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† † † † † † † 
In the name of the Father, and of the † Son, and of the 

Holy Spirit. Amen. “A good preacher,” Luther once 
wrote, “must first take his place, open his mouth, and 
then, know when to stop.” Or to paraphrase Luther’s 
words, a good preacher has to know when to stand up, 
when to speak up, and when to shut up! Here in this morn-
ing’s Gospel we just read how the greatest Preacher of all 
time once sat down on a hillside, opened His mouth and 
began to teach. From His lips flowed the kinds of words 
that bring wisdom and comfort, but perhaps most im-
portantly, words that cause the person hearing them to 
evaluate their own attitude concerning discipleship. So 
this morning – as I attempt to stick with Luther’s defini-
tion of what makes for a good preacher – especially his 
last point – I’ll be limiting my consideration of this text to 
the second of these Beatitudes:  “Blessed are those who 
mourn, for they will be comforted.” 

On “All Saints Sunday” this is an especially appropri-
ate text to consider, for indeed, I doubt there’s a one of us 
who, over the course of the past few years, hasn’t lost a 
loved one or a friend to one of our greatest enemies, 
death. But as Christians, even in the midst of our mourn-
ing, loneliness and separation – emotions that oftentimes 
last for many years – we can still rejoice over the fact that 
the sting of death has been taken away in the promise of 
the Resurrection of all flesh. We know – as Christ here 
teaches – that we are among the most blessed of all peo-
ple, because God has come to us with His comfort – the 
comfort of His presence, His forgiveness, the promise of 
an eternity with Him, and the hope of glory. Each of these 
God has given to us through the life and merit of His Son. 
That’s why the second of our Lord’s Beatitudes, “Blessed 
are those who mourn,” is a most appropriate word for us 
to consider this morning. 

But even as we read and listen to these words, you 
might be asking yourself, “How can this be?” After all, 
the whole thing seems so confusing. On the one hand, you 
have the words of St. Paul calling on us to rejoice in the 
Lord always. We have Luther cautioning us about the 
dangers of walking around with a long face, looking as if 
Christ were dead rather than alive – and telling us that a 
Christian ought to have as much laughter as he has faith. 
Then on the other hand we have Christ’s words here in the 
Sermon on the Mount, where He says, “Blessed are those 
who mourn.” How then are you to conduct yourself? How 
should you, as Christians, approach the thorny issues of 
life and death? How are you to deal with all these contra-

dictions – both in connection with the world, and within 
your own life? 

What you need to realize is that the Sermon on the 
Mount is dealing first of all with attitudes – and indeed, 
there are any number of attitudes one might have as they 
mourn. Some strive with every fiber of their being to 
avoid any hint of sorrow. For them life has to be an end-
less quest for bliss – and sadness is to be avoided at all 
costs. Others have a view of life that tries to shrug off 
every problem – a sort of “Don’t worry, be happy” kind of 
attitude. I heard a story once about a man who went to a 
rationalistic, unbelieving preacher for comfort during a 
time of trial, and the preacher’s advice to the man was 
that he go into town and see the new comedian playing 
over at the comedy club. He told him to listen to him for 
awhile so that his morbid broodings might be replaced 
with laughter. There was a moment of silence, and then 
the young man confessed, saying: “I’m that new comedi-
an.” So shallow and artificial is the joy of the world, that 
many people’s hearts are bleeding and breaking while at 
the same time their lips are forced into laughter by those 
around them who aren’t able to deal with their pain. 

He whose faith is in Christ, on the other hand, even 
though he rejoices in his heart with exceeding joy, some-
times openly weeps and mourns – over the condition of 
the world, the sin within himself, and yes, over the loss of 
loved ones who have died. But he weeps because sin de-
mands it! Jesus once said: “In the world you will have 
tribulation” – and oh, how true that is. It’s sad to consider 
what our world and its people have become. In war-torn 
countries innocent men, women and children are dying 
violent deaths – some even willingly. In others parts of the 
world children are starving because there’s not enough 
food to go around. In our own country, children are torn 
from their mother’s wombs before birth – and all for the 
sake of convenience and personal freedom. People are 
marching in the streets for the right to justify their sin-
ning. Moral outrage is dead among us. Nothing surprises 
us anymore, and no one gets worked up about anything – 
unless it affects their wallet or their lifestyle. Right and 
wrong are no longer black and white. Everything has 
morphed into a sickly shade of gray – even within our-
selves – for, sadly, the very same sin we see in the world, 
is deeply imbedded in our own hearts as well. 

There we find anger, pride, greed, envy, and that evil, 
self-centered demand for what’s ours – or at least for what 
we think ought to be ours. We recognize when we look 



inside our hearts that the testimony of Scripture is true. 
Man’s heart is indeed like a tree which bears rotten fruit, 
and like the fountain which pours forth nothing but bitter 
water. Within the privacy of our own hearts what we find 
is sin – and lots of it. We know what this sin has done to 
humanity, and that it’s this very same sin inside our own 
hearts which has made the world what it is today. And so 
we weep and mourn because our sin demands it. Sin is 
what has caused so many – including our own loved ones 
– to have to enter into the portal of life, heaven itself, 
through suffering and pain. When they were here with us 
we wept when they wept. We hurt when they hurt. And 
now, we mourn because they’re gone – because our lives 
have to go on without them. We mourn that they’re not 
there when we get up in the morning – that we can’t pick 
up the phone to call and say hello. We know sin has taken 
what we treasure so dearly – and so we weep – because 
sin demands it! 

Truly then, we are a mournful people. So where is 
comfort to be found for the mournful – for those who 
weep over the sin of the world, and over their own sin? 
Where is comfort for those who mourn the loss of the 
saints who’ve gone on into heaven before them? In the 
midst of some exceedingly trying times for the nation of 
Israel, Isaiah once spoke God’s Word to them, saying: 
“‘Comfort, comfort My people,’ says our God. ‘Speak 
kindly to Jerusalem; and call out to her, that her warfare 
has ended, that her iniquity has been removed, that she 
has received from the Lord’s hand double for all her 
sins.’” Dear friends, into your sadness comes the Suffer-
ing Servant Himself, Jesus Christ. Even now He’s here 
among us to bring you true comfort. His promises are giv-
en in His Word – and His strength, forgiveness and peace 
are passed down to each of us through His body and blood 
in the Supper. Though the world pushes in on you, it can-
not defeat you, for Christ has come to be your Strength 
and Tower. He who entered Jerusalem in great humility 
riding on the foal of a donkey has gone to the cross in 
your place, and descended into hell where He revealed 
Himself as King over all. The evil of the world has not 
then – nor will it ever be – victorious. 

Righteousness and truth brought into our world 
through God’s own Son will reign forever – for we know 
that Christ the King, even today, allows only what must 
be. His grip on Satan is sure, and Satan’s leash is short. 
So, while we may indeed mourn over the world, we know 
our mourning will last only for a short time, because to-
morrow will bring with it a new day – a day that’s most 
certainly in God’s hands – a day which will be yet more 

glorious than any before it! In the world we may have 
tribulation, but Christ has overcome the world. And there-
in, dear friends, lies your comfort as you struggle to live 
in a world turned in on itself. The comfort for your heart 
is in Christ, for it’s in Him that you have the complete 
forgiveness of your sins. 

Hear the words of Jesus again: “Blessed are those who 
mourn, for they will be comforted.” We mourn not only 
because we sin, but also because we’ve failed our God. 
But to us God has sent – and continues to send – the Man 
of sorrows – His own dear Son – the One who was des-
pised and forsaken of men – the One who was “well ac-
quainted with grief.” Ours are the sins which the Sorrow-
ful One took to the cross, so that now – having had the 
weight of those sins taken from our shoulders – God has 
given us the most sublime comfort of all in the knowledge 
that He was pierced for our transgressions and crushed for 
our iniquities – and all so that in His wounds we might be 
healed. The Sorrowful One has suffered alone, so that the 
mournful sinners of this world might once again rejoice 
together! 

Christ has overcome the world! He has overcome our 
sin! He has overcome our death! He has overcome the 
grave! And so today, though you might still be mourning 
the loss of loved ones who have gone on before us in the 
faith, in your mourning you are still able to rejoice. In the 
words of the hymnist: Though the strife is fierce and the 
warfare long, still in the distance we hear God’s triumph 
song, causing our hearts to be brave, and our arms to be 
strong. In our mourning Christ has begotten in us a new 
hope – not only for ourselves, but also for those whom we 
love – for those whose faith was stayed in Him. Though 
they may have been taken out of this world and are no 
longer with us, we are confident that they are now at 
home in the presence of God – rejoicing to be in the com-
pany of the Lamb of God whose kingdom has no end – 
part of the entire company of heaven along with angels 
and archangels. Though we still feebly struggle here in 
this world and life, we know that they are even now shin-
ing in the midst of God’s glory. What sweet comfort God 
has given us in that realization. Their sorrow is forever 
gone. Their suffering is no more. And one day we shall 
join them in that glory and bliss in the presence of our 
God – and for the sake of His Son, to whom alone belongs 
all glory, praise and honor! Amen! 

And now that peace of God, which passes all under-
standing, will keep your hearts and minds in that one true 
faith in Christ Jesus unto life everlasting. Amen. 

 


