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I 
 Albert Einstein, who had an unconventional but profound sense of God and Spirituality, 
said he reread a little book over again every year called Flat Land, written in 1884 by Edward 
Abbott, an English school headmaster. Flatland is about a main character named A 2, who lives 
in a place called Flatland where everything is two dimensional.  There is height and width, but 
no depth.  There are flat people, eating flat food, living in flat houses and having flat thoughts.  If 
people turned sideways they would disappear.   
 
 A 2 has a son named Pentagon who dreams one night something no one ever dreamed 
before, that there is another dimension of reality called depth.  In his dream there is this third 
dimension where trees and buildings and people all look deeper.  When Pentagon shared his 
dream with his parents and friends they were disturbed.  No one ever talked like this before.  But 
the dream continued to haunt A 2, and at one point he cried out, “This is madness or it is hell.”  
But a voice responded, “It is neither; it is knowledge, try to look steadily,” and eventually A 2 
began to see this new reality.”i 
 
 Flatland is often the way we live our lives.   We come to church and sing praises, we 
offer prayers, we affirm creeds about a God who offers us a new deeper dimension, a spiritual 
dimension that transcends our new time and space bound world in which we so often live, and to 
which we so often limit ourselves, where the only things that matter are material things we can 
see and touch and measure – money, houses, jobs, promotions, school grades, world series 
scores, touchdowns, sales volumes, election results, poll numbers.  
 
 But Jesus came teaching of and living in a deeper fuller dimension world, the world of 
the spirit, a dimension that we can experience here and now, yet a world that transcends time and 
space, a world toward which we who are his followers can look, and into which we enter, when 
we cross over from this life to the next by way of death.  Death which we believe is but a 
doorway not a dead end, a brief moment, and then we awaken to a new yet more glorious day.  
As John Donne memorably put it -  
 

 “One short sleep past, we wake eternally  
And death shall be no more; Death thou shalt die.” 
 
The Apostle Paul wrote the Ephesians “I pray that Christ may dwell in your hearts 

through faith, as you are being rooted and grounded in love – that you may have power to 
comprehend with all the saints, what is the breadth and length and height and depth – and to 
know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge, so that you may be filled with all the fullness 
of God.” 
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II 
All Saints Sunday is an occasion for us to remember and experience this deeper 

dimension in terms of our own hope of eternal life with the Lord, and our hope of glad reunion 
and life forever with our friends and family who have made the journey already.  All Saints is an 
occasion to experience their presence with us still here and now. Today we remember 
specifically 15 beloved members of this congregation who entered the Church Eternal over the 
last year. All of these Dot, Cottie, Madeline, Clint, Greta, Hugh, Virginia, Joan, Julia, Mimi, 
Jacque, Lynn, Mary Katherine, Teresa, and Jane were beloved family members here, fellow 
saints of God, together with all these others, family members of South Highlanders who lived 
and worshipped in other places. In our mind’s eye we can still see where they sat in these pews. 

 
 They were sinners on earth, like us, but also saints like us and all who call upon the Lord 

and look to him for our salvation.  
     
When we affirm in the Apostles Creed, “I believe in the communion of saints,” and when 

we sing in “For All the Saints,” “O blest communion, fellowship divine!” we are affirming our 
eternal union, our trust in a bond that transcends death. We are affirming that one day there will 
be a glad reunion, and that even now there is a union, a communion.  

 
These saints who have gone ahead of us are not with us physically, but they are with us 

spiritually.  Sometimes they seem gone from us far away.  Other times they seem right here with 
us and we can have a conversation together.   And the way, the only way we experience this 
communion, this union, is through our relationship with the Risen Lord!  It is because, and only 
because, Christians been raised, that we and all who trust in him, shall be raised.   

 
One pastor, described his experiences with his deceased pastor father, writing, “Some 

days I’ve felt Dad’s absence like a phantom limb, others his presence like a fire in a woodstove – 
working through his files – having a conversation with me.”ii 
 

III 
This past August I made a quick visit to my hometown of El Dorado, AR, where all my 

family who lived there are now living in the Lord’s presence and their bodies rest in Arlington 
Cemetery.   I always make a visit to that cemetery when I go home.  These days in our death 
denying secular culture there is not much emphasis on visiting cemeteries.  So much of our 
modern world seems a flatland – that simply put, all that aside and carries on in our limited 
Earthly dimension reality, as if this is all there is.   But I find a sense of communion, and 
connection in such a place.   

 
Driving back to Birmingham on Saturday I routed through the back roads of Arkansas to 

the little town of Warren, AK. population 5380, where my Dad’s people came from, and a visit 
to yet another cemetery where many of Dad’s family are buried.  I searched out and found the 
Hurley Family plot, marked by a big granite family stone, with smaller individual stones around. 
There was my Great Grandfather Joseph Brown Hurley who owned Hurley- Hankins Hardware 
Store -, I saw the building still on the square across from the Courthouse, now a furniture 
warehouse.   He died early in 1917 in his 40’s leaving my Great Grandmother Eula Garrison 
Hurley to raise 7 children and run the family store.  Somehow, she managed.  I saw her stone 
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too, along with a passel of other uncles, aunts and cousins under a big oak tree shading the plots.  
It was a serene place.  It was peaceful in that cemetery that Saturday afternoon. I felt a sense of 
connection with these relatives, many of whom I never met. The spirit of communion was real.     

 
It is this communion in the Spirit that our texts today lift up.  Paul writes in 1 Corinthians 

13 with its emphasis on faith, hope, and love, about how as we look across the veil toward God, 
“Now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face.  Now I know only in part; then 
I will know fully, even as I have been fully known.”   

 
The beloved 23rd Psalm, composed by King David 1000 years before Jesus, describes our 

Good Shepherd who leads us through the valley of the shadow of death, “I will fear no evil; for 
thou art with me, preparing a table for me, assuring me, “goodness and mercy shall follow me all 
the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord fore ever.” 

 
  In our Gospel, Jesus has this rather humorous exchange with the Jews there on the 
Temple Mound in Jerusalem where he was teaching in those final days, after Palm Sunday and 
before Maundy Thursday and Good Friday. 

 
Jews were of mixed minds about the resurrection and eternal life.  One denomination, the 

Sadducees was made up of the blue blood nobility, the old line, supporters of the established 
temple priesthood. They held strictly to the teachings of only the Torah, the first five books of 
Moses, where there is no clear teaching about an afterlife.  The Sadducees did not believe in a 
resurrection.   

 
Another denomination, the Pharisees, looked for their authoritative teaching not only to 

the Torah but also to the Wisdom Literature, and the Prophets, and the Oral Tradition, where 
there are teachings about resurrection and eternal life.  The two denominations were in conflict.  
Somewhat like Christians who argue between believer baptism and infant baptism.   And both 
groups are trying to trick Jesus up as he is teaching.  

 
Already they had tried and failed to trap him in a question about what gave him authority 

to teach as he did, then a question about paying taxes to Caesar.  In none of these could they trap 
him.   

 
Now the Sadducees, attempt to trick Jesus with this silly question about who of seven 

brothers, each of whom successively was married to the same woman after another brother who 
had been married to her died, and none of them blessed her with a child.  They wanted Jesus to 
tell them who she would be married to in heaven.  You see, according to the Jewish law in 
Deuteronomy other brothers in the family were responsible to marry a widow of a deceased 
brother if she had not had a son to carry in order on the family line.   

 
The question is humorous because for one thing Sadducees did not believe in resurrection 

life after death anyway, and for another thing, Jesus will take their own teaching from the Torah 
and demonstrate from it how the God they worship is the God of life and not of death.  Hence the 
God of resurrection. 

 



4 
 

First Jesus points out they have too small a conception of life after death.  Marriage is 
necessary in this life to carry life forward through the birth of children from generation to 
generation.  But in the resurrection of the dead there is no marriage because there is no death.  
Says Jesus, “Indeed, they cannot die anymore, because they are like angels and are children of 
God, being children of the resurrection.”   

 
Jesus is saying, resurrection life is not a prolongation of earthly life but life in an entirely 

new dimension.  We spoke about a spiritual dimension which we actively can experience here 
and now, awareness that there is a spiritual dimension. We can actively have a spiritual life that 
transforms our everyday life.   But there and then, on the other side we actually are together with 
the Lord, face to face, no longer seeing in a mirror dimly, but face to face, knowing God and 
being known, Knowing God’s children there even as God know fully knows us now.   Jesus is 
saying, in the words of James Edwards, “The life to come constitutes a new taxonomy of 
existence – like the angels.  God’s power to create and restore life bursts the limits of both logic 
and imagination.”   

 
More than that, Jesus goes back to Torah, the teachings the Sadducees do recognize, and 

from their own authorized sacred text validates the realty of resurrection. He references Moses 
and the burning bush account in Exodus, 

 
“the fact that the dead are raised Moses himself showed, in the story about the bush, 
where he speaks of the Lord as the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of 
Jacob.  Now he is the God not of the dead, but of the living; for to him all of them are 
alive.”iii 

 
IV 

 Friends what we are saying on All Saints Sunday is this:  there is a unity, a community, a 
communion with God and all God’s children, for each of us, with those we have known and 
loved who have gone ahead of us in the Lord, a communion that death cannot destroy. “Death 
thou shalt die.” The Song of Solomon says, “Love is strong as death.  Many waters cannot 
quench love, neither can floods drown it.”  Paul says Romans – whether we live or die, we are 
the Lod’s.” “Neither death, nor life… nor anything in all creation can separate us from the love 
of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  He says in 1 Corinthians, “For now we see in a mirror, dimly, 
but then we will see face to face.”  George Macleod, Scottish Pastor who led the rebuilding of 
the ancient Abby on the island of Iona off the west coast of Scotland, in the 1950’s described the 
island as a place “where the separation between heaven and earth is a thin place, thin as 
gossamer.” 
 
 A distinguished Russian Orthodox priest and theologian, named Alexander Schmemann, 
who escaped Russia shortly after the Communist Revolution, then taught for many years in New 
York, writes this in a wonderful little book called O Death Where is Thy Sting,  
 

“To be Christian, to believe in Christ, means and has always meant this:  to know in a 
transrational and yet absolutely certain way called faith, that Christ is the Life of all life, 
that he is Life itself, and therefore, my life.  ‘in him was life; and the life was the light of 
all people.’  Only this possession of Christ as Life, the ‘joy and peace’ of communion 
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with him, the certitude of his presence, makes meaningful the proclamation of Christ’s 
death and the confession of his resurrection… The Church is the entrance into the risen 
life of Christ; it is communion in life eternal, ‘joy and peace in the Holy Spirit.’ ”iv 

 
Today we see in a mirror, dimly, but we do see, we do remember, we do connect with the 

saints who have gone on ahead of us, and with the risen Lord who has ascended, who is there in 
heaven awaiting us, and who is even now here dwelling in us by the power of the Holy Spirit.  
Now we see him as in a mirror dimly.  then, then, then, we will see fully face to face – This risen 
Lord meets us here at this table – face to face. 

 
“O blest communion, fellowship divine!  We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;  
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine, Alleluia! Alleluia!”v 
 
But, lo there breaks a yet more glorious day, the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of Glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
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