
ALL SOULS’ 2021 

I would like to begin with a quote from Psalm 91, verses 5-6, 11… 

…This has been an unforge@able 18 months in which to lose a loved 
one; and many of you will have arranged with me or Fr John or Fr 
Peter much smaller funeral services than you would have hoped for; 
many of them with masked congregaHons and some with no music 
allowed except for taped music. Some funerals were just outside by 
the graveside reminiscent of funerals in centuries past – close family 
only and, inHmate – but sHll memorable in their own way as our 
prayers went up and, with so many cherished memories of those 
whom we love but see no longer. 

This month of November and All Souls’-Hde in parHcular is our Hme 
to remember, to give thanks, and to light our own candles as an 
offering of prayer, rising like incense, and shining out in a shimmering 
sea of light. All our words and acHons, parHcularly those centred 
around the Eucharist, the table around which we are so regularly fed 
and nourished, point to the reality of death and resurrecHon – and to 
Christ who went before us to prepare our heavenly home. In 
ChrisHan understanding one precedes the other, so we should not be 
surprised or alarmed or disappointed. 

I am not convinced, though, that our naHon copes well with either 
talking about or planning for our own death. We sHll use that rather 
impersonal language of ‘passing away’ in somewhat hushed tones; 
we rarely view death as something that will come to us all and so talk 
our way around the subject or fudge it altogether. 

I do understand why we do that, especially when death is sudden or 
unexpected. I have lost two colleagues here in quick succession, Siw 
Carlsson and Andy Todd – two very brave clergy who have jumped 
the queue to paradise! I miss them both not least because they were 
unconvenHonal and so oWen, uncompromising. They understood well 
about what loss means and they understood well too about our 



imperfecHons and failures which only God can redeem in God’s own 
Hme. That’s why we need to have the Psalms by our bedside to pray 
with and take to our own hearts and souls. They don’t try to cover up 
our feelings when we mourn; they own up to anger, 
disappointments, loneliness, anxiety – every human emoHon which is 
real and calling out for healing. How important it is to listen to one 
another in these hard Hmes and to know that we are not alone in our 
grief or, our leZng go. God is with us and abides in and through us. 

Hang on to that promise Jesus made to his closest friends that a 
place is prepared for each of us in the expansive mansions of heaven. 

Take heart and expect the life of the ResurrecHon even though we 
cannot yet say what that new life will look like. Take heart and expect 
Christ’s promises to be honoured and as a clear answer and 
confirmaHon for all our prayers (spoken and unspoken) on this 
special night. Alfred, Lord Tennyson called it ‘Crossing the Bar’. When 
I recently heard it set to music, I must confess that I shed a tear or 
two: 

“Sunset and evening star… 

AMEN. 

  


