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Sermon for October 31, 2021—“Remember. Decide.” 
OT31, Year B, All Saints Day—Texts: Isaiah 58:1-3, 6-14; 24:1-5, 14-25 

Remember. Decide.  

This is the focus of today's reading from the Book of Joshua. An old man, about to die, 

Joshua called the people of Israel together to remember and to decide. We too are called 

together here today to do the same, to remember and to decide. 

On All Saints’ Day, we remember and give thanks for those whose faith has transformed 

the world, our church, and our very lives. Faithful to Christ they served the church, and 

the community in various ways over the years. Yet, the saints did not do it by themselves, 

or under their own power. Their fidelity, their faithfulness, was a gift of grace grounded 

in God's faithfulness, and mediated through communities of support and inspiration.  

We remember too, the deeper things of God, and of this world, the things in this world 

that divide families, groups, peoples, and nations, one from the other. We remember the 

need, not only for peace, but for the justice upon which true peace is built: the justice and 

the love that shows mercy to those seek it, and even those who do not. 

But why remember? Why indeed? 

Well, for some, the value of remembering is strictly in re-telling the story; that is, sharing 

what’s important to them, reconciling the good and the bad, the happiness and the 

sadness that one’s encountered. For others it’s the issues, the lessons involved in any 

telling or re-telling of the past. This an important part of it because of the lessons it can 

teach, the education it can provide.  

For others, it’s a matter of honoring, of respecting; it’s a matter evoking the emotions and 

feelings that are best in people: Laughter and tears. Joy and outrage. Peace and 

forgiveness. Humility and determination. So, by and large, remembering is good. We 

learned this two weeks ago, as we celebrated our 140th anniversary. 

But today, primarily, remembering is a call for decision on our part. And without that 

decision—specifically, to do what we’ve been called to do—well, then, remembering, in 

and of itself, has little purpose or power. 

In our scripture readings this morning, Joshua told the story of how God had treated the 

children of Israel, how God had provided for them. How he’d chosen Abraham, Isaac and 

Jacob, promising them a land. How he’d remembered Joseph in Egypt, and raised up 

Moses to deliver the people. How he’d led his people safely from the clutches of 

Pharaoh, and watched over them in the Wilderness of Sinai.  

And how finally he’d brought the twelve tribes across the Jordan, and into the Promised 

Land, driving out their enemies before them. How he’d given them a land—a land they 

now enjoyed, a land they hadn’t worked for, enjoying grapes and olives from vines and 

trees they hadn’t plant. He tells the story. He remembers. 

And then he calls the people to do the same, to understand what’s been remembered. He 

calls them to renew their covenant with God, and to make a decision: to choose to follow 

the God who gave them life, or to follow other gods. He also warns them what will 

happen if they break that covenant. 
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The people respond to this challenge by reciting back to Joshua the story as they 

remember it. How God worked miracles to set them free. How the Lord protected them 

wherever they went, surrounded as they were by enemies. They then say to Joshua that 

like him, they will serve the God of Abraham and Isaac, of Jacob and Moses, the God 

who’d been so good to them.  

They conveniently leave out the bad parts. The part about their whining and complaining. 

The part about the golden calf. The part of the story that reminded them that wandering 

around in the wilderness for forty years was their own fault. And so we’re called today to 

remember, and to decide… 

We often talk about the Church as a community, as a family. In our individualized 

society, it’s sometimes hard to realize just how interrelated we are, how connected we are 

with other people. And yet—we are. Still, our lives are intertwined with the lives of 

others in ways which we’re often unaware. Whether we like to admit it or not, we’re 

social creatures.  

We also sometimes like to think that we are who we are because we’ve worked hard to 

make ourselves this way. Unless, of course, it’s something that we don’t like about 

ourselves, and then it’s obviously due to some extenuating circumstances. Yet, if we’re 

honest, much of what we are as human beings, we owe to other people.  

I think that’s especially true in the Church. Most of us have mothers and fathers that have 

helped shape our faith. Sometimes they’re our own parents. Our grandparents—or an 

aunt or an uncle. Sometimes they’re people who loved us, and were patient with us, when 

we were bratty teenagers. Pastors. Sunday school teachers. Youth leaders. School 

teachers. Those who, in large and in small ways, have helped us grow, and have nurtured 

us in life and in faith. For those of us who are older, many of those folks are now gone.  

But this is the time of year, near All Saints Day, that we’re called to remember our 

mothers and fathers in the faith, those who’ve helped us grow. But beyond the names, 

what else? Well, it’s that we truly are surrounded by a great cloud of witnesses. But even 

more, that we have a place in the Church and among its people, in every place and time 

across the world, and throughout the millennia, that were faithful to God. 

But even as we’re called to remember, we’re also called to choose. We’re called to 

choose, as the ancient Israelites were called by Joshua, whom we will serve. The choice 

may seem obvious. Of course we’ll choose to serve the Lord, who else—duh!?! But 

while it may be obvious, it isn’t easy, and the choice shouldn’t be made lightly; that is, 

without realizing what’s involved, and what’s being asked of us.  

When Joshua reminds the people of their history, and then calls them to choose which 

God they will serve, they actually did have a choice. Aware of this, and of their spotty 

history, he tells them that this is no easy decision; that there’s a cost involved, one of 

total commitment. 

This is why, as I said earlier, Joshua warns the people. He tells them that should they 

falter, should they put their hand to the plow, and look back, then there will be a price to 

pay. Now it comes to us. Today, we’re called to remember. We’re called to choose. 
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We’re called to choose this day, the same way that Joshua called the people of Israel to 

choose. But while the choices are pretty much the same, the stakes may be even higher as 

we consider the future, our own and that of our church. We’re called to choose between 

life or death, to choose God and the things of God or ourselves alone, and the things of 

this world. 

And the message for us is the same as it was to the children of Israel, as it was to every 

saint since, in every time and place when faced with the same choice. It’s this, and here, 

brothers and sisters is the thing: Those who’ve forgotten, those who’ve chosen to ignore 

God’s call, those who’ve chosen the way of the world, are truly lost. 

Intolerance and injustice reign. Wars and rumors of war spread like wildfire. Greed and 

injustice proliferate. Division and mistrust, fear and anxiety, are everywhere. And the 

world—our lives, our souls—hang in the balance. This is our reality, right now, in this 

current age, and we may not have as much time here as we think. 

We, as did the saints before us, need to re-claim our own humble role as saints. We must 

allow the Lord, as Isaiah called the people of his time, to guide us continually satisfy our 

needs and make us strong. Then our ruins will be rebuilt, we will raise up the foundations 

of many generations, and be called repairers of the breach, restorers of streets to live in.  

As Christians, we carry on Jesus’ mission of transforming the world, by bearing witness 

to our faith, by simply living out that faith, in ordinary situations that occur on any given 

day in our daily lives. In doing so, that is, in living out Christ’s mission, we honor God, 

we honor each other, and we honor the lives of those who came before us; who held that 

same mission and passed it on to us.  

We do so, so that when we meet them again, in that new reality that we’re helping to 

bring about, we can look them in the eye knowing that we—like they—have “…fought 

the good fight, finished the race,” that we’ve “kept the faith.” We do so, so that we, like 

them, will hear our Master say, “Well done—good and faithful servant!” Isn’t that what 

we all want to hear? 

Today is a day of remembrance. In a moment, we will read the names of family and 

friends who’ve died since last All Saints’ Day. As we remember them, and all those 

who’ve gone before us, those who’ve influenced our lives, who’ve walked beside us on 

our journeys of faith, who offered examples, of what faithfulness looks like; as the saints 

we’re called to be—let’s remember who we are, let’s remember whose we are. Then let 

us choose whom we will serve and how we will serve. Let us decide what kind of 

example we’ll set, the legacy we’ll leave behind, for those who’ll follow us. Let us 

declare, as Joshua did: “As for me and my house, we will serve the Lord.”  

Thanks be to God. Amen and amen. 


