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REMEMBERING THE SAINTS                          Wisdom of Solomon 3:1–9
                                                                                            Revelation 21:1–6a

                                                                                                 Matthew 5:1–12

We all know about Memorial Day as it is observed in American culture. We could say that The Festival of All Saints is the church’s memorial day. It is a day when we remember those who have gone before us and give thanks to God for all the ways in which their lives continue to strengthen us for our own life journeys. 

To be a saint, one has to have died. The rest of us may be saints in the making but the saints whose lives we remember this day are human beings who have made the journey through death to whatever our loving God has in store for them beyond this life.

A saint is not always remembered by the living. Ordinary saints who do not have a day named for them are forgotten as time passes. Even so, God always and forever remembers them. They have found their home in the eternal memory of God.


All of us are a mixture of saint and sinner. Therefore, to be a saint one has to be remembered not as a perfect human being but as a human being whose life had value and meaning. After one has died, we remember his or her full humanity, the good and not so good of it, but with the passage of time, the saintly part of a human being shines forth. We forget the sinner and remember the saint.

On this Sunday, as we remember the saints, they become present with us. In our remembering, they are “membered” in us. They become part of our life together once again.

On All Saints Sunday we celebrate the seamless web of the living and the dead. We are reminded that the living and the dead are held together in the eternal love of God. 


All Saints Sunday is about “Being With.”  It is about relationships: our relationship with those who have gone before us and their relationship with us; our relationship with God and God’s relationship with us; our relationship with one another.

All Saints Sunday is also about our relationship with the earth, for it is the earth that will receive our bodies when we die. From earth we came; to the earth we will return.

The saints are those whose names are written upon our hearts. Their lives continue to inspire us, not as much when all is well, but more especially when our way grows drear. The saints come to our aid in the dry and desert places of our lives. They surround us and encourage us. The Wisdom of Solomon declares:  “In the time of their visitation they will shine forth, they will run like sparks through the stubble.” Shining forth, they guide us on our way. How can they not help but encourage us in our own living and dying? After all, they have passed through death. They have been brought to the waters of life. They are in God’s sure keeping.

For the Christian community, life is a journey. In our imaginations, we envision the saints as having reached their destination. We are only on the way. We are only becoming the human beings God has created us to be.


In a very real way, the saints inspire us to greater faithfulness. We remember not only Queen Lili‘uokalani, Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., and Mahatma Ghandi, but others we have known and loved, who followed the teaching of Jesus and who loved their enemies, did good to those who hated them, blessed those who cursed them, turned their other cheek, and who loved others as they loved themselves. We want to follow in their footsteps. 


All Saints Day, then, is a day for remembering. It is also a day set aside for the renewal of hope within us. The saints, after all, were those who looked forward to the new heaven and the new earth John of Patmos dreamed of in the Book of Revelation, and before him the new heaven and earth the prophet Isaiah described in Hebrew Scriptures. The saints invite us to place our hope in the promises of God. 
The Festival of All Saints also a day for solace. We hear again that voice that proclaims:

“See, the home of God is among mortals.

God will dwell with them;

they will be God’s peoples,

and God himself will be with them;

God will wipe every tear from their eyes.

Death will be no more;

mourning and crying and pain will be no more,

for the first things have passed away.   —Revelation 21:3–4


At the Festival of all Saints, we recall that the saints were those who lived not at the center of society but rather at society’s edge. They were the poor in spirit, the humble, the mournful, those who thirsted for righteousness, the merciful, the pure in heart, the peacemakers, and those who were persecuted for righteousness’ sake. They were therefore blessed. Like them, would that we be blessed also. 


The saints were those who followed Jesus. Let us also follow him, wherever he would lead us. God grant us the grace so to do.


And, so, my sisters and brothers, today we remember those who have gone before us, and who now belong to that great company, which surrounds us day by day, encouraging us in faith and granting us strength for the living of our lives. Thanks be to God for all the saints. Amen. 
