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 The Company of Saints  
 Reading: John 14:1-6; 27 
All Souls 
 The poet-playwright William Alfred has written “It is a fearful thing to love 
what death can touch”.  To love another person is always a risky business but the 
great joy that love brings makes this worthwhile:  There is the risk of change, of 
misunderstanding, of rejection.  And there is always the risk of loss.   Most of us 
here know what it is to lose someone we love to death – a parent, husband, wife, 
child, or close friend.  When this happens, we may be struck by how precious and 
fragile our earthly life can be.  This is particularly so when the death is seen as 
untimely, a tragic and unwelcome intruder upon a life which seemed to have so 
much more to give.  The loss of another is inevitably accompanied by grief, which 
is a good and necessary thing, for grief is the price which we pay for love.  As 
time passes we gradually learn something of the balance between hope and 
acceptance.  We also come to appreciate one of God’s greatest gifts: memory. 
 To remember is to join once again with something larger than life, larger 
than ourselves.  We remember past events:  the joy of that first meeting, the 
excitement of getting to know and love another person; the ups and downs of 
friendships; a person’s ordinary, sometimes exasperating, sometimes eccentric 
characteristics.  We remember the private jokes, the domestic disasters, the 
troubles, shared.  Remembering these things, we may weep or laugh, sometimes 
both at the same time.  As we do so, our memories become not just memories, 
but a real presence – a presence that cannot be seen, but no less real for that - a 
presence that we feel.  And so a time such as this may be regarded as a reunion, 
a time when we and our loved ones meet in close proximity.  All of us are here 
tonight are part of God’s great company of saints. 
 We all want to be remembered.  Jesus too, wanted to be remembered.  
While he shared our humanity he embraced the loveliness of human 
relationships, showing a zest for life with laughter, meals shared, and all the 
simple pleasures which make life worth living.  And like all of us, he experienced 
fear and anxiety as he approached death.  But the night before he died he gave 
us the gift of the Eucharist as a way of remembering him saying, “Do this in 
remembrance of me”.  When we come together in church, when we share the 
Eucharist we feel his presence with us.  We are not only in communication with 
him, we are in communion - with him, with each other, and with all who have 
gone before us. 
 Though he feared death, when the time came, Jesus did not avoid it.  
Instead he confronted and accepted it.  In doing so, he showed us that while all 
earthly lives must come to an end, the ultimate elements of life - love, truth and 
hope, cannot be destroyed.  While death and all that it entails remain a mystery 
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to those who still live, our faith remains in Christ who, through his own cosmic 
encounter with death, has set us free and brought us together with his saints 
into newness of life.  This is the great Christian message, that death is a comma, 
rather than a full stop, and that it is not only in our memories that our loved ones 
live.  So as we give thanks tonight for the lives of those whose earthly lives have 
run their course, we give thanks also for the resurrection of Jesus Christ, through 
which we inherit everlasting life, imperishable, undefiled and unfading.  May we 
also pray for the strength and courage to run well the course of our own earthly 
lives, until the day when Christ comes and takes us to himself, so that where he 
is, we and all those we have loved may also be, forever. 
 Amen 
 Martha Taft Golden 
 St. Mary’s, Holmbury 
 4th November 2007 
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