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In the name of God, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, Amen! 

Today we celebrate All Saints’ Sunday.  Therefore, I think it’s appropriate 
that we talk about saints.  Some of you may have heard the adage that describes 
a saint as an ordinary Christian who does ordinary things extraordinarily well.  
Now, while that’s a catchy phrase, and on the surface it sounds like a great 
definition, the problem is, it’s not scriptural.  I believe, within the context of our 
readings this morning, there is a much larger question for us to consider.  And 
that question is, ‘who are God’s people?’ 

I offer you that question because it is an increasingly relevant question for 
us Christians to be asking in the face of a growing mosaic of faiths around the 
world.  The latest statistics indicate that our nation alone has over 250 
denominations which profess a belief, or faith, in a God.  My friends, it shouldn’t 
be surprising to us to know that over the last thirty-five years we have become a 
nation more divided across the religious spectrum than at any time in our history. 

So, on this All Saints’ Sunday, it is indeed appropriate that we ask, ‘who are 
God’s people today?’  The answer, of course, depends on whom you ask.  At one 
end of the continuum we find the Unitarians and the Bahai’s - both religions 
including virtually everyone within the framework of their doctrines.  Although it 
may seem like an oversimplification, those two religious beliefs might prompt us 
to ask whether or not the chosen are really chosen, and whether the free will God 
blesses us with is really free will - whether everyone really does qualify for God’s 
kingdom. 

On the other end of the continuum are those fundamentalists of various 
traditions who enforce the ‘members only’ rule - meaning, of course, their 
particular members.  I hate to say it, but the fact of the matter is there are far too 
many of those churches out there - including those calling themselves 
Episcopalians. 

For most people, however, the truth of who God’s people are lies 
somewhere in between those two extremes.  Even so, we’re still faced with the 
task of finding a way to identify God’s people. 

The only visual aids we have for All Saints’ Sunday are the stained glass 
windows we find in many of our churches - or the icons that hang on the walls of 
our churches, our homes, and at other holy sites around the world.  With stained 
glass, you really need to look at them from the inside, not the outside, to 



appreciate the beauty of the saints.  The saints we typically commemorate have 
left their mark on history, so we name cities, schools, and hospitals after them.  
Did you know that nearly half the cities in California are named after saints.  If 
you’re sick, they take you to St. Vincent’s Hospital, or St. Luke’s, or St. Elizabeth’s 
nursing home.  To receive a quality education, you might attend St. John’s 
Academy, or St. Mary’s School, or even St. Leo’s, or St. Anselm’s College. 

As a Christian, when you think of the saints of the church, who comes to 
mind?  Do you think about St. Francis of Assisi, St. Augustine of Hippo, St. Joan 
of Arc, or perhaps St. Paul, or our own St. Peter.  And exactly who were these 
men and women who have “washed their robes and made them white in the 
blood of the Lamb?” 

The first thing that strikes me as significant about them is that they all had 
a vision of the risen Christ.  And it wasn’t just theirs alone.  It was one they shared 
with those who had gone before them.  Saints, my brothers and sisters, are those 
who stand on the shoulders of the spiritual giants who were their predecessors.  
Being part of the communion of saints, helped by others, both the living and the 
departed, they followed God’s plan in their own lives, and by doing so served as 
examples and guides for others.  The saints of the church are those who have a 
sense of what is to come, by building on what has come before.  A saint is one 
marked by a clear vision of who Jesus Christ was, is, and continues to be. 

The second thing that seems to identify a saint for me is their 
perseverance.  The ability to transcend adversity that would cause others to give 
up.  The saints of the church are undaunted by hardship and defeat.  Like the 
prophet Nehemiah, they say to their critics, ‘I am doing great work and cannot be 
interrupted.’ 

If you read the history of the saints of the church, whether in the first 
century, the Middle Ages, or the twenty-first century, their story is the same.  
Saints use adversity as stepping stones to serve Jesus Christ.  They use hardship 
as fertilizer for evangelism and stewardship.  And, why were saints Saints?  
Because they were cheerful when it was hard to be cheerful - patient, when it was 
difficult to be patient.  They kept going when they wanted to rest, and kept silent 
when they wanted to talk.  They persevered through their  
life’s work and their response to Christ’s call to service. 

The third thing that I believe marks a saint’s life is that he, or she, has 
enjoyed an intimate relationship with Jesus Christ.  They have not only seen 
Jesus, they possess the vision, the trust, and the strength to transcend the rigors 
of this world, while others stumble. 

My friends, have you ever taken a real close look at the faces of those 
saints in the stained glass windows?  The artist has inevitably  captured the 
serenity of their spirit.  And the radiance that exudes from their persona is one 
that expresses ‘the peace that passes all understanding.’  A saint is one through 
whom the light of Christ shines - one whose life has been lived in close 
communion with God. 



Among other things, our Gospel readings from Luke over the past two 
weeks have stressed the importance of prayer as foundational to the Christian 
life.  Saint’s were, and are, prayerful people.  I find that awareness particularly 
appropriate on this day as we celebrate the formation of the Saint Teresa of Avila 
chapter of the Daughters of the King here at St. Peter’s.  A ministry that values 
prayer as one of its guiding principles. 

Teresa of Avila was a 16th century Carmelite nun.  The cornerstone of her 
life was one of prayer and meditation.  She spent countless hours studying the 
lives of the saints of the Church, praying, over and over again, ‘forever, forever, 
forever, forever, they shall see God.’     

Did you know, that the sisters of Mother Teresa’s mission in India start 
every day with prayer.  With prayer, said Mother Teresa, we are one with Jesus - 
and only with Jesus are we able to survive the demands and the testing of each 
day. 

Usually when we speak of saints we think of those who have died in the 
past.  But, my brothers and sisters, sainthood is not only for those who lived in 
ages past.  Not at all.  We have all known many saints in our lifetime.  

Maybe you’ve never considered this, but have you ever asked yourself 
whether you might qualify as a saint?  I know, I know.  I can hear what you’re 
thinking.  ‘What, me, a saint?  You’ve got to be kidding, right?’  Well, no, I’m not 
kidding.  You may well be that disciple who has the courage to be different.  The 
one who stands apart as not willing to endorse what appear to be so many 
shallow standards present in our own day.  You may well be that saint, who, with 
Jesus Christ’s guidance, models for others a more certain path into the future.  
My friends, as a Christian you have been baptized into a life which encourages 
you to shun the expediencies of our ‘fast food culture’ - and our too often 
reckless, and thoughtless, willingness to accept easy answers.  As a Christian 
you have been called to challenge the adversity of life through faith in Jesus 
Christ.  Your faith, your spoken word, and most importantly, your actions, provide 
the witness that assures others that Jesus has indeed risen from the dead, and is 
very much alive in our daily lives.  As Christians, grounded in faith in Jesus Christ, 
your life becomes a channel for God’s grace and love. 

Now, after hearing all of that, you might still be thinking that you can’t be a 
saint.  And, even if you are one, how would you know?  Well, my brothers and 
sisters, I urge you, now that Halloween is over, to remove your masks and take a 
good look at yourself in the mirror.  Saints live without masks, or costumes, 
because they have nothing to hide.  They know the God from whom no secrets 
are hid.  They see people from the inside out rather than from the outside in.  And 
why is that?  Because they are honest about what they see in themselves first.  
And just think about what a difference that can make in your life.   

If I judge someone by what I see on the outside, I judge what is temporary 
and passing - the beauty of your face and the strength of your voice.  But those 



characteristics will vanish and diminish over time.  As those of us who have 
attended a high school or college reunion after 30, or 40, or 50 years realize. 

Like those stained glass windows, when we look from the inside out, we 
see a beautiful person, with a warm heart, a sensitive soul, and a caring touch.  
Those things, my friends, do not vanish or diminish over time. 

And, we all have those example in our lives.  One I will always remember is 
my father’s mother, my grandmother.  We called her Mom-Mom.  She died at the 
age of 98.  To me she never aged.  Her life was a life of kindness.  Her love of life 
and all that it brought to others, was a beacon for those around her.  Her saintly 
character grew, year by year, decade by decade, most of the time without her 
ever even knowing it. 

My brothers and sisters, we all know people like that.  They are the saints 
who teach us about holy living and holy dying.  Their lives assure us there is life 
beyond this life.  As agents of Jesus Christ we know that life is changed, not 
ended.  Our Lord has prepared for those who follow his way, and confess his 
name, such good things that they stagger our human understanding.  The proof 
that we share in a life that does not die is seen in the lives of unusual people.  
They are called saints.  They are people who experience the presence of Christ in 
their lives, and from that moment on live in a different dimension.   Their lives 
assume a new quality - they shine with a holy glow. 

My friends and fellow saints, we are people who live, in what I like to call, 
the ‘narthex of heaven.’  God’s grace and sustaining spirit are there for us, 
guiding us in our calling as saints.  And, like all of God’s gifts, we realize the value 
of those gifts most clearly when we actually do something with them.  

As you leave this place today, remember that everything you attempt 
through your faith in Jesus Christ is aided by the prayers and fellowship of all 
those known, and unknown, saints who will always surround you in love.   

In remembrance of them - as they guide you and support you - live your 
lives in witness to the words of the Apostle Paul, who said, “I have heard of your 
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ and your love toward all the saints…”  Amen.  

 


