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All Saints Sunday C – 2016 – Luke 6: 20-31 

 Thirteen year old Sean stepped into his grandmother’s house with mixed feelings.  He 

truly loved his grandmother but he dreaded the times when she would stroll down memory lane.  

He hoped that today he would be spared reminiscing about past people and events.  As he came 

into the living room his hopes were dashed however as he saw his grandmother sitting on the 

couch with several old photo albums on the coffee table…..he knew this was not going to be fun.   

 Sean and his grandmother shared a cinnamon bun and some juice and then she 

announced, “I have a special treat for you today.”  Sean thought to himself, “oh boy, here it 

comes!”  Sure enough his grandmother reached for the first photo album and she proceeded to 

show Sean pictures of people from his past…..some of them he knew and some of them he 

didn’t.  After about an hour and a half of browsing through the photo albums his grandmother 

made another announcement.  “The church is having a special service this Sunday where we 

remember the people who have gone before us.  I would like you to come with me so that we can 

light a candle together for your grandfather.”        

 Sean tried to bite his tongue for the sake of his grandmother, but his thoughts just spilled 

out of his mouth.  “I don’t think I really want to go grandma.  I’m sorry but that sounds sad and 

depressing.  People that are dead are gone and the past is done.”  In the end, Sean’s grandmother 

talked him into going to the church service, and as he sat down in the pew his comment echoed 

in his mind….. “these people are gone and the past is done…..what is the point of this?”  

 Here we are gathered today on All Saints Sunday and it is likely that many of you are 

feeling sad today…..sad because you are remembering a saint, or saints from your past and you 

are missing them.  Whether you lit a candle or not you are likely thinking about, and missing, 

someone from your past….someone that you loved…..someone that you wish you could spend 
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more time with.  When you browse through photo albums of your own, there you see them, and 

memories of past events flood your minds and your hearts.       

   Before we go any further I have to ask the question, “what is it that makes someone a 

saint?”  Last week’s Reformation Sunday reminded us that we cannot make ourselves saints, no 

matter how hard we try, so what does make us saints?  When you listen to the gospel reading for 

today you can hear it.  God’s blessing makes us saints.  Today we heard Luke’s version of the 

Beatitudes, similar and yet different from Matthew’s better known version.  Today we heard that 

we are blessed as saints if we are poor, if we are hungry, if we weep and if people hate us, or 

when we are excluded or defamed on account of the Son of Man.  God blesses us as saints if we 

are these unpleasant things.           

 Maybe you are thinking like young Sean at this moment and you are pessimistic about all 

of this.  The poor, the hungry, those who weep or are hated…..those are the ones who are blessed 

as saints?  Really?  And then we read a little further and we are confused by something else.  

Woe to those who are rich, who are full, who are laughing and to those who are spoken well of.  

It sounds as if people who are doing well are not blessed as saints.  Not only are they not blessed 

as saints, but they can expect woe!  I wouldn’t blame anyone for feeling a little, or maybe a lot, 

confused by this.            

 It seems like God blesses those in need and makes them saints.  For us, when compared 

to the rest of the world, we are the rich, we are the full, we laugh frequently and we are often 

well spoken of.  What does that say about us?  How can we be saints?  How can the people who 

these candles shine for be saints, for they were very much like us?  The answer is that no matter 

what our bank account balance is…..no matter how much food is in our pantries…..no matter 

how many comforts we enjoy, we too are in need.  We too are often poor in spirit and we mourn, 
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weep and struggle with being separated from those we love.  We too are hungry for hope and we 

too long for peace for our troubles souls.  We too shed tears that sting our eyes in the same way 

that anyone else in all the world ever did.         

 In these ways we seek relief…..we cry out to be blessed and it is God through Jesus 

Christ who answers us.  It is God through Jesus Christ who answered every person from every 

time and age who ever yearned for hope…..who ever longed for peace and for a way to deal with 

death and separation.  Mercy means nothing to those who do not need it.  Forgiveness means 

nothing to those who do not need it.  Life means little to those who are not dead.  It is the need 

that makes these things so precious.  That is why hope is so precious to all of us who 

mourn…..that is why the eternal promises of our Savior are so precious to all of us who have 

ever had a troubled soul.  That is why being blessed as a saint through Christ is so meaningful.   

 The last line of our gospel reading is known as the “golden rule.”  “Do to others as you 

would have them to do you.”  It may seem to be disconnected from our topic of saints on this 

special day.  But this is what being a saint means.  It means our poor spirits can have relief 

“now”…..our hungry souls can be satisfied “now”…..the tears in our eyes can be wiped away 

“now.”  It means that we can have hope “now”….. a hope that is made certain from our Savior’s 

promises and we are released to be saints for others.      

 Fourteen year old Sean sat down on the pew with tears stinging his eyes.  He longed for 

another chance to sit on the couch with his grandmother and browse through her photo albums.  

Today he would light a candle for her and he now knew why those old pictures meant so much to 

her.  He now knew that one of his old comments to her was wrong…..when he would say to her, 

“the past is done.”  Well, he now knew that the past is not done…..for one great day all 

Christians of all times: men and women, rich and poor, all ethnicities and races, from all times 
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and places will be joined together as one body not because of who we are, what we have, or what 

we’ve done, but because in Christ God calls us holy and blessed and has set us apart to be 

witnesses to God’s grace and goodness.  Jesus tells us that we have tasks to be about as 

Christians in the present and in order to spur us on we can look forward to that great day when 

all time stands still and all of his saints will gather around the throne…..what a picture for the 

photo album that will be!  Thanks be to God.  Amen.   

  


