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WHEN SAINTS GRIEVE 
Pastor Jim Dunn  

 

Matthew 5:4  

4 “Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

Revelation 7:9-17  

A Great Multitude from Every Nation 

9 After this I looked, and behold, a great multitude that no one could number, from 

every nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne 

and before the Lamb, clothed in white robes, with palm branches in their hands, 10 

and crying out with a loud voice, “Salvation belongs to our God who sits on the 

throne, and to the Lamb!” 11 And all the angels were standing around the throne and 

around the elders and the four living creatures, and they fell on their faces before the 

throne and worshiped God, 12 saying, “Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and 

thanksgiving and honor and power and might be to our God forever and ever! 

Amen.” 

13 Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, clothed in white 

robes, and from where have they come?” 14 I said to him, “Sir, you know.” And he said 

to me, “These are the ones coming out of the great tribulation. They have washed 

their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

15 “Therefore they are before the throne of God, 

    and serve him day and night in his temple; 

    and he who sits on the throne will shelter them with his presence. 

16 They shall hunger no more, neither thirst anymore; 

    the sun shall not strike them, 

    nor any scorching heat. 

17 For the Lamb in the midst of the throne will be their shepherd, 

    and he will guide them to springs of living water, 

and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.”
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Two Sundays ago there was a huge gathering in St. Peter’s Square. The Pope led a 

special Mass at the Vatican, attended by 80,000 people. The occasion? The Pope was 

canonizing seven new saints. But who were they?  

 

When I saw the list, I didn’t recognize a single name. Unlike the list of saints we will read 

here this morning. Well, one of the seven new saints the Pope named was Kateri 

Tekakwitha, a Native American. Born of Algonquin and Iroquois parents in 1656, she 

was baptized when she was twenty. Then, she spent the rest of her life serving as a nun 

in Canada. Another of the new saints was Marianne Cope. Born in Germany, she 

came to the United States as a child, became a nun, and devoted thirty years of her 

life to helping lepers on the Hawaiian island of Molokai. That huge gathering at St. 

Peter’s Square paints a revealing picture. Eighty thousand pilgrims gathered for 

worship. Some of them were dressed in feathered Native American headdresses; 

others were wearing flowery Hawaiian leis. People gathered from all over the world to 

hear the Pope read the name of each new saint. 

 

John saw such a gathering in the Revelation. He reported that he saw a great 

multitude that no one could number. And they were all worshiping before the throne 

of God and of His Son, the Lamb. John said that multitude was from every nation, from 

all tribes and peoples and languages. People gathered from all over the world.  

 

But who were they? That’s what John was asked.  

 

The elder knows. The angels know. The Lord knows. And even John must know. But he 

wants to be told. For the same reason that we want to be told again and again. We 

want to be comforted. Aren’t these white-robed worshipers here in Revelation our 

loved ones? Aren’t John’s mother and father in that crowd, his brother James, his 

friend Peter, and the woman who was like a second mother to him, Mary, the mother 

of Jesus?  

 

Aren’t Bob Luetjen, Dick Buchholz, and Jon Hansen in that multitude? Aren’t these 

palm-waving worshipers at the throne of heaven the saints who died, for whom we 

mourned?  And for whom we still mourn?  
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Is that good or bad that we still grieve for them? 

 

To mourn is not a thing we seek so that we may be blessed. The second beatitude 

says, “Blessed are those who mourn for they shall be comforted.” But mourning is not 

an attitude we are to have in order to earn a blessing. Indeed, none of the beatitudes 

are attitudes we’re supposed to have in order to earn a blessing. You can no more 

earn a blessing than you can earn sainthood. Nor does this particular beatitude talk 

about mourning over sin. This and all of the beatitudes speak not of attitudes but of the 

conditions or situations in which believers find themselves. So, we don’t try to mourn in 

order to receive a blessing. To mourn is not a thing we seek so that we may be 

blessed. 

 

Nor is mourning something we resist as though it were inappropriate. Grief is normal, 

natural, and necessary. It is wise to let yourself grieve and to let yourself feel the pain of 

loss. 

 

Now, the grieving person may reach a point when he thinks it’s time to stop grieving. 

You think you need to be over it, and you need to get on with your life. Because you 

think that’s how grief should be. That at some point you need to stop. Or, you start 

comparing your grief to someone else’s. You should be strong like them. Or, the 

people around you give you hints that it’s time for you to stop grieving and move on.  

It’s time for you to disconnect emotionally from the one who died and move on. It’s 

quite possible that those who want you to do that are not comfortable being around 

grief. But you don’t know that. So you accept their hints and think you should stop 

grieving. You think you should disconnect emotionally from the loved one who died. 

But who were they? Someone you loved. 

 

In the movie, Lonesome Dove, Gus and Call decide to herd their cattle from the Rio 

Grande to Montana. Some young cowboys are hired to help them. The cattle drive 

starts. And eventually they come to the first river crossing, the Nueces Rives in South 

Texas. One of the young cowboys rides right into a swarming nest of water moccasins, 

one of the most poisonous snakes in North America. Unable to get away from them 

quickly enough, he is repeatedly bitten. He dies on the riverbank. And they’re all 
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taking it pretty hard, especially Call’s son, Newt. Call says to Newt, “Walk away from it, 

son. That’s the only way to handle it. Walk away from it.” 

 

There may come a time when you think that’s what you should do with your grief. Just 

walk away from it. Disconnect emotionally from your loved one who died. 

But that’s not necessary. As someone has said, “Love doesn’t die. People do.” It is 

natural and normal to continue loving a person who has died. Yes, we are homesick 

for them. Homesick to hear their voices, to know again the touch of their hands, to 

wish to be in their presence, to sit across the table from them, to converse with them 

about what’s going on in our lives. Love doesn’t have to die. 

 

God’s love for a person surely does not die. Who were they, those white-robed 

worshipers John saw in the Revelation? Well, at one time they lived on earth, their 

robes were tattered, torn, and horribly defiled by life in the tribulation, by sin in this life 

of troubles. But God still loved them. They were plunged into the bloodbath of the 

Lamb’s blood in Holy Baptism and removed dazzling white. And each day as they 

asked God for forgiveness they were plunged into the bloodbath of the Lamb’s blood 

and removed dazzling white.  

 

Because God did not stop loving them, such that He had even given His own Son to 

die for them in that bloodbath we call the crucifixion. God did not stop loving our 

loved ones even when they died. More powerful than death, Jesus rose from His 

grave. Our loved ones are in heaven waiting for the day when their bodies will do the 

same – because God’s love for them does not die. 

 

Thus freeing us from feeling like we have to disconnect ourselves from them 

emotionally. God’s continued love for them frees us to let grief take its course. Like 

riding a bucking bronco. You don’t fight the horse. You let him take you wherever he 

wants to go. With grief, you don’t fight it. You let it take you wherever it wants to go. 

You let it take its course.  
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God’s continued love for your departed loved one frees you to let your emotional 

bond with them continue, sharing stories about them, as well as memories, using their 

recipes, passing on their wisdom, sitting in their favorite place because it makes you 

feel close to them. God’s continued love for them frees you to let your bond with them 

continue by being close to them here at the Lord’s Supper. The Lamb who is in their 

midst comes down to give us His body and blood. For our own cleansing. Through 

Jesus, we have closeness of bond and fellowship with our departed loved ones. 

 

Amen! 


