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Earlier this week, I wondered how long it would take to name the lives of those who we have 
lost in the past year due to the coronavirus. After doing some calculating on Tuesday I figured it 
would take about three and a half to four days to name all the names. And this is not including 
the 4000 people who we've lost just in the past week since Tuesday. But instead this morning I 
decided to share a couple lives well lived that I heard when I was listening to the news this 
week. The first was TeQuilla Parker. She spent most of her life thinking she would never have 
children, but in her late 30s she had the miracle of a young daughter. She recently bought a 
home and was engaged to be married. And according to the Baton Rouge Advocate, after 
nursing school, she went to work in the Louisiana State Penitentiary. She wanted to help people 
in prison who she felt were looked over and wanted to be the person that could help them in 
their time. Parker was a gentle sweet and bright individual, her mom told the Advocate. And a 
couple months ago she fainted in her kitchen, and what followed was a two month battle with 
the coronavirus, in which she died just days before her 40th birthday. And her mom told the 
Advocate that TeQuilla’s daughter Kaiden clings to her grandmother and aunt more than ever, 
because it's the only part of my daughter that is left. 
 
Another saint was Patricia Edwards. She worked three decades overnights in an ICU near 
Greenville, South Carolina, which meant 7pm to 7am. And her oldest daughter called her an old 
school nurse in an interview with Morning Edition on NPR. Patricia did whatever was needed for 
her sickest patients, and she did it with a caring and loving spirit and that gentle hand. So when 
her daughter was diagnosed with breast cancer, she travelled 100 miles each and every week 
to the chemotherapy appointments. And when the pandemic began she knew she was needed, 
and she worked and worked until she got sick herself. And it was her own ICU colleagues who 
cared for her during her time and her battle with COVID. Patricia died at the age of 62, and just 
days after her 85 year old mother passed away from complications of the virus.  
 
And these are just two of the 230,000 Americans who were alive just eight months ago. And in 
this year of 2020, it feels like grief and mourning are like verbs in our American lexicon. They're 
real and tangible feelings that we have in our lives. But it wasn't just people who we’ve lost to 
the coronavirus, but spiritual, political, and cultural icons: a Supreme Court justice; a civil rights 
icon; An ELCA theologian, Dr. Cheryl Pero; the Reverend CT Vivian; the actor Chadwick 
Boseman, who gave young black girls and boys a hero to look up to in the Black Panther; a 
James Bond legend; and a basketball star and his talented young daughter Gianna, in the hills 
of Calabasas, and the seven other people on that helicopter. 
 
But I would also be remiss if I didn't acknowledge the grief here in this Advent community. 
Those saints that we have lost in this past year, who are in our midst every day. Those who are 
God's faithful people. Grief and death are very real this year. We have not only lost loved ones, 
but fellow citizens, and our own way of life. We've been asked to wear a mask, abstain from 
handshakes and hugs--those important feelings of connection, especially in times when we are 
grieving or mourning.  



And we wonder what the holidays are gonna be like. We can't necessarily be with our family 
members like we want to, like in years past. And we might get in fights with our relatives, some 
saying we're overreacting or some saying you’re being selfish. We are grappling with these 
emotions and anxieties and just a world full of so much brokenness. And when we need it the 
most, we're asked to be physically distant from one another.  
 
And so this morning we find ourselves amongst those disciples up on that mountain top. And I 
think it's important for us to understand that before the Beatitudes we have the fourth chapter, 
and Jesus is calling his disciples. He goes along the seas of Galilee and calls Simon Peter 
Andrew, He is asking them to drop their fishing nets to go and follow Him. This man that they 
don't know. And they're being asked to just trust, to trust in Him and to simply drop their nets 
and go. And it's important for us to understand that in the context of early Palestinian economy, 
they were 12 able-bodied individuals. So their leaving could very well decimate the local 
economy, especially those fishermen, because they relied on the boats to go out and catch the 
fish so that they can make their wages. I would really hate to be at that family dinner around a 
holiday in the Passover when the father holds his little frustration with his sons as they left him. 
 
But it's important that we understand what is going on in that fourth chapter. And as we 
progress, we see the Jesus movement is moving through Syria, and he's curing and healing 
people and the message is like coming. It's like getting out there so a lot of people are wanting 
Jesus to help them, to cure them, to heal them. And so He takes the disciples and they go up 
onto that mountain top. And he lists these famous Beatitudes. Blessed are the poor in spirit. 
Blessed are those who mourn. Blessed are the meek. Blessed are those who hunger and thirst 
for righteousness. Blessed are the merciful. Blessed are the pure in hearts. Blessed are the 
peacemakers. And blessed are those who are persecuted for righteous sakes. Blessed are you 
when people revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds of evil things against you. These 
nine blessings are part of a powerful sermon on that mountain top that Jesus gives his own 
disciples and flips their own understanding. And it's important for us to understand “blessed” is 
there because it's literally the word that is there.  
 
But what if...what if it wasn't a blessing but a call to action to God's faithful people? In the text 
Jesus doesn't say blessed are the narcissists or those who hoard great amounts of wealth and 
share the good news only with their close friends. But instead he says, blessed are the poor in 
spirit. Blessed are those who mourn. Blessed are the meek. Blessed are those who hunger for 
righteousness. And goes on... Blessed are those who are God's faithful people. He invites the 
disciples in this text to reimagine their own understanding of what He is saying, and invites us 
into that kingdom of God that God invites us into, a kingdom built on a relationship with God and 
Jesus, and invites His disciples to see the way God is working through God's own faithful 
people. A God who is embodied in us and those saints that have gone before us, those saints 
who are amongst us, and those saints who are coming up behind us. A God who sent Jesus to 
live among God's faithful people to walk alongside of us, and to cry and mourn, when God saw 
God's only child, crucified on a cross. 
 



This morning, God blesses us and is asking us to think about those in our lives. Those saints in 
our lives who are amongst us, that have gone before us, and those little ones that are coming 
up. A God who shows up for us in our times of grieving and mourning and who walks alongside 
of us and holds us that much tighter each and every time we grieve. This All Saints Day is a little 
different, especially during these COVID times when we're grieving not only those who we've 
lost this year, but we're grieving our own way of life, this new way of life. And sometimes we 
don't want to acknowledge that grief or we want to put it away for a later date. But God is 
reminding us that God is there with us. God is holding us tighter and inviting us into a 
relationship, and to be the saints in this world that is yearning for hope, love, mercy, and grace. 
Even when it feels like everyone is just experiencing a lot of anxiety and despair. God is 
reminding us to remember our baptismal covenant, that we are sealed and marked by the grace 
of Christ.  
 
And so a couple of weeks ago I had you all use your note cards. And maybe you're still carrying 
them around or you have them next to your computer or next to your phone. Or if you didn't do it 
that's fine, that's fine. I want you to take this moment to think about someone we've lost in the 
past year that embodied that image of Christ in your life and who is inviting you to be that image 
of Christ in this world full of brokenness, hopelessness, despair. God is there with us. God never 
leaves us, even in moments we want to shove God away, God is there holding us, calling us by 
our name, and reminding us that we are beloved, and who will wipe away our tears in those 
times of mourning. That's good news. You are beloved. You are God's beloved children.  
 
Amen.  
 
 


