mighty and merciful God. The saints, the holy ones, have no idea that there should be a capital “S” on saint.
 On the Feast of All Saints, when we talk about “all the saints,” we are looking at a multitude, not just the saints we remember on a day in the church calendar, or the ones we name churches after. As we heard from the Revelation, chapter 7, St. John is leading us on a guided tour of heaven. Here’s how heaven looks:
 “There was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, robed in white, with palm branches in their hands. They cried out in a loud voice, saying, ‘Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and to the Lamb.”

 Saints know that the Lamb of God, Jesus Christ, takes away the sin of the world. We don’t do that. Christ does.
 Knowing that, we are humble about our schemes and plans to improve the world.
 Nobody is more annoying in the church than the un-humble Christian who believes that he or she is riding to the rescue. These are usually the ones who do the most damage, because they are so sure they are right, that no one must be allowed to stand in their way. Not even Jesus.
 The saints are those who say “Not I, but Christ in me.” The saints have crucified their wills. 

 The saints are those who say, “I’m not too sure about myself, but I am sure of Christ.”

 In today’s gospel, the Beatitudes, from the Sermon on the Mount, Jesus tells us who is blessed.
 Christ is sure we are blessed when we are meek, or poor, or have got losses to mourn. God does the blessing because God is all we need, and more than we need.
 Blessed are you when you deeply thirst for what God wants. God will feed your hunger for righteousness.
 Blessed are you when you have less than you need, because that way God can reveal your deepest need.
 God has ways and means to meet our need. He’s got the whole world in his hands.

 Blessed are those with a pure heart, with no mixed motives but a simple desire for God. You will see God.
 Blessed are you when you show mercy and make peace, because then you are truly a member of God’s family, and you treat others as members of God’s family.

 Blessed are you when you are badly treated because you follow Jesus. Jesus knows what it is like. He will give you a cherished place in his kingdom. 

 God counts you worthy, when the world says you are down and out. God loves you in ways that the world can’t understand.

 The world is puzzled by what we do. Why would we spend our time among nobodies, they ask? Why would we consider the sick and the poor our treasures?
 Pay no attention to what the world says we are worth. The world is almost certainly wrong about the church, and about what God wants to do with his saints.
 The ways of the world are worth little in God’s eyes. It will all pass away, like a pile of dry weeds when we light it on fire. It is just a puff of smoke.
 If God counts you blessed, what does it matter what the world thinks of you? God counts you as one of his holy ones, one of the multitudes of saints on earth and in heaven.

 On this Feast of All Saints, know this: we are already in the communion of saints, chanting everlastingly, “Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord God of hosts.”
