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November 5, 2017 
Year A; All Saints Sunday 
Revelation 7: 9-17 
Psalm 34: 1-10, 22 
1 John 3: 1-3 
Matthew 5: 1-12 
 
“In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.” 
 
 
This Sunday, All Saints Sunday, invites us to pause, as the world starts the mad 
dash to Christmas, the church invites us to pause and remember, to remember 
those we love who have died who are now all saints in heaven. 
 
This day is special in the church, very special…..the white cloth on the 
altar….that is only there for such glorious days as Christmas or Easter….but here 
in the midst of November we find it, signaling a holy and significant day. 
 
Holy and significant because in the rush and brusqueness of the world, the 
church for centuries has said, allow time to remember….. time to remember as 
part of our grieving…. but also as part of  growing in our lives as Christians, 
remembering the love and the heart, and the examples, of those who came 
before….. 
 
But the world tends to say: “Well, are you finished grieving?” A ridiculous 
question, as grief, when we have loved deeply, is not ever done. With time and 
care and opportunities to remember……we can weave our love and sorrow into 
the beauty of the tapestry of our days…..So though not always so sharp, grief 
becomes part of our humanity, part of being alive and part of loving….Not to be 
done and forgotten but woven in and honored. 
 
 
So All Saints says we are allowed to grieve, and to grieve together as we offer 
names from this year, and names from years past….loved ones we need to 
remember who died 5, 10, 20, 50 years ago and yet the mark and impact on our 
lives are so great, we grieve still, and need to remember still…their examples 
and their hearts. 
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I want to tell you of one of those people in my life. Her name was Jeanne and 
she embodied a couple of those qualities we heard in our Gospel lesson. Jesus 
offers this list of “blesseds” in this passage known as The Beatitudes. Blessed 
here can also be translated as “on the right road” or “on the right path”…… 
 
Thus we might hear it more vividly with that translation, hearing Jesus inviting 
us to follow him….and how we might have a hint we are heading in the right 
direction… 
 
“You are on the right path when you are merciful, for you will receive mercy.” 
“You are on the right path when you are a peacemaker, for you will be called 
children of God.” 
“You are on the right path when you mourn (and today I’d add, you are on the 
right path when you remember) for you will be comforted.” 
 
 
I met Jeanne, her name was Jeanne Biggar in the 1980s, just after I had been 
baptized and become a Christian. Jeanne had been a professor at the University 
of Virginia, teaching in the Sociology Dept.  
 
But I did not know Jeanne as a professor, I knew her as a priest, the first woman 
I ever saw serve at the altar. Jeanne was ordained in the early 1980s just a few 
years after the ordination of women was allowed in the Episcopal Church, and 
so a female priest was still a rarity. Jeanne had completed her career as a 
professor and then in retirement, gone to seminary, finally able to be a priest, 
after growing up with that call, an impossibility. 
 
Jeanne was the part-time Assistant Rector at my home church in Charlottesville,  
Church of our Savior. 
 
She was tender and funny and encouraging….She was a peacmaker….as the first 
woman at the altar, many were shaken by this new female isght at the altar, 
and some were even opposed, but she brought peacemaker gifts to that call, 
not confronting but listening…… inviting others on to that right path of including 
all of the children of God. 
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Jeanne ran a group I joined, a Christian caregiving group…..a group of lay 
women who made pastoral calls and visited shut-ins in the church.  
In addition the group, largely because of Jeanne’s gifts for creating community, 
the group wanted to  meet for meals and time to talk and share our 
stories….and our hearts and our griefs. Jeanne guided us to walk those right 
paths together, grieving and merciful…. 
 
And Jeanne was even pure in heart….well, sort of.  Another dear friend, named 
Virginia, saw the movie Dirty Dancing and was just crazy about! She loved the 
dancing and the story…and especially Patrick Swayze and his swinging hips! 
 
Well, Virginia insisted on taking everyone she knew to see that movie. Finally 
she got Jeanne who was from another era, to go to the movie. 
Jeanne ended up loving the movie too, but Virginia teased her for weeks 
afterward, which Jeanne loved, but Virginia teased Jeanne as at every dance 
scene or sexy encounter…Jeanne would say out loud, “Oh my goodness!”   “Oh 
my goodness!”  
 
I only knew Jeanne for 2-3 years, then I moved to the Shenandoah Valley, and 
Jeanne left Church of Our Savior to focus full-time on ministry to the elderly, but 
she is one of my saints of God…one of the people who helped me to know and 
see the right paths in my life…one of the people who pointed me towards God. 
 
So now we’ll take a few minutes to consider who in all of our lives has pointed 
us towards God, who has in small and large ways…some for years, perhaps 
some in just one instant, who is a saint for you? 
 
Glenn has kindly agreed to play to help us take time to think back and listen…to 
ponder who has pointed us towards God, who helped open our hearts? 
 
Amen. 
 
The Reverend Megan Limburg 
 
 
 
 
 


