Easter 7A
I was asked to be the speaker at the American Legion ceremonies on this last week’s Veterans’ Day. I was a bit nervous about it, as the format was unclear, and this was the first time I had spoken at this kind of event. At the end of the day, I was really impressed by the simplicity and integrity of the two ceremonies…one a wreath and a listing of all the Bainbridge soldiers who have died in various wars, and the other a program at the Legion hall, attended by 50-60 people which concluded with Boy Scouts raising the flag at the adjoining fire station to half mast.

I spoke about a remembrance being a two-phased act. The ‘re’ part being the memory of the person who has died and the ‘membering’ part being a re-casting of the things which made that person special, unique...sort of a putting back together of that person and, then, putting that re-memberance in the context of sadness at their loss and respect for the ultimate sacrifice which they had made.
A main take-away for me was from the words of the post commander. His words were to the effect that, in war, there really are no winners…there is one group which loses quicker than another, but no one really wins. I liked that, and it matched up with a poem which I read as part of my talk and which I’d like to share with you now.

 THE YOUNG DEAD SOLDIERS DO NOT SPEAK 
Nevertheless they are heard in the still houses: who has not heard them? 

They have a silence that speaks for them at night and when the clock counts. 

They say, We were young. We have died. Remember us. 

They say, We have done what we could but until it is finished it is not done. 

They say, We have given our lives but until it is finished no one can know what our lives gave. 

They say, Our deaths are not ours: they are yours: they will mean what you make them. 

They say, Whether our lives and our deaths were for peace and a new hope or for nothing we cannot say: it is you who must say this. 

They say, We leave you our deaths: give them their meaning: give them an end to the war and a true peace: give them a victory that ends the war and a peace afterwards: give them their meaning. 

We were young, they say. We have died. Remember us.
So, what in the world does that have to do with any of the readings which we heard this morning? Is there a connection? Maybe.
The concept of sacrifice is found throughout the first and second readings. In the first reading, the disciples are on the Mount of Olives and are witnessing Jesus being raised to heaven in the company of two angels. As he is being raised, Jesus tells them that the narrow scope of their lives to date has been changed. They are now instructed to leave the couple of towns and cities with which they are familiar and the lives, tied to the seasons or to the tides…depending on their prior occupations, and they are to go throughout the known world “to the ends of the earth” to witness to the things they have seen and experienced. They are to sacrifice the certainty of their lives to that time to live new lives in new places, relying on the power of the Holy Spirit, a term which may have been a pretty new concept, to guide and protect them.
In the Epistle, the sufferings which they will endure is compared to the sharing of Christ’s sufferings…so that they can shout for joy when his glory is revealed. “If you are reviled for the name of Christ, you are blessed…humble yourselves therefore under the mighty hand of God so that he may exalt you in due time.” It’s not an easy road that these disciples are called on to travel, and suffering, even to death, is to be expected.

So, today we sit (or stand) here listening to these instructions given to Jesus’ earliest followers and we hear of the suffering which they can expect to incur. In our own journeys, as we follow his instructions to us, through the whisperings of the Holy Spirit, where is the suffering we should expect, or is there no suffering to be found…is it just a fairly sanitary journey, with no bumps in the road to be expected?
In our time, suffering as a result of our Christian journey isn’t necessarily always a physical thing…stonings or killings, although this is an issue for those in other parts of the world. In an increasingly sectarian society, with active Episcopal Church participation, as an example, declining, where is the suffering in this journey for us? The suffering for us is the result of being willing to be different, being willing to be on the same life-journey as the world around us but making that journey in a different way…even if we encounter ridicule or discrimination along the way.
Because that’s how we build a church…by walking the walk and talking the talk of a true Christian, by wanting others to know of our journey and always being willing to share it with others, by being an example of a people who live our lives steeped in the tradition of those who have gone before us and living it in the way that we relate to the world around us…most important, never minimizing the way we live our lives and the Christ who guides us through them. 
