Homily—All Souls Day—November 2, 2026

Yesterday, on the Solemnity of All Saints, we celebrated the great multitude of those who have gone before us into the fullness of God’s life. Today, on All Souls Day, we remember and pray for all our beloved dead. But these are not two separate celebrations. They are two expressions of one great mystery: the utter oneness and unity of all things in God. Nothing and no one is lost.
The Book of Wisdom tells us that “the souls of the just are in the hand of God.” They are not forgotten. They have not vanished into nothingness. They are held in the hands of the One who called them into existence, whose love brought them into being and whose love will never cease.
And our psalm today, Psalm 27, proclaims: “The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom should I fear?” The psalmist longs for one thing above all: “to dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life.” That is our deepest longing, whether we recognize it or not: to be at home in God, where every separation is overcome, every wound healed, and every love brought to its fulfillment.
St. Paul, in his letter to the Romans, declares that neither death nor life, neither the present nor the future, nor anything else in all creation, can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.
And Jesus himself makes this extraordinary promise in today’s Gospel: “This is the will of the One who sent me, that I should not lose anything of what he gave me, but that I should raise it on the last day.”
Nothing is lost. No one is forgotten. This is the profound mystery of the communion of saints. Those who have died and those who remain are not divided into two separate realities. We belong to one another because we belong to Christ. Our communion does not end at the grave. Death cannot destroy the unity that is ours in God.
And this is why we pray for the dead. We pray because love does not end with death. We pray because God’s mercy continues its work of healing and purification, drawing all things toward their fulfillment in him.
The Scottish poet George Matheson expressed this beautifully in his hymn O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go: O Love that wilt not let me go, I rest my weary soul in Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That in Thine ocean depths its flow May richer, fuller be.
That is the hope of All Souls Day. Our lives, and the lives of those we love, are gathered into the infinite ocean of God’s love. Nothing truly good is lost. Nothing loved in God is forgotten. And all that is wounded and unfinished we entrust to his boundless mercy. For in Christ, we are one. One Body. One communion. One life in God. And the Love that brought us into being is the Love that will not let us go.
Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon them. May they rest in peace. May the souls of all the faithful departed through the mercy of God rest in peace. Amen.

