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All Saints Day (Nov. 1, 2020 STM: 5:15, 10 AM) 

 One of my favorite movies is “A Christmas Story.” How many of you are fans?  TBS airs it 
every year for 24 hours from 8PM on Dec. 24 to 8PM  on Dec. 25. If you have not yet seen it, 
plan to do so this year.  Even better, do not wait for Dec. 24…run, don’t walk to watch it on a 
streaming service.  It is a great movie which tells the story of Ralphie, a nine-year-old boy in the 
1940’s who is desperate to get an official Red Rider BB gun for Christmas.  The movie chronicles 
his life as a boy growing up at that time and all of his antics with his friends.  In one scene in the 
movie, Ralphie and his friends, Swartz and Flick,  are on  the school playground in the middle of 
winter.  Schwartz dares Flick to stick his tongue out an put it on the frozen flagpole. Flick does 
not want to do it but then he is double dared to do it.   Schwartz ups the game and “double dog 
dares” Flick. Flick is still reluctant.  Schwartz skips right over the   triple dare and then “triple 
dog dares” Flick to do it.  Well, Flick does it and yes, his tongue gets stuck on the pole. The bell 
rings and Flick is left hopelessly stuck to the pole.  The teacher asks where Flick is and then sees 
him, arms waving around, stuck to the pole. Soon, the Fire Dept and the Police arrive to free 
Flick who returns to the classroom with his tongue bandaged.  He could not resist the “Triple 
Dog Dare.”  

   My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, maybe you too have been dared in your 
youth or even in your adulthood to do something. Maybe you have even been “Triple Dog 
Dared” and have been unable to resist.   It is the ultimate dare.    

 Today, on this All Saints Day, I want to talk about a dare.  It is a dare to be more.    We 
can dare to be saints.   Does that sound funny to you?  That each of us should dare to be a 
saint?   Is that even a possibility? Can we really get to sainthood in our life?  I think so.   

 Today the Church formally honors the holy men and women who have gone before us 
and have been officially declared a saint by the Church.  These are countless witnesses to the 
faith who have taken their place among the cloud of witnesses who now intercede for us.  But 
here is the thing: sainthood is not a birthright. Sainthood is not a birthright.  We grow into 
sainthood. We grow into saintliness.  We can dare to be saints. Those who we honor today 
were not declared saints on the day of their birth, save the Virgin Mary who was set aside from 
the moment of her conception.  Everybody else had to grow into this whole sainthood thing.  
They began like you and me.  People. Flesh and blood.  People with struggles, desires, doubts, 
ambitions, longings, sin, weaknesses, successes, failures. But that was not the whole story.  
They grew into their sainthood.    They knew that life was not easy, that holiness was not easy, 
and that God works on us over  time.    Three examples: 

❖ Saint Thérèse of Lisieux : In the last eighteen months of her life, as she was dying of 
tuberculosis, she passed through a “trial of faith,” as she termed it. “He (God) allowed 
my soul to be enveloped in utter darkness,” she said, “and the thought of Heaven, which 
had consoled me from my earliest childhood, now became a subject of conflict and 
torture…. I try to practice my faith, even though it brings me no joy. I have made more 
acts of faith in the last year than during all the rest of my life….Oh, if you knew what 
horrible thoughts constantly oppress me…Whenever I find myself faced with the 
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prospect of an attack by my enemy, I am most courageous; I turn my back on him, 
without so much as looking at him, and run to Jesus.” 

❖ Mother Teresa: She said  “I believe that the blessed in heaven have great compassion 
for our wretchedness they remember that when they were frail and mortal like us, they 
committed the same faults, endured the same struggles, and their love for us becomes 
greater even than it was on earth. This is why they do not stop protecting us and praying 
for us.” 

❖ St. Augustine prayed: “Lord, make me chaste—but not yet." 

People growing into sainthood.  We can all do that.  We can dare to be saints. We have to 
work on becoming saints.   The people we formally honor today struggled with sin. The saints 
were sinful people!  They struggled with temptation! They walked life like you and me.  They 
fell down but…they got back up. They tried to do better.  They focused on Christ.    They tried to 
embrace what Jesus calls us to this day in the gospel: to be poor in spirit-meaning to be 
humble. They strived to be merciful, to be peacemakers.  They tried to be like Jesus and that is 
what we are all called to do. To be like Christ.  To be among the blessed.  To be holy. To be 
saintly.  

This can be ours.  Greatness is within our grasp.  You see, what All Saints Day does is to 
remind us of all that is good and holy and beautiful.  It reminds us of the beauty of the holiness 
of God that is within each of us.  And today gives us models to follow. It gives us the saints and 
sinners who walked this earth along with us.   The tapestry of the saints at the Cathedral of Our 
Lady of Angels in Los Angeles reminds of us this.  We see in the tapestry all of those you would 
expect to find there: Nicolas, Gregory, Thomas Aquinas, Francis, Claire. But and here is the big 
thing, sprinkled among all of those saints are ordinary people, you and me.  There is a teenage 
girl, a young man from the local barrio, the old woman.  These are the unnamed saints.  But 
they are all walking toward the altar of God together.  

 How do we do this? How do we work on our own saintliness, on holiness? I think it is the 
little and sometimes ordinary things of life: 

❖ Pray for others: I read recently about Margaret Finnerin. The mother of four and 
grandmother of nine prays to Mary Undoer of Knots each morning, taking the time to 
call each out by name. She does the same when praying the rosary as a way to set her 
intentions. “It’s something I do quickly to keep their names in my mind,” “I say each 
individually and I just pray that Mary undoes whatever knots they have in their lives.” 

❖ Be a good caregiver: look out for those in need. Listen to those who need to be heard.  
There are a lot of people who just want to have someone to talk with.   

❖ Read about the saints, especially those who showed great struggle in life. Find 
something of yourself in them.  

❖ In trial, suffering or doubt, resolve not to give up. Keep looking, keep seeking, persevere 
even if you do not fully understand. 

This journey to saintliness is a one that we all have. It does not matter if you are broken 
or battered. It does not matter what your past may be. It does not matter if you cannot pray 
as you ought. What matters is that you have a heart open to God, open to His love and 
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open to seeing as God sees and loving as He loves.      Yes, we can dare to be saints.  Try it 
out.  In fact, I triple dog dare you. Amen.  

 

Some ideas taken from Deacon Greg Kandra.  


