Feast of All Saints, November 1, 2015
Revelations 7:2-4,9-14

Psalm 24

1 John 3:1-3

Matthew 5: 1-12a

In our Gospel story we have Jesus teaching his disciples the Beatitudes. Each Beatitude starts out with the words “Blessed are (they)…” ‘Blessed’ means happy. So Jesus teaches his disciples how to be happy. But it is not how the world counts happiness.

What makes you happy? A video of kittens on the internet? A Buffalo Bills win? Winning money on a scratch-off lottery ticket? Sure. But this is how the world counts happiness. 

Happiness for a disciple of Christ goes much further than this. It is more profound. For a disciple, happiness means joy.

What brings joy to your heart? For me it ranges from a hug from little Kathy Loniewski whenever she sees me to a ‘thank you’ from a grieving family after I celebrate a funeral Mass. In fact, if you have attended one of my usual Funeral Masses, you would have heard me proclaim this very Gospel message from Matthew’s account – the Sermon on the Mount, and today’s reading from the Book of Revelation.

Why these readings at a Funeral? It is my intention to turn the grieving of a loved one to a remembrance of how the person brought joy to the hearts of family and friends because the loved one was a disciple of Jesus Christ.
The set up for this idea is that the loved one was a baptized Christian. At the beginning of the service the casket is draped with a white cloth called a pall. It reminds us that this person died to the world and rose to a new life that is Christ’s. The loved one reminds us of the Book of Revelation where St. John was to have seen in a vision numerous people standing before the throne of the Lamb dressed in long white robes and holding palm branches in their hands. The loved one at the beginning of the Funeral Mass again wears white as we gift him or her back to our Father in heaven.

I urge the people at the funeral to remember the times when their loved one was a blessed child of God. The times when he or she was poor in spirit, generous and kind. The times when he or she wiped away our tears. The times when he or she did those  simple things in life that brought us joy. The times when he or she forgave us our transgressions against him or her. The times when he or she brought peace to our hearts. In all these times, the loved one acted on the teachings of Jesus which he brought forth in his Sermon on the Mount.
Does that make them saints? During those times just mentioned, they were.

At the funeral I ask those in attendance to take these times and place them on the altar as a fitting gift to the Lamb of God and to remind themselves on how they should be living their lives. 

Saints might not always be a happy people but they, from time to time, share with us the joy that can be found in following the way the truth and the life of Jesus Christ.

The world in how it counts happiness perhaps cannot see , recognize, or appreciate this kind of joy that can be found in the teachings of Jesus.

We who try to be good disciples of the Lord can experience, share and offer a profound joy that the world is too limited to give.

Even in the midst of tears, the disciples of Jesus can find joy, joy, joy deep down in their hearts.

May you be blessed and be a blessing to one another.

