
Thought for the Day Remembrance Sunday 

Mark 13.1-8 

 Like many other families, wars have touched ours.  My grandfather 

was a prisoner of war in the Great War, my father lost his much older 

brother in the Second World War and my mother’s eldest brother was 

wounded.  More recently my then brother-in-law went straight from 

several tours in Northern Ireland to George Island days after the last 

shots were fired in the Falklands and there was an uneasy peace.  

 But there was one thing in common with all these men, no-one 

ever talked about it.  Their silence was deafening, “mustn’t dwell on the 

past”, “it’s just what everyone did”, and even “I don’t want to talk about 

it”. Their wishes were respected and rightly so, but in order look to the 

future we must remember the past.   

 As generations come and go the memories grow fainter, our 

children and our children’s children don’t understand, don’t know, maybe 

they become less curious or maybe the fact that there is war and conflict 

constantly somewhere in the world, has made us grow a little less 

sensitive to the impact of war. 

 Yes it’s true we haven’t had a war here in Wales for many years, 

but we do contribute many service personnel to the armed forces.  In 

2017-18 5% of Navy and Air Force and 6% of Army recruits came from 

Wales.  We have a strong tradition of training young people in our 

service colleges and many young people in Wales join the different 

cadet forces.  Many of these have served in recent conflicts across the 

world, the Falklands, the Gulf, Afghanistan to name but a few. 

 We only have to cast our minds back a few months to the 

withdrawal from Afghanistan and loss of lives then to know that the 

horror of war is never far from us. War has been a near constant in the 

history of humankind. About 20 years ago a group of academics and 

historians compiled some disquieting information. Since 3600 BC (that is 

3600 years before Christ), the world has known only 292 years of peace. 

During the 5,600 years until 2018, there had been over 14,351 

wars/conflicts, in which 3.64 billion people had been killed. Of all war 

fatalities over the past half millennium, three-quarters occurred during 



the twentieth century—including roughly 26 million in World War I and 53 

million in World War II. 

 War is no stranger in the Bible, wars are not new, since Cain and 

Abel humans have fought to gain what they didn’t have, annihilate entire 

cultures, or ‘right a wrong’. The Old Testament is full of stories of bloody 

wars. 

 In the gospel according to Mark, Jesus says, “When you hear of 

wars and rumours of wars, do not be alarmed. Such things must 

happen, but the end is still to come. Nation will rise against nation, and 

kingdom against kingdom.” This seems a strange thing for a loving God 

to say, and the disciples and all who heard it would be terrified.  How do 

we reconcile all this talk of war and death with salvation?  It’s not easy, 

and certainly not easy for anyone lying in a trench or girding their loins to 

go into battle, but the comfort of faith is there. 

 When I was training as a Lay Reader one of our tutors had been 

an Army Chaplain and he talked of Eucharist services before going into 

a conflict zone, or on a “reccie”, or into full battle. The altar was the drop 

down at the back of an army jeep, the bread stale biscuits and the wine 

cold tea.  The service personnel in his care needed these acts of 

worship and so did he.  They didn’t ask, where is God in this? They 

knew God was in it with them, walking alongside them, watching over 

them as they died. No it didn’t lesson the pain but it did bring comfort. 

 We can’t undo the last 5,600 years, but we can look to the future, 

strive to do our bit.  We can stop chasing the things that result in war - 

greed, envy, self-righteousness.  We can focus on the world to come. A 

world foretold by prophets where, “nation shall not lift up sword against 

nation, neither shall they learn war anymore.” (Micah, Isaiah).  We can 

begin to understand what is meant in the Kohima Epitaph, When you go 

home, tell them of us and say, For your tomorrow, we gave our today 

Amen 


