
	

Sermon 

‘Remembrance Sunday – For the glory of God’ 

Year A 2017, Remembrance Sunday 

 

Preparing this morning’s sermon on Friday evening, I opened a message 

from the Sunday school teachers. They had prepared a lesson for Sunday 

School lesson on the Foolish Bridesmaids. They thought it would be 

appropriate (and fun) to make some biblical oil lamps. Does this fill you 

with dread, they asked? Should we curtail this activity? We will not issue 

them with oil, they said. We felt you should be forewarned and perhaps 

armed with fire extinguishers.  

 

Beyond these bridesmaids, however, it is Remembrance Sunday. A day 

that calls instead into the theme of memory, both corporate and individual, 

as we confront issues of war and peace, loss and self-giving, memory and 

forgetting.  

 

 

It is good to gather here once more this morning on this Remembrance 

Sunday. A day that is set aside in the church calendar to coincide with the 

anniversary of Armistice Day, on 11 November 1918. A day that marked 

the end of hostilities, we are gathered today  

to remember the contribution of British and commonwealth servicemen 
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and women in the two world wars and later conflicts. A special welcome 

this morning, once more, to members, relatives and friends of the 2nd 23rd 

Battallion. It is always a privilege to share in this special day with you. 

 

In his Remembrance Sunday sermon in 2008, Rowan Williams, then 

Archbishop of Canterbury, said there was so much that reminds us of the 

extent to which our active remembrance is a legacy of world war 1. Why is 

it that that conflict remains, in the mind of so many – such a defining 

moment? For Williams, there are two factors that were unique to the first 

world war, and the experience of those who fought in it, that still speak to 

us today. 

 

The first was the way in which, for many of those involved in the First 

World War, they had become deeply aware, of a profound gulf, between 

the reality of war, as they had experienced it, and the idea of war, that is in 

the popular mind. Such was this gulf, this lack of understanding, of those 

comfortably at home, that those returning from the trenches found 

themselves incapable of talking about their experience; about what they 

had seen; of all that they had endured. And so, when it became time for 

them to return home, whether on leave, or more permanently, their 

experience of homecoming was not the one they had hoped for. Changed 

forever, by their experience, those comfortably at home, were unchanged. 

No longer able to relate to their home, to their lived ones, it fell upon 

them, to redefine the meaning ‘glory’. Of where it is truly to be found. 
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The second factor, says Williams, that made the first world war such a 

defining moment in the public mind, was that it affected everyone. For the 

first time, here was a war whose effects reached out into almost every 

household in the land. For the first time in our national history, here was a 

war, a public event, that affected everyone.  

 

With this in mind, by the time the second world war began, the language 

of war by many became more measured, tempered, sober. For many, the 

act of war became ‘the best thing to do, in an imperfect world’. William 

Temple, who would be the Archbishop of Canterbury for much of the war, 

writing to a friend in support of the decision to go to war in 1939, says 

‘We recognise that this is all to do with the sin in which we're all 

implicated - so that the best thing we can do is still a bad thing…War in 

itself never produces a positive good, though it can restrain worse evils". 

 

It may well be that the gathering of public interest in the act of 

Remembrance today, most centrally, in the story of the Anzac, is a 

gathering of public interest, in what may be learned from the whole 

experience of world war, that beset the nation for the first half of last 

century. And one of those lessons, is in the meaning of glory.  

  

From the very beginning, Christianity has understood glory, not in terms 

of political and military glory. But in the humanity, the humility, and the 

hope, of Jesus Christ. By his radical refusal, to take for himself, the glory 

that is God’s alone, he has shown us the way to eternal life. We gather this 
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morning, too, in remembrance, of Him. 

  

One of the earliest words of scripture, the hymn to Christ in the book of 

Philippians, we see what is the earliest Christian redefinition of glory. The 

humility, and the hope, of Jesus Christ. Lost in contemporary culture, one 

hundred years on, may it never be lost, in us. I close with these exemplary 

words, of the hymn to the one, who died, that we may live. 

 

‘Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, 

who, though has was in the form of God, 

did not regard equality with God 

as something to be exploited,  

but emptied himself, 

taking the form of a servant,  

being born in human likeness . 

and being found in human form, 

He humbled himself 

And became obedient to the point of death- 

Even death on a cross. 

Therefore God also highly exalted him 

And gave him the name 

That is above every name, 

So that at the name of Jesus 

Every knee should bend, 

In heaven and on earth and under the earth,  
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and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, 

To the glory of God the Father. 
	


