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Sermon - 9 November 2025 – Remembrance Sunday
Isaiah 11: 1-9; Luke 1: 67-79
Jonathan Chaplin
Lord, please give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, and guide our feet into the way of peace. Amen.
· many of you will recognise the readings from Isaiah and Luke as ones we often use during Advent 
· now the alert among will know that Advent is still 3 weeks away, raising the question of whether we’ve jumped the gun on the lectionary
· but Advent is at its heart about God’s announcement of a universal peace that will one day embrace the whole earth
· so there could hardly be better readings on Remembrance Sunday than Advent readings
· from the perspective of Christian faith, Remembrance Sunday is not only a day when we pause to look backwards into the past, it’s also a day when we are called to look forwards in the future, into God’s promised future – and to ask how might live in the present in the light of that future
· first, of course remembrance: today we honour and give thanks for those whose sacrificial courage resisted tyranny and oppression and created the conditions for peace that many of us enjoy today – for those who, ‘for our tomorrow, gave their today’
· those from this parish who gave their lives in the two world wars are named on our memorials, one just above the font
· but these names stand for the countless others in subsequent conflicts here and around the world, then and now, who paid and continue to pay the heaviest of prices in brutal conflicts, which for the most part they had nothing to do with starting
· that price isn’t always death but also injury and permanent impairment: 
· my mother had six older brothers all of whom saw combat in the second world war - remarkably, all of them returned, highly unusual for families from working class areas of Merseyside where the armed forces recruited in large numbers 
· my mother too was called up to work in the support services
· some of my uncles suffered physical injuries but recovered; most suffered varying degrees of psychological damage and in some cases lasting trauma, in lives that were often shorter than they would have been
· but the cost of war is paid as much and often much more by civilians – children, women and men – who today continue to pay it grotesquely, in the conflict zones around the world that we are all painfully familiar with, and those we are perhaps not
· looking back, think of the hundreds of thousands who died in the Allied nuclear bombings of Hiroshima and Nagasaki; the tens of thousands killed in the carpet bombing of British cities by Germany and of German cities by Britain; the hundreds of thousands of civilians – possibly over a million – killed in the Iraq war of 2003 and its subsequent catastrophic aftermath, still ongoing – all of those cases arguably amounting to massive war crimes
· civilians killed in wars don’t have a dedicated service of remembrance, so today we honour them too, embrace them in our prayers and entrust them to God’s promises of vindication and resurrection
· and the cost of war is wider and deeper still: not only lifelong injury and trauma, but also the destruction of infrastructure, of economic resources, of agricultural land, of life opportunities, of families, neighbourhoods, social networks, art and architecture, and of the natural environment; the ongoing enmities between peoples; the wreckage of social and political institutions
· war destroys everything that makes for peace in human society 
· war is not just destruction, it is de-creation – undoing the generous work of God in creation, God’s abundant gifts of every good thing to his creatures, so that they may know plenty, safety, joy, community, love, and so give glory to God
· that is why, if war is justified – that’s not a question for today – it can only be used as an absolutely last resort, to protect the innocent, and fought under the tightest of legal and moral restraints – restraints which have been brutally cast aside in many recent wars, in Iraq,  Ukraine, Sudan, Gaza and elsewhere
· so today we look back – we remember, honour and lament those who died, and we name and lament the devastating de-creation it causes for generations afterwards 

· but now what happens when we bring this comprehensive destructiveness of war into direct confrontation with our two passages?
· what happens is that we find ourselves called to dare to look forwards into God’s promised future of universal peace and consider what it asks of us today
· our two passages speak of a God who is already powerfully at work in the project of re-creation: restoring, recovering and renewing everything in creation that has been broken by conflict and war and surrounding it with peace
· these are Messianic passages: they speak of God sending a Messiah, a Redeemer, who will restore a state of peace
· Isaiah prophesies of this future state, not knowing how it would appear, but Luke, through the mouth of Zechariah, declares that it has already arrived – in Jesus Christ, the ‘mighty saviour’
· as many of you know, the Hebrew word translated ‘peace’, shalom, isn’t just the absence of war; it’s not just a ceasefire, a downing of arms by exhausted combatants
· shalom speaks of a condition of complete human flourishing, of comprehensive wholeness as God intended in creation 
· it means full harvests, fair ownership of land, loving families, community stability and security, the uplifting of the poor, the welcoming of the alien, healthy eco-systems, friendly relations with other nations and much more
· a world like that, a world of shalom, is one that, as Isaiah puts it, is ‘full of the knowledge of the Lord’ 
· knowing God isn’t knowing things about God, but about doing God’s will, which means doing everything that makes for peace in all its fullness, in any area of life
· and that includes doing justice, righteousness 
· the Bible knows nothing of a peace that does not rest on a foundation of justice – just relationships, just distributions of land, resources, and power, just treatment of the vulnerable and of the nonhuman creation
· so true peace, lasting peace, God’s peace, doesn’t fast-forward to a superficial ‘reconciliation’ without addressing the injustices that destroyed peace in the first place
· so God is already at work, re-creating peace-with-justice in every corner of the world, and God invites us to become co-workers in that task

· but where are we to find the strength to take on such a seemingly impossible task, especially after the devastating brutalities we see persisting in so many places today?
· let me simply share an unexpected clue I stumbled on in the passage just before the Luke passage we read
· our passage is the words of Zechariah, the father of John the Baptist 
· it’s a passage of great power and eloquence, and yet just a few verses earlier we find Zechariah completely mute
· the angel Gabriel had appeared to him promising him that his wife Elisabeth, already past childbearing age, would give birth to a son who would be the herald of the Messiah 
· terrified and bewildered, Zechariah asks, ‘how will I know that this is so?’ – and finds himself struck dumb by Gabriel for his unbelief
· but it’s a pretty understandable question: it’s one everyone will ask when confronted with the wild, impossible promise of God of universal peace 
· Zechariah speaks for all of us: like him we can’t take in the possibility that wars could be replaced by the comprehensive peace and justice of ‘shalom’ – we can’t bear to believe it
· but just 8 days later when his son is to be circumcised, Zechariah is obedient to God’s command through Gabriel and names him not Zechariah as was the custom, but John 
· to call him Zechariah would have meant looking only backwards, locked in a tradition whose time had gone
· but Zechariah has come to see that God is after all able to do an amazing new thing in his life, in the life of his nation and in the world, something he couldn’t yet fathom but that he has now received in faith 
· and the passage then tells us that ‘immediately’ – after naming his son John – ‘his mouth was opened and his tongue freed, and he began to speak, praising God’
· and so on this Remembrance Sunday, as we welcome in faith God’s extraordinary promise of peace, however seemingly remote, however apparently impossible, may God open our hearts to receive new hope, may God open our mouths to speak his promises, and may God strengthen our hands to serve his work of shalom in whatever ways we find ourselves called to do. Amen.
