Good morning, saints! Did you notice what it smelled like, looked like, felt like this morning after the rain? Amazing, the freshness, the smell of new life. I pray we never forget that these dripping, drizzling, and sometimes deluging waters are literally life-giving.  We’ll celebrate that life giving water in a few minutes in baptism.

Water is an everyday, down-the-drain miracle. It's available to all with the “thanks-be-to-God” innovation of indoor plumbing. Are there any parents out there who do not yet fully appreciate the almost universal solvency power of good old H2O? Mud, pasta sauce, the puppy, paint—all of it mysteriously, miraculously washes away with just a little soap and water.

But water is mystical as well as miraculous. When we’re taking a shower, filling the fishbowl, or making a pot of coffee, water is...water. When we’re hot and thirsty, clanking about in our glasses of ice tea are those wondrous, refreshing chunks of ice. When we entrust our bulk food to the freezer, that freshness-preserving power is ice. You know, just water. And when you want to cook quickly but healthily; you use steam. Vaporized hot water can illuminate a city, or open your bronchial passages.  Water is miraculous.
All Saints Day, we celebrate another miraculous transformation. This is the day we fragile, frail, and oh-so-fallible men and women are recognized as saints. Every time the word "saint" is used in the New Testament, it refers to all the members of the church.  For Jesus the designation of saints is not reserved for a few Mother Teresa-types. Saint is an address that includes all members of the church.  All Saints Day is NOT just about remembering the great spiritual leaders who have led the way. All Saints Day is a day to dedicate ourselves anew to INCREASING the number of saints in our churches. Through God’s gift of love, and through Christ’s life-giving sacrifice, the watery faith of ordinary people is transformed into a mountainous glacier of witness and a steamy geyser of wonder. We become the saints as we become, more genuinely, the church.

As usual, of course, the church has tried to take the easy way out on sainthood.  First, we like to think that the designation saint refers only to a very small, select, elite group of individuals–all long dead who accomplished stupendous healings and feats of faith far beyond the capabilities of us ordinary sit-in-the-pew folks. This lets us off the sainthood-hook quite nicely.

There is a second kind of saint we are comfortable with remembering and we do honor on All Saints Sunday. These are those deceased who faithfully attended, regularly and generously gave their time talent and treasure, and whose place in heaven is without question. Why is it that we only want to bestow the role of saint on those men and women of faith who have died? Could it be that: it is a bit uncomfortable to know that God calls us to be more than we naturally are?  That God calls us to be his children, and to grow more and more into his image, reflecting his presence, power and love in the world?
Many of those we celebrate today as saints were known to us in life as friends, spouses, siblings, parents, children. We know that physical death doesn't magically transform ordinary people into saints. Only the death-destroying power of God’s love, the love Jesus,  is capable of transforming sinners into saints. Our power, our life, our transformation from sinner to saint, comes from Jesus alone. It's only as we respond to Jesus call with faith and follow-through with Christ-directed action that we take our place among all the saints.

Three quick examples of transformation from observer to saint. Remember when the rich tax collector Zacheus follows the directive of Jesus, and clambers down that sycamore, he climbs back into being fully human. All it took to transform Zacheus from sinner to saint was to follow Jesus directions “come down.”
When Jesus first spied Simon Peter and Andrew, and then James and John as they were fiddling with fishing nets, he called out to them, “Follow me!” All it took to transform these simple fishermen from saint to sinner was for them to stop their business-as-usual lives and begin in fumbling, fallible ways to follow Jesus.

Even when it seemed too late, when Jesus’ best friend had been in his tomb three full days, Jesus cried “Lazarus, come out.” All it took to transform Lazarus from death to life was obedience, as he rose up and went from darkness to light.

Today we recall and remember, reflect and respect those who have joined the church eternal. But it's ALL Saints Day. This is also a day for all of us to claim our calling as saints and to reclaim and maybe even rename the Great Commission. When Jesus gave us our mission statement, he declared “Go and make disciples.” In other words, “Go and make saints.”

ALL Saints Day means this is our day too. WE are the saints of Christ’s church. Forgiven and filled by Christ’s indwelling love, we are called to service. Right now, however, every church has an unemployment problem. The church has been likened to a football game with 22 people on the field desperately in need of a rest and 50,000 people in the stand watching desperately in need of exercise.  What action will you take as you take on your role as saint? What can you do to increase the number of saints that walk upon the surface of this earth?

What is your saintly calling? What steps can you start to take today, All Saints Day, to begin bringing that call into action? It’s time to make some saints today, church. Or as Jesus put it, “Go and make saints.” He did it with Zacheus. He did it with you. He can do it with anyone. 
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