
 1 

Sermon for All Saints Sunday 2019 
Loving People, Using Things 

 
There’s an old story about a dad who gave his son two quarters 
as the boy was heading out for Sunday School. 
The dad told his son he was to give one quarter to God  
and place it in the offering plate;  
the boy could keep the other quarter to get an ice cream cone— 
guess the price for an ice cream cone  
proves how old this story is! 
As the boy walked down the street,  
he accidently dropped one of the quarters  
which rolled away and down into a storm drain 
where it disappeared from sight. 
The boy looked for a moment down the drain 
and then slowly looked toward the sky, sighed and said, 
Well God, there goes your quarter. 
 
What can we say about such things? 
We are saintly sinners and sinning saints. 
Some days God gets the best of all that we are and have, 
and some days . . . well, God, there goes your portion. 
 
Today is a day set aside in the church year 
when we remember the saints. 
Here at Holy Trinity, we always begin with the newly baptized 
saints of the past year and then we remember those 
saints who have entered the church triumphant. 
Though we name some saints,  
this is a day for remembering all the saints—past and present. 
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To be clear, we don’t remember them because we need special 
saints to intercede for us because God listens to them more 
or because they were better Christians somehow than we are. 
What we celebrate when we celebrate All Saints 
is not the superhuman faith and power of a select few of really 
good people— 
No we celebrate God’s ability to use flawed, sinning 
people to do divine things with a new heart and a new spirit. 
We celebrate all on whom God has acted in baptism— 
those who have been cleansed with water and God’s word— 
those who have been given the gifts of the Spirit 
because we have are reborn children of God. 
We celebrate the fact that God creates faith in God’s people, 
and those people through ordinary acts of love, 
bring the kingdom of heaven, God’s reign, closer to earth. 
We celebrate that we have,  
in all who’ve gone before us,  
what the letter to the Hebrews calls 
such a great cloud of witnesses 
and that the faithful departed  
are as much the body of Christ as we are now. 
 
So, today, let us remember all the deeply faithful 
and flawed people, those saintly sinners 
of God’s church through whom the glory of God has been 
revealed and will be revealed. 
Let us remember Mary Magdalene  
and Simon Peter and the other disciples, 
the Apostle Paul, Francis of Assisi, 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer, and Martin Luther King, Jr.  
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Let us remember the many thousands whose names 
we don’t and cannot know 
and let us give thanks to God for gathering so many 
into the church eternal, some of whom still light our own paths. 
 
We each have someone whose life of faith touched ours— 
in both big and small ways. 
For all of this we give thanks because their giving, 
their witnessing of their faith and even their struggles, 
have provoked us to love and good deeds. 
We give thanks that saintly acts are always  
just really simple acts of love. 
Saints are ordinary people  
who do extraordinary things by God’s grace. 
 
On this day when we give thanks  
for all the saints past, present and future  
it is really important that we understand that 
you and I and everyone here are saints— 
not because of anything we have done or not done—  
but because of what God has done in Christ  
which we have received by faith.  
Saints are sinners who are the forgiven and who know it, 
who act upon it and 
live by grace without angling for stained-glass-window status.  
As one preacher put it, saints are 
"those men and women who relish the event of life as a gift  
and who realize that the only way to honor such a gift  
is to give it away.  
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Nevertheless, most people cringe away 
from being called a saint.  
We cringe because even if we think  
we are pretty good people overall,  
in our hearts we know we are fallible, we fall short— 
And not just from the glory of God,  
but we fall short in our own eyes and the eyes of others.  
We don’t want the burden of sainthood, perhaps, 
because we think it means we won’t be able to live a full life. 
But being a saint is not about being perfect— 
As Lutheran Christians,  
we know that saints are those who confess 
that they are forgiven sinners.  
 
Many years ago, Martin Luther put it this way— 
Every Christian has a two-fold nature. 
We are at once body and soul, flesh and spirit, sinner and saint. 
There is the outer person and inner person— 
And these two persons,  
these two natures—sinner and saint— 
contradict each other  
and are always struggling against each other. 
Even the best of persons sin all the time. 
It is through faith and hope in the word and promises of God 
that a person moves from sinner to saint,  
from bondage to freedom.  
One of my preaching colleagues  
says this about sinners and saints: 
Saints are those who love people and use things; 
sinners are those who love things and use people. 
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And, so, saints are not always serene,  
dauntless and inexhaustible.  
But those pronounced blessed by Jesus  
are able to stay with him and follow him  
into the thick of it because 
that is where he is continually found.  
Saints hearts are found there because 
they treasure what Christ has given them. 
 

Saints, then, are more numerous  
and found closer at hand than we think they are.  
Just look to your right and to your left. 
Whether you are looking at your spouse 
or your child or a sibling or fellow member of Holy Trinity— 
saints are all around you. 
We see them in classrooms, in hospitals, 
in retirement homes, in prisons and homeless shelters, 
in auto repair shops and restaurants . . . 
Saintly sinners are those who live fully  
into their life’s responsibilities— in success and failure— 
and by faith show love and charity, 
goodness and sacrifice, virtue and peacefulness. 
They give generously of what they have first received. 
 

In all circumstances we are blessed  
when we bear witness with a full heart 
to the truth that Christ is with us and for us through it all. 
Because God is big enough and good enough 
to redeem our suffering and through it  
work for the good of another 
just as God worked through Christ's suffering  
to redeem the world. 
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Remember that coin that slipped away from the boy’s hand  
and disappeared down the drain? 
Well, what if you and I were that lost coin? 
You could say that Christ’s redeeming work 
did not and does not hesitate to reach right down, 
even die down in the muck and mire of that drain to pull us out, 
to retrieve us, to save us—we who are his portion, his treasure. 
 
God honors, redeems, and works  
through the great variety of experiences we have had,  
and promises to use us to do something  
that perhaps no one else could.  
Perhaps you are called to care for a remarkably challenged – 
and challenging -- child. 
Maybe you are called to teach children 
no one else wants to teach, 
or to wait and watch with those  
who have no one else to wait and watch alongside them.  
Perhaps you've been called to be a friend to someone 
who most people find it difficult to befriend. 
Whatever it may be, God will take our characteristics and 
experiences, our strengths and limitations, 
our accomplishments and regrets, 
and somehow use all of them for the good of another.  
 
I think this is what it means to be a saint – 
to recognize that God has called us by name, 
chosen us before the founding of the world, 
and promised to do great things through us for the sake 
of all the other saints God loves so much. 
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We might seem like unlikely sinful characters  
for God to choose and use,  
but anyone who is even a little bit familiar with the biblical story 
can tell you that's pretty typical of our God. 
  
The question I asked last week, I ask again today: 
Could this day be a call for you and me 
to take what is most precious to us— 
our time, our talents, our money— 
and put it where God calls our hearts to be? 
Could this be the day for us to take our sainthood seriously 
and take a close hard look at whether our treasures  
reflect God’s kingdom . . . 
or are we letting them just slip out of our hands 
and disappear down some proverbial drain? 
 
Where is your treasure; where is your heart? 
As I said last week, 
have no fear no matter the condition of your heart today, 
because it is always God’s good pleasure and delight 
to give us a new heart and a new spirit. 
God offers us his heart, over and over again. 
And we are invited to imagine anew 
what we might let God do with ours. 
 
My prayer is that we respond with generosity  
born of hope and faith 
and make a commitment to God’s work in, with, and through  
all the saints right here at Holy Trinity. 
 
  



 8 

 
 
 


