
SERMON FOR REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY 2019 (SUTTON VENY) 

Text: Luke 20: 27-38 

I’ve been reading (or rather re-reading) a book written by my cousin John Hamilton, a journalist 
with the Herald Sun in Melbourne Australia. This particular book, of several he wrote, tells the 
story of Hugo Throssell, the first Western Australian to be awarded the VC. Hamilton traces 
his youth and development, the enthusiasm with which the flower of Australian youth set sail 
for Europe….and he then takes the reader through a gruelling, hour by hour, bullet by bullet 
account of the landing on Gallipoli, the incredible courage and daring of Hugo and his 
colleagues, the disastrous orders that were given, the desperate fighting around the Nek and 
Hill 60, and the eventual relief of his regiment, the 10th Light Horse, by then reduced from 180 
men to 70, and those men weak and exhausted. Hugo himself was wounded, and then 
contracted severe bacterial meningitis Hamilton goes on, more sadly, to describe Hugo’s post-
war struggles to make a living and fight the depression that assailed him when he could not 
find work. Eventually, in 1933 he killed himself, leaving behind his wife Katharine and son 
Ric. 

It’s a powerful story – and a story whose outlines are repeated again and again in our own day 
also, as heroism and self-sacrifice in combat are followed by years of poverty and mental 
anguish. We are perhaps more aware now of the devastating effects of war on those who are in 
the front line, and our responsibility as a nation – in every nation – is surely to ensure that ex-
combatants are honoured, and also that they receive the help and support they need. Give thanks 
for the British Legion and the Poppy Appeal. 

Last Sunday we observed both All Saints and All Souls– the day to remember heroes and the 
day to remember all our own loved ones – so we are in the season of remembering. And not 
just remembering, but giving thanks for heroism, courage, and the willingness to go all the way 
in obedience and for the greater good. And perhaps to reflect on our own lives and attitudes – 
would we have the strength of mind and character to do the same? 

It is now over 100 years since the end of the First World War, and I believe we have crossed 
the threshold of our corporate memory, in that there are no more survivors left alive, of those 
who fought. What was once lived experience is now history. But that horrific conflict can never 
be forgotten while wars and conflicts still plague us, and while family history is treasured. Like 
many of you, I am proud that both my grandfathers were soldiers in the 1914-18 war. My 
father’s father, in the 2nd Queen Victoria’s Own Rajput Light infantry, died in Iraq in 1916 and 
is on the war memorial at Basra (I have not been to see it). My mother’s father served on the 
Western Front with the Hampshire Regiment, and returned with just a shell mark on his 
cheek… and a DSO. Like so many, he never talked about the war, at least to me, but I was 
aware that he was greatly affected by it. As were so many others. 

And I think the Second World War will soon also be history – though it continues to provide a 
rich supply of material for films and adventure stories. But still the conflicts continue – from 
Korea to Northern Ireland, to Bosnia, to Iraq, to Afghanistan, to Syria, and now Yemen – and 
this means that our armed forces continue to carry the torch of courage and devotion to duty, 



the heirs of those who have gone before. They will carry the burden and in good time pass the 
torch, and their fine example, on to the next generation. 

Warfare today, as we see so vividly on our TV screens, is very different from a previous age’s 
trench warfare, or even before that, infantry squares. It is often fought one by one, in dark and 
secret places, or on exposed booby-trapped tracks, against a secretive or fanatical foe who 
neither knows nor cares about the rules and conventions of war. Today’s armed intervention, 
or humanitarian action, or cyber warfare, demands very different knowledge and tactics to 
those used in earlier conflicts, and I pay tribute to the skill and expertise which we see so 
impressively displayed on today’s frontline and behind it. And war continues to call forth in so 
many, great heroism and unselfishness, enormous courage and idealism, and the determination 
to go the whole way.  

But these are qualities we also need. Because all of us, who at our baptism were signed with 
the Cross, the badge of Christ’s troops, are engaged in a greater war: the unending war which 
is a conflict not against flesh and blood but against principalities and powers, the forces of evil, 
corruption and darkness in this world, against “spiritual wickedness in high places”, as Paul 
puts it (Ephesians 6:12). A war against all that diminishes and cripples the lives of men, women 
and children, and damages the society that defends and nurtures us all. The war against 
ignorance, greed and injustice – all that denies the value of a human being and spits in the face 
of God, who honoured humanity by becoming a man himself. 

And if we are to obey Jesus’ command not only to love God with all our heart and mind, but 
also to love our neighbour as much as we love ourselves, it means fighting against these evils 
not only for our own sake, but for all those who can’t fight for themselves, wherever they may 
be. To campaign for justice, to protest against corruption, to challenge wrong-doing wherever 
we meet it; and to pray for the Holy Spirit’s wisdom and discernment to know when and how 
to go into battle for Him. There will be wounds and scars; there may well be casualties. But the 
battle is for God, and Christ has assured us of ultimate victory: “Be not afraid” said Jesus, “I 
have overcome the world”.  

I will close with the prayer of a famous soldier who himself turned from physical warfare to 
become a fighter for God – Saint Ignatius of Loyola: Teach us, Good Lord, to serve you as you 
deserve. To give and not to count the cost. To fight and not to heed the wounds. To toil and not 
to seek for rest. To labour and not to ask for any reward, except that of knowing that we do 
Your will. Through Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen.  

 

 


