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The philosopher Immanuel Kant once said, "I stand in awe of just two things: the starry heavens above 

and the moral law within."  I stand in awe of just two things: the starry heavens above and the moral law 

within.   

 

Well, I think that it’s safe to say that most of us can relate to the first point – being in awe of the starry 

heavens above.  The expanse, the beauty, the mystery – we are in awe.  I suspect however, we are less in 

awe, and in fact, are somewhat disappointed by the "moral law within" that we see in many people these 

days.  Now I truly believe in my heart of hearts that the vast majority of people are good and well-

intentioned.  But the events of the last few weeks, the synagogue shooting, the racism, the incivility that 

abounds, makes is clearly evident there's a moral crisis out there in the world.  And even on the most 

basic levels – things like common courtesies, road rage, even a woman in our own community 

embezzling three quarters of a million dollars from her employer, all illustrate that the virtues of civility, 

honesty, integrity, tolerance, seem to be lacking.  The fact of the matter is that none of us go out into the 

world today without some level of alertness, some concern, as to the well-being and the safety of our 

person.  And we live on idyllic Cape Cod.  It's much more of a problem elsewhere. 

 

And to make matters even worse, there are many events and issues and pressures that are well beyond 

our control.  Like the condition of the world itself, with its poverty and oppression and all its groaning, 

with hurricanes, earthquakes and the like.  Then there are those unexpected illnesses, the pressures of 

making a living, family concerns, and much more.  Why it's enough, as the saying goes, "to make a 

grown man, a grown woman, cry."    

 

I don't need to go on any further, but I think what we're going through is exactly what was addressed in 

today's scripture from two thousand years ago.  Let me read it for you again.  "They came to hear Jesus 

and to be healed of their diseases; and those who were troubled with unclean spirits were healed.  And 

all in the crowd tried to touch him, for healing power came out of him and he healed them all.  Then 

Jesus turned to his disciples and said, 'Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom of God.'"  

That's beautiful.  "Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you will be filled."  How comforting is that!  

"And blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh."  Well that's seems like a stretch!  



Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh!  They seems like too opposite of each other.  And 

yet, if we really think about it, one of the fundamental tenants of our faith is... that God gives life and 

hope and confidence in the midst of all our trials and troubles.  That God does promise to be with us in 

even in our tears, our issues, our pressures, and that God will lead us to a better place.  Isn’t that one of 

the reasons why all of us are here today?  Imagine if we didn't have this holy place as our refuge, a 

reminder of God’s love and peace and sovereignty.  We might even be reduced to listening to and 

depending on all the rhetoric and promises of those politicians who want to get or keep their jobs this 

coming Tuesday.  And truthfully, how has that been working for us?  No, I much prefer to depend on 

Almighty God and his promises of hope and assurance.  A God who told Sarah she would give birth at 

ninety.  She cried at the thought of being childless, but then laughed when Isaac was born.  Isaac, one of 

the great patriarchs of our Judeo-Christian faith.  Or like the disciples who wept when Jesus told them 

he was to die on the cross, but then laughed on Easter morning.  You see, this promise, 'blessed are you 

who weep now, for you will laugh,' is real.  The way to laughter leads through our pain and grief, but 

ends in joy, when God will turn our tears to laughter and we will discover one day that the joke - all 

along - has been on us.
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Now why am I telling you all this?  Because today is All Saints Sunday.  Throughout Christendom the 

names of church members who have passed away this year are called out and remembered.  These are 

men and women, who have been through their own trials and sorrows in this life, and whose weeping 

has now turned to laughter.  And so we honor them.  Because think about it this way: after the miracle 

of life itself, after the magnificence of creation, and after the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus 

Christ, what other reason should Christians be grateful for if not for the thousands who have come 

before us and whose faith and service live on in our hearts, whose memory lights our paths, and whose 

tasks have now fallen into our hands?  Just take a moment and think of those saints of John Wesley and 

those other loved ones in your life, a parent, a teacher, or a friend, that have shaped and molded your 

faith and your character.   

 

And when we think of the saints, it's inevitable that we have to come to terms with our own death.  And 

death often fills us with incredible sadness.  But as Christians, why should that be?  As the Rev. William 

Sloane Coffin says, "Here on earth we have no abiding city.  But we seek one that is to come, beyond 

history and beyond death.  We are only strangers and sojourners in this life.  Our citizenship is in 
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heaven.  So let us call death less than a retirement, and much more than a promotion.  Jesus told us that 

the blind shall receive their sight and the lame shall walk, and the homeless shall live in many mansions.  

And it may be, yes, it just may be, that the reason our Lord Jesus Christ wept when he brought back 

Lazarus from the dead was because he knew from what joys he would have to be returning."  Coffin 

goes on to say that death is not the enemy.  "Death cannot be the enemy if it's death that brings us to life.  

Just as without leaving there can be no arrival, without growing old there can be no growing up, without 

despair no reason for hope.  Therefore let us thank our Creator God that he has planned things so well, 

that all mortal flesh is only like the grass." 

 

You see, what Coffin is telling us in no uncertain terms is the fact that once you become a Christian, the 

worst that can possibly happen to you, has already occurred.  Let me repeat that.  As a Christian, the 

worst that can possibly happen to you, has already occurred.  Because after this, is death unto that 

glorious eternal life.  A place where, the Bible tells, us, there is no more crying, no more mourning, no 

more pain.  That’s our next step.  That’s what we are celebrating today.  The author of the book of 

Hebrews writes about those Biblical saints that, through their faith, persevered through persecution, 

sacrifice, physical sufferings, oppression and more.  He says we are surrounded by so great a cloud of 

witnesses, those saints who have come before us, and that, like them, we should lay aside every weight 

that slows us down and every sin that clings so closely, (and I might add, every thing that makes us 

weep) and run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus who leads us in our faith 

and brings us to that final perfection.  Because the prize of God's heavenly kingdom awaits us.   

 

I want to close with a story that Bishop Willimon tells.  "I was visiting a man as he lay dying, his death 

only a day or two away.  I asked him there at the end, how he was feeling, was he fearful?"   "Fear?  

No," he responded.  "I'm not fearful because of my faith in Jesus."  I said, somewhat piously, "We all 

have hope that our future is in God's hands."  He said, "Well, I'm not hopeful because of what I believe 

about the future.  I'm hopeful because of what I've experienced in the past."  I asked him to say more.  

He said, "As I look back over my life, all the mistakes I've made, all the times I've turned away from 

Jesus, gone my own way, messed up, got lost, time and time again he found a way to get to me, showed 

up and got me, and looked for me when I wasn't looking for him.  So I don't think he'll let something 

like my dying defeat his love for me." 

 

Now that's a man who stands in awe of a starry heaven, and is about to have a very good laugh.  Amen.   


