All Saints Day, November 1st 2026
Matthew 5:1-12
Pray
Many years ago, I had a friend, a local Lutheran Pastor, whose house they were struggling to sell. After weeks of no movement, they let me know that they were sure an offer was finally received because of what they had buried in their front yard. Can anyone guess what this pastor buried to “help” sell their house? A statue of St. Joseph. Not sure who first thought putting Jesus’ earth daddy upside down in the ground was a good idea. Nevertheless, I think it’s a practice that gets to the heart of how we often view Saints. Saints can be seen as miracle workers, people with incredible achievements, larger than life stories, and people who were and are blessed by God.
I propose that if we look to saints only as spiritual superheroes, we are missing out on what Jesus has to offer in today’s Gospel reading. Jesus begins the Sermon on the Mount not with blessed is the one who can sell your house, bring you healing, or solve your problems. Rather he starts by saying, blessed are the poor in spirit, for they shall inherit the kingdom of God. “Blessed are those who mourn, the meek, those who hunger and thirst for righteousness.” Does this sound like a group of folks ready to extend you help? Or are these folks who seem like they might be in need of help? Regardless of what we think, Jesus names them blessed.
When we get a new car, a raise, go on a nice vacation we might feel the urge to say hashtag blessed. But Jesus continues in this countercultural direction, blessed are the merciful, pure in heart, peacemakers, persecuted and reviled. To have God’s blessing doesn’t mean to have lived a life without sin or fault. Nor does blessing mean to have earthly riches. Jesus climbs a mountain to proclaim his values and declare whom God values. He does this with his words and also with his presence. Who is he teaching? Who is he with? The crowds who are so desperate for Good News, healing and wholeness that they are gathered in the wilderness to hear this new preacher. To be blessed is not to have luck selling a house but to have God’s presence, relationship, and love. I wonder did you hear yourself in his words, in this promise? Listen again…
Blessed are those whose grief still feels like a tightness in their chest, a lump in their throat, who shed tears over the text messages that will never be replied to, for the aches will one day ease.
Elevated by God are folks who excel at self-control, who defer to others, and who are unsure of their place in the world for they will receive all of creation.
In Jesus’ presence are those who are sick and tired of injustice, of seeing systems and people in power hurt the vulnerable; for healing and wholeness are coming.
Favored are the ones that extend compassion, empathy, and kindness for one day they too will receive mercy.
Special are those who shun hypocrisy, whose hearts follow Jesus’ way; for divine love awaits them.
Chosen are people who wage peace, healers of the breach, builders of bridges between neighbors, for God will claim them as offspring.
Held close by the Spirit are the picked on, the bullied, and mistreated who stand firm in their faith; God’s reign is theirs. 
Church, listen! If your mind has wandered this morning, if grief or worry have clouded your thoughts, if you doubt our Savior is talking about you hear this again, Jesus end this section by saying, “blessed are you”.
Blessed are you. Blessed are you even when you are uncertain if it is true. Hear this good news. Jesus is not offering another task for us to feel guilty for not accomplishing when we sit down at the end of the day. Christ is declaring a promise that he sits with us in our grief, strife, and struggles. We name this truth in Baptism. For in the waters of Baptism we believe you are made a Saint. Not a perfect miracle worker to help the real estate market. We are children who will never lose the love of our heavenly parent. Love, not because of how you have chosen to live but because you have been chosen. 



This news sets us free from running the rat race of pursuing worldly success. For God in Christ has proclaimed what we do not ever have to earn, the very presence of and relationship with the divine. Then, now, and always. This is why we do not only light candles this day for Saints important enough to have statues made of them but those everyday ordinary saints whose love shaped, made, and cultivated our very identity. The flawed who pointed us to God’s great love, the great love in whose presence they now rest. 
Who are you remembering this day?
I remember Grandpa who pretended I was a bump in the rug, who was meek, not meaning weak but humble. Grandma who showed me the joy of stamping, who sought peace in all of her relationships. My Mom who lived for others and faced terminal cancer with acceptance so that even in her final days she would not be a burden to others. Mercy was her way of life and death.
This day I am remembering Walt, Zinta, Norra, Wendy, and Maureen each of whom I believe would bristle or be skeptical were I to tell them they were and are a Saint. Dear church, each of them and each of us can relate to the crowds so desperate for hope and transformation. We were not there on that mountain then but we are gathered this day in the crowd, the cloud of witnesses around Christ. Connected and in communion with those we miss and with those newly Baptized. In relationship, because Jesus did not only climb up a mountain to proclaim these promises but would be lifted up on a cross so that all might be blessed. Do not bury this news. This is not magic, this is grace, dear Saints. Amen.
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