
JMJ 

 

ALL SAINTS – A – 2020  

 

As I get older I think a little more often about the approaching end of my life on earth – and hip 

surgery sort of helped that along.  Winter’s approaching, too, and the end of the year; so, in her 

wisdom, Holy Mother the Church gives us at the beginning of this last month of her liturgical 

year the two feasts of All Saints and All Souls.  Tomorrow, we’ll pray for all the souls in 

Purgatory.  Today, we celebrate all those in Heaven. 

 

So, today, I thought I might say a few words about Heaven.  To talk about Heaven is both easy 

and difficult.  Easy because it’s a real “upper,” and difficult because none of us has been there 

yet, and we can’t know fully what it’s like until we get there.   

 

Please God, all of us will get there someday.  But getting there means being willing to follow 

directions, the directions given to us by Jesus.   

 

He said to the Apostles just before He died:  “Where I am going you know the way.”  In reply, 

St. Thomas said:  “Lord, we don’t know where You are going.  How can we know the way?”  To 

which Jesus responded:  “I am the Way, and the Truth, and the Life.  No one comes to the Father 

except through Me.”  So, to get to Heaven (to come to the Father), we have to follow Jesus.  And 

that means being obedient to His teachings. 

 

A few summers ago, I was leaving Tulsa to drive to Iowa to meet my sister at the airport in Des 

Moines.  Before backing out of the carport, I set my GPS, and off I went.  Something went 

wrong with GPS, though; it kept telling me to turn back.  I tried to ignore it and finally turned it 

off; because I knew that the quickest way to get to Des Moines was to drive north on I-35 – 

which I did.  When I got to Wichita, I realized what a mistake I’d made.  The quickest way to get 

to Des Moines is to go through Kansas City; and the quickest way to get to Kansas City would 

have been to drive north on Highway 169. 

 

I didn’t obey the GPS, because I was convinced that I knew a better way.  And because of that 

prideful disobedience I added two and a half hours to my travel time and burned up a lot of 

expensive gas. 

 

I did get there, though; because there are other ways of getting to Des Moines.  But there’s only 

one way of getting to Heaven; and if we don’t listen to Jesus, the end of our journey will not be 

Heaven. 

 

But what is Heaven like?  And is it worth all the effort it takes to get there?  Those are two 

important questions. 

 

As to what Heaven is like, it’s very difficult to describe; because, essentially, Heaven is the 

vision of God, and how do you fully describe God?  It’s impossible.  We can say a few things 

about Heaven, though.  It’s where God lives.  And because God is the source of all good, and the 

Creator of everything beautiful, and is truth itself; then, to see God as He really is – and to be 



allowed to do that for all eternity, and never grow tired of it – would be “heavenly,” wouldn’t it?  

None of us, I suppose, has seen it yet; but some people have.  St. Paul did, and so did St. John the 

Evangelist, and St. Catherine of Sienna, and many, many others.  And what they say about it is 

mysterious, but wonderful.  It’s the fulfillment of all desire and the thing we were made for.  St. 

Paul said, “Eye has not seen, ear has not heard, nor has it so much as dawned on men what God 

has prepared for those who love Him.” 

 

So, is it worth the effort to get there?  You bet it is!  And you are betting it is, aren’t you? or you 

wouldn’t be here today, or do all of the good things you do every day, or avoid all of the evil 

things you’re tempted to do.  You’re betting on it, and so am I.  And that bet of ours is a sure 

one; because we have it on the word of Truth Himself, Jesus Christ, who said:  “In My Father’s 

house there are many dwelling places.  If there were not, would I have told that I am going to 

prepare a place for you?”  And then Jesus said something very touching:  “If I go and prepare a 

place for you,” He said, “I will come back again and take you to Myself, so that where I am you 

also may be.”  God wants us to be with Him in Heaven; isn’t that beautiful?  And He’s gone to a 

lot of trouble to bring us there, not just showing us the way, but, as it were, taking us by the hand.   

 

“Where I am going,” He said, “you know the way. . . . I am the Way, and the Truth, and Life.  

No one comes to the Father except through Me.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 


