Sermon Veterans Day, Year B Sunday November 10, 2024
I think it is truly a gift that we are celebrating Veterans Day so close to our recent election, because I believe there are some important parallels that we can draw between service of our veterans and some of the things that have divided us so deeply.
	As I said in my weekly update to you this week, we lost sight of what is most sacred for our survival: our shared humanity.  We have somehow lost our ability to see our shared humanity in one another.  So, I offer these words in the context of Veterans Day for us to reflect upon.  
Today we remember all those who have served in our armed forces who fought served for the freedoms we enjoy in this country.  Fewer and fewer people today can fully appreciate the sacrifices made by those who serve our country in this way.  Military service was for decades a common bond among Americans, and military families were commonplace.  This loss of a common bonding experience has, I believe, come at a huge cost to the larger society and nothing has replaced it.  Our divisions only seem to become exacerbated because of the lack of a common experience of service to the nation that unites us.  And, so today, those of you who have served our nation provide a unique witness of self-offering for the good of the entire community.  And, we know for many of you it has come at a price. 
I am speaking now in particular to those who served in Vietnam or the recent wars in Afghanistan and Iraq whether you are present with us in this church or watching online.  The trauma of war and the wounds you have are something that most of us cannot appreciate fully.  Many of those wounds are not seen, they are held inside of you as deep seeded traumas.  
Those from earlier wars used to casll it shell shock.  They did not have a name for it, but we do now… Post Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD) which also can lead to Substance Abuse Disorder (SUD).  Many of our veterans have come home and find it harder to live a normal life having gone through those experiences and are carrying that pain.  Male veterans have a one and a half greater chance of turning to suicide and female veterans even higher at 2 and a half times than the normal population. In addition, our vets from Vietnam came back to a nation who had turned its heels on them and made them feel unwelcome.  And, so I say to you who served in Vietnam WELCOME HOME.  More importantly, God welcomes you home.  God wants wholeness for you and so do we.
I think the widow in our gospel provides an excellent example for all of us today.  Jesus notices the entire interaction of people giving money in the Temple and says, “Many rich people put in large sums. A poor widow came and put in two small copper coins, which are worth a penny.”  He then goes on to say, “For all of them have contributed out of their abundance; but she out of her poverty has put in everything she had, all she had to live on.”  The wealthy gave what was left over but this woman offered complete sacrifice.  This self-offering was a witness of her deep faith.  While she had little, she believed and trusted in God.  She took all that she had and offered it up to God in the belief and trust that God would provide.
My friends in divided times we forget our common humanity, we forget we are neighbors and we should be friends.  And, I think we forget the common simple things that lead to understanding.  Things like saying thank.  
Things like simple acts of unexpected kindness that bridges the gap of difference And misunderstanding.  I often have said It is better to be Kind than to be Right.  Being right means nothing being kind means everything.. When you do simple things you tell a person I see you and I am grateful you are here.  We, all of us, of different backgrounds, of class and race, of levels of education, of differing family backgrounds and experiences, we are all wounded and we are all whole and blest by the same God who invites us to put our trust in Him and become the holy people that God created us to be. (T)
I would invite our veterans in the room to stand as you are able.  
Thank you for your service.  Thank you for your example of sacrifice for the greater good of us all.  In times of division and sadness you provide a counter narrative, like the widow in our gospel you model a life of self-offering.  I pray we all can emulate your example in our own lives.  I want to end with a poem by a parishioner shared with me this week. I would like to offer as a closing prayer for us all.  It is called CONTINUE a poem By Maya Angelou
My wish for you…Is that you continue
Continue…To be who and how you are To astonish a mean world
With your acts of kindness
Continue…
To allow humor to lighten the burden Of your tender heart
Continue…
In a society dark with cruelty To let the people hear the grandeur
Of God in the peals of your laughter

Continue…To let your eloquence Elevate the people to heights
They had only imagined
Continue… To remind the people that Each is as good as the other
And that no one is beneath Nor above you
Continue…To remember your own young years
And look with favor upon the lost And the least and the lonely
Continue…
To put the mantle of your protection Around the bodies of
The young and defenseless
Continue…To take the hand of the despised
And diseased and walk proudly with them In the high street
Some might see you and Be encouraged to do likewise
Continue…
To plant a public kiss of concern On the cheek of the sick
And the aged and infirm
And count that as a Natural action to be expected
Continue…To let gratitude be the pillow Upon which you kneel to
Say your nightly prayer And let faith be the bridge You build to overcome evil
And welcome good
Continue…To ignore no vision Which comes to enlarge your range
And increase your spirit



Continue…
To dare to love deeply And risk everything For the good thing
Continue…
To float Happily, in the sea of infinite substance
Which set aside riches for you Before you had a name
Continue
And by doing soYou and your work Will be able to continue Eternally
Amen
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