All Saints Sunday 2025
Luke 6:20-31
Pray
The other day I was cooking in the kitchen at home. And by cooking, I mean making Kraft Mac and Cheese, microwaving Chicken nuggets, making sure not to forget the most important part of the meal, Ketchup. But as I was getting things ready, from the living room I heard laughter. I stop and listen as my wife Katie, my two kids, Eleanor and Elijah tickling, being silly, and expressing joy. In that moment I pause, filled with gratitude and confidence that I am so blessed. Roof over our heads, food for the table, our health, and the sound of laughter. Blessed. 
I wonder if there have been moments where your heart has been filled with gratitude? When is a time you have felt blessed?
Was it a moment with friends, family, or loved ones? Or maybe was it a moment when you were poor, hungry, and grieving?
Jesus words this morning challenge our preconceived notions of what it means to be blessed. The text for all Saints Sunday takes us back to the beginning of Jesus ministry. Just after he picks his 12 disciples, he travels down the mountain to a level place and begins to teach and preach. He offers blessings and woes that are a radical challenge to the norms and standards of the world. A more contemporary translation called the message puts it like this…
You’re blessed when you’ve lost it all.
God’s kingdom is there for the finding.
You’re blessed when you’re ravenously hungry.
Then you’re ready for the Messianic meal.
You’re blessed when the tears flow freely.
Joy comes with the morning.
 “Count yourself blessed every time someone cuts you down or throws you out, every time someone smears or blackens your name to discredit me. Then the author writes… And know that you are in good company; my preachers and witnesses have always been treated like this.


Hear that last line again, And know that you are in good company; my preachers and witnesses have always been treated like this. This line resonates with me on All Saints Sunday a day we reflect on the company and community we are a part of. In the Lutheran tradition we remember all who were made saints not by perfect or sinless behavior but made Saints by the gift of God’s love, grace, and mercy freely given in the waters of Baptism. ______ was named and claimed as saint this morning. All the Baptized, you and me we are sinners and Saints simultaneously. So what might this passage have to offer as we reflect on our company, on our community of saints, past, present, and future?
On one hand, Christs words serve as a reminder that historically life was hard for those early Jesus followers. The world then and sometimes now pushes back on those who follow the Spirit led way of self-giving love. For present day Saints like you and I, this reading can serve as a road map for how to live. Or perhaps a rest stop for reflection. Is our wealth, our desire for success, or even safety and security, acting as a barrier to a life of discipleship? In my own translation or interpretation Jesus is saying, the blessing of having nothing is that we can be confident we always have God. When we have enough, woe/warning we just might think we have no need for God.
Yet, most poignant for me today is the comfort offered in this passage because this reading tells us exactly where Jesus is. I don’t mean where he is on a map but whom he is with. For me to be blessed is to be in the presence of Jesus, to be forever and always assured of our connection to the source of life and love. You do not need to be rich to have God’s love or to be blessed. You do not have to work hard to make sure everyone likes you or speaks well of you in order to have God’s love. Jesus does not say blessed are those who help themselves. 
He comes down the mountain, stands level with the people, the hurting, the hungry, the grieving, and persecuted and says blessed are you. Today we might say he stands among those who haven’t received their snap benefits for this month, with the federal workers who have missed another paycheck, with those who feel powerless to make a difference. Blessed are you. His words and his presence are an act of blessing. How might we proclaim this promised presence?
Maybe we could offer a phone.
In 2010 after his cousin died of cancer. Itaru Sasaki of Japan purchased an all-white phone booth and placed it in his garden. Inside was a rotary phone not physically connected to any wires yet it served as a place for connection. He would go into the booth for conversations with his cousin who died after a battle with cancer. An opportunity to sit in his grief, to reflect on their relationship, and to once again feel connected. He named the booth The wind phone. 
In 2011 after an Earthquake and Tsunami killed thousands in Japan, Itaru moved his phone booth onto a hill overlooking the ocean. Mourners from all over the world began to travel so that they could converse with their departed loved ones and also have their conversations and prayers carried on the wind. A place to feel grief but be reminded of connection, of relationship, and love that does not stop with death.
Dear church we have been entrusted with a blessing, greater than a roof over our heads or food on our plates, the words and presence of Jesus. One way I understand our purpose as church is to cultivate communities that function like wind phones. Communities that hold grief and joy, name blessings and woes, that cultivate a connection that not even death can stop. For we know Jesus came to the level place and wherever two or three are gathered in his name we are confident Jesus is present. I believe he shows up in bread, wine, water, word, through wind phones, prayers, and in the love we share. For we are blessed indeed. Amen.
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