
Our readings today, especially the Old Testament and the Gospel are what you

might call a bit ‘heavy.’ They contain the sort of messages that inspired the old

hellfire and brimstone preachers, with their warnings about sufferings and

calamities and judgement. Such narratives in the Bible are known as

apocalyptic and one of them forms the entire last book of the New Testament,

the book of Revelation, also commonly known as the Apocalypse. While in

popular use today the word tends to mean something threatening, destructive,

something final and end of the world, in its true, original, and biblical meaning,

it is about change. It is about the revelation of something old and corrupt being

replaced by something new and life-enhancing. Apocalyptic language sought

to shake people out of their reliance on conventional ways of thinking and

behaving and introduce them to a new vision for life.

Apocalypse is not about the end of the world, but the end of the ‘worlds,’ the

systems that we human beings have created and have perhaps become overly

attached to. This thinking should help us to get our focus right on

Remembrance Sunday. We remember the horrors, the tragedies, and the

sacrifices of the past, which sadly, are still with us. But with the intention that

these events encourage us, urge us, to look forward and help us to build a new

and better world, a world that our Creator intends for human beings to enjoy

and share together in peace.

November is a month of remembrances. In our Church calendar it forms a sort

of mini season which rounds of the Church year. It is particularly dedicated to

all the Saints, the Christian heroes of the past, not least the martyrs whose

faith led them to lay down their lives in witness to their faith. But it celebrates

all those in whose lives the light of Christ has been recognised as shining

particularly brightly. Their memory is set before us as an example to follow, to

encourage us to walk the way of Jesus Christ that they did, so that his way of

life and love may increase in this world.

On Remembrance Sunday we remember with thanks another special

community of heroes: those who have given their lives in the cause of peace

and freedom. The vast majority were ordinary men and women who went to

war because they volunteered or had to, and many of them did not come back.

And we think of those who came back to a life that would always be dependent

on the care and assistance of others. Or those for whom the mental wounds



would not heal. I am reminded of my former parishioner who had been one of

the first British soldiers to enter and liberate the Bergen-Belsen concentration

camp in 1945. He had experienced armed conflict and the loss of friends in

war, but it was when he reflected on the carnage and the emaciated victims he

encountered in that dreadful place, caused by unbelievable inhumanity, it

always drove him to tears.

We may tend to think today specifically, of our own war dead, from our

families, communities and certainly our nation. But the scope of our

remembrance and tribute must be broader than that, certainly if we have come

to church to do the remembering. As we gather here today, as indeed for every

Sunday and service, we form an international community. As Christians

gathered for worship, we always transcend boundaries of nationality, race, or

whatever it is you might be tempted to think makes you different from

someone else on this planet.

Together we remember the fallen from every nation and from all sides of the

conflicts. We remember among them those who were sent to do their duty for

their country, whether they wanted to or not, whether they agreed with it or

not. And today, we should certainly have on our minds and in our prayers the

people and the armed forces of Ukraine, coping bravely with an act of

aggression, not by another nation or people but by a despotic system, a

dictatorship, which really should not exist in the 21st century.

So today, most of all, our remembrance leads us to pray earnestly for peace

and for the welfare of every nation. Prayer must always translate into action.

Prayer for peace always begins with you and me, and the way we live our lives

and how we relate to others. It is about choosing life rather than death. It is by

living at peace with ourselves and with those around us, whoever they are,

fellow national and foreigner, of every race and tribe and belief and

orientation, that is the best tribute we can pay to those who have given their

lives opposing the evil aggression and megalomania of the despot and the

demagogue.

Lives that display union, solidarity, and compassion enable us to share in the

divine enterprise of creating and sustaining life. As human beings, we all have

the capacity to contribute to the building of a community and world where



everyone is a brother and a sister, with whom we are intimately and

inseparably connected, and where we discover together our true humanity,

formed in the image and likeness of God.


