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Texts: Isaiah 25:6-9 • Psalm 24 • Revelation 21:1-6a • John 11:32-44

Isaiah 25:6-9 
On this mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich 

food, a feast of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged 
wines strained clear. And he will destroy on this mountain the shroud that is cast 
over all peoples, the sheet that is spread over all nations; he will swallow up death 
forever. Then the Lord God will wipe away the tears from all faces, and the dis-
grace of his people he will take away from all the earth, for the Lord has spoken.

It will be said on that day, Lo, this is our God; we have waited for him, so 
that he might save us. This is the Lord for whom we have waited; let us be glad 
and rejoice in his salvation.

Psalm 24 
The earth is the Lord’s and all that is in it, the world, and those who live in it;
for he has founded it on the seas, and established it on the rivers.
Who shall ascend the hill of the Lord? And who shall stand in his holy place?
Those who have clean hands and pure hearts, who do not lift up their souls to 

what is false, and do not swear deceitfully.
They will receive blessing from the Lord, and vindication from the God of their 

salvation.
Such is the company of those who seek him, who seek the face of the God of 

Jacob. Selah
Lift up your heads, O gates! and be lifted up, O ancient doors! that the King of 

glory may come in.
Who is the King of glory? The Lord, strong and mighty, the Lord, mighty in 

battle.
Lift up your heads, O gates! and be lifted up, O ancient doors! that the King of 

glory may come in.
Who is this King of glory? The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. Selah
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Revelation 21:1-6a 
Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first 

earth had passed away, and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the new 
Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for 
her husband. 

And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “See, the home of God 
is among mortals. He will dwell with them as their God; they will be his peoples, 
and God himself will be with them; he will wipe every tear from their eyes. Death 
will be no more; mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for the first things 
have passed away.” 

And the one who was seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all 
things new.” 

Also he said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” 
Then he said to me, “It is done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the begin-

ning and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the spring of the 
water of life.

John 11:32-44  
When Mary came where Jesus was and saw him, she knelt at his feet and 

said to him, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.”
When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weep-

ing, he was greatly disturbed in spirit and deeply moved. He said, “Where have 
you laid him?” 

They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” Jesus began to weep. 
So the Jews said, “See how he loved him!” 
But some of them said, “Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind 

man have kept this man from dying?” 
Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a 

stone was lying against it. Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” 
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Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to him, “Lord, already there is a 
stench because he has been dead four days.” 

Jesus said to her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would see the 
glory of God?” 

So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and said, “Father, I 
thank you for having heard me. I knew that you always hear me, but I have said 
this for the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may believe that you 
sent me.” 

When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 
The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips of cloth, and 

his face wrapped in a cloth. 
Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.”

Today is a time to weep and sing. Some of us come by either more readily 
than others.

We have a mixed relationship with our tears, don’t we. For some of us it has 
just been minutes since our last cry, for others of us, years. 

Frederick Buechner once said that it would help us all if we would keep track 
of the times and events in our lives that bring tears to our eyes. They may be happy 
or sad moments…It may be at an unexpected time or place. But, whenever you are 
stirred to such depths, these are times that God is at work in your life. Check times 
and places where you weep, said Buechner, and you will see the places where God 
was getting through to you.

There are all kinds of tears. Tears of joy and pain. Tears of anticipation, mys-
terious tears.

Our lessons share for us those painful ones that will be dried or wiped away 
when God’s future is realized and when God ultimately comes again. 

Our Gospel lesson relays for us that sometimes there are tears worth shed-
ding. For Jesus, he knows there will be a resurrection outcome, a joyous result but 
even still, the tears of others move him to tears.
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The names we will read shortly span life and circumstance. They unfortu-
nately bear the names of the young as well as the old. They are our loved ones and 
God’s beloved.

We join our tears and our song with all those, like us, who gather around the 
world this weekend to remember the saints.

There is much misunderstanding of what is meant by saint these days.
In the Roman Catholic branch of our faith, there is a particular process gone 

through to determine whether someone can hold this status and thus be worthy of 
receiving our prayers and interceding on our behalf before God. 

In the Protestant tradition, our broad understanding of what sainthood is is 
to understand that none of us are all bad or all good. We are all a mixed bag. 

By God’s grace molding us each day we look to Jesus to show us the way to 
more perfect love for God and each other. 

All those who have the claim of God on them are considered both saint and 
sinner alike. 

My heart today goes in two directions — my memory is flooded with people 
who have been saints to me…models of faithfulness. Not perfect people but faith-
ful people who tried hard and knew that for all their trying they still needed God’s 
grace.

That’s one way I go, the other, is, what I yearn for in me…
It is not hard for most of us to embrace the idea that we are sinners. It is 

harder for most of us to embrace the idea of the saint in all of us. 
We shouldn’t push the notion off as though it is something we cannot live for. 

There ought be a part in all of us that yearns for the saintly side to win out.
We should be those who seek after a full loving, holy, and even saintly life. 
When I’m at the end of life, I want my wife to be glad she married me and my 

children to be glad I was their father, and my friends that I was there friend.
I want my congregations to be glad I was their pastor for a time.
This for me would be a saintly existence.
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And essentially that leads me back to the people. The people I think of in 
saintly ways are those who lived faithfully and simply and thus profoundly. 

They are the types that followed something of the spirit of Rudyard Kipling’s 
well-known poem – IF

If you can keep your head when all about you 
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you; 
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 
But make allowance for their doubting too: 
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 
Or being hated don’t give way to hating, 
If you can dream - and not make dreams your master; 
If you can think - and not make thoughts your aim, 

If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken 
Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken, 
And stoop and build’em up with worn-out tools; 

This, he goes on to say, will mark your life as a mature person. I admire peo-
ple like this. 

Saints we Christians call them.
So as we remember these departed saints and their resurrected life, we too 

pray to ascend to the saintly life, in this life and in the life to come.
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St. Paul’s Saints 2014-2015
Phyllis Chase

Norma Jeane Cottrill

Patricia Ann Mullen Davidson

Hazel Dawson

Arlen Melbourne Driscoll

Luella Field

Leland Milo Hamilton

James Eugene Howze

Florence Jordan

Corrie Kingsbury

Ray Loden, Sr.

Sam Thomas Marcello

Mary Lou Margrave

Gary Pardue

Craig Sarkis Rogers

Frances Elaine Smith

Mary Elizabeth Sneed

John Donald Squibb

Thomas Kendall McCutcheon Wadley

Elizabeth Bell Hubbart West

Velma Eileen Galny Whitaker

Josephine Whittington

John Lucas Winkler


