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The other day my Aunt Adele turned 95 years old.  She is my Father’s only sister, 

who was ten years old when he was born.  Adele, whom we lovingly call Auntie Sis is what I 

would call “a pistol.”  She is a vibrant, vivacious woman, who started out life in the poorest 

of conditions, and through extremely hard work and drive, ended up owning her own bridal 

business, and managed shows for one of the biggest bridal houses in New York – the House 

of Bianchi.  Even now, at 95, but for problems with her eyes, she is still full of energy and 

lives a very busy life. 

As I said, Auntie Sis is a pistol.  One of the things about her that everybody knows is 

that she speaks her mind.  You never have to wonder what she’s thinking – she’ll tell you.  

And she has some sayings, like all of us do, that she says regularly.  One of them is a saying 

she inherited from her mother, my Grandma Bunnell, who also said it regularly.  And this 

is it:  “Never make a list.  Never make a list for the store, or a list of things you have to do.  

Never make a list, because if you do you’re not training your mind to remember.” 

Isn’t that something?  You know what, maybe they were onto something!  We do 

need to train our minds to remember better, don’t we?  I was thinking about this the other 

day when I was preparing this sermon – kids today really don’t have to remember anything.  

If they have a question about something – say when man first set foot on the moon – all 

they have to do is “google” it or go to some other technological source.  And, when it comes 

to lists for the grocery store, well, put in on your smart phone.  And, just to be sure you 

don’t forget your wedding anniversary, put the date on your electronic calendar. 

You see?  We’re not training our minds to remember these days. I think Grandma 

Bunnell and Auntie Sis were right – we need to work more at remembering.  And that is 

surely the case when it comes to days like the day we’ll be celebrating tomorrow – Memorial 

Day. 

Most of us probably have the day off.  Things will be a little quieter – there won’t be 

any mail delivery, hopefully there won’t be alarms going off to rouse us from sleep.  There 

will probably be picnics or family gatherings – taking advantage of a free day.  Some of us 

might even tackle some of those tasks that we never seem to get to in our regular schedule.  

And I would imagine that a few of us will be heading to stores to take advantage of all of 

those fabulous Memorial Day sales. 
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Mind you, none of that is bad.  But what would be bad is if we went through the 

entire day tomorrow without remembering what it’s there for in the first place.  It’s 

Memorial Day, put in place for the people of the United States to purposely stop and say 

thank you for the thousands upon thousands of our fellow citizens who not only served in 

the armed forces of our country to protect us, but also, as Abraham Lincoln so poignantly 

put it in The Gettysburg Address, gave their “last full measure of devotion” – died for our 

country. 

So lest we forget, today here in this place we will remember.  We remember those 

who answered the call to service – many drafted, many who volunteered.  We remember 

that most of them were young men and young women, barely out of the stage of pimples 

and nervous laughter around people of the opposite sex, and how they left everything that 

was familiar to them, left their families and friends, and went off to grow up incredibly fast 

in the real world of the military and often warfare. 

We remember their courage, in what, at times, were situations so fear-filled and 

awful that we can’t imagine how they faced it.  We remember the way they cared for one 

another, how even to this day, no matter how long ago they served, they still feel like 

brothers and sisters to those with whom they served.  The bond that they formed and the 

things they experienced together will forever link them to one another. 

We remember their commitment to our country and to us.  That was what was first 

and foremost in their mind – keeping our country, keeping all of us safe.  They did 

whatever that had to do, and faced whatever they had to face, with only that in mind. 

And, today, we remember their sacrifice.  We remember that each one gave up for a 

time a “normal” life, giving up the carefree times of youth.  They sacrificed time with the 

ones they loved.  Some sacrificed parts of their bodies – coming home without limbs, with 

serious lifelong injuries – physical and emotional. 

And some didn’t come home at all.  And it is for them that this day is particularly 

set.  Thousands and thousands of them didn’t come home, because they sacrificed their lives 

that we might be free.  Twice in my life I had occasion to know families whose loved one 

didn’t come home – and on both of those occasions I was pretty far removed from the 

situation.  But I remember how difficult it was for me to hear the news – I cannot imagine 

the suffering and pain of their family members.  One of them was during Viet Nam was one 

of my mother’s dearest friends from high school lost her brother in the war, and the other 

was in Iraq when Cindy Koski’s granddaughter was killed by an IED.  The pain of those 

losses never goes away. 

Thank God for those who served and who continue to serve.  May we never take 

what they do for granted, and may we never forget them.  Theirs is a noble calling, and 

what they do is a direct reflection of both of this morning’s scripture lessons.  In the Gospel 

of John, you heard Jesus say that our command is to love one another as he has loved us.  

And then, he continues:  “No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s 

friends.”  Every person in the military knows that one day, he or she may be called upon to 

do just that – and they are prepared to do it – it is indeed a noble calling, a call from Christ 

Himself. 
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And in the Epistle to the Romans, we heard Paul’s words which I think speak so well 

to the life of a person serving in the military.  Hear them again:  “suffering produces 

endurance, and endurance produces character, and character produces hope, and hope does 

not disappoint us. . .” 

If you’ve ever known a person in the military, you know how true are those words of 

Paul.  They can tell you about endurance, and character and hope.  I know that many of you 

have probably read the book that Tom Brokaw wrote a number of years ago entitled The 

Greatest Generation.  It was filled with stories of people who had served, and some who had 

undergone terrible trials, and witnessed terrible things while they served, yet were men 

and women of strength, and endurance, and character and hope.  And their hope was rooted 

in their faith.  It was what carried them through everything. 

They didn’t whine and complain about what they’d been through, because truly, for 

them, their suffering did produce endurance, and their endurance character, and their 

character hope.  You know, a number of years ago, I was blessed to have many, many 

conversations with a very decorated military man, who fought in World War II.  He had 

incredible stories to tell – some were awe-inspiring, some were just plain awful.  But you 

know what?  Every time I left him, he told me that when I did his funeral he didn’t want me 

to mention anything about them – not about what he went through, or how decorated he 

was for his bravery and courage – he didn’t want me to mention them at all.  And he was 

not unlike many of his – “the greatest generation.”  He and they seemed to understand 

Jesus’ words and Paul’s words, and not only understood them, but lived them so very well. 

What they have done, and what the members of our military do even this day, is a 

reflection of what God did for us in Jesus Christ – protected us, saved us, sacrificed for us – 

that we might have life – full, free and abundant life. 

And so, today, we remember and give thanks for them all.  But I want to suggest 

some other things we can do as well. 

Like, tomorrow, intentionally take some time to stop and pray.  Pray for the families 

of those who have lost loved ones, pray for those who serve even now, pray for their families 

who are sacrificing time with them, pray for our country, and pray for the military leaders.  

Seriously take some time tomorrow out of your schedule and make it a true Memorial Day – 

remember those who have served and those who serve in your prayers. 

Secondly, find a way to show those who are serving now your support.  Send a card 

or a letter or a care package to someone serving, or to their family members.  Offer to help 

out a military family with  the gift of time or babysitting or pet sitting or getting groceries.  

Volunteer at places like Perry Point, or give veterans assistance in whatever way is needed. 

(You know, our missions committee is ready to begin some outreach at Perry Point – all we 

need is people to step up and volunteer to help.)   Something else you can do is shop at the 

Veterans store on Bridge Street.  Give to the USO.  When a unit is being deployed, be there 

to see them off, and when they return, be there to welcome them home   A few years ago, 

when the unit from our local armory returned, I was there with hundreds of other people, 

and it was incredibly moving.  There are a million different ways you can reach out to those 

serving that you might be safe. 
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Finally, perhaps the greatest thing of all we can do is work toward peace in our 

world, so that no one ever again has to give “the last full measure of their devotion” in 

service to this or any other country.  I know that it might seem impossible to believe, that 

peace is possible, given the state of the world in which we live today.  But let me read you 

something that a pastor named Robb McCoy wrote about just that – 

He wrote:  “This morning when I hung my flag out in memory of those that have 

died, those that have given up more than I have dared risk, those men and women of every 

creed, race and background, I said a simple prayer, ‘No more.”  It is a prayer that will not 

be answered today. 

We live in a broken world.  We live in a world where the ambitions and greed of a 

few can cost the lives of thousands.  We live in a world where sons and daughters leave 

home to defend their loved ones, and often do not return. 

Still (he writes), I believe.  I believe not in the Bible as an idol that can be used to 

swat away ideas and new ways of thinking.  I believe in the words of the Bible, powerful 

words like these:  He shall judge between the nations, and shall arbitrate for many peoples; 

they shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and their spears into pruning hooks; nation 

shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war any more.  (Isa. 2:4) 

(He finishes by saying) The world will be healed.  It might not happen in my 

lifetime, but I believe in the words of the Bible, and I believe in the power of God to heal all 

things.  Until then, I hang my flag with pride.  Not because we live in a country that is 

perfect, but because we live in a country full of brave men and women that want to do and 

be better.  Until it is healed, I hang my head.  Not out of sorrow or despair, but in humility 

and prayer to a God that keeps promises.”  (On-line, “Memorial Day,” Rev. Robb McCoy) 

Indeed, friends, God does keep His promises.  There will be peace one day.  Until 

that day, let us do as the hymn says, “Let peace begin with me,” so that never again will the 

“last full measure of devotion” be required of any of our fellow citizens. 

On this Memorial Day weekend, we give God thanks and praise for every single one 

of the brave men and women – past and present – who have served and are serving – that 

we might live in freedom.  And we remember especially with thanksgiving those who gave 

their very lives for us all. 

Let me close with a prayer that was written for Memorial Day 2008, that I think 

says so beautifully all we need to say as we remember.  Let us pray: 

  

Gracious God, on this Memorial Day weekend, we remember and give thanks 

 for those who have given their lives in the service of our country.  When the 

 need was greatest, they stepped forward and did their duty to defend the 

 freedoms that we enjoy, and to win the same for others. 
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O God, you yourself have taught us that no love is greater than that which 

 gives itself for another.  These honored dead gave the most precious gift they 

 had, life itself, for loved ones and neighbors, for comrades and country – 

 and for us. 

  

Help us to honor their memory by caring for the family members they 

   have left behind, by ensuring that their wounded comrades are properly 

 cared for, by being watchful caretakers of the freedoms for which they gave 

 their lives, and by demanding that no other young men and women follow 

 them to a soldier’s rave unless the reason is worthy and the cause is just. 

  

Holy One, help us to remember that freedom is not free.  There are times 

 when its cost is, indeed, dear.  Never let us forget those who paid so terrible 

 a price to ensure that freedom would be our legacy. 

  

Though their names may fade with the passing of generations, may we  

 never forget what they have done.  Help us to be worthy of their sacrifice, 

 O God, help us to be worthy.  Amen.  

   

 

 

 


