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All Saints Club 
 
May I speak in the name of the one God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

The world is not the right way round. We all know that, living as we do in the land 

down under. I have rather enjoyed posting maps of the world to the UK with Australia 

at the top and Europe near the bottom, and China in the middle. Something of a 

prediction of the future I reckon, good practice to see the world the other way round. 

But the world is the wrong way round in others ways too, in ways that Jesus saw 2,000 

years ago. We are orientated the wrong way round. Today we celebrate All Saints, it is 

a day to think about how Saints orientated themselves in the world.  

 

Russell Brand (and I can hardly believe I am mentioning this British comedian in a 

sermon) took part in a remarkable interview a few weeks ago with the venerable 

British Interviewer Jeremy Paxman. It has had towards three million views on 

YouTube and in it the comic makes some surprising points. The interview was based 

on a piece Brand had written for the left leaning magazine The New Statesmen. In the 

article he says, ‘A system predicated on aspects of our nature that are dangerous when 

systemic: greed, selfishness and fear. These are old, dead ideas. That’s why their 

business is conducted in archaic venues. Antiquated, elegant edifices, lined with oak 

and leather. We no longer have the luxury of tradition. All of them lot, they went to 

the same schools and the same universities that have the same decor as the old 

buildings from which they now govern us.’ 

 

The houses of parliament in Britain looks like Oxford and Cambridge Universities, 

which in turn looks like Eton College. They are all clubs for the privileged. I was 

thinking in a reassured way that all that was half a world away; and then just a couple 

of weeks ago I was fortunate enough to have lunch at the Melbourne Club. Hello!  

 

There is something so deeply appealing about the highly ordered, structured world of 

the world of the club; perhaps because it so echoes the world of the nursery school 

but also I suspect many of us would resonate with this; it is deeply and secretively 

attractive. It nice to be handed towels; served food and have doors opened for you. It 

makes you feel not just special; but more profoundly makes you feel safe; and it a 

curious way it sometimes feels truly real. This is how the world really is, this is how 

power lives; this is (whichever place of privilege we are thinking about) where those 
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who know come to eat and rest and relax. This is where power grazes in the savannah 

of privilege. 

 

Why was that possible? Simply because not everyone can be a member. All these 

marvellous feelings are available to the select few.  

 

Churches are not clubs. That is profound in of itself, but Churches are more like anti-

clubs. We actively work to subvert the safe world of the club whenever we invite 

someone to come to church without checking whether they are One of Us. We 

subvert the club world when we set no fees for entry and most profoundly when we 

look at the world outside and say “It is good”. Too often church have become almost 

clubs, pale imitations of real clubs. The clubs for those of us without the passion to 

belong to a true club. And isn’t that just a disaster. When the Church becomes a club 

it is not just failing to be a force for good, it actively works against the Gospel. 

  

Jesus I suspect would have none of it. 

 

I dare say we have all heard the beatitudes many times in our lives; they are central to 

our faith, the words of Jesus delivered in the Sermon on the Mount. These are words 

that end up on tea-towels, greeting cards and wood cuts. 

 

Blessed are the poor in spirit, 
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
Blessed are they who mourn, 
for they shall be comforted. 
Blessed are the meek, 
for they shall possess the earth. 

 

For those with good memories that is not what we had today. Today’s Gospel reading 

came from Luke and here in Luke’s version of the beatitudes, this time delivered to a 

multitude on a plain, there are some tweaks that should make us pause. 

 

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. 

 



 
 

  
3 

These blessings are more immediate, a bit more political. It is not ‘blessed are the 

poor in spirit’, but in Luke, ‘blessed are the poor’. Furthermore they are complimented 

by some very unchristian (apparently) woes. 

  

But woe to you who are rich, 
 for you have received your consolation.  
‘Woe to you who are full now, 
 for you will be hungry. 
‘Woe to you who are laughing now, 
 for you will mourn and weep. 

 

When was the last time you saw those words on a tea towel? This is not the good 

news, most people anticipate. This is a political Jesus, a Jesus who is just too aware of 

the real ordering of the world. This is a militant, activist, passionate Jesus.  

 

Too often we do not see the poor, let alone see them as blessed. In the reassuring 

comfort of the Club the poor are very distant, another place, almost another planet.  

We are all conditioned to regard power as authority. We are almost conditioned to 

laugh at the jokes of the wealthy. I saw this in in Hong Kong, where power and wealth 

were visible, respected and even worshipped. We are conditioned that way from birth; 

to listen, to look to , to respect power and Jesus is telling us that yes that is the way 

the world is, the rich are fed and they can laugh, but it will not always be like that. 

 

 If you wish to “go long” on the world, you will start by listening to the voiceless, 

attending to the powerless, supping with the hungry. Not as an act of charity in the 

modern sense, in some vain attempt to make amends, but because this is where God 

blessing lies, this is where God is active. 

 

This is a Jesus who sees the world from the underside, from down under so speak. 

And we are tasked in seeing the world that way too. We are to be un paid-up militant 

members of the Anti-Club Community, somewhat more easily expressed as being 

Saints of the Church of God, as indeed we are and are called to be. 

 

Amen. 
Dean John 
St Paul’s Cathedral Bendigo 
2nd November, 2013 
 


