
Hidden In Our Midst 

Today we remember loved ones who are here no more. We conclude our service 

in the memorial garden, as we will call out the names our brothers and sisters 

who have died. It a solemn occasion. and many of us will be reminded of the pain 

we feel at the loss of these loved ones we remember today.  

Earlier this week, a longtime friend and colleague told me he had cancer and that 

his “timeline” was 18-30 months. I had seen him a few weeks ago and there were 

no signs of ill-health. I was, and am, so sad to anticipate his loss. 

 

A few minutes ago, we reaffirmed our baptismal vows, and proclaimed our faith 

in a God who has overcome death. 

How do connect our experiences of grief and sadness with this promise that 

death is no more? 

I recently read a commentary that suggested the New Testament uses different 

metaphors to make the connection. 

One is a spatial metaphor. The promised fulfillment exists above us, and that 

when the time is right we will be caught up into a new place where death is no 

more. This is the Ascension story. 

Another metaphor is temporal. Christ will come again, and the promise will be 

fully realized that time. This is the Advent story. The story of anticipation. O 

Come, O Come Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel. 

But on this day, All Saints, we see this connection between experience and 

promise made real in a different way.  

The promise is not up there or yet to come.  

On All Saints we recognize and celebrate that the promise, the victory over death, 

the reign of God, is hidden in our midst. And it is revealed to us in our experience 

now.  



What is being revealed to us in this celebration is that while the pain of loss we 

experience when a loved one dies doesn’t go way, the reality of their continued 

presence in our lives grows. 

In our remembering, which we do today, we come to recognize how our lives are 

shaped by those we’ve lost, how we still hear their voice, how we live their 

values, how we repeat their words, how we laugh about the crazy things we did. 

 Hidden in our midst is the revelation that their death was not the end our 

connection and that our relationship continues. 

This is what we celebrate on All Saints. 

We are part of a great Communion of Saints and loved ones. 

And this Communion is not just about us, and those who have gone before us. It 

also includes those who come after us. A hundred years from now there will be 

people gathered here remembering us, celebrating us, speaking our names.  

I read or heard a powerful statement recently. Death finally occurs when a 

person’s name is spoken for the last time. But in this great communion that we 

are a part of, we speak the names! 

 

The Gospel is Luke’s version of the Beatitudes. It’s the clearest expression of 

God’s promise to us as you’ll find.  

Blessed are the poor. 

Blessed are those who hunger 

Blessed are those who mourn. 

Blessed are you when people hate you. 

Because… 

God will care for you, feed you, comfort you, justify you. 



Your reward will be great in heaven. 

But that brings us back to the question I started with. 

Is heaven up there? Is it something we anticipate and wait for?  

I believe that heaven is in our midst waiting to be revealed.  

And I believe that heaven is revealed, and the promised blessings are realized, 

when we do the work God has called us to. 

When we care for the poor. 

When we feed the hungry. 

When we love our enemies. 

When we turn the other cheek. 

When we give the shirt off our back. 

When we do unto others as we would have them do unto us. 

The promised blessings are revealed and realized through this work. 

But in the face of everything we see around us every day, the poverty, violence, 

brokenness, hatred, this work we are called to can seem so overwhelming.  

That’s why what’s revealed to us today is so important.  

We are part of a great communion. 

I love what Paul says in today’s reading, “the church (the communion of saints) is 

Christ’s body. It is the fullness of the One who fills all creation. 

In this Communion, we have the inspiration, the encouragement, the model, the 

accomplishments and the love of those who came before us.   

And we have our hopes for those who follow us, and our confidence that they will 

carry on what we are unable to complete. 



There may be a time when we are caught up in the air 

There may be a time when Christ returns and all is made right. 

But right now, we have this great communion hidden in our midst, sharing with us 

in the work to make the promise of God’s blessing real. 

Which brings us back to this place and this time. 

We’re part of a great communion that fills all creation, all time and all space. 

But this is our home base.  

This is our neighborhood in the great communion. 

This is where we discern what is being revealed to us about our mission and 

purpose. 

This is our covenant Sunday, when we take time to consider this. When we ask 

ourselves what it means for us and takes from us to live out the commitments of 

our baptism: 

What does it mean for us and take from us: 

To continue in the Apostles teaching and fellowship 

To preserve in resisting evil 

To proclaim the good news 

To serve Christ in all persons 

To strive for justice and peace. 

At the opening of the service we sang: 

 

And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 



On this Covenant Sunday, let us have brave hearts and strong arms. 

And we sang: 

 

But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day; 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array. 

On this Covenant Sunday, let us rise. 

Amen. 

 


