
Remembrance Sunday 2020: Gal. 5.16-23, John 15.9-17 
 
 
In the name of God, creator, redeemer, and spirit of life. Amen. 
 
A few days ago, I read something I didn’t know:  that during the Second World 
War, Remembrance Sunday was relatively little observed. Evidently people felt that 
the current war was enough to deal with. And I felt a twinge of sympathy for them, 
because I feel a little bit the same way this year. It’s been tough, and it still is; for 
some people it has been terrible.  
 
I thought: it is surely most important that we remember when life is relatively easy, 
and we might be in danger of taking for granted what it cost previous generations 
to create a world in which we live safely, in good health, in peace. This year, 
nobody is taking life, or health for granted – and those of us who have been 
following the American election might be a bit worried about peace, too. So I 
wondered whether our responsibility this year is more to look at our own world, 
ask what we can do to make sure that suffering and death and political turmoil 
don’t happen in the future. 
There are times to remember, and there are times to act. 
 
But I thought, remembering is important too. And one reason is simply because 
memory is not something you can turn on and off. You can’t let something go for 
a year, or two, or a few, and then just remember it again. It falls out of mind and 
out of our collective consciousness. If something is worth remembering, we have 
to keep remembering it, in easy times and hard, so it is still there for us when we 
need it.  
And we have needed it this year.  
 
Whether or not we felt the spirit of the blitz when it was invoked, in March, I do 
think the pandemic has reminded us how much difference it makes to our 
communities when we care for each other, and support each other; keep each 
other’s spirits up, and keep each other safe. Meanwhile, in America, the vision of 
an unscrupulous leader and a contested election has reminded us that stable states 
can fall apart frighteningly fast, in certain circumstances, and the result can be 
catastrophic on a global scale. It’s happened in living memory, and it really is up to 
all of us, in our own corner of the world, to do what we can to keep our society 
civil.  
 
On the other hand, the memory of the wars and turmoil of the past century has 
also reminded us that, in this country, at least, we are not suffering now as millions 
of people did in the First or Second World War, and that is something to be very 
grateful for, and to hang on to with all our strength.  



Then again, on the third hand, the memory of what our families and communities, 
and our fellow human beings around the world, went through in the wars of the 
past century, also reminds us that some people today are suffering equal horrors of 
war and persecution. To honour those who made it possible for us to live in peace, 
without doing whatever we can to try to end other people’s suffering now, would 
be deeply hypocritical.  
 
Because when we remember, we must always remember for a reason. For a 
purpose. Remembrance, and Remembrance Sunday, must never be ritualistic, 
sentimental, nationalistic, or nostalgic. If they are, then we are not really 
remembering the suffering of those who offered, and gave their lives in war. And 
we are not doing justice to their sacrifice.  
There are times to remember and times to act, but remembering should always 
lead to action, and look forward as well as back.  
 
So today we remember men and women who were extraordinarily brave and 
generous, and stood up when their families and their countries needed them. Who 
offered their lives, their future; and suffered, and often came home scarred, or 
never came home.  
We remember, and we honour them. And we do it not only because we owe them 
so much, but also to be inspired and stirred by them to do what we can for our 
world today. 
 
In our gospel reading, we heard Jesus say, ‘No-one has greater love than this, to lay 
down one’s life for one’s friends.’  
We remember him because he laid down his life for us. But we also heard him say, 
‘And I appointed you to go and bear fruit.’ When your friend, or your Lord, lays 
down his life for you, you don’t only remember. You go and bear fruit. What St. 
Paul calls the ‘fruits of the spirit’ – love, joy, peace, forbearance, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control. All the things that make for strong, 
peaceful, kind, tolerant societies. 
 
St. John, and St. Paul, remind us that if we hope, like them, to be followers and 
friends of Jesus Christ, then we too are called first to remember, and then to go 
and bear fruit. 
 
Amen 
 
 


