The Ven Sam Rushton, Archdeacon of York, reflects on All Saints' Sunday, 3rd November.
There are lots of programmes on TV at the moment counting down the best this and the greatest that. The 100 greatest comedy moments on television, for example, or the 100 best pop songs of the 1980s, the best British menu. 
I'm not sure that the 100 Greatest Saints would be commissioned, but who do you think would be in that top 100? Maybe you’d include some of the Bible’s saints, Mary, the mother of Jesus, maybe Mary Magdalene, or Paul, or Peter, maybe John. But if you were listening carefully to our gospel reading two weeks ago, you would have heard clearly that in the kingdom of God, the greatest should be the least, and the least, the greatest. So maybe we should argue that the following ought to be candidates in our top ten biblical saints: the Samaritan woman at the well in John 4, who recognises Jesus as the Messiah and goes back and converts her whole village. Maybe the Roman centurion in Matthew 8, who believes that Jesus has authority to heal through merely speaking a word. Or the woman in Matthew 26, who uses her precious bottle of perfume to anoint Jesus’s feet, who washes his feet with her tears and dries them with her hair.
I could go on, couldn't I? All nameless saints, all showing great faith and great love, many bringing others to Christ in some way. In C.S. Lewis’s book The Great Divorce, he paints an extraordinary picture of heaven. The narrator of the story finds himself in heaven surrounded by different kinds of spirits, some shining, substantial, beautiful people who, it turns out, are the nameless saints, often the poor and the abandoned and the mistreated. Those who, knowing their need of God, turn wholeheartedly to him. And then there are the smaller and the ghostlike figures, those who struggle to accept God and his life and his joy. Those who cannot let go of their earthly glory to accept a new and a greater glory. Those who still love their earthly wealth and status seem to find heaven just too hard, and many give up on their journey toward God.
In this diocese, we try to reflect this upside down kingdom where the greatest saints are the least, and the least, the greatest, in our amazing work in the Mustard Seed programme. We want not only to show a bias to the poor in how we spend our money, but also to look for the riches which are often hidden in our poorest churches. Nameless saints who serve the local community with love and joy, raising up those who have little in the way of tangible treasure, but are rich in the treasures of soul and spirit. 
As Christians, we are called to lead the way toward a better way of being, a better way of living, to eternal life through Christ. But this leadership is going to need to be very different from anything we usually call being a leader, because it excels in and centres itself on humility and self-sacrifice. Not pretending to be less than we are, but seeing every gift that we have as being precisely that; a gift of God's grace - not earned or merited, but just given lovingly by our father and nurtured by the church for the good of the whole people of God. 
So, I wonder who the nameless saints are in your life. People who have made a big difference to you, but probably won't ever be known beyond their communities or even their own family. Let's give thanks for those nameless saints this Allsaintstide. But remember, you too are called to be one of those nameless saints. But your name is known because it is known by God, and you are infinitely loved. Never forget that.
Amen.

