
Sermon All Saints’ Sunday 31st October 8am, 9.30am Revelation 21:  1 – 6a;  John 11:  32 – 44 

Heavenly Father may we hear Jesus calling us through the power of your Spirit as he illuminates your holy word.  Amen. 

 We are living in unprecedented times.  The opportunities today are greater than ever before,   

 The vast majority of us here today will have a device in our pocket that can tell us how fit we are, talk to 

someone on the other side of the world, direct us accurately to an address you’ve never visited avoiding traffic 

jams, comment on the former United States president’s latest tweet, watch TV and provide within seconds the 

Swahili word for summertime with tips on how to pronounce it.  This was unimaginable even 30 years ago. 

 We have a huge amount of freedom to travel wherever we want usually within 24 hours, and to buy whatever 

we want, often at ridiculously cheap prices from the other side of the world. 

 Medical research and care is unparalleled.  The way in which we have responded to the Corona virus, 

developing vaccines in double-quick time and care for the critically ill has been extraordinary. 

 We tend to think we can control our own lives or at least that we have the right to do so.  Certainly if anything 

gets in the way like lengthy NHS waiting lists or Corona travel restrictions we have an ability to moan and 

complain and feel sorry for ourselves.  But these unprecedented times come at a heavy price. 

 Witness the extraordinary rise in mental health issues.  In the past ten days I have had conversations about 

anorexia once, alcoholism 4 times, a teenage suicide attempt once and depression requiring treatment twice.  

And these were all with regular church members about their close family. 

 There is an ever increasing gap between rich and poor, both worldwide and more shockingly within Britain.  

The queues at Foodbanks are certainly not getting any shorter.  In fact they increase year by year. 

 And of course we have the ticking time bomb of climate change to worry about which threatens to so 

substantially change the way our children live their lives that many people seem unable to think about it and 

merely concentrate of being happy today. 

o All hopes are placed on COP 26, for if that won’t do it, what will?  Or rather who will? 

 Actually all thise unprecedented lifestyle results in us being securely tied into systems that destroy. 

 Making more money so we can drive our cars to visit our relatives to bring them companionship and love. 

 Booking supermarket delivery slots to save time so we can look after our children and buy plastic wrapped 

vegetables grown in South America on specially irrigated land which is destroying the ecosystem 

 Taking out loans to pay for a new washing machine which means we have to work more hours to keep up with 

the payments. 

 Living with the stress of needing to succeed, to reach targets, to appear happy and carefree, which often we 

really don’t feel inside, so we have to pretend, which causes us not to sleep with it all churning over in our mind 

and affects the life-giving relationships with the people we love. 

 Is here anyone here who can’t identify with at least some of this?  If so, please stand up and tell us who you 

manage to live such a charmed life! 

o We are bound tightly into the system we are born into and we need someone to untie us and let us go! 

 Welcome to All Saints’ Sunday!  I hope today to give us a few pointers about how we can choose to live a 

different way. 

 Just to get it straight.  What is a Saint? 

 A holy person, living a lifestyle to which we can only aspire and never hope to reach? 

 A dead person, wafting about in heaven? 

 An eccentric person doing peculiar things in an environment unrelated to anything like what we have today? 

 Not a bit of it!  A Saint is a person who has decided to follow Jesus. 

 That’s what Dylan did last week when he was baptized.  So, say hallo to Saint Dylan. 

 And in an absolutely real sense, if you have decided to follow Jesus, you also are a Saint.  This building is full of 

them!  Look around! 



 And if you have any sense of God’s eternal Kingdom of heaven you will know that this building is also full of 

saints who have lived throughout the last 2 000 years and are preparing, as we are, to share in a heavenly 

banquet of bread and wine in a few minutes time.  They are streaming through the doors and the windows even 

as we speak.  I don’t know if the punctuality of the Kingdom of God is any better than the punctuality of the 

little bit of it in St Mary’s church or whether they’ve all arrived already, but if they are anything like you lot, 

they’ll still be arriving in ten minutes time. 

 There’s a sense of journey about all this.  The saints in heaven journeying here, our own journey here today, 

our own journey through life, our own journey towards Christ. 

 But is it us journeying?  The saints journeying?  Or is it really God journeying?  God journeying towards us?  

Because after all we are bound tightly into the modern day broken society we have created for ourselves.  We 

cannot undo our own bonds.  They are tied just too tight.  We cannot move! 

 Certainly in the Gospel reading today, All Saints’ Sunday, talking about the raining of Lazarus from the dead, it is 

Jesus, the Son of God who does the journeying.  In his own time.  

  He travels to Bethany, sees the distrait inconsolable grief of Mary over her dead brother Lazarus and as she 

weeps, soaks up her anger as she rails against Jesus, ‘if you had been here, my brother would not have died’ and 

begins to cry.   Hold on to that picture.  Jesus begins to weep.  God begins to cry.   

o What greater image can you think of which illustrates how far God has travelled for that moment.   

o The Son of God shares the emotion and pain of his creation.   

o Born a human being, born of Mary, the Word became flesh and lived among us.   

o God has travelled to us.  He still travels to us and he has travelled to be present in bead and wine with 

his saints in church today. 

 Having travelled;  having shared;  Jesus calls.  He calls the dead man, in a gruesome yet glorious Gospel moment.  

‘Lazarus, come out!’  Again, don’t try and soften the earthiness of that moment as the dead man gets up, covered 

in bandages and beginning to move, reaches the door of the tomb.  Alfred Hitchcock at his most graphic!  I think 

it’s best imagined in grainy black and white in order to understand the true horror of the moment as the dead 

man swathed in bandages stumbles blindly towards the light. 

 And of course it’s a great metaphor.  For Jesus calls us, wakens us from our deadness and we stumble blindly 

towards the light, still tied up by the burdens and demands of everyday life.   

 It’s Jesus who does the work, not us.  Jesus who calls, rather than you or me deciding to follow.  Jesus who 

shares life and weeps with us, rather than you and me being able to find our open way to the Kingdom of God.   

 We cannot do it on our own.  In fact it seems to me that there is hardly anything of value that we can do on 

our own.  We need Jesus. 

 And yet even after all this we are still wrapped up in the strictures and demands of daily life. 

 How can we escape the tight binding of the broken society of which we are part? 

 ‘Unbind him, and let him go’, cries Jesus to the shocked crowd surrounding Lazarus.  Listen for his voice calling 

the same to you. 

 How can we be released from all that life today forces upon us?  How can we do without a car to reduce 

carbon emissions when we have an elderly parent living 30 miles away whom we need to visit twice a week?  

How can we live without anxiety when our job which pays the mortgage is at risk?  How can we reduce our 

plastic waste when we find it hard enough to find the hours in the day to go shopping at all, let alone to be 

selective in what we purchase?  How can we be unbound from all this by Jesus? 

 Perhaps the answer is within our other reading from Revelation.  St John in this heavenly vision ‘saw the holy city, 

the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God’.  This is a vision of heaven and earth reuniting in one 

glorious Kingdom where Jesus is King.  A vision of what life will be like when we are fully united from the those 

pressures, everything in this life which is so deeply self-centred and so deeply unfulfilling 

o A vision of what it’s going to be like, even though it’s not like that yet. 



 Perhaps the answer of living without bonds is to live with aspiration, this dream of heaven, and when we have a 

choice to ask ourselves which decision will bring us nearer the Kingdom of God, which is the more Christlike?   

 Of course there will be many times when there is no solution that helps very much.  Unless we are going to 

make our families homeless it’s important to keep paying the rent however much we might like to give more to 

Christian Aid or to give more to St Mary’s to help reduce the deficit.  But unless we ask the question we’re 

unlikely to come up with an answer that will work towards changing society change society. 

o Unless we ask the question we cannot ask Jesus to help us find the best answer.  And it’s curious how 

often when once we ask the question we discover and answer that is different and more hopeful from 

the one we were going to do without thinking. 

 And if we do change our behaviour, our priorities so that Christ is more central, that is one less bond that ties 

us down and one step nearer the Kingdom of heaven ‘coming down out of heaven from God’. 

 And just maybe that’s what living the life of a saint really means?  But what do you think? 


