Remembrance Sunday Sermon 

READING: Luke 20 beginning at verse 27.
27 Some Sadducees, those who say there is no resurrection, came to him 28 and asked him a question: ‘Teacher, Moses wrote for us that if a man’s brother dies, leaving a wife but no children, the man[a] shall marry the widow and raise up children for his brother. 29 Now there were seven brothers; the first married, and died childless; 30 then the second 31 and the third married her, and so in the same way all seven died childless. 32 Finally the woman also died. 33 In the resurrection, therefore, whose wife will the woman be? For the seven had married her.’ 34 Jesus said to them, ‘Those who belong to this age marry and are given in marriage; 35 but those who are considered worthy of a place in that age and in the resurrection from the dead neither marry nor are given in marriage. 36 Indeed they cannot die any more, because they are like angels and are children of God, being children of the resurrection. 37 And the fact that the dead are raised Moses himself showed, in the story about the bush, where he speaks of the Lord as the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob. 38 Now he is God NOT of the dead, but of the LIVING; for to him all of them are alive.’
SERMON:
Today we gather in solemn gratitude. We stand in the shadow of sacrifice, remembering those who laid down their lives in service — for friend, for king, for country. We wear poppies, not as decoration, but as symbols of bloodshed and promises kept. This is never a day for easy words, but for deep reflection.
In the gospel reading from Luke, Jesus is challenged by the Sadducees, a group who did not believe in an afterlife and denied the resurrection. His reply is simple and profound: “God is not the God of the dead, but of the living, for to him all are alive.” This is the heart of Christian hope — that death does not have the final word. Those we remember today are not lost to oblivion; they are held in the eternal life of God. 
Their names endure not only in stone and ceremony, but in the living memory of heaven.
Paul’s words to the Thessalonians remind us not to be shaken or alarmed. In times of war and upheaval, it is easy to lose our bearings. Our newspapers and television, radio reports and social media feeds are filled with war: Israel and Gaza, Ukraine and Russia, Sudan amongst others and it can all feel very worrying (apocalyptic even.) But the Apostle Paul urges the Church to stand firm, to hold fast to the truth handed down, and to live as those who are saved. 
That same call echoes through the lives of those we honour today — men and women who stood firm in the face of fear, who held fast to duty, and who gave themselves for a cause greater than their own.
Jesus once said, “Greater love hath no man than this: that he lay down his life for his friends.” 
On this day, we remember those who did just that. Some were barely out of school. Some left behind children, spouses, dreams. All walked into danger not for glory, but for love — love of comrades, love of country, love of peace.
Let us not romanticise war, nor forget its horror. But let us also not forget the courage it called forth. Military service is not only about weapons and tactics; it is about loyalty, sacrifice, and the willingness to bear the burden others cannot. It is about standing in the breach so others may live in peace.
So what do we do with such memories?
We honour them — not only with silence and ceremony, but with lives committed to peace. We teach our children not only the history of war, but the value of reconciliation. We care for veterans, for the wounded in body and mind. We speak truthfully about the cost of conflict, and we work tirelessly to ensure that such sacrifice is never in vain.
And we pray — for the fallen, for the grieving, for those still serving, and for leaders who hold the power of peace and war in their hands.
Let our remembrance today be more than ritual. Let it be a renewal of our commitment to live as people of courage, people of truth, and people of peace. For the God we serve is not the God of the dead, but of the living. 
And in Him, love — even the love that lays down its life — is never wasted.
Amen.
Let peace be a verb today
A doing word, an active word,
A positive choice
in the way of saying things,
in the way of doing things,
in the way of seeing things,
Our intention for justice
within all interactions.
Let peace be more than “no war”
But a positive movement
Towards transformation.
In every small step of the way
Let peace be a verb today.
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