
 1 

Feast of All Saints, Year C 
Nov. 6, 2016 
St. James Episcopal Church 
The Rev. Becky Jones 
 
Lessons: Daniel 7:1-3,15-18; Psalm 149; Ephesians 1:11-23; Luke 6:20-31 
 
  
 
I want to tell you all a story 
About something that happened to me 
A number of years ago.  
It was back when I was first starting to feel a call to ordained ministry. 
 
I didn’t know exactly what following that call might look like. 
But I was pretty sure that whatever it was, 
It wouldn’t be good. 
 
If nothing else, I felt sure 
I would be called on to give up my newspaper job, 
A profession that I loved dearly. 
I would probably be called on  
To get by on a lot less money. 
I might even be called on to move from Denver, 
To leave behind all my friends 
And all the people and places and things that I loved. 
 
And honestly, I didn’t want to do that.  
I thought that was asking too much. 
I had too much to lose 
To risk following a call  
That led to God knows where! 
If I had known it would just lead me to Wheat Ridge, 
I wouldn’t have been so worried.  
But of course hindsight is always 20/20. 
 
But any of you who have ever felt a call from God know… 
It’s not something you can easily ignore.   
 
So I was struggling with this dilemma: 
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Do I or do I not go forward with this. 
And the uncertainty was just excruciating. 
 
One day, I heard about a labyrinth 
And I went to walk it, 
Hoping maybe it would help me  
Figure out what to do.  
 
Have any of you ever walked a labyrinth? 
It’s sort of like a maze 
Only you can’t get lost in it. 
There’s just one path, 
But it twists and turns, 
And you can never be sure quite where you are.  
It’s a walking meditation tool. 
 
And on this day, while walking the labyrinth 
I experienced what I can only describe  
As a vision from God. 
I’d never had one before, nor since. 
But on that day, while I was walking the labyrinth, 
And laying out to God all the reasons why I didn’t want 
To follow this call, 
I suddenly had a clear vision of… 
A suitcase. 
 
And in my mind’s ear, I heard someone saying to me, 
“Don’t worry. Nothing is ever lost.” 
And I took that to mean 
That all those things that I loved 
But that maybe no longer served me, 
I could put in that suitcase. 
And God would carry it for me. 
God would keep the things I loved  
Safe, in that suitcase. 
 
And one day, 
When the time was right, 
I could retrieve them. 
They’d still be there, 
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Just as secure as when I put them in.  
 
Nothing is ever lost.  
The things we love 
But can see no longer 
Find a safe place with God, 
Who is keeping them for us, 
Carrying them for us. 
 
I mention this story 
Because today we celebrate All Saints Day.  
It’s the time on the Christian calendar 
When we especially remember 
All those we have loved 
But see no longer. 
All those who have died 
And now reside safely in God’s loving care.  
They’re not lost. 
No one is ever lost.  
Certainly not to death.  
 
In our first reading this morning,  
we heard Daniel describe a vision HE had.  
Unlike my benign, comforting vision,  
Daniel’s was terrifying vision of four great beasts  
that came up out of the sea. 
 
Our lesson today is abridged, so we don’t get the full description of those 
beasts 
But if you read the Book of Daniel, you’ll see they’re truly dreadful. 
One is like a lion with eagle’s wings, 
and then its wings are plucked off and it’s given human feet 
and a human mind. 
The second looks like a bear, only it’s got these tusks in its mouth, 
and it’s told to “Arise, devour many bodies.” 
The third is like a leopard with four wings on its back, and four heads. 
The fourth was the scariest of all. 
It had great iron teeth, 
and it was devouring, and breaking in pieces,  
and stamping on things with its feet.  
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Now, let me emphasize that this is apocalyptic fantasy. 
It’s just an especially dramatic way of saying 
that the world is a bleak and dangerous place. 
One might conclude that Daniel’s over-the-top rhetoric 
wouldn’t have been out of place in this year’s presidential campaign. 
His vision is just as troubling and terrifying. 
 
But it’s not the final point.  
The final point is that in the midst of this troubled and dangerous world 
God is present, 
a God more powerful than all the beasts – 
a God who loves and protects 
rather than hates and devours.  
 
It is in this God we find hope and meaning, 
life and salvation, 
for ever and ever.  
 
And really, that’s not so different from my more benign image of a suitcase. 
So who are your devouring beasts? 
What is it that plagues our society today? 
 
Whatever they are, and whatever they seem to threaten, 
we can take comfort 
knowing that the Kingdom is being kept safe for us, 
and that which we love most,  
will indeed be ours for ever and ever.  
 
In just a few minutes, during the Prayers of the People, 
we’re going to read the names 
Of some of our loved ones who have passed on. 
And I’m sure there are others that we could name, 
When the time comes, 
I invite you to name aloud those saints in your own life 
Whom you love but see no longer. 
 
Today, we remember them.  
We remember, but we don’t mourn. 
Of course that’s not to say that sometimes our hearts are not heavy 
with the loss of someone dear to us.  
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There are people we would give anything to have  
standing here beside us, 
rather than simply hearing their names read aloud.  
 
But because we are all part of this mystical body of Christ 
it means death is never the final word, 
and both in life and in death 
we are still connected to each other and to God. 
 
In his letter to the Ephesians that we heard read this morning, 
Paul calls this the inheritance of the saints.  
It’s quite an inheritance. 
God somehow gathers us all up  
into the divine love of Christ 
- a love that may just look like a suitcase - 
and makes us part of a single body, 
both now and in the life to come.  
 
So what can we do but give thanks? 
Give thanks that we are about to gather around this table 
knowing that what we do today 
is just a foretaste of that heavenly banquet 
where the saints have already gathered. 
 
Give thanks because we’re tied to all of them, 
united forever with all those  
who have ever called on the name of God, 
united forever with all those  
who have ever gathered around a table like this, 
and joined their voices with angels and archangels, 
and with all the company of heaven. 
 
Give thanks, because on the last day 
we will be brought, along with all the saints, 
into the joy of God’s eternal Kingdom.  
 
It’s like the song says: O blest Communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine. 
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 
Alleluia, alleluia! Amen.  


