
All Souls Commemoration     
1 Peter 1: 3-9     John 6:37-40 
 
We take comfort from the things we know: familiar places, 
familiar people; familiar bible readings and music that we know 
and enjoy. I hope that our readings from the gospel of John and 
the letter of Peter are well-known to you. They have wonderful 
words. Bereavement is turmoil, emptiness, deprivation, and 
sometimes despair. At times like this, we don’t need to be 
challenged by the unknown;  we do need to be given hope and 
comfort and deep inner peace. 
 
St Peter’s letter starts with a greeting to those to whom he is 
writing, and includes the words: May grace and peace be 
yours in abundance. If grace and peace are granted to us in 
abundance, we will be truly blessed. Is that not one reason 
why we are here? We come to remember people who were 
precious to us: we are looking to the past, to share a common 
humanity of living, and loving, and letting go. These precious 
people loved us, shared our dreams and actions, and shared our 
faith in the grace and love of God. We cannot take anything 
with us when we die, but we can leave memories which will be 
our blessing to others. And we all seek grace and peace. 
 
This year we have been invited to plant a bulb in the 
churchyard of our choice, in memory of those we have loved. 
In doing that, we are looking to the future, for a bulb holds the 
promise of new life. The flower that grows from the darkness 
underground needs the lengthening daylight hours of 
springtime, and the sunshine and rain that will feed and nurture 
it. That bulb promises a miracle of new life, provided it is 
undisturbed, but it also depends on good ground and good 
weather. And it is beautiful, not because of us, but because God 

designed it to be beautiful. The natural world has been created 
by the God we worship, it has been created with its own 
harmony, and rhythm. We do not need a microscope to admire 
its unseen beauty, but if we do have a microscope, we can be 
even more amazed by the intricacy and detail of each individual 
plant or bird or animal, or the stars and the sunset. 
 
Our Easter hymns express our faith and hope not just in the 
past, but in the future. Jesus died, and was buried, and hope 
seemed gone. But from that place of darkness and despair,  

Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
he that for three days in the grave had lain. 

and that verse ends: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 

 
Love does not die and it cannot remain invisible for long. The 
bulb that we plant may be an expression of our love, but it does 
not replace it. Love is eternal. Our love is eternal. And God is 
love. 
 
So we ask that grace and peace may be ours in abundance. 
And thus we shall be truly blessed. 


