John 11:32-45
32 When Mary reached the place where Jesus was and saw him, she fell at his feet and said, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.”
33 When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come along with her also weeping, he was deeply moved in spirit and troubled. 34 “Where have you laid him?” he asked.
“Come and see, Lord,” they replied.
35 Jesus wept.
36 Then the Jews said, “See how he loved him!”
37 But some of them said, “Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man have kept this man from dying?”
38 Jesus, once more deeply moved, came to the tomb. It was a cave with a stone laid across the entrance. 39 “Take away the stone,” he said.
“But, Lord,” said Martha, the sister of the dead man, “by this time there is a bad odor, for he has been there four days.”
40 Then Jesus said, “Did I not tell you that if you believe, you will see the glory of God?”
41 So they took away the stone. Then Jesus looked up and said, “Father, I thank you that you have heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I said this for the benefit of the people standing here, that they may believe that you sent me.”
43 When he had said this, Jesus called in a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 44 The dead man came out, his hands and feet wrapped with strips of linen, and a cloth around his face.
Jesus said to them, “Take off the grave clothes and let him go.”
45 Therefore many of the Jews who had come to visit Mary, and had seen what Jesus did, believed in him.



Revelation 21:1-6  New International Version (NIV)
21 Then I saw “a new heaven and a new earth,”[a] for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away, and there was no longer any sea. 2 I saw the Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride beautifully dressed for her husband. 3 And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “Look! God’s dwelling place is now among the people, and he will dwell with them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their God. 4 ‘He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death’[b] or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.”
5 He who was seated on the throne said, “I am making everything new!” Then he said, “Write this down, for these words are trustworthy and true.”
6 He said to me: “It is done. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning and the End. To the thirsty I will give water without cost from the spring of the water of life.
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Let us pray:  May the words of my mouth, and the meditations of our hearts be acceptable in your sight, oh Lord, our rock and our redeemer.  Amen.

“Shall we gather at the river, the beautiful the beautiful river . . . that flows by the throne of God . . .”  This song is one that I first remember hearing my mother sing at my cousin’s funeral in 1988.  Our family has long shared the idea that when each of us dies, we join in a heck of a party on the other side.  Our gathering by the throne of God with all the saints who’ve gone before us; that is, with all our friends and family who’ve died in faith—this will be a whale of a good time.  I think of it each time that I prepare a funeral, or talk with a family whose family member has died recently.  I thought of it this week when I celebrated the life of one of my oldest friend’s mom, at 93.  Seeing the generations for whom she was mom and Nana and wanting to be part of offering them comfort, I am so grateful that God is there with them, healing their wounds and drying their tears.  

And for my part, when I miss my own family and other loved ones, I want to visit that holy city—but I don’t want to get there anytime soon.  

John Winthrop, who spoke from the decks of the Arbella before even making land in America in 1630, spoke of a city on a hill, recalling for those who listened Jesus’ own words.  John F. Kennedy spoke of the same in a speech in 1961 as then President Elect: “I have been guided by the standard John Winthrop set before his shipmates on the flagship Arbella three hundred and thirty-one years ago, as they, too, faced the task of building a new government on a perilous frontier. "We must always consider", he said, “’that we shall be as a city upon a hill—the eyes of all people are upon us.’ Today the eyes of all people are truly upon us—and our governments, in every branch, at every level, national, state and local, must be as a city upon a hill — constructed and inhabited by men aware of their great trust and their great responsibilities. For we are setting out upon a voyage in 1961 no less hazardous than that undertaken by the Arbella in 1630. We are committing ourselves to tasks of statecraft no less fantastic than that of governing the Massachusetts Bay Colony, beset as it was then by terror without and disorder within. History will not judge our endeavors—and a government cannot be selected—merely on the basis of color or creed or even party affiliation. Neither will competence and loyalty and stature, while essential to the utmost, suffice in times such as these. For of those to whom much is given, much is required.”

We have been given so very much.  
What does a Holy City look like?  We read about it in Revelation, and we know it in Jesus’ miracles—healing, crying, and loving the unlovable and forgotten.  What part of building a holy city, a holy reign are we playing?  What are the hard choices that we need to make day to day, sometimes moment by moment to let the words from our lips and the actions of our hands reflect love—for everyone!?
Don’t forget that All Saints’ is also about the dearly departed!!   I want to recall for you that while we know it was Jesus’ power that raised Lazarus from the dead, the story does not end there.  “First, Jesus commands Lazarus to come out. Second, he also commands the community to unbind him” (Lose).
David Lose, Lutheran pastor who often contributes to the website, “Working Preacher, has this to say: “And here's what I find so striking about this scene: Jesus performs what is perhaps his most significant miracle -- so much so that not only are many in the crowd moved to faith but his opponents are moved to conspire toward his death -- but he also instructs and expects the crowds to participate in and actually complete his miracle. And both of these things matter. It is Jesus who has the power to heal, to feed, to restore, to bring to life, to redeem. At the same time, he seeks to involve us in these actions and, indeed, perhaps expects us to complete them.”
Yes, it’s election season, and I am asking you to vote.  I urge you to do so prayerfully, asking yourself which candidate for every office best supports the building up of a Holy City, the city on the hill that everyone can see, these United States of America.  What will usher in a time in which we can best participate in Jesus’ miracle of healing the sick, of feeding the hungry, of caring for the widows and the orphans?  To us, much has been given.  It began with the gift of life, continued and continues with the gift of Jesus, known to us through scripture.  From us, much is required.  May we live into all that this life gives us with the strength and courage of knowing we are guided by our Christ.  

