
ALL SAINTS  3.11.2019 Ascension Luke 6.20-31 

When Jesus preached his very first sermon from Isaiah, he declared that the overwhelming 

presence of God’s Holy Spirit had anointed him, just like countless holy prophets before him, 

“to bring Good News to the poor, to pronounce pardon for prisoners and recovery of sight to 

the blind, to set the burdened and battered free, and to announce that this was God’s year to 

act” [Luke 4.18]. His preached words echoed his mother Mary’s song of God’s faithfulness to 

Israel, but not only Israel, from thirty years before, when God will “show mercy from 

generation to generation to all, he will fill the starving  with good things and the callous rich 

will be left out in the cold” [Luke 1.50]. 

A third close family member, Zechariah, with his wife Elizabeth, were both “righteous in God’s 

eyes.” Zachary prophesied the coming of the Saviour, who would redeem his people. It 

seemed that all the historic Hebrew Scripture prophecies were coming true, and, his son John 

the Baptist, had been chosen to pave the Messiah’s way. All these heroes knew that such 

saving promise would call for adjustment and change, and change will generate fear among 

the less stout-hearted or Spirit-filled woeful ones.  

By today’s reading, Jesus, the young prophet, had garnered quite a reputation that brought 

folks to hear him in droves. In imitation of father founder Moses, who went up Mount Sinai 

to descend, radiant faced, with the tablets of the Old Law, the word of Mighty God [Exodus 

32.15], just so, today, Jesus went up the mountain to spend the night in prayer, then 

descended to a level place to deliver a clear statement of God’s New Law, God’s blessed will 

for all people in a very different world.  

Looking at his cabinet disciples and the massed crowd, Jesus sketched the divide between the 

“blessed” and the “woeful,” and how his world could look if the world and all God’s people 

were brought fully under the sheltering arms of God.  

Evangelist Paul later wrote that, just as citizens of a Roman colony were to be thoroughly and 

proudly Romanized, so citizens of heaven should boast heaven’s interests here, on earth, by 

striving to live lives worthy of heavenly citizenship [Philippians 3.20]. Jesus would shame the 

many convert Christians with “woe to you,” for not fully transferring their citizenship from 

earthly pursuits to heaven. These privileged, self-entitled ones presumed their prosperous, 

clubby relationships as a given, “because we earned it”. They may experience little discomfort 

in this life, and still seek earthly pleasures and treasures instead of heavenly ones. 

Luke wrote what he saw in Jesus’ day, in the lives of Palestinians, who were susceptible 

victims of poverty, hunger, grief-stricken-ness. Such harsh realities have not changed in the 

following two millennia. As those in real need gathered around Jesus in hope for healing-help, 

so they still gather along the wall of division in Israel today.  

The “blessed” may be poor and needy, even weeping in life, but, gratefully, they have caught 

at least a teensy glimpse of God’s future dream and, in trust, they claw for it to be theirs more 

fully. The “woeful,” swimming in their saunas of banknotes, are those who continually moan 

“Yes” to the old song line “Is this all there is?” 

Today, we are called to remember holy souls, our forbearers, called saints, who glimpsed 

what life in God’s new world could be, a glimpse, sometimes viewed through dungeon, fire 

and sword. Yet, they allowed the living Christ to work in them his way, and so answered the 

call to tend to perfection. They were people like those Palestinians of Jesus’ day, people with 



needs and hopes, who caught a glimpse of a world that could be more fully Christ-shaped, 

than the one they lived in. Our parents, families, teachers carried on this faith and taught it 

to us. They knew that “You were their rock, their fortress and their might, you were their 

captain in the well-fought fight.” The difference is “O blest communion, fellowship divine, we 

feebly struggle, they in glory shine” already. 

We present saints-on-the-way, must be reminded that the hope of the world is not for the 

same old, jaded life to continue. No.  Jesus’ sermon today, his new rules of engagement, his 

revelation of God’s justice, stand in sharp contrast to the philosophies of life embraced by the 

woeful ones, possessed by possessions. The feast of All Saints calls us to lean into God’s dream 

of a blessed future together, a life of transformative creativity. His sermon is a guide for daily 

life now. With his protective leading, “when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, steals on the 

ear the distant triumph song, and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.” 

Jesus’ sermon can be tough if there is anything of the woeful about us still. The woeful have 

a real resistance to change. They have a fear that incoming needy ones may deprive them of 

all they have worked for. They fear that they must wall in profits and protect their jobs, so, 

they build psychological walls, even naval steel walls in the Indian Ocean, to keep space 

between the Blessed and themselves, the Woeful. 

Jesus calls for a change of vision, a change of behaviour, a change in our generous outlook, a 

change in our very bones. Can we slip on the sandals of the saints of yore, whose wonder we 

celebrate today and “sing a song of the saints of God, and God’s love made them strong, and 

they followed the right, for Jesus’ sake, the whole of their good life long. You can meet them 

in school, or at sea, in church, in trains, in shops or at tea, for the saints of God are just folk 

like me, and I mean to be one too. By the Spirit of the living Christ, we get to be saints, too.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


