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Prop 26B (Pentecost 23)          Rev. Dr. Darcy Williams @ Emmanuel Chestertown   31 October 2021 

Readings:  Ruth 1:1-18  Psalm 146       Heb 9:11-14        Mark 12:28-34 

 

I recently heard a Halloween story about a boy and a girl, the children of itinerant circus 

performers. One year the family parked in an open field on Halloween night. As it started to get 

dark the parents suggested the children dress up and go trick or treating. Not quite sure where 

they would trick or treat, they got out cowboy hats and boots, while their parents handed each of 

them a pillow case. Out the front door of the travel trailer they went, looked around at the empty 

field and decided to go to the back door of the trailer. There they were greeted by two old people 

in funny hats who gave them each a piece of fruit and sent them on their way. Surprised but 

ready for anything they went back to the front door of the trailer to tell their parents, but instead 

they found two people in crazy outfits who greeted them warmly and gave each of them a small 

package of cookies. Round and round the trailer they went. Each time greeted by two very 

different looking people, talking with different accents, who loaded them down with cans of 

soup, boxes of cereal, jars of peanut butter and jelly, until they could hardly drag their pillow 

cases full of goodies. Finally they were greeted at the back door by two very old folks who told 

them it was very dark and their parents were probably worried about them. So back to the front 

door of the trailer the children went where they found their parents looking completely normal 

waiting for them. When they emptied their pillow cases, their mother was overjoyed explaining 

that the cupboards were bare and she would have had to go shopping for food the next day, but 

the children had brought home everything they would need. 
 

This heartwarming story of parental love and imagination that made an otherwise lonely evening 

a treasured memory, got me thinking a bit about Halloween traditions, and about loving others.  

 

Halloween is more than just a day for kids to get dressed up and go trick or treating for candy 

and other goodies. It is part of a second three-day celebration in church liturgy— one known as 

Hallowtide. This Hallowmas Season originated in the 8th century when Pope Gregory III 

established a single feast day of prayer to honor all those who had been martyred for their faith 

and declared saints of God, with the eve of that day set aside as a time of special prayer and 

preparation. Two hundred years later, St. Odilo of Cluny suggested a special day of 

remembrance and commemoration for every person who had died – not just those declared saints 

by the pope, identifying Nov 2 as the day for Commemoration of all the Faithful Departed, All 

Soul’s Day. It was at that time that the All Hallow’s day of remembrance was moved from the 

spring of the year to the end of October and beginning of November to coincide with and 

Christianize the Celtic celebration of Samhain (pronounced sow-win) which began on the 

evening of October 31 and lasted until sunset on Nov 1. This ancient festival marked the end of 

the harvest season and the start of the darker days of the winter season. 
 

Many traditions have sprung up around these days in various cultures, including the one so 

popular with our children – that of trick or treating. Some suggest this tradition can be tied back 

to Celtic Samhain (sow-win) when the spirits of the dead were said to revisit their homes for one 

night, and were welcomed with gifts of food and drink.  Often these visits were celebrated by the 

community with a festival that included people dressing in costumes, telling stories and singing 

songs door to door where they were rewarded for their efforts by gifts of food. In other cultures, 

people would dress in costume and go door to door offering prayers for the departed in exchange 

for a piece of soul cake. 
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However these traditions began, they are well entrenched in our culture, but also speak to 

something bigger than a celebration of the end of the harvest or the last fling before the darker 

days and colder nights of winter arrive. Deep seeded in all parts of this Hallowtide triduum is the 

message of love, love that allows us to indulge our inner child on Halloween, love that calls us to 

remember the saints of God, both those whose deeds of virtue and faith inspire us, and all those 

unnamed but deeply loved souls who have gone before us and surround us in the great 

Communion of saints. It is the same message of selfless love that we find in today’s readings.  
 

The first chapter of Ruth introduces us to Naomi who loves her daughters-in-law so much that 

she when she finds herself widowed in a foreign land she releases them to go back to their 

families where they may again find marriage and support. As she prepares to return to her 

homeland alone and totally dependent upon the generosity of strangers, we witness the love that 

Ruth has for her mother-in-law, pledging her support, and promising to stay with Naomi no 

matter what happens. “Where you go, I will go. Where you lodge, I will lodge; your people shall 

be my people, and your God my God.” 
 

This is a vow of deep agape love, love for another that reaches out across their mutual losses, 

fears, and vulnerabilities. It is a vow to be present and supportive no matter what comes, a pledge 

to walk in love as God loves us.  

 

Throughout the gospels, the evangelists relate story after story of Jesus caring for others, loving 

others, stopping along the way to cure the sick, heal the crippled, give sight to the blind, teaching 

his followers to do the same in his name.  “Love one another as I have loved you.” 

 

This morning, in Mark’s gospel, we hear these words echoed again, but this time in response to 

the scribe who asks: “Which commandment is first of all?”  Jesus repeats the words Moses spoke 

to the Israelites in the wilderness, the words devout Jews pray twice each day:  

Hear, O Israel: the Lord our God, the Lord is one; you shall love the Lord your God with all 

your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your mind, and with all your strength.  But then 

he adds the second commandment, one taken from Leviticus, the one that summarizes the rest of 

his teachings.  The second is like unto it, “You shall love your neighbour as yourself.”  
 

Bishop Michael Curry puts is well when he writes i: Unselfish, sacrificial living isn’t about 

ignoring or denying or destroying yourself. It’s about discovering your true self—the self that 

looks like God—and living life from that grounding. Many people are familiar with a part of 

Jesus’s summary of the law of Moses: You shall love your neighbor as you love 

yourself. Yourself. Loving the self is a required balance. If we fail in that, we fail our neighbor, 

too. To love your neighbor is to relate to them as someone made in the image of the God. And it 

is to relate to yourself as someone made in the image of the God. . . The ability to love yourself is 

intimately related to your capacity to love others. The challenge is creating a life that allows you 

to fulfill both needs. . . .   

Let us take his words to heart this year as we celebrate this Hallowmas Season – these three days 

– when our traditions of Halloween, All Saints day (that we will celebrate next Sunday in 

Church), and All Soul’s day, call us to step outside of ourselves to share the fun of trick or treat, 

and the solemnity of remembering and praying for all the faithful departed who surround us as 

part of the great communion of saints.    
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May we always remember in all we do to love our neighbor as ourselves, knowing that to love 

our neighbor is to remember that both they and we are made in the image of the God. As Bishop 

Curry says, It’s God, up, down, and all around. And if it’s not about love it’s not about God.  

Amen 

 
i https://cac.org/being-gods-somebody-2021-10-29/ 


