All Saints Sunday—2025

     I’ve been playing Santa Claus for the past 15 years, but it 
really is more than play, indeed some serious business, because 
my aim is to “embody the spirit” of Saint Nicholas, as it were, 
representing him and his devotion to Christ and Christ’s service. 
I openly talk with adults and kids about Jesus being “the reason 
for the season”, as the Spirit leads. I’ve written several little 
books on my experience of representing St. Nick, and they’re 
filled with everyday miracles in the lives of everyday people.    

    Well, when we hear the word ‘saint’ we tend to think of the 
Big Guns like St. Mary the Virgin, St. Peter, St. Paul, St. Thomas,
St. Mary Magdalene, St. Augustine, St. Thomas Aquinas, St. 
Francis…ya know, heavy hitters like them. But I’ve got news for 
you, all those people, if they were sitting here with us in the 
flesh this morning—just imagine that—we’d be bowing and 
scraping and falling all over ourselves in their presence, but 
they’d be like, ‘No, no, it’s not about us, it’s about Jesus! You’re 
every bit the saints that we are.’ 

     Then they’d join us in coffee hour for a cup a’Joe or tea and 
to sit and talk with them. They’d say something like, ‘Look, right 
from the very beginning, if sainthood was based on moral 
superiority we all failed the test. In the beginning all Christians 
called each other “saints.” They were all saints regardless of 
how well or poorly they lived, or how experienced or 
inexperienced they were. The word saint did not refer to the 
quality or virtue of their acts, but to the kind of life to which 
[bookmark: _GoBack]they had been chosen in Christ and were learning to live into. 
True saints are not stained glass but flesh and blood.’ 

     Claiming the identity of saint means that we recognize that 
we are temples of the Holy Spirit. It’s not about how good we 
are, but about the One who gave his life for us, who deserves 
our worship, who loves us in all our humanity. To be saints is a 
charge to become more devoted followers of Jesus by 
encouraging us to expand our view of God and surrender our 
tendency toward self-worship and control. By expanding our 
view of God and allowing more space for wonder and mystery, 
we experience the world through God’s divine perspective; we 
begin to see our lives as glorious moments of God’s grace.

     Again, sainthood is not about being super-human but about 
being truly human. Living from humility, in the spirit of the 
Beatitudes, we embrace a child-like faith and trust in God that 
he will help us to achieve great things in the little things. In a 
few minutes we’ll sing Lesbia Scott’s I Sing a Song for the Saints
 of God, as a beautiful reminder that the saints of God are just 
everyday folks like me and you. 
    
     So, whether you’re working or retired, single or in a family, 
rich or poor, your sainthood is shaped day in and day out by 
paying attention to God in the midst of everyday relationships 
and endeavors, and watching God work in miraculous, 
marvelous, humble little ways. I invite you to ponder these 
things and practice the presence of God during the weeks 
ahead, as we approach Thanksgiving, Advent and Christmas. 
Amen.
  


