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Remembrance Sunday 

 
We are gathered here today for our annual Service of remembrance when we 
remember those who have served and given their lives in the service of the 
nation during many conflicts over more than a hundred years.   
 
The war to end all wars sadly did not live up to its promise and since the end of 
the First World War people have continued to rage war on others throughout 
the world.  This annual remembrance of the horror and futility of war has not 
put an end to the need for armed forces to defend us or to keep peace 
between others bent on death and destruction.   
 
A great uncle of mine served in the army during the first world war.  I never 
knew him; not because he died before I was born but because he spent most 
of his life in a mental institution forgotten and abandoned by his family.  
Having suffered shell shock he never married, had a family or led a normal life.  
No doubt enthusiastic and carried away with the fervour of joining his pals in 
going off to war; he enlisted although he was underage.  Perhaps an 
honourable death on the battlefield would have been better.  At least his 
proud family would have hung his photograph in uniform in the best room with 
pride, handed down his medal and remembered him and shed a tear every 
year on November 11th.   Instead he shamed his family and was never 
mentioned.  Such is the horror of war that should be taught in our schools in 
the hope that nations may not take up arms against nation.  
 
This annual event is centred round the faith of the nation; but I wonder what 
part religion must play in sustaining hope in the individuals on the front line of 
any conflict. 
 
Research has shown that voluntary attendance at church services when men 
and women are on active service is much higher than when at home.  Latent 
faith is certainly reawakened when we are faced with the possibility that we 
won’t be returning home alive, and people not used to praying turn to prayer 
when suffering the pain of injury and loss of limbs and loss of comrades.  The 
brutal honesty of the effects of conflict and war cannot be hidden when you 
serve at the front, in the air or at sea or in supporting roles.   
 



When I read through the reading from the Old Testament book of Job that was 
read this morning; I wondered what ever it could say to us on this 
remembrance Sunday.  I concluded that the words speak for the ordinary men 
and women faced with the reality of death in the height of battle.  
 
To put the passage into context.  The book of Job is about a man who is 
undergoing much suffering yet still maintains an unquestionable faith in God.  
Job lost all he had through no fault of his own.  As he struggled to understand 
why all this was happening to him it became clear that he was not meant to 
know the reasons.  He would have to face life with the answers and 
explanations held back.  Only then would his faith fully develop.  Job is caught 
in the middle of the conflict between God and Satan; in much the same way as 
the conscript is caught in the middle of the war between two nations.   Ours is 
not to reason why but to do and die. To quote from the poem the Charge of 
the Light Brigade.   
 
Job laments  

O that my words were written down!  
O that they were inscribed in a book! 
O that with an iron pen and with lead 

They were engraved on a rock forever! 
 

This evokes a keen sense of sadness as the mother, wife or children see their 
loved one’s name carved into the stone of the war memorial.  A reminder to all 
who pass by, that a life has been lost and a family suffers.  No words are 
needed apart from a name, no explanation needed, and no reason will bring 
the dead alive. 
 
But Job in the midst of his suffering does not wallow in self-pity but holds to 
the faith that sustains and helps him to bear his suffering.  Job can declare to 
his friends. 
 

For I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And at the last he will stand upon the earth; 

And my skin has been thus destroyed. 
Then in my flesh I shall see God.  

 
Job’s faith during his time of trouble has become sharper and developed so 
that he has hope in a living God.  That no matter what happens; God will stand 
upon the earth and Job will see God.  He is confident that he will be saved.  



What tremendous faith Job had especially when he thought that God had 
brought all the disaster upon him.  Job became the first to talk about the 
resurrection of the dead the hope we can all hold onto through any adversity.  
Amen 

 
 

 
 
 


