
32nd Sunday in Ordinary Time 

 

Homily at Requiem Mass for the War Dead 

The beginning of November is the Church's time for remembering.  

On All Saints Day we remember, and rejoice in, the fellowship of all Christian 

people of sanctity, the great and the ordinary.  

On All Souls' Day we feel close to our own loved ones as we remember and 

pray for them and with them in the communion of saints. We can feel 

gratitude for all that was good in their lives, and perhaps seek healing where 

the memory is mixed or painful.  

On Friday the nation will stand still and silent to remember all those who have 

died in war. That the Armistice, at the 11th hour, on the 11th Day of the 11th 

month, falls in the season of remembering, is one of those historical 

coincidences that has a rightness about it. And again this morning, albeit in 

different ways this year, including on our doorsteps, we remember the fallen. 

But why do we remember those killed in war and conflict? The reasons, I think, 

are complex. We remember them because their lives were significant, and 

because the loss of their potential can never be fully appreciated. So many 

young men were cut down in the prime of their life. We remember them to do 

them honour, because they gave what Abraham Lincoln in his Gettysburg 

Address called “the last full measure of devotion”, paying the ultimate sacrifice 

for those they loved and for us who came after them.  

We remember them because it is our responsibility to remember them, 

because in some sense we owe them. If we decided to cancel November 11th 

and Remembrance Sunday and just forget about the past, we would be greatly 

diminished for it.  

But behind all our Christian remembering lies the belief that God always 

remembers in a way that is personal and loving. If the world forgets, God does 

not. In death we are held in his memory.  In death, as in life, he offers us the 

possibility of eternal life, the possibility of reconciliation and an end to enmity.  

 



Behind all our remembering is HOPE. Hope that these dead did not die in vain. 

Hope that their deaths made the world a better place. Hope, above all, that 

death, however cruel and futile, is not the end. Hope through the resurrection 

of Jesus, after the scandal of the cross. We are not, St. Paul tells us, to grieve as 

others do without hope. For since we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 

even so, through Jesus, God will bring with him those who have died.  

So as we remember the fallen today; whatever and whoever we remember; 

those words and others like them give us comfort and hope. They shine like a 

light in the dark November gloom. Rest eternal grant unto them, O Lord, and 

let light perpetual shine upon them. Amen. 

 


