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Let us pray:  May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be acceptable in your sight, Oh Lord, our rock and our redeemer.  Amen. 
Some things bear repeating, don’t they?  We opened our worship with the words of what have become known as the Beatitudes and heard them again just now.  Some things bear repeating, and in a time when there is so much talk about who is the enemy and who are those whom we should feed or not, and clothe or not, I am sort of going to let that hang out there a bit . . . Because today also is All Saints Day/All Souls Day, and typically I have offered a separate service for that, but I wanted to make sure that we all had the opportunity to remember the saints in our lives.  First, though, I want to spend some time reflecting on the scripture.  As Ann and I decorated our church entryway with spiders, lighted ghosts, witches’ hats (and prepared to hand out tiny cones of gelato thanks to Trecey Chittendon), we wondered a bit about what some people would think of the church participating in what has become a celebration of ghouls.  For my part, I do not hold with the notion that a hat on my head somehow connotes worship of the stories that it represents, nor am I afraid of ghosts—and especially not the sense of the dear ones who have gone before us having somehow transformed from substantive bodies to polyester and felt wispiness lighted by three AA batteries.  For my part, our largely American celebration is by no means worship, and is instead a fun opportunity to give in to our sugar addictions and, most importantly, to lean into our community spirit.  While I do wish that community spirit somehow rallied around worship, even worship spiced up with Easter bonnets or, even, eggs and jellybeans, I am grateful to live in “Boo Hill.”  For your part, I wonder whether any of you make the connection between our secular Halloween and our very holy All Saints Day, and in what way.    
I would like for us to make that connection this morning.  We will have an opportunity I want to ask who are the saints who taught you? . . .Would anyone like to share a name aloud?  Now I want to ask why you have named them among the saints that taught you.  In my example, my mother lived into the idea, no matter what was going on in her life, including tragedy and trauma, that joy comes in the morning.  What is one example-setting action they took either once or regularly that you believe to be Christian?  Lots of examples from the congregation . . .

Our lesson from Ephesians speaks of the first followers of Jesus, but also speaks to us, when we read: “we, who were the first to set our hope on Christ, might live for the praise of his glory.”  We respond to God with thanks and joyful praise to God’s glory.  That’s the piece from Ephesians we might think about when we are remembering the saints in our lives; they were not people who lived for themselves in those actions, but for others?  What does that look like—to give thanks and grateful praise to God’s glory?  Does it look like the examples of our saints?  If you are new to the Protestant tradition you may not be aware that for us, all who believe in Jesus Christ as Lord are the saints of the church.  It is never by our actions that we are venerated as a saint or canonized as is true in the Catholic or Eastern Orthodox tradition.  

There is an interesting note regarding the sermon on the mount from the progressive theologian and pastor Robin Meyers about how more conservative churches preach from it less than progressive churches do.  You see, it is not a Gospel of prosperity but a Gospel of love and hope in what God gives—eventually—to the faithful.  So, when we are thinking today about our text and our saints, we don’t know them to be so blessed because of what they have, but of what they reveal and how they live to show love and hope.  This is not only hope in the hereafter but also for right now, and we participate in being that love and providing that hope for others.

It is also about the clear, joyful and praise-ful response to God that Jesus lays out.  Oh, and responsible response.  That is to say, we are able to respond to others, even others who treat us badly; we can respond, responsibly with Christian love.  What does that look like?  Really, what does a responsible response to God’s love look like?  Or what can that look like for us today, in a time like ours?  “Offering a smile to everyone you see.”  “Acknowledging a job well done when you see one.”  Might it look like feeding the hungry, without regard for yourself?  Might it look like providing for those who are cold, or shelter for those who are without a home.  Those are what we can do, and I imagine we could make a long list of what we might be called not to do.  Love your enemies, and pray for those who persecute you.  Pray for those who hate you look a lot different from violence.  Providing shelter looks a lot different from destroying homes.  So, how do we respond and then, what are we waiting for, for that response?  

I imagine many of you know of Annie Dillard, an American poet, a Christian writer known more for her naturalist writings, writes the following in her Holy the Firm: “There is no one but us. There is no one to send, not a clean hand or a pure heart on the face of the earth or in the earth—only us … unfit, not yet ready, having each of us chosen wrongly, made a false start, yielded to impulse and the tangled comfort of pleasures, and grown exhausted, unable to seek the thread, weak, and uninvolved. But there is no one but us. There has never been.”

And so, how do we respond?  How do we send ourselves, trusting in faith that God knows how to make use of us and of our gifts; that sainthood is God-given and is a result of our faith, not of our works.  What will we do today to respond in joyful praise to all that God gives to us and all that we love in one another?  What will we do today?

Let us pray:  Loving God, we thank you this morning for all those saints whose daily gifts nourished our lives with hope and with joy.  We thank you for your abundant gift of grace, and we pray that we might be responsive to your generosity with gifts of our own.   We offer our prayers in Jesus’ name.  Amen.

I invite us now to share in the litany of remembrance that is printed in your bulletin.  Rather than having us come up to light many candles representing the many saints we remember with love and thanksgiving, I invite you to share again or for the first time, aloud—even all at once in a grand cacophony—the names of those who have taught us our faith and who have died, giving thanks for their lives and that in Christ they live eternally.  Please join me now in the litany now.

A Litany of Remembrance (from the Rev. Mindi Welton-Mitchell)

Pastor Lisa: We remember the great ancestors of our faith, from Abraham and Sarah to Paul and Phoebe:
All: Ancestors of the faith, we remember you.
Pastor Lisa: We remember the prophets and priests,
the ministers and teachers who have taught us the way of God:
All: Teachers of the faith, we remember you.
Pastor Lisa: We remember our grandparents and parents, aunts and uncles,
those who have gone before us in our lifetime:
All: Family of our faith, we remember you.
Pastor Lisa: We lift up the memories of children and grandchildren, brothers and sisters, husbands and wives and parents, whose lives ended too soon:
All: Those close in our heart, we remember you.
Pastor Lisa: We lift up to You, O God, the memory of each of the saints of our lives who have died, as we light a candle to honor them.  As we do so, we pause to remember, pray, and give thanks for their lives.

	Candle Lighting

Lisa: We celebrate the lives of those we have named, O God, and lift up many more names in our hearts.
All: Family of God, we remember you, and we honor you. We know you are with us in the spirit of worship, and you will not be forgotten.
Lisa: We give thanks, O God, for all who have gone on to join with You beyond this life. We trust in the hope of resurrection and the promise of new life in Christ, and know that in our grief and celebration, O God, You are with us through it all, and we are not left alone. In the name of Christ, in whom love lives forever, we pray. 
All: Amen.




