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Homily for All Souls’ Day, November 2, 2017 
12:10 Sung Mass 
By the Reverend Stephen Gerth 
Wisdom 3:1–9, Psalm 130, 1 Thessalonians 4:13–18, John 5:24–27 

 
The mother of one of my good friends died at the end 
of September. I had visited with them in April. Her 
death was unexpected, but it was a release from the 
suffering from Alzheimer’s disease. In that sense, it 
was a blessing that many of us have prayed for when 
someone in own our families has had this terrible 
disease. 
 
As I wrote a note to my friend, I found myself 
thinking about the real sense of separation and loss 
that we human beings experience when someone we 
love has died, especially our closest relatives, our 
closest friends. For whatever reason, as I was writing I 
began to think things are very different for those who 
are already in the nearer presence of God, for those 
who are alive in Christ. 
 
I think and believe that Christ is never absent from us. 
So I hope it’s true that those who rest in Christ don’t 
sense any separation from us who are in this world, 
but not of this world. Those who have died have 
already passed from death to eternal life—and their 
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lives include a relationship with us, in and through 
Christ. 
 
Tuesday the evil of terrorism struck people in our city 
again. The burden of grief is very great for families 
when the terrible tragedy of murder occurs. Five men 
from Argentina were in New York to celebrate a 
thirty-year school anniversary—five families 
devastated. Two New York families lost a son in the 
young adult years of their lives. A young Belgian 
mother of two boys, a three-year old and a three-
month old, was killed. Her husband wrote in a 
statement that her death was, “unbearable and 
impossible to grasp.”1 In the face of evil, we Christians 
can only ask for God’s grace and help to look beyond 
the cross to the Risen Lord and eternal life with those 
we love. 
 
One of the first funerals I did as a priest was of a 
newborn baby, the first child of a young couple who 
worked with me as youth group leaders. We were 
about the same age. I was out of town on the night the 
child was born, baptized, and died. The next day I sat 
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Kate King, “Attack Shatters Friends’ Reunion,” Wall Street Journal, November 2, 2017, 
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with his parents. The funeral director had told them 
that they did not need to go to the grave. I refused to 
leave their home until they agreed to trust their faith 
and their church. In my homily at the funeral, I spoke 
of three gifts they had given their son: the gift of life, 
the gift of love, and the gift of faith. I am a Christian. I 
continue to believe in the resurrection of the dead and 
in the life of the world to come. I think I am 
beginning to understand in a new way how to answer 
Saint Paul’s question for the early church in Rome, 
“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?”2 Or 
if I may, “Who shall separate us from the love and life 
of Christ?” The answer is no one. 
 

 In the Name of the Father, and of the Son,  
    and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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