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 It is hard to imagine the picture that is painted for us in our scripture from 

Revelations that was just read for us…especially with the way things are 

particularly in the country right now- divisions everywhere and so vivid – within 

our country, state, community and even our own families.  As I talked about a 

couple of weeks ago, disagreeing or being on different sides of a discussion or 

philosophy or policy – doesn’t necessarily mean one of us is on God’s side of 

things and one is not.  God created us as thinking, feeling, passionate creatures.  

He had to have know we would have disagreements – and we have since day one.  

So this is nothing new.  But it is not the way God envisioned it. 

 Indulge me for a moment as I reread the opening passage from 

Revelations… 

“After this I looked, and 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. 10 They cried 

out in a loud voice, saying, 

“Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and 

to the Lamb!” 
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11 And all the angels stood around the throne and around the 

elders and the four living creatures, and they fell on their faces 

before the throne and worshiped God, 12 singing…” 

 Wouldn’t you just love to be there…right now?  Transport 

ourselves out of this time and space…and I thought – gosh I miss 

singing!  I miss the sound of singing voices in church…but when 

you read this passage, I can hear it… 

““Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom 

and thanksgiving and honor 

and power and might 

be to our God forever and ever! Amen.” 

I can see these saints there in all their glory in their beautiful 

white robes, smiling and singing joyfully….together. 

When you think of Sunday- do you think of it as the last day of 

the week, certainly the last day of the weekend, or the first day 

of a new week.  Well, biblically the Lord’s Day is the first day of 

the week.  You may not recognize that but we all come here or 

watch here hoping to find some energy and inspiration that will 

carry us through another 6 days until we meet again.  And this 

week is going to be a doozy.  Whether you are political or not, 

something big is going to happen in this country.  Now some 

speculate we won’t know the result of this Presidential election on 

election day as we typically do – but if there’s one thing that has 

been consistent in 2020, nothing is typical.   
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Well today is All Saints Day – and in 2020 November 1st actually 

falls on a Sunday.  And I think we should take full advantage of 

that.  When we take a moment later in the service to recall those 

Saints that have recently died, who have gone before us to that 

beautiful place we just read about – with white robes and angels 

singing – I thought about those that we will be remembering 

today and what they experienced in their lives on this earth.   

The Great Depression, World War II, the holocaust, atomic 

bombs, polio and a vaccine to end it, measles, small poks, Korean 

War, Vietnam War, the Civil unrest of the 60s, Man on the moon, 

the birth of feminism, Woodstock, the Gas Crunch of the 70s, 

Yuppies, computers – incredible – so small you can fit them on 

your wrist, a new millennium, cell phones, satellite tv, Oklahoma 

City Bombing, 9/11, school shootings, the first Catholic President, 

the first Black President, legalization of same sex marriage.  It’s 

mind boggling how much change they endured throughout their 

lifetimes.   

What this day represents for us is a recognition that these Saints 

that lived among us, loved us, nurtured us, taught us, lead us – 

molded us into the faith community we are.  I’m sure you can 

think of many people that sat in these pews through the years, 

fond memories of teachers who led you to this moment – helped 

you be the child of God, the believer that you are.  This is our 

chance to acknowledge that and be grateful for it. 
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I think I’m going to be bold and say if they were here right now 

knowing what they had seen in their lives, I think they would be 

encouraging and tell us this is not forever – people are incredibly 

resilient and gravitate toward love.  The Saints – both living and 

dead- we may not always sing in 4-part harmony or even on key, 

but it is always a joyful noise! 

“See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called 

children of God…and that is what we are.”  That is what I 

am…that is what you are…and that is what they – those people 

you’ve been disagreeing with – well, they are too.  You see, God 

is a lavish, generous God.  All Saints Day is a time when as the 

family of faith, children of God we not only bear each other’s 

burdens of grief but also claim for those who have died the hope 

and confidence we have together in the risen Christ. 

Our legacy as children of God is to remember that, even though 

our loved ones have died, through their love and compassion, 

their instruction and correction, their laughter and tears, their 

honesty and humility, their sacrifice and dedication, and most of 

all, their faith, they are still speaking.  1 Corinthians teaches us 

about the depth of love and our ability to continue to love, even 

after we are separated by death – I continue to love my parents 

just as much, and in some ways more, than I did as a child – or 

when they were still living.  Those who love beyond this world are 

never separated. 
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My father came to the US from England after he experienced an 

abusive absent father, poverty and the devastation of living in 

war torn London, with air raids that destroyed different 

government housing he and his five brothers and sisters lived in 

over years – his youngest brother suffering from polio and living 

in a childrens hospital for 2 years…his sisters fiancé dying trying 

to save his horses after the barn had been bombed by the 

Germans – he came, somehow, with hope to the US – to live in 

the land of hope and promise to live the American dream – and 

he did.  He had a good job as an engineer – he had a family, a 

nice home that was never bombed again – and he was proud to 

have become an American Citizen.   

So as I look forward into this week, standing upon day 1 of 7, I’m 

going to lean on his legacy of hope and promise that being an 

American still contains.  And I’m going to lean on the legacy of all 

the Saints we remember today who taught us more than anything 

else that this life of ours is only the beginning…there will be an 

even more glorious future when Christ appears for us.  For me, 

being part of this fellowship reminds me daily that when the 

glorious gift of life in Christ is seen in us, the world may come to 

know who Christ is and come to receive the “light of life” which is 

given for all humanity…all humanity.  Then that light can become 

the means by which we will all be bound together in a common 

legacy. 
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Going back to that incredible vision from Revelations of the Saints 

singing – that music of salvation – that knowing deep inside of us 

that powerful love that we feel and know through our faith – this 

strength leads us to endure whatever trouble arises.  The music 

of salvation will not let division have the final word.  And neither 

will we. 

Amen 

 

 


