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All Saints’ Day: Beckons us to Something Beautiful. 

Dear Brothers and Sisters, During his studies in England, Mahatma 

Gandhi, a Hindu from India became interested in the Christian 

faith. He had been reading the Bible to keep a promise he had 

made to a friend. Gandhi told Millie Polak, the wife of one of his 

friends, "I did once seriously think of embracing the Christian 

faith," "The gentle figure of Christ, so patient, so kind, so loving, 

so full of forgiveness that he taught his followers not to retaliate 

when abused or struck, but to turn the other cheek, I thought it 

was a beautiful example of the perfect man… a saint" For he says: 

"It is that Sermon on the Mount which has endeared Jesus to 

me."  "Sermon on the Mount went straight to my heart. The 

Sermon on the Mount left a deep impression on my mind." “Blessed 

are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God.” These 

are the verses influenced Gandhi the most and made a permanent 

and lasting impact on Gandhi, as he followed it till the end his of 

life, being called as the 'Apostle of non-violence.'  

Yes, the Sermon on the mount, especially the Beatitudes have been 

a source of inspiration and challenge throughout the history of the 

church and to many people around the world. The Beatitudes may 

be one of the most familiar in all of scripture. Its litany of what it 

means to be “blessed” can be seen as the ultimate blueprint for 

living the Christian life. When we hear Jesus’ beatitudes, what do 

we think? Maybe, we think, “Wow, these are the most beautiful 

words I have ever heard.” We may think, “Wow, these are beautiful 

words, but like so many beautiful words, they’re fanciful, and they 

can’t really be followed in the real world.” We may think, “Wow, 

these are beautiful words, and, oh my, they are another reminder 

of all the ways I fail to live up to the high calling of being a disciple 

of Christ.” Well, if you have ever thought any of these, you are not 

alone.  
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In the context of today’s feast, All Saints Day, The Beatitudes tell 

us: this is how you become a saint. But do we really understand 

what that means? As we mark this All Saints Day, it is tempting to 

put saints, literally, on a pedestal.  We see saints in stained glass, 

in wood, in marble. They are plaster figures we put on a shelf and 

decorate with flowers or adorn with halos.  We collect them in holy 

cards and venerate them in icons. But to think of the saints that 

way reduces them to something merely decorative 

We need to hear what this feast says to us. It is a summons, a call, 

a challenge to every one of us who is here.  Looked at another 

way: All Saints Day is nothing less than a dare. This feast says to 

us: dare to be more. Dare to be a saint. Some of us may hear that 

and laugh. Sainthood is a noble ambition, an ideal, but is this 

something we can realistically expect to attain? The short answer 

is yes. Because the great truth about saints, something we so 

easily forget, is that they were just like us. Flesh and blood, 

strength and weakness.  They were people of appetites and 

longings, ambitions and disappointments, vanities and 

eccentricities. They were simple sinners just like the rest of us. 

That was how they began.  But that wasn’t the whole story. The 

simple but reassuring fact is that nobody is born a saint. It’s 

something you have to become. 

All Saints reminds us that we are all called to sanctity. The men 

and women Saints of all times, which today we celebrate all 

together are not simply symbols, distant human beings, 

unreachable. On the contrary, they are persons who lived with their 

feet on the ground; they experienced the daily toil of existence, 

with its successes and its failures, finding in the Lord the strength 

to rise again always and continue on the way.  

They are closer to us than we may realize. They have struggled 

with sin and temptation, they’ve walked the journey toward 

holiness, sometimes stumbling, sometimes falling, but always 
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getting back up and moving on, resolving to do better, to be better, 

to aim higher. They worked to be what this gospel is calling us to 

be.  To be poor in spirit.  To be meek.  To be merciful.  To make 

peace.  This is how we begin to become what Jesus called 

“blessed,” and what the Church calls saints. 

The Solemnity of All Saints commemorates all those holy men, 

women, children, martyrs, confessors and unknown others who 

lived lives of such holiness. All-Star saints such as Saint Augustine 

and Saint Francis of Assisi stand shoulder to shoulder in heaven 

with forgotten grandmas, quiet uncles, and unknown martyrs. 

These unrecognized but holy souls did not convert entire tribes, 

found religious communities, or have their bones crushed by the 

jaws of lions in the arena. Maybe they just kept their mouth shut 

when they had just the right words to humiliate a family member. 

Magnanimity. Perhaps they cooked dinner night after night for their 

family out of a sense of duty, while they gazed out the kitchen 

window, dreaming of another life far away doing greater deeds. 

Humility. Or maybe they refused to cooperate with an immoral 

boss and lost their job, never to recover financially, their dreams 

ruined for a principled stance. Fortitude. 

Today we commemorate those silent and sturdy ones who, without 

cease and without complaint, buttressed the family, the marriage, 

the parish, the Church, the community, the faith. Among the 

communion of saints are some few illustrious citizens whose virtues 

sparkle on their special days. But today we honor, remember, and 

seek to imitate that broader population of heaven never raised to 

the public altars but who offered their lives in quiet ways to God.  

This feast offers a challenge to each one of us: anybody can, with 

the grace of God, become a saint, regardless of his or her age, 

lifestyle or living conditions. St. Augustine accepted this challenge 

when he asked the question: “If he and she can become saints, 

why can’t I?” 
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The path to holiness begins with an acknowledgement that we are 

sinners, and a longing for God’s mercy and salvation. But the path 

winds through our kitchens and gardens, across our cars and 

schools, by our offices and homes, and into our hearts. For it is 

ordinarily in these places that we hunger and thirst for 

righteousness… that we can seek God with a pure and undivided 

heart. And God’s response is always to fill us with his blessing, 

giving us a share in the very life of the Blessed One, so that - if we 

persevere in friendship with God - we might ourselves become 

Blessed, and join the company of his saints. 

This feast day reminds us, whether we realize it or not: it can be 

ours. This kind of greatness is within our grasp. All Saints Day 

beckons us to something beautiful.  It reminds us of our great 

potential—the promise that lies within each of us. The promise of 

holiness. It is the promise that was fulfilled in the countless people 

we venerate this day—our models, our companions, our 

inspirations, our guides. All the saints. They give us blessed hope. 

Because they assure us again and again: no one is born a saint. 

But every one of us, by the grace of God, can become one. God 

bless us all. Amen 

 

 

 

 


