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This evening we are keeping All Souls’ Tide or 

commemorating the souls of the faithful departed.  

Some people will be attending this service in response 

to an invitation because either I or one of my clergy 

colleagues in the parish has taken the funeral of a 

loved one in the course of the last year.  Some people 

will have made a special effort to attend this evening to 

remember before God somebody special to you who 

died perhaps many years ago.  Some people would 

have been at the Priory’s evening service in any event 

and are now being prompted to think of those whose 

memories you treasure. 

 

During this service we’re going to be commemorating 

people by name and, if we wish, be making an act of 

memorial.  This is not an easy or, necessarily, a 

pleasant thing to do.  And that is because, by coming 

here this evening, we have voluntarily decided to 

revisit our grief.   

Now, as I say that, let me acknowledge two things:  the 

first is that it would be presumptuous of me to claim 

thoroughly to understand anyone’s grief or how any of 

us is feeling as we come here this evening.  I’m sure a 

whole range of emotions will be present.  They will 

undoubtedly include anguish, regret, numbness, 

longing, gratitude, indebtedness and perhaps anger, 

relief, guilt as well.  But no string of words can fully 

account for what is being felt this evening; and nobody 

can tell you exactly what you are feeling.  For 

everyone’s grief is different.  It’s different in type and 

also in pace.   

 

The second thing I need to acknowledge is that I do 

understand that everybody here grieves every day.  

When I talk of revisiting our grief, I am not suggesting 

that for the rest of the year we put grief away and get 

on without being inconvenienced by it.  And then, 

today, we get it out, polish it up and send it out on 

parade.  I know it’s not like that.  When somebody 

special dies, no day is ever the same again. 
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What makes today different, though, is that today we 

have chosen to come here and to be brutally honest 

about it – that’s brutally honest with ourselves, and 

brutally honest with God.  When I say I invite you to 

tell God about your grief, I am inviting you to strip 

away all the veneer, all the protective layers we wrap 

round ourselves in order to be able to function – either 

more or less successfully – in everyday life. 

 

I’m always a bit confused when critics of Christianity, 

or of faith in general, belittle believers as people who 

fob themselves with fairy tales.  It strikes me that it is 

only believers who dare to get real; and it is only faith 

that equips us to get real. 

 

Today we are permitted to be honest; we are equipped 

to be honest, because this is a safe place to be honest 

in.  This is a place where generation upon generation 

of people have come and have told God just how it is.  

They have poured out their hearts in anguish and have 

waited for God.   And this is the place where 

generation upon generation has met with God; the 

God who comes not with a magic wand, not instantly 

to dispel the grief, but to stand in solidarity with it and 

to embrace it with his love. 

 

I invite you to offer to God your grief that he might 

offer to you in return that embrace of love.  Our loved 

ones are too special to stop grieving for them.  What 

we need is strength to carry that grief. 

 

So allow God to embrace you.  Share your grief with 

him, that he may share its burden for you.  Honour 

before God the memory of the ones you love, that he 

may equip you to keep that memory alive and to live 

your life in a way that honours it. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 


