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 7Å ÁÒÅ #ÈÒÉÓÔȭÓ #ÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ &ÏÒÅÖÅÒȦ 

 

 We belong to God ς from the time of our baptism ς and even before ς God 

has known us and loved us. 

 This is the day when we remember all the saints we have known over the 

years.  Some of those saints are far dearer to us than others, but we remember 

that they are still in the presence of God. 

 {ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ōƭŜǎǎŜŘ ǘƻ άǘǊŀǾŜƭέ ǘƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ŎƻƴƎǊŜƎŀǘƛƻƴǎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ 

lives. Some of the older churches had even more symbolism in them than our 

buildings today.  Do you remember ever seeing one of those old, half-round altar 

rails?  There was a significant reason it was built that way.  When we knelt at the 

ǊŀƛƭΣ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎŜŜƴ ŀǎ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎŀƛƴǘǎ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǘƻŘŀȅ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŜ άƻǘƘŜǊ 

ƘŀƭŦέ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ǌŀƛƭ ǿŀǎ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎŀƛƴǘǎ ǿƘƻ ƴƻǿ ƭƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ DƻŘΦ  

It may just be symbolism, but it can be a powerful image in our own minds. 

 At this time of my life I have many, many wonderful saints to remember 

who I hope to join with in the future.  None of them was perfect ς they were 

HUMAN saints, you know ς but each of them touched me in some way or another 

that was unique.  My aunt and uncle made sure that I was brought to the 

ōŀǇǘƛǎƳŀƭ ŦƻƴǘΦ  .ƛǎƘƻǇ hΩ[ŜŀǊȅ ōƭŜǎǎŜŘ ƳŜ ƛƴ Ƴȅ άōŀōȅƘƻƻŘέ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŀƭƻƴƎ 

with our good neighbor, Father Riley. Mabel and Carl saw to it that I got carted off 

ǘƻ {ǳƴŘŀȅ {ŎƘƻƻƭ ŜǾŜǊȅ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ȅƻǳǘƘ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǊ ǇŀǎǘƻǊΩǎ ǿƛŦŜ ƘŀŘ ƳŜ ǎƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ 

ƘŜǊ ƛƴ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ǎƛƴŎŜ Ƴȅ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ǎŀƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƻƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǘǊǳǎǘ ƳŜ ǘƻ 

sit by myself!  
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As I continued to move on in the world, life brought changes.  My dad backed me 

up when I wanted to go off to the mission field while my mother was so hesitant.  

The wonderful teachers and friends who were also my confidants during those 

ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜǎΦ  ²ƻƳŜƴ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ Ƴȅ άƘƻǳǎŜƳŀǘŜǎέ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ƴŀǘƛƻƴŀƭ 

pastors and workers who guided me. 

 As I entered back into mission in the U.S., there were those who were a 

ǇǊƻōƭŜƳΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŀƎǊŜŜ ƻƴ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ŀŎŎƻƳǇƭish our mission but there 

were also those who were encouraging and expansive in their help. I also think of 

the pastor who sponsored me in my ordination who had touched my life as well in 

my teen years. 

 None of those I have mentioned are still here, with us.  None of those I 

have mentioned still walk the earth and keep in contact.  But each one I have 

mentioned still is important because I carry their touch, their wisdom and their 

encouragement in my heart, my mind and in my life. 

 There are still others who are with us on this earth today who one day will 

be remembered with love and caring and who are giving so much to us today.  

They are as important as those I have mentioned, but they are still here to offer 

encouragement and joy in my life ς and in all our lives. 

 ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ŀƭƭ DƻŘΩǎ ǎŀƛƴǘǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻΗ  ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ 

ƭƻǾŜǎ ǳǎΦ  [Ŝǘ ǳǎ ƭƛǾŜ ǎƻ ǿŜƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ǿŜ ǘƻǳŎƘ ǿƛƭƭ ƪƴƻǿ DƻŘΩǎ ƭƻǾŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

lives and will remember us with joy. 
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