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It's great to be loved, isn't it? Does it ever ceases to amaze you that someone still loves you, in spite of the wrongs you've done, in spite of the harm you've caused, in spite of knowing that at times, you don't deserve such a gift? That, at the end of the day, a day that perhaps you'd just as soon forget, to hear those words, I love you, has the power to make all the wrongs fade away. It's like a second chance or a free do over. To be loved is to be assured, to go to sleep with this promise ricocheting around in your head, that tomorrow you can begin anew, because you are loved.  


Even more, you are loved by God. Behold the great love with which the Father has loved you. It is an astounding love. It is a mood-boosting, depression canceling, God-sized love. It is an unconditional, eternal, always the most and best love. This love never wavers in intensity or weakens with the passage of time. It is love that gives unselfishly, always acting on your behalf, always you-centered. This love, too, more so than any other love, makes the day's failures disappear, drowning all the day's regrets in the sea of agape love that God immerses you in. 


You are a child of God. You are a son or daughter of  the King most high. The heavenly Father fathered you in the waters of baptism, with His powerful Word that creates what it proclaims. He branded you with His precious and holy name. There is no other identity in the world that is so meaningful as it is to be a child of God. You are never alone. You always have a family, the family of God.  


Oh, but I'm not done yet. You are a saint. All your sins have been forgiven. All your filth has been cleansed. All your stains have been blotted out. Your robe has been washed in the blood of the Lamb and it is spotless and gleaming white. You are righteous and holy in God's sight. You are pure and sinless. You are a saint in every sense of the word. 


Within you lies the glory of the Father. Within you beats the heart of Jesus. Within you tabernacles the Holy Spirit, the promise of the Father, sent by the Son, the guarantor of your salvation, the Spirit of grace and truth, who called you by the Gospel, enlightened you with His gifts and sanctified and keeps you in the true faith. 


As a saint, you have been conformed to the image of the Son. As He is holy, you are holy. As He is righteous, you are righteous. As He lives to all eternity, you shall live for all eternity. As He is the blessed One, you are the blessed ones.  


Yes, you are all these things. This is heady, isn't it? It's nearly too much to take in, how you are loved by God, one of the Father's children, a saint, and the temple of the living God. How much better the days would go if only we obsessed over this instead of our worries, eh? How glad and joyous life would be if we would talk of such things instead of griping about all that's wrong with the world and each other.  


Yet, by now, you're probably shaking your head in disagreement. You may have sighed and that smile that was making its way across your face is now slowly sinking back into the perpetual frown it wears these days. By now, you may be telling yourself that though these labels, these names, are indeed precious and uplifting and true, you don't feel worthy of them. Such is life, isn't it? The good moments do not last nearly as long as we'd like. The good thoughts get chased away by the cares and anxieties that seem to be our constant friends. Some friends. 


Maybe you sighed because you looked in the mirror. And what you saw, what glared back at you, what sneered at you, was not the image of a saint, but the eyes of a sinner. What you beheld was not a person deserving of love, but a person who often spurns and rejects love. What you knew you would see there, mocking you, is what the world has seen and unfortunately what God also sees too often. Someone whose daily actions, words and thoughts are not worthy of a child of God, unbecoming of a saint, unlike a image of Christ. 


Did you see the saint? Did you see the glory of the Father reflected back at you? Or rather, did you see the corruption of sin blanketing you? Did you see the saint beneath the unsaintly behavior? A saint is never as crabby as we sometimes are. It is unthinkable that a saint who is loved should ever treat those who love him with the harshness and rudeness we often do. It's almost as if we feel it necessary to spurn those who love us, because we can't figure out why they would still do, after some of the things we have done.  So, we resolve ourselves to give them good reason not to love us. Then, we'll feel better, knowing that we do not deserve to be loved. 


Yet somewhere, in there, beneath the grime and goop, you know the saint lives. You know the child of God is still breathing, though it seems to be stuck in the disrespectful, rebellious phase. Oh how we wish we could kill that ugly sinner once and for all, for we fear it is slowly killing the saint. But the more we struggle, the harder the struggle becomes; and the worse the struggle becomes the more we fail; and the more we fail, the more the saint is broken and battered, barely breathing.   


Here's an understatement for you: It's not easy being a saint. It's hard being an obedient child of God's, willingly and more importantly, gladly obeying His commands and prohibitions. Too often, the way we behave resembles an impatient, impetuous, immature child. Spoiled brats even. When we don't get our way, we whine. When God doesn't answer our prayers in the time we allotted, we throw a fit. When we are confronted with our sin, we lie and deny and feign ignorance and make excuses. When we mess things up, we blame God and anyone else, anyone but ourselves.  


Would you dare tell your boss you're a saint? How would your loved ones react if you reminded them of your saint status? Try that right after some shenanigan you pull. Would your close friends agree that you qualify as a prime candidate for sainthood, after the way they've seen you behave? Go ahead, tell your spouse, your child, your parent, that you are a saint. Then, watch, for that look will come, that mistakable glance that says I know what you did last week and it could not be classified as saintly in any stretch of the imagination. Who has been seen out and about lately, the saint or the sinner? Don't answer that. 


Yet, there's no denying it. You are still loved by God. There's no escaping it, you are a child of God. You were baptized and God always means what he says. You are pure as Christ is pure, because Christ has made you pure. It's all true, because it says so right here in the Good Book.


God himself calls you a saint. You know God never lies. It's true, because you have been redeemed with the precious blood of Jesus. Every sin has been forgiven. You have been justified freely by Christ, whose death is the propitiation for your every transgressions. You are righteous in His sight. God has clothed you in the wedding garment, the brilliant white garb reserved only for the saints. It also says this in God's Word. Which is why it's been recorded. So you can look it up, because otherwise, you won't believe it.  


This saint that is you longs to get out and be seen about town. The saint aches to love others as Christ  loves others, unconditionally and freely. The saint that is you by virtue of Christ's death and resurrection yearns to live a life worthy of the name. The saint abhors the sins committed and earnestly prays to be obedient to the Lord's calling to live as His saints.


You are God's child who desires to please the Father and see Him smile when you do your good works. Empowered by the Spirit that lives in you, you are poor in spirit, knowing that only in Christ are you humble in attitude, hungering and thirsting for the righteousness that is yours by faith in Christ. You want to be an instigator and sustainer of peace, in your family, in your relationships, with your neighbors and friends. 


The beloved of God strives to let the love of God direct and govern our lives. The beloved loves with the love of Christ, in actions, words and thoughts, so that our good works may be seen as proof positive of our status of beloved. And in and through all this, the Father is glorified. 


Having been purified and made holy by Jesus' sacrificial death, having been washed clean by His body and blood, given to you from this altar, we desire that which is holy and pure. Born of God, fathered by the Father, we serve Him with a glad heart and a love that is driven by Christ's sacrificial love on the cross. 


As you do good works, be prepared. When you exhibit actions and attitudes that identify you clearly as a saint of God, don't be surprised if the world reacts negatively. For when the world encounters the saint, the reaction will not always be favorable. It's because when the saint shows the love of God to all, the world hates the believer. It does so because when confronted with a good life, pleasing to the Father, comparisons are made. 


We only need remember the saints who have lived before us and how the world treated them. Peter, Paul, James, John. When the people of their world met those saints in action, they were spurned , persecuted and killed. Thousands of saints died at the hands of the Romans, because as they saw these saints in action, their own actions haunted them. 


When someone sees your good deeds, done as a result of your gratitude to God for the saving Gospel, these good works cause a person to see their own shortcomings. They see that this is how they should be living and they know it. That causes guilt and sadness and self-loathing. It brings to their minds how they have failed to live even by their own sub-standard code of morals. 


They may despise you for doing what they know they should do. They might criticize and judge you because you are holding to a higher standard of conduct that embarrasses them. They perhaps may even go so far as to make fun of you, calling you goody-two-shoes or holier than thou. 


Don't let them deter you. For your Father in heaven is pleased with every good work you do for the Kingdom. Your Father loves to see his dear children showing love to others, handing out grace as we have been handed grace, and forgiving with the same generous spirit as we have been forgiven. Be assured that your every good deed does not go unnoticed by God and He will use them all for his glory. 


You see, you are a saint. You are a child of God, baptized, forgiven, redeemed, and sanctified in the true faith. The glory that is already present in you and other saints can only be seen by faith. It is who you are, and as we are called, so we are. Son and daughters of the King. 


On this day, All Saints day, we honor those who have touched our lives, saints who loved us and were loved by us. We honor them by thanking God because of the great mercy He has shown them. We honor them by recognizing them as gifts to the church, examples of holy living. 


We honor them because their service, their sacrifice, their saintly lives, strengthen our faith. When we see Peter’s denial forgiven, we also are encouraged to believe all the more that grace truly abounds over sin. 


The greatest way to honor the saints is in imitation, first of faith, then of the other virtues. We can all imitate the saints according to our own callings. As they lived by faith, we live by faith. As they refused to compromise, we refuse to compromise. As they showed the love of God to all, we love all in Christ. 


Behold, all around you are saints, those loved by the Father, children of the heavenly Father. Each one bought with the same precious blood as you were. Each one a child of the Father, fathered by Him in the waters of baptism, called to be His own and live under Him in His kingdom and serve Him in everlasting righteousness, innocence and blessedness. Each one, endeavoring by faith, in humble thankfulness for the Gospel, to live a life worth of this humble and high calling.


Help and support your fellow saints, as they help and support you. Pray, weep, rejoice and give thanks with the saints here on earth. Sing out your praise as the angels, archangels and all the company of heaven, all the saints who have gone before us, join with us in praising the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Saints that include your loved ones who are even now, eagerly waiting to add their voices to yours in holy adoration to our God. Amen. 

