
 

 
Sermon for the Third before Advent. Hard Questions and Eternal Answers. 
Job 19: 23 – 27a 
 
“Oh, that my words were recorded, 
 
    that they were written on a scroll, 
 
24 that they were inscribed with an iron tool on lead, 
 
    or engraved in rock forever! 
 
25 I know that my redeemer lives, 
 
    and that in the end he will stand on the earth. 
 
26 And after my skin has been destroyed, 
 
    yet in my flesh I will see God; 
 
27 I myself will see him 
 
    with my own eyes—I, and not another. 
 
    How my heart yearns within me! 
 
 
 
Luke 20 .27 – 38 
 
27 Some of the Sadducees, who say there is no resurrection, came to Jesus with a question. 28 
“Teacher,” they said, “Moses wrote for us that if a man’s brother dies and leaves a wife but no 
children, the man must marry the widow and raise up offspring for his brother. 29 Now there 
were seven brothers. The first one married a woman and died childless. 30 The second 31 and 
then the third married her, and in the same way the seven died, leaving no children. 32 Finally, 
the woman died too. 33 Now then, at the resurrection whose wife will she be, since the seven 
were married to her?” 
 
 
 34 Jesus replied, “The people of this age marry and are given in marriage. 35 But those who are 
considered worthy of taking part in the age to come and in the resurrection from the dead will 
neither marry nor be given in marriage, 36 and they can no longer die; for they are like the 



angels. They are God’s children, since they are children of the resurrection. 37 But in the 
account of the burning bush, even Moses showed that the dead rise, for he calls the Lord ‘the 
God of Abraham, and the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob.’38 He is not the God of the dead, 
but of the living, for to him all are alive.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Life is not without its difficult questions, although my ‘O’ level maths teacher always used to say 
there were no no difficult questions, only questions that you don't know the answer to, and 
questions that you do not know the answer to. 
 
 
I have to say I was never convinced by his logic, probably because mathematics was not one of 
my strong subjects, and also by that age I had already realised that answers to some questions 
are really quite difficult to come by. I think part of my problem with mathematics was that the 
answers were written at the back of the book, or at least some one else has already worked 
them out, so why bother to worry your head when the work has already been done by 
another? 
 
 
Our gospel reading concerns a question asked of Jesus, a question designed to be difficult.   
 
 
The question is this, suppose a woman marries a man who then dies and leaves her as a widow, 
if she then marries again, and again, seven times in total, each time with the husband dying, 
who will be her husband after the resurrection of the dead?   
 
 
Personally I would wonder what it was about this woman that caused her seven husbands to 
die? Was there perhaps an insurance policy, or was she just accident prone? 
 
 
Anyway, the motive for this question was not curiosity, it was to expose Jesus as a fraud, the 
last thing the Sadducees wanted was a sensible answer. The Sadducees were a Jewish sect who, 
as Luke tells us, did not believe in the resurrection of the dead. The Sadducees thought their 
question about a much widowed and remarried woman would exposed the absurdity, as they 
saw it, of the idea of the resurrection of all souls at the end of time. 
 
 
Jesus, however, tells them, “The people of this age marry and are given in marriage. But those 
who are considered worthy of taking part in the age to come and in the resurrection from the 



dead will neither marry nor be given in marriage, and they can no longer die; for they are like 
the angels.’ 
 
 
I was once discussing this passage with a senior clergyman, who shall remain nameless, he 
commented that as a youth he was disappointed to hear that there was no marriage in heaven, 
but after long years of marriage the idea came as a great relief. 
 
 
To be serious for a moment, this passage does worry some people, particularly those who have 
lost beloved husbands or wives, I am asked, 'will I be reunited with my spouse in heaven?' 
 
 
There is no need to worry, be reassured, although marriage is a temporal institution, love is 
eternal. Love flows from God into our lives and on into eternity, where at last we shall be 
reunited with those whom we have loved and lost. 
 
 
For those who are remarried – don’t worry, you won’t have competing spouses in heaven, as 
Jesus says, in the age to come there is no marriage, and anyway, in heaven we are perfected 
and so lose all the selfishness and possessiveness that so complicates our relationships in this 
world. In heaven love will rule our hearts, the kind of love shown in the life, death, and 
resurrection of Jesus. In the age to come it will be as the bible says,  “God is love. Whoever lives 
in love lives in God, and God in them.” 
 
 
Our hearts are so poor and constricted by selfish meanness in this age that we struggle to 
understand the eternal wealth of loving kindness that will fill our beings in the age to come. 
 
 
Jesus has another thought for the Sadducees, he adds to his answer saying, ‘in the account of 
the burning bush, even Moses showed that the dead rise, for he calls the Lord ‘the God of 
Abraham, and the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob.’ He is not the God of the dead, but of the 
living, for to him all are alive.” 
 
 
Jesus is quoting from the scriptures that both he and the Sadducees hold in respect. It is 
interesting that when Jesus answers questions from the Pharisees, who are focused on the nest 
world, he tells them that they are neglecting the Kingdom of God in the here and now, but 
when answering the Sadducees, who do not believe in the resurrection, he tells them that they 
are neglecting the Kingdom of God in the future.   
 
 



I wonder what the Sadducees made of our first reading in which we heard Job trusting in the 
midst of his lament in his redeemer, and saying “... after my skin has been destroyed, yet in my 
flesh I will see God”? The resurrection was an old belief even in Jesus' time. 
 
Jesus taught that the Kingdom of Heaven was near. 
 
 
In Jesus the Kingdom of Heaven could be touched in his flesh and blood. 
 
 
Living by the teachings of Jesus brings the Kingdom of Heaven into our lives, and in the 
resurrection of Jesus we see our own future. 
 
 
For a time we shall sleep in the grave, then, at the resurrection of the dead, we shall stand in 
our own flesh before the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, the God of the living. This is the 
teaching of Jesus as we have received it through the Apostles, and through the gospels handed 
down to us by the early Church. 
 
 
I say this with a confidence that comes from faith in our God of the living; I have this faith 
because of Jesus who revealed the very nature of God in flesh and blood. 
 
 
I know however that this is not an easy answer, it requires trust, and it does not rule out 
questioning. In fact it means living with questions that cannot possibly be answered, we know 
only so much and the rest is mystery yet to be revealed. 
 
 
We don't know for sure what tomorrow holds, and yet we worry ourselves about eternity. As 
the Apostle Paul writes, ‘now I see but a poor reflection as in a dark mirror; then I shall see face 
to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known.’ 
 
 
Until then I must live with both my questions and my faith ,and by the Grace of God trust that 
both will serve me well enough.   
 
 
Be sceptical of anyone who claims to have all the answers, people like the Sadducees who think 
that they own the truth, who only ask questions to try and prove their point. The truth belongs 
to Jesus, who is the ‘way, the truth and the life’, the truth does not belong to any mortal. We 
can’t see far enough ahead, only Jesus could stand on this earth and see into the depths of 
eternity. The truth belongs to Christ our King, for anyone else to lay absolute claim to the truth 
is an act of both arrogance and ignorance. 



 
 
The answers to the questions on the pages of our lives are written at the back of the book of 
time, but the pages do not turn at our bidding. We must trust in the author of the book of Time, 
and await the day of revelation when all shall be made known. 
 
 
We have just passed through the dark night of All Hallows Eve into the radiant light of All Saints 
Day, that is the pattern of our lives, from death to life eternal. 
 
 
I recently came across this poem by Glenn Scrivener that tells this story of light dispelling 
darkness in rhyme, and it is read for us now by Isabelle. 
 
 
 
Halloween: Trick or Treat? 
 
 
Vast armies undead do tread through the night and 
 
In hordes march towards hapless victims to frighten. 
 
 
They stumble in step with glass-eyes on the prizes; 
 
Bunched hither, hunched over in monstrous disguises; 
 
 
In sizes not lofty but numb’ring a throng; 
 
To unleash on their prey the dreaded: 
 
DING DONG. 
 
 
Small faces with traces of mother’s eye-liner, 
 
Peer up to the resident candy provider. 
 
 
And there to intone ancient threats learnt verbatim; 
 
They lisp “TRICK OR TREAT!” Tis their stark ultimatum. 



 
 
Thus: region by region such legions take plunder. 
 
Does this spector-full spectacle cause you to wonder? 
 
 
Just how did our fair festive forebears conceive, 
 
Of this primeval practice called All Hallows Eve 
 
 
The answer, if anyone cares to research, 
 
Surprises, it rises from old mother church. 
 
 
On the cusp of the customary All Saints Day 
 
The Christian kinsfolk made mocking display. 
 
 
These children of light both to tease and deride 
 
Don darkness, doll down as the sinister side. 
 
 
In preposterous pageants and dress diabolic, 
 
They hand to the damned just one final frolic. 
 
 
You see with the light of the dawn on the morrow, 
 
The sunrise will swallow such darkness and sorrow. 
 
 
The future is futile for forces of evil; 
 
And so they did scorn them in times Medieval. 
 
 
For this is the nature of shadow and gloom; 
 



In the gleaming of glory there can be no room. 
 
 
What force is resourced by the echoing black? 
 
When the brightness ignites can the shadow push back? 
 
 
These ‘forces’ of darkness, if such can be called 
 
Are banished by brilliance, by blazing enthralled. 
 
 
So the bible begins with this fore-resolved fight; 
 
For a moment the darkness…. then “Let there be Light!” 
 
 
First grief in the gloom, then joy from the East. 
 
First valley of shadow, then mountaintop feast. 
 
 
First wait for Messiah, then long-promised dawn. 
 
First desolate Friday and then Easter Morn. 
 
 
The armies of darkness while doing their worst, 
 
Can never extinguish this Dazzling Sunburst. 
 
 
So ridicule rogues if you must play a role; 
 
But beware getting lost in that bottomless hole. 
 
 
The triumph is not with the forces of night. 
 
It dawned with the One who said "I am the Light." 
 


