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In this gospel lesson, Jesus once again demonstrates his 

masterful ability to see beyond the surface, look deeply 

through and unmask the conscious and unconscious 

intentions of the religious-political oppressive ideas of his 

day. 

In our Gospel today those ideas focus on those who use 

religion as a guise to oppress. And as we gather to 

remember 100 years since the end of the Great War, 

perhaps it has something to say to us about what that wars 

impact was, and how we view it as Christians. 

In our Gospel this morning Jesus criticises the religious elite 

of his day for wanting the places of honor without earning 

them, and then being shown up by the generosity of the 

widow. Her sacrifice has been lauded for centuries as a sign 

of religious sacrifice. And so perhaps it is poignant that 

today we reflect on 100 years since the end of the First 

World War. Today as many of you know is officially 

Remembrance Day in the United Kingdom and so it is a 

very significant moment for them. But it is also a significant 

day for us all, especially those of you who remember it as 

a significant day in the years before the advent of ANZAC. 

Of course we had the significant ANZAC commemorations 

remembering 100 years since the battle of Gallipoli. If you 

remember back to that moment it seemed to have had a 

major impact on many New Zealanders.  

It seems to have offered a large number of us a 

shared identity, a shared history and a shared 

tradition, all things for which the Church once often 

provided. And perhaps if anything it shows us in the 

Church that people still seek to make meaning of 

their lives in the face of suffering and despair, in 

their remembering of the casualties of way. 

But in this increase of remembrance we must be 

careful not to glorify war and its horrors in the same 

way as we must always be careful not to turn the 

widows offering into an excuse to oppress the poor.  

And so I propose we try and find a way forward with 

our images, perhaps acknowledging their 

weaknesses and their strengths. And in the same 



manner honour those men who in sincerity went to 

war for the love of their country, often not fully 

aware of the horror that was to meet them. We must 

in our critique of the glorification of war never take 

away the fact that they believed what they were 

doing was right, and so in turn honour them for their 

courage.   

It is a bit like the beautiful stain glass image behind 

me here that was this community’s way of 

honouring and remembering those men who lost 

their lives.  

It is easy for us to perhaps be critical of its 

militaristic iconography depicting a fallen soldier 

represented as a knight receiving his crown of Glory 

from the Kingly Jesus. But for those who established 

this window, it was their way of coming to grips 

with the horror and tragedy of war. They wanted to 

honour their fallen as heroes, to make meaning of 

their loss and to see them as men who followed in 

the footsteps of the widow from Mark’s Gospel, 

offering their lives to God, and the greatest sacrifice. 

And so as we sit here today with a variety of images, 

we must learn that every image must be looked at 

carefully, with open hearts and minds, never taking 

for granted what we see. Jesus’ honouring of the 

widows sacrifice, reveals to us a loving, nurturing 

God, as well as the God of the margins, who calls us 

to difficult places. And it is the same as we 

remember the end of world war 1, we honour those 

men and women, countless civilians who died 

heroes of their time, but also people who confronted 

the horror and futility of war and paid with their 

lives.   

By doing this we can truly honour them in death as 

in life, as real people, remembered, cherished and 

loved by God, just like the widow, just like us. 

 

Amen 

 

 


