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All Saints Day “Dining at God’s Table” 1 John 3:1-3 

May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be pleasing unto 

You, O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen! 

Today, we celebrate All Saints Day or The Feast of All Saints as it is also called, 

although technically it falls on November 1st. All Saints is one of the feasts of the 

Church year which occupies the second rank of festivals, after the great trio of 

Christmas, Easter, and Pentecost. All Saints Day is equal in status with Trinity, 

Ascension, Epiphany, and a few other festivals. In Roman Catholic circles these 

were days of general obligation, when every congregation was obliged to observe 

the festival. This was not true for the many festivals which dot the calendar of the 

liturgical year. A parish or community would observe some, often a local saint’s 

feast, the patron of the parish, the priest’s favorite, etc. But they all observed this 

one. 

The Collect for the day immediately plugs us into the great mystery which is the 

Church. If you listen to what it says and believe it, this is a spine-tingling sort of a 

prayer. God has knit us together into one Holy Communion. The writers of the 

prayers all connect the observance of All Saints Day to the Lord’s Supper. Many in 

fact take this day to really be a day which celebrates that line in the preface which 

notes that we sing with angels, archangels and with all the company of heaven. 

The first thing to say is that this communion is an act of God. It is a miracle not of 

our own will or of our own imaginations, but an act of God. Truly, when we eat 

that bread and drink that wine, which is much more than what it appears to our 

senses to be, we are also in a place and with people who far transcend what they 

appear to be. Our church may be humble and the folks we are communing with 

may be an equally humble bunch, fellow sinners in this place with us, but in faith 

we are dining on the very body and blood of Christ, we are in the presence of God 

himself and we are partaking of this feast with saints of old and today.  

This concept applies to and helps explain our Epistle reading from which this 

sermon is drawn. You see, it reads:  
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See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we should be called 

children of God; and so we are. The reason why the world does not know 

us is that it did not know Him.  

2Beloved, we are God’s children now, and what we will be has not yet 

appeared; but we know that when Jesus appears we shall be like him, 

because we shall see Him as He is. 3And everyone who thus hopes in Jesus 

purifies himself as Jesus is pure. 

We are the children of God. People hear these words and think we are arrogant. 

“What about everyone else?” they say. And although all people are creations of 

God’s hands and descended from Adam and Eve, we become truly children of our 

Heavenly Father when by grace through faith we are born again, adopted as His 

children, being credited as righteous by His righteousness through this grace-

given faith. 

The reason the world doesn’t see our status as divine progeny is because they 

don’t know Jesus. And these things are only comprehended through the eyes of 

faith. We are the invisible children of God, still wrapped in fallen flesh, still unable 

to save ourselves, but one day we will look just like Jesus.  

We live in this terrible tension. What we will be is not now seen. Seeing just a 

little bit of it would be nice now and then, but in fact our true nature is obscured. 

Yet, this too is good news. On the last day, we will be like Him and be able to see 

Him, our eyes will be able to tolerate that vision. Right now, however, we would 

not be able to bear that sight. For He lives in heavenly glory and that would 

overwhelm us, like staring into the sun will blind a person. So, we must believe it, 

but, contrary to what the world says, believing, faithing, is having. The check is in 

our hands, we have not cashed it yet, but it is ours. God has called us children. We 

will one day be seen as that. In this supper we dine at heaven’s table. The carpet 

in the chancel may be threadbare, the chalice may have a scratch, the preacher’s 

shoes may need to be polished, but we are there, God has put us at his table. 
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The one who hopes, trusts, faiths in Jesus purifies the self as Jesus is pure. The 

purity and difference we are looking for is a gift (see what love the Father has 

given to us!) and not something we can grasp and own. We faith this from Jesus. 

Yes, we need it, but we also have an expectation. He has promised; He delivers. 

We are children of God. He has called us that in our baptism. 

We are God’s children now. We will soon dine at God’s table, properly seated 

there as children of God, belonging in that spot because God has called us to that 

place. 

John’s words force us to confront the hard reality that the people of God who 

assemble to partake of this Sacrament do not do so on their merits. We should, 

by every measure of this world, be excluded as members of the rebellious and 

wicked heirs of Adam and Eve’s rebellion. Who are we to say the things we say 

and claim the things we claim? We are nobodies. We cannot get around that fact. 

But for the sake of His love and for no other reason, God has called us children 

and we belong at that table. 

We were called in the same way God has been calling generations of people (80 

generations or so if you think of a generation as 25 years). By the mystery of this 

Supper, we are all gathered, as God’s children. It is a large and somewhat unruly 

bunch. There are more than a few dicey characters in the ranks, perhaps more 

than statistics would suggest. God has always had a way of reaching folks who 

were far, far away. 

Now it is our turn to take our places today. The world won’t applaud. It won’t 

agree with this claim. It will quickly point out our failings and sins. They will be 

right about that, but they will be wrong about God. He called us. We did not claim 

this space on our own. He called us and His call has creative power. We belong 

there now. 

We won’t look any different for that calling. That reality is to come. It is enjoyed 

by the generations who have gone before. They are in glory. They shine like the 

stars. We will too, someday, but not yet.  
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God has placed us here because the world cannot bear that sight. It is just too 

much for the world. So, He calls us children and lets us be his living invitations to 

this same meal which sustains us. Yet, he makes a tremendous promise to us. We 

who have this hope will see God as He is because we will be as He is. We will one 

day shed all this brokenness and the sins which weigh us down. We will be pure 

as he is pure. And it will be glorious. 

In our baptism, we are called to live in hope: “Live always in the light of Christ, 

and be ever watchful for His coming, that you may meet him with joy and enter 

with him into the marriage feast of the Lamb in His kingdom.” Those are the 

words of the Baptismal Rite. Through baptism we have been purified as Jesus is 

pure. In the waters of purification we have been made like him: cleansed and 

made right. And because we have been purified and have glimpsed Jesus, we can 

live in the hope that flows as living water from our baptisms: the sure and certain 

hope that we will see Him as He is and will be like Him. The saints, called children 

of God by name, who lived and died in the hope of the Lord and have gone before 

us with the sign of faith, call us to live in hope. The God of love has manifested his 

love in his Son and through Him calls all who are baptized unto Him, by name, to 

live as his children. And to live, as the saints named and unnamed, seen and 

unseen, in hope for what we will be when we see Him as He is. 

In a few weeks after All Saints Day, in various corners of the country, families will 

gather to celebrate Thanksgiving, but many parents and grandparents won’t be 

there. Families will gather and without their mom, or spouses or siblings. The 

empty chair which those folks would have occupied will be the marker of an 

enormous absence. It would be an unbearable absence were it not for the fact 

that on the Sunday prior, when we knelt at a rail and someone said, “Take and 

eat,” we did indeed sit at table with them. And every Sunday now in which we 

grasp that chalice or cup and taste that sacrament, it is a meal shared with those 

beloved parents, spouses, brothers, and other family members who now rest in 

Christ. That is the real truth that All Saints Day celebrates.  
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Yes, on this All Saints Day we look to the marriage feast of the Lamb in His 

kingdom. And what a blessed sight it is. My grandfather and yours are there. My 

father and mother, my brothers and my beloved wife. And we know that today, 

we are once more sitting down to the table with them. 

Happy All Saints Day! Alleluia, Christ is risen! 

May the love of God and the grace of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ and the 

power of the Holy Spirit abide in you to life everlasting. Amen! 
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