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Who are You Supposed to Be?
1 John 2:1-3, 1 John 3:1-3

Halloween night brings all sorts of wild creatures to our doors. We have goblins and ghosts,

pirates and princesses, Barbies and baseball players. And sometimes we are not quite sure. The

five year old who shows up wearing a suitcoat and sunglasses. “Who are you supposed to be?

And the answer, “I’m a spy. Can’t you tell? ”  

Halloween: a holiday known for putting on new clothes, being someone else than our ordinary

everyday selves. It’s fun, it’s for children, it’s harmless, it’s well-publicized by Hershey and

Nestle and Mars and Mounds and all those other companies on dentist’s  hit lists. But for all that

it’s not so very important in the great scheme of things.

But the next day, All Saints Day, is more for adults and it is very important, yet  often

overlooked. Halloween means “Hallow’s Eve,” and All Hallow’s Day is the day after, and when

we realize that Hallowed means “set apart” or “holy” or “Saint,” we come to All Saints Day.

[November 1, but we celebrate it today.]

And the question for All Saints Day is one we sometimes ask the night before: Who are you

supposed to be?

Now, what is a saint? There are three popular meanings. In modern usage, the term “saint” is

reserved for the really, really special Christians: St. Paul and St. Peter, or even St. Swithen,

Bishop of Winchester, England, in the ninth century. Now exactly what he did that was so

wonderful, I have no idea, but a saint is a saint. Other saints are more well-known, such as St.

Jude, patron saint of lost causes, which presumably includes Duke football. 

Protestants tend to have saints only from the New Testament, such as Peter, Paul, Stephen,

Mary, and Martha, whereas as Catholics and Orthodox and Episcopalians who expand the list

of New Testament saints as they reach later into history. That’s where Saints such as Swithen,

Jude, Christopher, and the rest come from. 
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Other times, as is really the case today, and this is the second meaning,  “Saint” refers to those

Christians who have died, who now  rest from the labors and enjoy eternal fellowship with

God. And before I turn to the third sense of “saint” let me take a few minutes to talk about the

saints from our congregation who live in heaven. 

We remember them because something of their values, who they were, and the faith they

proclaimed, continue to touch lives for the sake of Jesus Christ even now that they are departed

from us. 

Doug,  who showed folks how a real man acts: a real man is kind. A real man is generous. A

real man is sympathetic. A real man values friendship and love. A phrase that well-describes

him is "What wisdom can you find that is greater than kindness?" 

Margie,  who woke up ever morning with a smile on her face and went to bed every night with

a prayer in her heart. And in those hours in between, she savored every new day, every new

friend, every new book, every new adventure.

Martha, a woman who was  love and laughter, tolerance and tenacity;  the kind of person who

gives moms and Christians a good name. One who always had a smile getting ready to break

out, if it were not already there, who knew Jesus came to take away our sins, not our sense of

humor.

Eric, a  man who died much too young, but lived life to the fullest, who loved sailing and skiing

and building things, but who found deepest blessing in two children and a devoted wife.  

Alice, a woman who through the many seasons of her life was always devoted to Ann Street

Church and the Lord of our church, who served by singing in the choir on Sunday and counting

the offering on Monday, one who  loved to garden, loved flowers and birds, and did it all as she

accepted  Jesus' invitation to put worry aside and trust God in all things.

Pauline,  who knew the secret of marriage: put Jesus Christ and the other at the center, be

generous to each other and to all who have need. Cherish the time you have, love your
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children, really  spoil your grandchildren, and before you know it you have a wonderful,

blessed marriage. 

Jackie, another woman whose marriage was based on the same foundation. To be sure  her

singing left something to be desired, but her love never did. Love made known in hugs and

listening; love made known in the famous drawer under the oven, where cookies, brownies,

tootsie rolls or other delicious treats were always to be found. Faith made known in prayer, in

reading Scripture, in reaching out to others.

Vivian, who on the night her business burned to the ground offered a prayer, not for herself,

not for her business, but for the safety of the firefighters. 

Captain Dick, who leaves behind a legacy of kindness and hospitality, whose heart was filled

always with pride in his son, but also his daughter, his special daughter Polly.

Juanita, whose faith gave her a sense of determination and comfort, a pastor’s wife who was

indeed a co-laborer in the vineyard with him, who loved her children and provided the

encouragement for one of her daughters, devastated by polio, to become the first ever to

graduate from Guilford College while confined to a wheelchair.

Donald, who was partner to Pauline in that remarkable marriage, who was devoted to Christ

and family, who was a talented hunter and carver of birds, one who though hard of hearing was

never deaf to the voice of God, who prayed long and often.

Minnie, a daughter of the Depression, who through faith and fortitude made her way, as a

librarian who built the Beaufort library into something special, who lived out her faith at Ann

Street Church as a teacher for over forty years, helping to pave the path for some lively fourth

graders who are some of our church leaders today. She lived into the challenge of 1 Corinthians

13, that true success is always defined by love, love that  is gentle, self-giving, forgiving, patient

and kind.  

And Hugh, who knew famous men such as senators and Bobby Kennedy, who made all the
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papers as a marshal when he escorted Jeffrey McDonald to prison, yet who centered his life in

the Christian concept of putting others before oneself, who was called  called "pops" not just

to his grandchildren, but  to their friends as well, who was warm, affable, gently teaching

values, such as "always give, but expect nothing in return." 

These are our saints, those who touched their families, their community, our church with the

grace and love of Jesus Christ. We are indeed thankful for their witness. 

But a third meaning of saint: originally it referred to each and every one who believes in Jesus

Christ. In other words, you and me. We are all called to be saints, that is, to be set apart from

the world, not in judgment or arrogance, but in grace and in faith. If we believe in Jesus, then

we live in a certain way. 

So, what is a Saint? Firstly, we should understand that Saints are not born, they are made. We

are all called in faith to become saints. Now, saints are not perfect, by any means.

No, the  difference between those who are considered saints by their community and everyone

else is not that the saints now without flaw; no saints are people who are continually picking

themselves up after sinning, continually repenting until they attain holiness, continually trying

to live as Christ would command, even after they fail time and time again. 

That’s the point of 1 John 2: the author writes the letter so that the congregation will not sin,

but then immediately understands that sin will happen... so if we do sin, we have and advocate,

Jesus Christ, in whose atoning sacrifice we have forgiveness. To know such truth is to keep us

from being self-righteous. Saints know they are fallible; saints claim not their own

righteousness, but the marvelous forgiving love of Jesus Christ, which they, no more and no

less than anyone else, need. 

Saints realize it all comes from God’s love, which is the point of 1 John 3. And saints realize

that our relationship with Jesus is not something static, unchanging, planted in cement. Rather,

it is a relationship of growth: Beloved, we are God’s children now, already, no matter what. But what

we will be, what we might become as Jesus grows stronger and stronger within us each day,
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is yet to be revealed. 

John looks forward to Jesus’ final revealing at the end of time, to be sure, but this passage can

also mean that as he is revealed more and more to us in our journey, then each day we begin

to see him more clearly, what he is really like, and we see more clearly what we can become

in response to him. 

And as we become more immersed in Christ, then the outlines of the saintly life become more

clear, and perhaps we can say this much:

Saints regard compassion, not law as paramount; saints regard forgiveness, not judgment as

central to faith; Saints have a faith that is not self-centered, but other-centered; saints do not

discard the sinful because of who they are, saints reach out to the sinful because of who they can

be when touched by Christ. 

And dare I say it: saints regard worship not as habit, not as a dull duty, but as a blessed

opportunity. And dare I say it, saints regard Bible Study and other devotions not as a way to

understand more for themselves, but as a way to understand how to give more of themselves

for the sake of others. 

On this All Saints Day, we recall the great heroes of the faith: Peter and Paul, Martha and Mary,

Martin Luther, John Wesley and such. We give thanks for our honored dead who have passed

from us these past twelve months. 

And, just as sometimes we ask the little child at our door, “Who are you supposed to be,”  we

realize that today Jesus Christ asks us the same question: Who are you supposed to be?

May  we answer humbly and confidently and faithfully, “I am supposed to be a saint.”  And may

it be that others, looking at our lives will say, “Why that’s exactly who you are!” Amen. 
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