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May God, who has given us, in the lives of his saints, patterns of holy living and victorious dying, strengthen our faith and devotions, and enable us to bear witness to the truth against all adversity.  Amen. 


The writer of the Epistle to the Ephesians writes, “I have heard of your faith in Jesus and your love toward all the saints.”  Well, look around! I think people will hear of the love that St. Michael & All Angels has for all the saints as well! My goodness. Talk about a great cloud of witnesses! I remember Ann Wetherall sharing an idea that she had with me about bringing together our Centennial Celebration and All Saints’.  She described a way of letting our altar de los muertos pour out from the columbarium into the sanctuary.  This past week when I walked into the flurry of organza and ladders and ribbons, Ann saw my eyes widen and reminded me that when she shared her idea with me, I said, and she quoted, “Go big or go home!”  And I’m so glad that I said it.  This is the way we should celebrate this day.  


I hung my family pictures right here in front in hopes to give them a good view of the baptism of my nephew Will (at the 11 o’clock service).  I hadn’t made the connection until I put the photos up that in my Uncle Casey’s picture he is actually holding his toddler nephew, Mackenzie, who is now in his 20s.  My uncle is situated close to his father, my grandfather, so they can make up the peanut gallery and carry on a running commentary throughout the service – and believe me, they will.  And my Grandparents Craun who would have been awed by the big deal we are making of this day.  My Grandmother would never have wanted such a fuss over her – even as just one saint among hundreds surrounding.  


Every picture on these walls tells a story.  Pinning them up in such decorum exalts them as our beloved saints.  It lends itself to the typical way in which we view saints – “holy ones”, blessed by God, who float just above earth – never tempted by sin and exuding a kind of perfection.  And if that is the truth, I know of a few pictures that might come falling down from the walls – including my relatives! While I like to have All Saints as a day to celebrate the holiness and saintliness of those who have gone before us, we’d be doing ourselves and our saints a disservice if we did not celebrate them in the fullness of who they were – humans.  Frederick Buechner wrote a poetic book called Wishful Thinking in which he gives the definitions to the abc’s of our faith.  In his definition of a saint, he gives examples of the most unlikely of characters who are now revered as saints and says, “You figure that maybe there’s nobody God can’t use as a means of grace including even ourselves.” Every face that surrounds us in here is the face of a person, a mere mortal, who walked the earth as we do and who during their life would probably scoff at the idea that they’d be celebrated as a saint.  These faces are the same faces that had doubt, had fear, had struggles and had pain.  

And yet, these faces are the same ones that heard the proclamation of the Beatitudes as we did today, “Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom of God.  Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh. Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you, bless those who curse you.” My guess is that these saints tried their best to understand what it meant to be loved by God even when they didn’t necessarily feel love from the world around them.  My guess is that they worked even harder to understand how to love their enemies and do good to those who hated them.  This decree would not have been easy for our saints as it is not easy for us.  But look around you.  One day we will be celebrated as saints alongside these faces.  Not celebrated for our perfection, but celebrated for being aware of how God’s love is at work in our lives. 


I recently had the opportunity to hear stories from individuals in this community about their realization of God’s love in their lives.  It was their contribution to the “It Gets Better” campaign that Dan Savage started in hopes of reaching Gay/Lesbian/Bisexual/Transgendered/Questioning adolescents in response to the recent, tragic teen suicides.  A very courageous and brave group of individuals gathered and I was blessed to be able to videotape their messages.  They told heart-breaking, transformational stories that at their core demonstrated the living Good News.  “Blessed are you when people hate you, and when they exclude you, revile you, and defame you.” Rejoice in that day! Because it does get better.  That is what their stories proclaimed.  I listened to a story with tears in my eyes hearing of the hate that someone endured – being pushed, kicked, yelled at, and treated like they were worthless.  And just as I was beginning to think that the story-teller didn’t receive the message that this was supposed to be about how life gets better, the story shifted.  There was a discovery of love.  They didn’t have to retaliate.  Loving their enemies was finding love in their own lives.  This love that came from God, came in the form of community – and not just small pockets of the gay community – but large and diverse communities.  Communities that sometimes look a whole lot like this one.  The celebration of All Saints’ is a celebration of all our stories.  Our stories of struggle, our stories of acceptance; our stories of pain and our stories of happiness.  These stories come together to bear witness to the truth against all adversity.  This community surrounded by its saints, in the continuum of God’s unconditional love for all of us. 


And at the 11 o’clock service today we are going to be welcoming two future saints into our community – Seriah and Will.  They will encounter hardship and struggle just as we all have.  But they will know God’s love by the way in which we love them.  Buechner reminds us in his definition of a saint, “The Holy Spirit has been called ‘The Lord, the giver of life,’ and drawing their power from that source, saints are essentially life-givers.  To be with them is to become more alive.” Today we sit among our saints – past, present, and yet to come.  Let us be inspired by our past, enlivened by our present, and delighted by our yet to come.  Amen. 

