
All Saints 
 

Year A 
 

 

Today we offer the Lamb and celebrate the victory of our God 

in the company of all the redeemed in the heavenly kingdom. 
 

(Readings: Apocalypse 7: 2-4, 9-14.1 John 3: 1-3. Matthew 5: 1-12.) 

 

 

This is the day on which we honour that great and vast company of men and women, those whom 

the Church refers to as ‘The Saints of God’.  

 

They are as diverse a group as you are ever likely to meet. Some of them were unbelievably 

wealthy, whilst some were heartrendingly poor. Whereas some were of royal blood, coming from 

the noblest stock, the vast majority, by far, were quite ordinary, common citizens. Some were 

brilliant scholars; others were almost completely illiterate and unschooled. Some were socially 

polished and polite, while others were rough and rugged.  

 

And these people, we call saints, had all the different coloured skins, and they spoke in all the 

different languages of the earth. Yet, for all their diversity; for all their differences, they all have 

one thing in common. Each and every one of them, was, were, and are, people recognised, and 

remembered, for the exceptional quality of their lives. 

 

Today’s Gospel reading is a pattern for sainthood. In it, Jesus describes eight traits, or 

characteristics which are to be found in the saints, though in varying degrees.  

 

 They were poor in spirit. 

 They were gentle.  

 They mourned. 

 They hungered and thirsted for what is right. 

 They were merciful.  

 They were pure in heart. 

 They were true peacemakers. 

 They were most cruelly persecuted.  

 

And so, whenever else we think of the saints, we rightly think of them as possessing these 

qualities. But what did they think of themselves? It probably never occurred to them that they were 

heroes or heroines of the faith. They would have, invariably, thought of themselves as ordinary 

people, and certainly no better than anyone else. In fact, they were more aware of their sinfulness 

and unworthiness. And they were aware of just how much they depended on God.  

 

For a moment let us try and see; to understand a little better, how the saints regarded themselves. In 

our second reading St John gives us something of a clue when he writes; 
 

“My dear people, we are already the children of God.”  

 

Notice that he uses the present tense. He doesn’t say that we shall become the children of God, but 

that we are the children of God, now!  
 



Every saint, without exception, was conscious that, above all else, and despite all else, he or she 

was, indeed, a child of God. And if there is one thing Jesus wanted us to possess more than 

anything, it was this realisation.  
 

When Jesus taught us how to pray, he said we were to begin with the words ‘Our Father.’ We were 

to approach God as his children. It occurs to me, how appropriate, and how good it would be that, 

on awaking in the morning, we could train ourselves to say those two short words; ‘Our Father’. It 

would set the tone of our whole day. And it would put all that the day brings us into perspective. 
  

The moment we realise that God is ‘Our Father’, we learn that there is absolutely no need to worry 

about anything. No matter what the day may bring, with God as Our Father, we are prepared to 

face life and the world, whatever they conspire to throw at us.  

 

It is a most truly wonderful moment in a person’s life, when he or she comes to the realisation, “I 

am a child of God.” Even so, and, very sadly, there are untold numbers of people who do not think 

of themselves as children of God. For them the world was not created by a loving Father.  
 

They say that our world was initiated by the so called ‘Big Bang’, and that somehow, we and, for 

that matter, the entire universe, resulted from a random process of fluky, happenstance, evolution. 

And they argue that we are all the result of a spontaneous biological process, in which God played 

no part. Life for them was simply a cosmic accident, having no rhyme or reason, no enduring 

purpose, just a few years on earth before one goes out like a dead lightbulb. 
 

The saints would never have viewed their lives in that way. They were, first and foremost, children 

of God. They also thought of themselves as belonging to a cause, far greater than their own 

individual lives. And their cause was for Christ. They were ready to live, and to die, for him. They 

would pay any price, as long as he was honoured, and his cause was advanced. But, as we heard in 

our Gospel, Jesus pronounced a blessing on all those who would be persecuted because of their 

loyalty to him. And he promised them that their reward would be great in heaven. 
 

Another image which the saints had of themselves was that they were indestructible. St John 

described it in these words; 
 

“What we are to be in the future has not yet been revealed: all we know is, that when it is 

revealed we shall be like him, because we shall see him as he really is.” 
 

Clearly, our world has never dealt kindly with the saints. Even so, they have remembered the 

words of Our Lord;  
 

“In this world you shall have tribulation, but be of good cheer: I have overcome the world.” 
 

The saints were convinced of this. They knew the world could kill their bodies, but it could not 

destroy them. Their true lives were in the safe keeping of the one who had, indeed, conquered 

death and the grave. They knew their life was indestructible. But this didn’t make them arrogant, 

rather, it gave them a great and profound confidence.  
 

We, too, are called to be saints. And we are, likewise, called to see ourselves as God’s very own 

children. We, too, like all the holy saints, are called to live a cause greater than our own individual 

lives; to live for Christ, for like them we, too, are indestructible; indestructible because our lives, as 

were theirs, are also in God’s hands. 
 

And so… let the one desire of our hearts be, that we may be counted among them; that, as the 

hymn goes, when the saints go marching in, we may be in their number! 


