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                       Sinners, Saints, and Stewards 
 
 Good morning, Reconcilers!  And a heartfelt welcome to those guests who are 
among us this beautiful Sunday morning…    Your presence blesses us all and we are 
so glad you have joined with us around this sacred table of Christ’s Eucharistic 
Feast.   Congratulate yourselves that you remembered to set your clocks back an 
hour in order to arrive on time this morning for breakfast, adult/children’s 
formation and worship here at Church of Reconciliation.      
 
 Well, I almost never begin a sermon with such a word of welcome because 
there’s almost always one included in the scriptures appointed for the particular 
Sunday I am preaching.   But as I prayed with and reflected on these particular 
biblical texts, I thought I had better state an honest to goodness, authentic welcome 
since it’s hard to find any indication of such in these readings we have before us.     
 
 I can hardly believe it’s November 5 and already it seems that we are 
careening toward the holidays.  Aisles are packed with overwhelmingly disorienting 
images of Fall, Thanksgiving and Christmas.  I find myself literally tripping over 
Christmas every time I go into Lowes!  
 

And  I imagine you, like me, have already begun making plans for 
Thanksgiving, Christmas, and New Year’s.   However, I caution each of us against 
rushing head-long into the future without a deep and profound awareness of where 
we are in our liturgical calendar this very moment.   
 
 Although Halloween occupied a lot of attention this past week with a 
tremendously successful Trunk or Treat outreach to our Barrington neighbors, this 
week also marked two very important feast days of the church, All Saints and All 
Souls.     November 1st marked the feast of All Saints’.  It is one of the seven prinicipal 
feast of the church.  The origins of this festival are hidden in the mist of time, but by 
the ninth century, it was an established celebration throughout the Christian world.   
 
 Growing up Roman Catholic as I did and attending a parochial school taught 
by the Dominican Sisters of St. Catharine, Kentucky, I was aware of the presence of 
saints in the life of the church from the very first days of school.  Some of you (of a 
certain vintage) may be familiar with Butler’s Book of Saints, a compendium of 
names and the legendary stories associated with hundreds of those elevated by the 
church to sainthood.   Now let me be honest with you, although I very much wanted 
to be saint as a very young girl, the stories of the women in Butler’s compendium did 
not strike me as a future for which I wished to be destined.   Somewhere among the 



stories of being burned at the stake, eaten by lions, exiled and executed, I thought 
there must be some other way to become a saint! At least that is what I hoped!   
 

Yet knowing the stories of human beings, just like me, made such an 
impression on a young girl’s soul.  Girls and boys, men and women, just like me, if 
they really made the effort, had the capacity in one’s human heart and nature to 
experience an extraordinary love for God.   An extraordinary love that would move, 
even someone like me, to do something for God, I never imagined I could do.   What 
about you?  Have there been those saintly stories, or saintly presences in your life 
that have helped shape your faith and deepened your capacity to love God, love your 
neighbor, and even love yourself more than you ever thought possible?    

 
The church has long celebrated the sanctification of the people of God.  We 

are all saints in the making if we choose to cooperate with the abundant love of God 
and the grace of Holy Spirit to become truly saintly- even one faltering step at a 
time.    

 
It was in my growing up years, and still these days, a common misconception 

to think of saints as human beings who did not sin.  Indeed, many of them were 
notorious sinners at one time or another.   The gift of All Saints Day is not only that 
we acknowledge with deep gratitude those saints and saintly people who have 
inspired us in our life of faith and who challenged us to become more of who God 
created us to be but also All Saints Day invites us to accept our place in the 
communion of saints that transcends even the dark recesses of sinful hearts 
whereupon the Holy Spirit, our Advocate can free us for deeper life in Jesus Christ.   
Our own Episcopal Church has its book of saints, Holy Men and Holy Women.  It is 
well worth having in your home for daily devotions full of stories of people just like 
you and me, worthy to be called saints in our own day and time.   

 
The truth is that you and I are called this day to believe that each and every 

one of us, each and every friend and stranger we meet, is made in the very image 
and likeness of God.  And because of this miraculous truth when we reaffirm our 
baptismal promises, we state unequivocally that we will persevere in resisting evil, 
and when we sin, repent and return to the Lord.  We promise that we will seek and 
serve Christ in all persons, loving our neighbors as ourselves; and that we will strive for 
justice and peace among all people, and respect the dignity of every human being.   
Sounds like a job description meant for a saint.   

 
That is our baptismal vocation and today, All Saints Sunday, we are reminded 

and challenged by those promises that such is the life to which every single one of us 
is called by our faith in Jesus Christ.    

 
In the lectionary texts appointed for today, Proper 26, we listen to the 

prophet Micah and to Matthew, the evangelist, whose voices offer some pretty 
powerful challenges about living hypocritical lives, where behaviors serve to 



contradict the words we speak.   These are the lives Micah and Matthew describe as 
those lost, disgraced and full of shame.    

 
Micah blasts those who cry, “Peace” when they have something to eat, but 

declare war against those who remain hungry.   False prophets are not the only 
offenders on his list; he included rulers and people in power who trade favors for 
bribes and religious leaders who teach only what people want to hear, for a price.   
Follow the money, Micah says, and sooner or later you will find yourselves standing 
in front of some well-fed leaders telling satisfied customers and consumers of 
untruths, “Surely the Lord is with us!”   Micah suggests that there is plenty wrong 
with making moral decisions based on the benefits we receive from them.   I fear 
that this prophet’s warnings sound all too applicable to our own days.  

 
And the theme of this text complements the Gospel lection for today as Jesus 

continues his indictment of the scribes and the Pharisees who seek deferential 
treatment for doing their religious duties.  Today, Jesus commends saintly living not 
only in his day but in ours, as he proclaims, “All who exalt themselves will be 
humbled, and all who humble themselves will be exalted.”    

 
Jesus’ own warnings in combination with those of Micah demand that we 

confess our own complicity as individuals and as members of communities of 
privilege who indeed reap tremendous benefits while others can barely live at a 
subsistence level.     

 
As we find ourselves at the threshold of a consumer driven holiday season, 

let us not be consumers when it comes to living our faith.   Yes, we come here to be 
blessed and nourished by the sacred Scriptures and by the Holy Communion we 
receive from this sacred table.   And that is God’s desire for us that we live 
abundantly blessed lives.  Yet, if we are to live out our faith as we profess in our 
baptismal promises and as saints on the way, you and I must strive to live mutually 
accountable lives before God where every thought, every word, every action matters 
before God. 

 
Listen to the words we will pray in Eucharistic Prayer C: 
 
 Deliver us from the presumption of coming to this Table for solace only, 

and not for strength; for pardon only, and not for renewal.  Let the grace of this 
Holy Communion make us one body, one spirit in Christ, that we may worthily 
serve the world in his name.    

 
Dear friends in Christ, yes, we are sinners, and yes we are saints on the way.   And 
this season of the church year demands one additional focus and personal 
discernment, that of being a steward of God’s bountiful gifts and blessings.    

 
So I ask, how will you and I be the stewards of the unconditional and infinite 

love of God in our lives?  How are we called to not only profess with our lips but in 



our lives, the Love that we are given for the sake of the life of those who share life 
with us, neighbors, friends, strangers, saints and sinners alike?   As Micah and as 
Jesus state, our very lives are determined by the decisions we freely make.    

 
Sinners, Saints, and Stewards, a lyrical title for an All Saints  sermon, for sure.    
 
However a most serious question remains for us to ponder:   
 

Who will you choose to be?     
 
           Amen. 
 


