11-7-10 Sermon
All Saints Sunday

Ephesians 1:11-23
Title – “How do you grieve?”
Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

Read the text together; Ephesians 1:11-23.

Wow. As we both read and listen it is truly amazing; the scope of this inheritance which we have been given in Christ.
We have obtained an inheritance. And it is not money or stuff. 

It is a person, a place.
What could be better for us to imagine on All Saints Sunday.

We have obtained an inheritance; what could be better for us to imagine on All Saints Sunday than to know we have been marked with the seal of the promised Holy Spirit; and this is the pledge of our inheritance toward redemption as God’s own people.
What could be better on All Saints Sunday, as we reflect on this question; how do you grieve. 
This question is especially relevant for me this year and it is a question that has been on my mind and heart. 
And I wonder as one of your pastors if it is a question you have ever asked? 
As we gather as a Christian community to remember those whose names are listed in today’s bulletin, it is not just those names but the names we each carry with us. The faces and the lives we are each remembering today. 
Our shared humanity is revealed today as we each remember. It is a common denominator of our life together.
How do you grieve?

Do you grieve with some sort of understanding that you have obtained an inheritance as someone who has set their hope on Christ and if you have set your hope on Christ does it make any difference in how you grieve?

How do you grieve?

With the eyes of your heart enlightened so you may know what is the hope to which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints?

I have this sense or feeling that a lot of our grieving is done with our heads. We try and think our way through our losses. If we can just figure it out we will feel better, we won’t hurt so much and we won’t be filled with despair.

The Apostle Paul speaks about the eyes of your heart; imagine what that means. Perhaps it means we should look differently. Maybe it means we look with the eyes of our hearts in order to see this hope to which God has called us. Maybe the eyes of our heart are the only way to see – to see deeply and clearly.
Do you grieve knowing the hope to which God has called you; a hope that is imperishable and unshakable?

Do you grieve knowing; what are the riches of His glorious inheritance among the saints?

Do you grieve knowing the greatness of His power for us who believe? 
We who gather here today do so in a manner that is different than the world.

· Because we grieve with power. 

· A power that is not ours, a power that doesn’t depend on me, a power outside of myself.

It is a power of immeasurable greatness – imagine what that is like. Power beyond anything we can conceive and it is given to us who believe.
What kind of power is it you ask? God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly places.

How do we grieve? We grieve in Christ because God put this power to work in Christ when God raised Him from the dead.

We grieve in Christ just like we live in Christ, just like we love in Christ and just like our relationships are lived out and experienced and known in Christ.

As I think about, reflect on and remember my own Father today on All Saints, there is great joy for me and the joy is held in tension with the sadness that continues to be felt – but I ask you, how could it be any other way? How could it be any different?

There are so many levels to my relationship with my Father just like there are many levels to the relationships you had with your loved ones who are no longer present.

Each aspect, each part of that relationship is important and deeply meaningful. But ultimately the relationship, when it is seen with the eyes of your heart and known and understood in Christ, that makes all the difference in the world. This is how we grieve.
God put this power at work in Christ when God raised Him from the dead. Do we grieve with an understanding and a faith and a hope that this power is at work in us; in you and me?

Do we weep with an understanding and faith that this power, the power of the resurrection is present in our tears?

That this water which comes from our hearts and exits the body through our eyes is a tangible sign of the power of the resurrection; that our tears come from the eyes of our hearts.

Jesus says blessed are those who weep. 

Imagine that; how strange a thing for Him to say. 
Maybe he says it with good reason.
Maybe it is one of the things that define us as God’s people.

Blessed are those who weep. 

We weep knowing that death is not the end.

We weep knowing that death is but a horizon which you and I cannot see beyond right now; we see through a mirror dimly and we know only in part.
But we look beyond that horizon in faith – with the eyes of our hearts enlightened by the hope to which God has called us.

Let me close this morning with words sent to me in my grief. Words sent by a friend who also knows what it is to weep and be blessed. It is an anonymous text from a Benedictine prayer book.

We seem to give our loved ones back to You, O God, who first gave them to us.
But just as you did not lose them in giving, neither do we lose them in returning, for you do not give as the world gives.
What you give, You do not take away.
You have taught us that what is Yours is ours also if we are Yours. 
Life is eternal and Your love is undying. 
Death is only a horizon and a horizon is nothing but the limit of our sight.

Lift us up strong Son of God that we may see farther.

Cleanse our eyes that we may see more clearly.

Draw us closer to Yourself, O Lord, that we may find ourselves closer to You and to our loved ones who are with You. 

And while You prepare a place for them, prepare us also for that happy place where You are and where we hope to be forever.
Amen and Amen

