 Remembrance Sunday 14 11 10
If this were a family communion, I might be going up and down the aisle asking you your mathematical tables, testing to see how well after all these years you’ve remembered them.
From a few years after the First World War, poppies with their reminder of Flanders’ Field, have been used as a symbol of remembrance, of war’s sorrow and suffering, and of the search for lasting peace.

I don’t know what your earliest memories are, but one of mine is of visiting a house which had a lawn. It was such a new experience for me. I was almost overcome by the wonder not of a crowd of daffodils, nor a sea of poppies, but a wonderful carpet of daisies. Although I was very young, I commented on their beauty to my father’s older friend, Arthur Poole, on how wonderful this display of daisies was, but he simply apologised for all his weeds.
There are some memories which we can only half-inhabit, memories that we fit together, as we try now to understand a now far-off event.

Remembering is always a present activity, and it is literally putting together. It is the very opposite of the word ‘dismember’, to pull apart. In spite of dismembered bodies and lives torn apart, we re-member, we try to put together the pieces. Thereby, without being able to return to the past or to deny the sorrow, we express hope, so that the past becomes in a new way part of our life now, and our future. 
Of course, there is bad remembering, holding a score of wrongs or dwelling on past negative experiences which can hold us back from reaching out to others.

At the heart of Holy Communion is remembrance, a re-telling of the story of Jesus of Nazareth and our faith and hope in him. We remember past events, with sorrow and celebration, at different parts of the year or liturgy, in word and song. And at the heart of the action of the Eucharist, we focus on the broken body of Jesus, not literally torn apart, or dismembered, and yet given and taken in conflict, in struggle with evil. We remember again Jesus’ expenditure of love, his endeavour of faithfulness and his generosity of Spirit. 

Of course, the Eucharist is not simply about remembrance. It is about presence, for in this remembrance and thanksgiving, God in Christ is present, living for us, with us and among us. In gathering together in Christ’s name, we find he is with us in this sacrament, and the broken bread and poured wine are individually and together a focus of his presence.

And yet, we know that we too are the Body of Christ. In a church community marred by divisions, the apostle Paul developed his teaching about the Church as the Body of Christ. What we don’t want is a dismembered body. If any small group peddles its own agenda, or individual members simply do their own thing, the Body of Christ becomes marred, strained, torn or even dismembered.

In the NT to be a believer is to be in Christ, to be a limb of Christ’s body, and to play our part fully with others. Paul had trouble with people at Corinth who said, “I belong to Peter” or a “I belong to Apollos.” He found great difficulty not only with legalists, but with the pneumatikoi, who thought that they were the truly spiritual people, as well as with others who stuffed their faces at the common meal, disregarding brothers and sisters who were poor. It was in the context of combating selfishness, sectionalism, party spirit, that he told the Corinthian believers to remember “how the Lord Jesus Christ on the night that he was betrayed.....”
Remember that you are together the Body of Christ. Both in the NT and in monastery that flourished by the banks of the Wear and Tyne, mission involved corporate wisdom, corporate discernment, due respect for authorised leadership and building up the Body of Christ. We remember the past in order to fulfil our calling now.

Wearmouth and Jarrow, one monastery in two places, called to express the unity of the Holy Trinity, and a Team Ministry in which different traditions learn to live together in creative tension, mutual respect and brotherly affection is called to reflect a practical unity in Christ.

If a church ever becomes like a club or marked by petty squabbles, or gossip, or the search for personal power, it becomes no longer a place of remembrance, prayer and holiness, but a place of dismemberment. There are far more serious tribulations, sufferings and divisions in the world, for the Church to neglect the necessary connection of mission and unity. We are called to a ministry of costly reconciliation, won at great cost, and to express by our common actions, the love of God that has been shed abroad in our hearts.
Today we remember those people who have died in the World Wars of the last century, and in subsequent and recent conflicts. We are summoned again today to work for a world and society where every human person is valued. 
We remember the struggle against Nazi tyranny, but also we celebrate in our Durham Partnership with the German Lutheran Church reconciliation between peoples, knowing that peace and harmony among communities and nations is so easily fragile.
We have no choice but, whilst bearing faithful witness to Christ, to live in love and charity with our Muslim brothers and sisters. Today we can choose again remembrance that seeks reconciliation and social cohesion, or the dismemberment of the fabric of our society. 

As the Church we are together the Body of Christ, especially when we meet in remembrance and thanksgiving, receiving the Body of Christ in our hands.
