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The Church in this world bears the cross of suffering and her glory is hidden. We confess the unity of the church in the 
creed, but the briefest glance at visible Christendom shows her as anything but glorious. Rather we see her rent asunder by 
schisms, plagued by scandals and corruption, distressed by heresies. What we say about the church in the creed, what we 
believe, that the church is one and holy, seems foolish and wrong. So also for each and every Christian glory is hidden 
under suffering, and what we believe seems foolish. Jesus speaks to those who are poor in spirit, who mourn, who are 
meek, who long for what is unattainable on our own, to the merciful, the pure in heart, peacemakers, and those who are 
persecuted, and He calls them “blessed.” No one wants to be those things; our sinful flesh does not see those things as 
worthwhile, let alone “blessed.” 
 
When we are downcast, we recognize there is something wrong, and we seek to change that, we do not see it as a blessing. 
Humility is not at all a virtue of our age, people who are meek get steamrolled. Righteousness, however our idolatry 
defines it, is always, for the flesh, a matter of works, of being on the right side, something we seize and earn for ourselves, 
not something given to us freely. We thrive not on mercy but on getting vengeance. Our hearts are anything but pure. 
Even “Blessed are the peacemakers,” the confirmation verse of the United Nations, has failed to keep the 77 years since 
its founding full of peace, rather it seems warfare has blossomed, and where peace has been achieved it is purely on the 
basis of compromise, is measured simply by the absence of violence, rather than hearts that are truly at amity with one 
another. In this nation, supposedly at peace with itself since the end of the Civil War, tongues, pens, and hearts commit 
murders at an exponential rate every election season. We hope that it ends after election day, but we know that is a dream. 
And persecution? None of us likes to suffer for the faith. 
 
In the Beatitudes, our Lord speaks mostly of what we do not yet have. There is no perfect comfort in this life for those 
who mourn. There is no justice for the weak and lowly. We ever strive after the perfection of mind, body, and soul, that 
we cannot attain. Those who pray for and forgive those who wrong them are still abused and killed. We, whose hearts are 
sprinkled pure by the blood of the Lamb, do not yet behold our God face to face, and we who strive in Christian love to 
work towards true peace and reconciliation between ourselves and others are often seen simply as overscrupulous, 
Pollyanna-ish busybodies. Perfect comfort, justice, righteousness, peace, purity, and mercy, will not be enjoyed in this life, 
but in the life of the world to come. And yet we so often fall for the lie, that we can have them now and seek to attain 
them. And we are always disappointed.  
 
The last few weeks for me have been a powerful reminder of what we lack in this life, that, despite the many good gifts of 
God that we do have and enjoy in this life, this world is totally unsatisfying and unjust. I don’t know why I am still 
surprised at being let down and even broken. Christians continue to argue and disagree over things that are important on a 
worldly level, but that in the grand scheme of all that we have and know from Scripture do not matter. And yet we stake 
so much in having our way, things done just so to our satisfaction, get our last word in, often at the expense of others. 
Christians battle against sin, addiction, lust, anger, and sometimes they not only give in because of the weakness of their 
sinful flesh, but it takes hold of them, their life is taken away because of it, or, even worse, they fall away, so that even 
though they live in body, they are dead.  
 
The saints of this congregation who have fallen asleep in the past year, whom we remember and give thanks to God for 
this day, they all had their struggles unique to each of them. Loneliness, depression, constant pain that made begin at all 
comfortable impossilbe. Perplexity at how a life that was lived so healthily and filled with activity could end as it did in 
weakness. Someone pushing 105 wondering why God kept her alive, didn’t just take her to heaven already since she 
couldn’t walk, see, or hear. A man who rivaled his pastors in spending time at the church he loved, always ready to give a 
helping hand when it was needed, was eventually unable to help, unable to attend, and was even denied burial from his 
church by his family according to blood. And on and on it goes, so it is for every saint, for everyone who bears the name 
“Christian.” You are no exception. There is a cross custom made for you. And barring our Lord’s return, you will not get 
out of this alive. 
 
The things Jesus speaks of for most of the beatitudes await us, we do not yet have them. St. John writes in his first letter 
to the church, “Beloved…what we will be has not yet appeared; but we know that when He appears we shall be 
like Him, because we shall see Him as He is. And everyone who thus hopes in Him purifies himself as He is 
pure” (1 Jn 3:2–3). Today holds forth the hope we have for what is yet to come even as we feebly struggle now. We are 



comforted in part as we hold fast to what our Lord has promised. What He has promised to His whole church when He 
comes in glory. We are also comforted by what He has promised to all those who come out of this great tribulation 
through death. For the blessed dead there is rest. That is the beatitude, the blessing, given in the Revelation to St. John, 
“And I heard a voice from heaven saying, ‘Write this: Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord from now on.’ 
‘Blessed indeed,’ says the Spirit, ‘that they may rest from their labors, for their deeds follow them!’” (Rev 14:13). 
 
So whatever sorrows, injustices, or frustrations the saints now fallen asleep suffered in this life, they are at an end. They are 
blessed, resting from their labors, enjoying the consolations of being “before the throne of God…shelter[ed] with His 
presence. They…hunger no more, neither thirst anymore…the Lamb in the midst of the throne [is] their 
shepherd, and He [guides] them to springs of living water…wip[ing] away every tear from their eyes” (Rev 7:15–
17). They shine in glory, the cross of suffering has passed away. It is hidden from us now, but that is the reality shown us 
in Word and promise. And we will see it one day for ourselves. 
 
But what of we who feebly struggle on now? The blessedness which our crucified and risen Lord has won for us is not 
only in the future. It is given now. “Beloved, we are God’s children now.” “What we will be has not yet appeared,” 
we do not have everything in full, this life is full of sorrows, we press on towards glory. But our Lord opens and closes 
His beatitudes not with future promises, but blessings given now: “Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven…Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven” (Matt 5:3, 10). 
 
When this life and its sorrows break your heart, when your sins terrify and oppress you, and you are driven to hope only 
in Christ, when you realize that He is the only answer, the only help, blessed are you. Right now, in the worst moments of 
sorrow, oppression, disappointment, you are highly favored, blessed, given joy, by your Father in heaven through Christ 
Jesus. The kingdom of heaven is yours. This is what makes Christian soldiers faithful, true, and bold as they fight on. 
 
When you are hated for the sake of Christ’s name which you bear and confess, blessed are you. It is because the kingdom 
of heaven is yours. The kingdom of heaven is not yet come in glory, in all perfect power, seen and adored by all. It has 
come to you now in grace, in the hidden glory and power of Christ who Himself suffered in the flesh, from His birth all 
the way to His burial. 
 
And that blessedness comes already now, it is yours now: 
 
Revelation 1:3 says that blessedness is spoken to those who read, and hear, and keep His word: “Blessed is the one who 
reads aloud the words of this prophecy, and blessed are those who hear, and who keep what is written in it.” 
That’s you, now.  
 
Revelation 16:15 says that blessedness is given to “the one who stays awake, keeping his garments on,” that is, being 
ready by faith and looking for and longing for Christ’s appearing. That’s you, now.  
 
Revelation 19:9 says that blessedness is given to “those who are invited to the marriage supper of the Lamb,” what is 
tasted already here today as we gather around Christ in His body and blood accompanied by all the host of heaven. That’s 
you, now.  
 
Revelation 20:6 says, “blessed and holy is the one who shares in the first resurrection! Over such the second death 
has no power.” Over those who are baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection, neither hell nor even the yawning 
mouth of the grave has power. Satan cannot have you. And even when this life gets you down, should even Christ’s 
enemies take your life, as we sang last Sunday, 
 
Take they our life, goods, fame, child, and wife, though these all be gone,  
Our vict’ry has been won; the Kingdom ours remaineth. 
 
The kingdom of heaven is yours. “Beloved, we are God’s children now.” We simply wait for everything else to fall into 
place, to come in God’s good time at the end of all things, when the cross will pass away, the glory shall be revealed: 
“What we will be has not yet appeared; but we know that when He appears we shall be like Him, because we 
shall see Him as He is” (1 Jn 3:2). 


