
All Saints Sermon: 2 November 2025 

Ephesians 1:11-end and Luke 6:20-31 

May I speak in the name of the Living God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, Amen. 

One Sunday, in the summer of 2019, I unusually had the day off from being the Vicar of St 

Peter’s Church, Oadby.  So, I decided to go and worship with the two churches that I would 

shortly be joining as their new vicar.   

At St Anne’s Church, I was delighted to see that the ‘children’s table’ was at the front of the 

nave.  A clear physical sign that children are central to the worshiping community. (As an 

aside in my placement church in Nottingham, where the children’s corner was at the back of 

church, I only discovered that the families view was obscured by screens, when I joined 

them at the back for worship).  

On this particular Sunday morning, there was a Mum and her toddler at the children’s table 

at St Anne’s, and this young individual had quite a piercing voice. In vain, their mum 

encouraged them to quieten down a bit. However, the child was very insistent of his 

reluctance to do so, and in an increasing loud tone responded ‘No Mummy! No Mummy!’ 

Eventually, during the sermon, Anthea came to the rescue, and finding a bottle of bubbles 

somewhere, joined the Mum and child, and distracted the youngster blowing bubbles. 

I am sure that everyone has experienced the joy of blowing bubbles. Isn’t it funny how 

something so simple can make so many people happy? It isn't just for kids either! I have 

even seen teenagers and adults laughing and having fun blowing bubbles and trying to 

catch them. 

There is just one problem with the happiness that comes from blowing bubbles -- it doesn't 

last! The minute you reach out and touch one of the bubbles, it will burst. Often we chase 

the bubble, but it is always just out of reach and as soon as it touches the ground, the 

bubble is gone. On that Sunday morning in 2019, Anthea had to repeat blowing the 

bubbles, to keep our insistent toddler happy during worship.  

Chasing after bubbles is a bit of a metaphor for chasing after happiness. Many people today 

are chasing after happiness, but like the bubbles, happiness is always just out of reach. Or, 

just when we think we have it, our bubble may burst.  

I am sure we can all think of things that people chase, believing it will bring them happiness, 

but in reality, fall flat? Here are just three… 

Money: Many people think that money will bring them happiness, but it doesn't. Once you 

spend it, it is gone, and you still don't have happiness. 

Entertainment: Many people think that doing fun things is the same thing as being happy, 

but it isn't. Oftentimes, people who are laughing on the outside are crying on the inside. 



Popularity: Some people think that being popular with other people will bring them 

happiness. They will do anything or say anything to make other people like them, but 

popularity doesn't last. It is here today and gone tomorrow. There is no lasting happiness in 

popularity. 

Jesus knew that people often look for happiness in the wrong places. In one of his most 

famous sermon’s (and we have Luke’s version this morning), he said something really radical 

and we even 2000 years later we still are confused by it. 

Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom of God. 

Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you will be filled. 

Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh. 

Blessed are you when people hate you and when they exclude you, revile you, and 

defame you… for surely your reward is great in heaven… 

Sometimes the word ‘blessed’ is translated as happy.  What Jesus is saying here is that we 

might be happier if we were poor, hungry, crying, and disliked by others. Why would Jesus 

suggest such a thing? 

Well, Jesus is in part reminding us that the material thing in our life, money, food, 

entertainment, popularity are transient. While they may make us feel temporarily better, 

the happiness they seem to offer is only fleeting. True joy, true happiness can only come 

from God.    

Put in simple terms, when we are poor, we can trust in God to supply everything we need 

instead of depending on our own wealth. When we are hungry for God and his 

righteousness, we realize that only he can satisfy our hunger. When we are crying, we can 

trust in God to comfort us and ease our pain. When we think we have no friends, we have a 

friend in Jesus. Jesus is the friend who will never leave us. For all these things are gifts from 

God, and they do give us pleasure, but the greatest gift of all is God himself.  

On that summer Sunday in 2019, watching Anthea blowing bubbles at a vocal toddler made 

me smile.  It brought me happiness, because it showed the sort of church that I would soon 

be joining. A church where children are front and centre. A church that recognised that 

parenting is hard and would take action to support a harried Mum and distract her child, 

making them happy chasing bubbles. A church that recognised that ‘No Mummy!’ was as 

much part of worship as the hymns, prayers and sermon.  And I am pleased to say that the 

toddler has continued to grow up worshiping at St Anne’s and yes, they continue to be vocal 

in worship! (And that brings me happiness) 

We all want to be happy, don’t we? Jesus does not want us to spend time chasing things 

that are temporary.  This morning, he is saying ‘Don't spend your time chasing bubbles’. But 

look to our Heavenly Father. For he is the source of true happiness. Amen.  

Rev’d Liz Wilson, 27 October 2025.  


