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All Saints’ Day
Heroes

How many people here were able to dress up for Halloween?  My family used to have a big Halloween party every year at our farm.  I was always excited to see what costume ideas my relatives would come up with—everything from Commander Data on Star Trek to the Pillsbury Doughboy.  So of course, I had to dress up again this year for a party, and of course, I chose an obscure cartoon character.  I tried getting Fr. Gary to wear a costume too, but he did not seem to like my ideas.  I told him he should either be Batman or the Marlboro man.   

Why are costumes so much fun?  I think it all goes back to a deep need within us—a need that children know better than adults.  All of us need heroes.  We need people to admire for their skills, their actions, and their accomplishments.  Again, children know this better than adults.  That is why children’s games of every era have centered on pretending to be heroes: the knight, the princess, the cowboy, the cowgirl, police, firefighters, doctors, soldiers, and—my favorite as a child—comic book superheroes.  The name we usually give to our modern heroes is “stars:” movie stars, music stars, sports stars.  Both children and adults admire something about these stars and take them for heroes.  

This human need for heroes is inescapable.  God placed this need in our hearts.  He meant us to look up to other people so they could inspire us to be better people ourselves.  And since God has placed this need for heroes in our hearts, he has given us the ultimate heroes to look up to.  God has given us the saints.  
The saints are heroes far greater than any other.  They are not just skilled in battle like knights and soldiers.  They are not just good actors or musicians or athletes.  They even help people more than police, firefighters, and doctors.  The saints are heroes because they were skilled at life.  They saw the total picture.  They knew how to love God and how to love their neighbor, which made their actions and accomplishments on earth truly heroic.  

Pope St. Leo the Great had a persuasive power greater than any celebrity.  He met once with Atila the Hun, and the fierce warlord turned back his armies and fled from Europe.  St. Perpetua had a courage greater than any soldier.  She stood without fear as the wild animals of the Roman arena attacked her, and she even guided the shaking hand of the guard who was to give her the deathblow.  St. Martin de Porres has a healing power greater than any doctor.  He prescribed medicines for his patients, but these were far less effective than the miraculous healings he effected by the laying on of hands.  And St. Joseph of Cupertino easily surpasses every comic book superhero I can think of.  If even half the tales about him are reliable, he often displayed superhuman strength, the power of levitation, and such staggering phenomena that he was not allowed to celebrate Mass in public for fear of the spectacle it created.  
All the saints lived heroic lives by the power of Jesus Christ working within them.  They began as ordinary people like you and me.  The power of Christ transformed them into heroes whom we can admire.  
The feast of All Saints today reminds us not simply about these saints that we know, but about all the unnamed saints who were heroes in life.  This feast reminds us that we are all called to be heroes; we are all called to be saints.  We thank God today for giving us the heroes we long for—for giving us the saints.  We ask the Lord Jesus to make us heroes, to make us saints, so that we can inspire others as the saints inspire us.  
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