
All Saints’ Sunday, Year A 
Jazz Eucharist + Stewardship 
November 2, 2014 
The Rev. Andrew Parker 
 
 
Matthew 5:12; Revelation 7:9-17 
 

1. 
So, you may be wondering, why do we sing, and dance, and carry-on so in church?  
This world is a dark place—filled with epidemics, grinding poverty and wars that 
reduce venerable ancient cultures to rubble.  Daily we hear of human trafficking, 
random crime, domestic abuse.  Personally, most of us have been acquainted 
with hollow loneliness, heartbreak, broken relationships, job loss, sickness, quiet 
desperation, addiction, unremitting stress. 
 
Why do we sing, and dance, and carry-on so in church?  Because this is the best 
place to do it.  Because Jesus (God himself) willingly went to the cross, absorbing 
all the planet’s pain, abuse, and guilt, transforming it into light and love, through 
the power of his resurrection.  Because we sing even on Good Friday, the darkest 
day of the church year, by virtue of your cross [O Lord] joy has come to the whole 
world. 
 
Why, at every burial, do we dare to say—even at the grave we make our song:  
Alleluia.  Alleluia.  Alleluia?  Because joy has come to the whole world.  Crucifixion 
into Resurrection.  Death into life.  Sorrow into joy.  Yes the world is pockmarked 
and fallen.  But it was created good. And goodness has always been the default 
mode of the universe. 
 
 
2. 
Jesus knew what it was to be poor in spirit and to be just plain poor.  He knew 
what it was to mourn, to be meek, to hunger and thirst for righteousness, to be 
persecuted. 
 
What did he say about all these downtrodden people, which included himself. 
He said that they are “happy.”  He said they are “blessed.”  He said that when 
you’re rat upon and spat upon….Rejoice.  Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is 
great in heaven. 
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Or how about that monster crowd of people from all across the planet gathered 
before God’s throne, which Revelation talks about?  They’re carrying on like 
crazy…what with their white robes and palm branches and rowdy songs.  But they 
knew about trouble too.  Revelation 14:  These are they who’ve come out of the 
great ordeal, and washed their robe, and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. 
 
These are not just the saints.  These are the martyrs—who rendered their spirit  
to lions, or fire, to sword or firing squad and God will wipe away every tear from 
their eye. 
 
We’re in communion with these folks.  We’re called the communion of saints. 
Their song is our song.  We sing and dance and march with them now, as we will 
sing and dance with them in the joy of the eternal kingdom, when the trumpet 
sounds the call. 
 
 
3. 
It’s no accident that the sweet joy of jazz music wells up from the blues, shaped 
by bitter experience of African people who were exiled from their homes, shipped 
like cattle across the ocean and enslaved in the American states. 
 
The poem in your bulletin tells the story of their music.  It begins: 

O black and unknown bards of long ago, 
How came your lips to touch the sacred fire? 
How, in your darkness, did you come to know 
The power and beauty of the minstrel’s lyre? 

(I recommend you read the whole poem when you get home.) 
 
As a wise pastor once said:  “Jazz is truly jazz when you can hear the pain in the 
notes.”   Why do we sing and dance and carry-on so in church?  Because it’s the 
joy of the Holy Spirit, welling up from the crucified & risen Jesus.  Because it’s the 
joy of jazz, welling up from the blues.  
 
Shifting gears a little, the great Russian Orthodox theologian, Alexander 
Schemann, wrote this: 

“From its very beginning Christianity has been the proclamation of joy…. 
It is only as joy that the Church was victorious in the world, and it lost the 
world when it lost that joy, and ceased to be a credible witness to it.” 
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Dietrich Bonhoeffer, another great saint, moved to New York City in 1930 to study 
at Union Theological Seminary.   He thought the faculty and students were 
basically blabbermouths and that they preached about virtually everything, 
except the gospel of Jesus.  Where he found “real religion” was in Harlem, in the 
Abyssinian Baptist Church, where he became a pastoral assistant.  That’s where 
he found solid Christian joy.  Bonhoeffer, as you know, was martyred by the Nazis, 
but now his joy, with the saints, is irrepressible.  
 
 
4. 
Why do we sing and dance and carry-on so in church?  Because Christ Jesus has 
liberated us, not only from suffering and death, but also from the powers and 
idols of our culture. The greatest of these powers, the greatest idol, is money, 
money and our perceived lack of it. 
 
But, in fact, we are “blessed,” we are “happy,” if we would only admit it.  God has 
not only provided us with all we truly need, but he also lets us experience his joy 
in sharing his bounty with others. 
 
I have to admit to you, church, that when our boys started going to college a few 
years back, Liz and I fell off the tithe, by a couple of percentage points.  But now, 
we’re back, and we’re overjoyed. 
 
So all this is what Celebration Sunday is about:  the joy of giving, the joy of jazz, 
the joy of the saints and, most of all, the joy of Jesus. 

Let me close with a song, a song you probably know: 

Whenever I am tempted, whenever clouds arise, 
When songs give place to sighing, when hope within me dies, 
I draw the closer to Him, from care He sets me free; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 

Why do I sing, and dance and carry-on so in church? 

I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, 
For His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

Amen.  


