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The epistle passage this Lord’s Day, come from the Apostle Paul’s first letter to the new 

church in Thessalonica, a group of folks – in the northeastern hills of Greece –[a 

community actually not far from the hometown of my Greek grandparents]. The 

Thessalonians are trying to live faithful lives together.  This letter is probably the oldest 

of all Christian documents. It was written about  20 years after the death of Jesus.  

 

The letter predates all the four Gospels, and may well be the earliest of Paul’s writings 

that we have. Paul offers words of encouragement to live a life worthy of God .  . .  and 

later (4: 16) gives a reminder that a new morning will come when the trumpet is sounded, 

and the dead in Christ will rise to be with God forever. So it is appropriate that we turn to 

1 Thessalonians today on  the celebration of All Saints Day, the Sunday when we 

celebrate the lives of the saints, those living, and those who have died in Christ.  

 

There is a political story about a certain Senate election in the State of Texas, back in 

1948. It turns out that a group of campaign workers for Lyndon Baines Johnson found 

support from some new voters . . . who were already dead. The story has it that the 

campaign workers were out one night registering voters in a cemetery, when one worker 

came upon a worn tombstone where moss had grown up all around it and the name was 

barely visible. The worker took one look at the tombstone, passed it by, and moved on to 

the next. The leader of the team called out: “No, no, no, go back and register that person. 

He has as much right to vote as anyone else in this cemetery!” 
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Christians believe in the communion of saints, as we proclaim in the Apostles Creed, a 

belief that those who have passed on are now with God, and they have a vote. Or, rather, 

they have cast their vote in the way they have lived their lives. They have cast their lot 

with God, and – in the lives of those saints – we know and see -- the love of God.  

 

On All Saints Day we remember those who have gone on before us to be with God. From 

exceptional saints – St. Francis, Mother Theresa, Rosa Parks – to the more common 

though no less beloved and cherished saints whom we have known ourselves.  

 

                                                 
1
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Who might saints be in your lives ??? - maybe your second grade Sunday School teacher, 

a grandmother, the pastor who baptized you, a dear friend, a caring soul. On this day of 

All Saints, we remember -- and give thanks.  

 

 

This Day, in the life of the Church, is the one day, traditionally, in which we lift up those 

among us who have gone on from this communion, into the church triumphant, that 

communion of saints – In this past year, we remember our brothers and sisters  . . . 

Wayne Armstrong, George Holub, Patty Boston, Hayden Smith, Joan Bauman, Alex 

Bigger, Thom Bigger, Miriam Meighan, Bambi Wulf . . .  

 

Here in this sanctuary, the light of these glorious windows (refracts the memories of 

those whose names are born on the colored glass, but also, those whose lives have 

touched ours, yours and mine – if not etched on the glass, etched on our hearts -- those 

we know who have gone on.  

 

In a sacred place like this, amid the stones and colored glass, 

weathered wood and aging cushions, we know that many who have gone 

before us and many who are with us now, realize what it is to come to the 

church on the day of All Saints Sunday and sense the closeness of those who are so far 

away and yet so dear in our hearts, a great cloud of witnesses. 

We remember today with fondness those who have been the lights of 

our lives and the joy of our homes, the parents and sisters and brothers, the 

children, spouses and partners, grandparents and friends; all those whom we 

have loved in this life and who have slipped from our arms into the strong 

arms of God, where they now dwell. 

All Saints Day is not only a day to mourn and remember, it is also a day to celebrate, to 

give thanks for what God has done through and with God’s people. For each one is a gift 

of God. Saints are not only those who have already died in Christ. On All Saints day we 

celebrate the lives of the here and now, living, breathing saints in our very midst who also 

cast their vote for God.  

 

William Sloane Coffin suggested that “the world is filled with sinners who think they are 

saints, and saints who know they are sinners.”   

To be around a saint is to be in the presence of a human icon – a prism through which the 

light of God’s love shines through in beautiful ways. Today, inspired by the great cloud 

of witnesses who have gone on to be with God, and the saints among us now who testify 

and reflect, Here are some cues on being a saint:  

 

Saints pursue God, even with a reckless abandon.  With saints, there is an openness to 

God, a realization and reliance on God’s presence. Live with passion for God, as do the 

saints.  Mother Theresa was asked once, “Why are you so holy?” To which she 

responded, “you act as if holiness is abnormal. It is normal for Christians to be holy—

aware of God’s presence, reverent about life, loving -- It is abnormal to be anything else,” 

she said. Saints are people of passion who live lives of holiness, because it is normal. 
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Also, we need help to be live saintly lives. We can’t do it alone. Thinking of Rosa Parks: 

She didn’t randomly decide to sit down on a bus and not get up. She had been preparing 

for acts of kindness and courage. She was a part of a church family, a family that loved 

one another, encouraged one another, saw in each other the dignity of God that could not 

be moved, and that gave her the strength.  

 

Finally, a cue might be to start from the end of our lives, not the beginning. Imagine the 

how we want to be remembered, and then work to get there.  When people come to the 

end of their lives they never say, “I wish I had spent more time in the library as an 

undergrad,” or “I wish I had gone into the office an hour earlier each day,” or “If only I 

had spent more time paying attention to the stock market.. .” Or, “I should not have 

worked so hard at being a loving parent, or a good friend.” No, at the point of life’s 

ending, many make comments like: “I wish I had been more attentive to my children.” “I 

wish I had been a more loving spouse.” “I should have been less selfish, I could have 

made a bigger difference with my life.” In other words, “I could have been more saintly.” 

In all of theatre, there is one closing scene that shines through for me. That is the end to 

Victor Hugo’s classic Les Miserable, that story of grace, love, and redemption, made into 

the Broadway show.  In that final scene, a dying Jean Valjean is surrounded by Fantine 

and Eponine, two characters who died earlier in the story. Valjean is at the end of his life, 

someone who amidst the horror of the French Revolution, tried to do what was right and 

holy, especially to Fantine and Eponine, the two saints that are with him at the end. On 

the stage together, they begin to sing: “Take my hand and lead me to salvation. Take my 

love, for love is everlasting. And remember, the truth that once was spoken. To love 

another person is to see the face of God.”  

 

In their lives, in their love, the saints show us the face of God. Whether we are 9 months 

of 99 years old, young or older, there will come a morning when our earthly lives are no 

more.  . . . When you are feeling grateful, give thanks.  When you are feeling frustrated or 

angry, pause and invite Christ to guide you before you speak or act. Be kind to one 

another and give your best self to the people you love. And when we hear the trumpet 

sound and the archangel’s call and we stand before God face to face, may we arrive, 

along the way, having done our best to be a saint, in Christ. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


