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Now, wh en I wa s a boy growin g u p in th e Sou th …bein g born in Sou th Ca rolin a a n d growin g u p in 
Virginia…Memorial Day celebrations were simply NOT  to be fou n d .  Oh , th ere m igh t h a ve been s om e 
VFW cerem on y a t th e loca l cem etery or s om eth in g.  Bu t by a n d la rge, Mem oria l Da y pa s s ed a s ju s t a n oth er 
day.  There were no small town parades…no patriotic speeches on the court house steps…no children dressed 
in red, white and blue bearing flowers to lay on the graves at the cemetery.  There just wasn’t ANY of that.  

Oh , it ’s n ot th a t peop le in th e Sou th weren ’t pa tr iot ic, m in d you !  Th ey were!  In fa ct , in m a n y 
in s ta n ces th ere were p roba b ly MORE pa tr iot ic th a n peop le in th e North .  It ’s ju s t th a t Mem oria l Da y, you s ee, 
wa s firs t a n d forem os t a YANKEE h olida y…a celeb ra t ion wh ich bega n in order to rem em ber a n d h on or th e 
s old iers wh o d ied figh tin g to p res erve th e UNION in th e Wa r Between th e Sta tes – wh ich , of cou rs e, you 
Ya n kees a lwa ys ca lled th e CIVIL Wa r…wh ich is a n oxym oron if th ere ever wa s on e!  We Sou th ern ers referred 
to it , qu ite a pp rop r ia tely, a s th e Wa r of North ern Aggres s ion .  An d we SURE weren ’t goin g to rem em ber a n d 
celebrate a YANKEE victory with something like MEMORIAL Day.  

In th e s a m e ligh t , of cou rs e, we Sou th ern ers d idn ’t celeb ra te Lin coln ’s b ir th da y, eith er!  In s tea d , we 
h a d Lee-J a cks on Da y…a n d J effers on Da vis da y…a n d CONFEDERATE Mem oria l Da y – wh ich wa s a REALLY 
b ig dea l in p la ces like Rich m on d…a n d Na tch ez…a n d Mobile…a n d Ch a t ta n ooga …Ch a rles ton …a n d Mem ph is 
and Atlanta.  But Memorial Day?  No way honey child!  That was a YANKEE celebration.  

Well, for tu n a tely – or UNFORTUNATELY, a ccord in g to s om e of m y s t ill s ta u n ch ly SOUTHERN fr ien ds – 
I’ve grown u p a n d CHANGED a good b it s in ce th en .  An d a s I’ve grown , I’ve com e to s ee th e m a n y vir tu es of 
CELEBRATING Memorial Day…remembering and honoring not ONLY those brave and gallant men who rightly 
fou gh t to p res erve ou r n a t ion ’s u n ity du r in g th e Civil Wa r…bu t a ls o th os e b ra ve m en a n d wom en 
THROUGHOUT th e yea rs wh o h a ve fou gh t a n d s t ru ggled to m a in ta in ou r n a t ion ’s freedom a n d h on or a ga in s t 
tyra n n y a n d opp res s ion a n d ter ror is m of EVERY k in d .  It is in deed good a n d r igh t to rem em ber a n d h on or 
them with parades and speeches while the red, white and blue of the stars and stripes waves proudly over our 
heads.   

An d yet , a s good a n d worth wh ile a s it is to rem em ber th os e wh o h a ve d ied s ervin g ou r n a t ion in t im es 
of wa r…protect in g ou r freedom a n d p res erve ou r liber ty…it s eem s to m e th a t MEMORIAL DAY h a s ALSO 
becom e a da y to rem em ber ALL of th os e wh o h a ve gon e before wh o h a ve con tr ibu ted s o m u ch to m a k in g u s 
wh o we a re a s a peop le.  Th ey TOO a re th e on es we rem em ber on Mem oria l Da y – ou r a n ces tors …ou r loved 
on es …ou r m oth ers a n d fa th ers …ou r gra n dpa ren ts , perh a ps – ALL of th os e wh o h a ve tou ch ed ou r lives a n d 
made them RICHER for their having lived.  They TOO are the ones we remember and honor on Memorial Day.    

But let me ask you a question this morning.  As you think about honoring those who have gone before 
you tom orrow on Mem oria l Da y, ju s t wh a t k in d of MEMORIAL do you p la n to offer?  Will you ta ke s om e 
flowers to th e cem etery a n d decora te th e gra ves of you r loves on es a n d th in k you h a ve given th em 
“memorial?”  Will you come watch the Memorial Day Parade down Main Street tomorrow morning and then go 
to th e pa rk a cros s from th e cem etery a n d lis ten to s om e pa tr iot ic s peech a bou t th e grea tn es s of ou r la n d a n d 
th e s a cr ifice of th os e wh o h a ve d ied to m a ke it s o…a n d th in k th a t THAT is a s u ita b le “m em oria l?”  Will you 
h a ve a n ew GRAVE STONE p la ced on th e fin a l res t in g p la ce of a recen t ly depa r ted loved on e a n d im a gin e 
THAT to be a fit t in g “m em oria l?”  J u s t wh a t k in d of MEMORIAL to th os e wh o h a ve gon e before will YOU offer 
this Memorial Day?    
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Well, wh a t I’d like to s u gges t to you th is m orn in g is th a t THIS Mem oria l Da y we offer NOT J UST a 
m em oria l of s ton e…NOT ONLY th e m em oria l of ou r fin e words or fa n cy s peech es …NOT MERELY  th e 
m em oria l  of flowers decora t in g ou r loved on es gra ves .  In s tea d , wh a t I’d like to s u gges t is th a t THIS Mem oria l 
Da y, we offer OURSELVES a s LIVING m em oria ls to th e lives of th os e we wou ld s eek to h on or a n d 
memorialize.  

Now, in order to give s om e fles h a n d b lood rea lity to th a t idea , let m e s h a re a s tory with you …a 
PARABLE, you m igh t ca ll it…rem em berin g th a t PARABLES a re often MIRRORS in wh ich we s ee ou rs elves in 
the light of how GOD sees us.  

Once u pon a t im e, th ere wa s a m oth er wh o h a d two s on s .  (Sor t of like h ow on e of J es u s ’ pa ra b les 
s ta r ts ou t , n ow is n ’t it?!)  Now, th e m oth er wa s a GOOD m oth er…a KIND a n d LOVING m oth er…a s good a n d 
k in d a n d lovin g a m oth er a s you ’d ever wa n t to kn ow.  Sh e wa s ALWAYS th ere for h er s on s …fixin g th eir 
m ea ls …wa s h in g th eir cloth es …provid in g a wa rm , s ecu re a n d n u r tu r in g h om e in wh ich h er s on s cou ld grow 
and learn and mature into the men she had always hoped and prayed they would become.  Oh, she never had 
a lot in th e wa y of MATERIAL POSSESSIONS to offer h er boys .  In fa ct , s h e wa s qu ite poor…th ou gh h er s on s 
n ever kn ew it…a t lea s t n ot a t th e t im e.  Bu t s h e m a de do with wh a t s h e h a d a n d ga ve h er boys s om eth in g 
FAR MORE IMPORTANT th a n th e “th in gs ” th a t m on ey ca n bu y.  Sh e ga ve th em HERSELF – tota lly a n d 
completely – offer in g h er s on s h er love…h er wa rm th …h er s u ppor t…h er s ou n d a dvice a n d often -needed 
cou n s el…h er lis ten in g ea r wh en ever th ey h a d a p rob lem or a joy to s h a re…a n d occa s ion a lly even h er s t ron g, 
but gentle hand of discipline when the boys needed a little “extra encouragement” to behave themselves as the 
young gentlemen she knew they could and should be!  She gave her sons both roots…and wings – the roots of 
knowing they always had a safe, secure home where they would always be welcome and loved…and the wings 
to go out into the world to explore and learn and become all that they could be.    

Bu t even MORE im porta n t ly, s h e offered th em h er FAITH…h er s t ron g, s ecu re belief in God a n d in 
God’s love for them…ALWAYS…no matter WHAT may come their way.  It was her FAITH, she said, that guided 
her and sustained her throughout her life and which she tired to pass along to her sons…not only in FORMAL 
k in ds of wa ys – ta k in g th em to Su n da y Sch ool a n d ch u rch , rea d in g th e Bib le, s a yin g th eir p ra yers before 
m ea ls a n d a t bed t im e – bu t s im p ly in th e wa y s h e lived a n d th e fa ith to wh ich s h e ga ve witn es s th rou gh ou t 
her whole life long.  

As h er boys grew u p a n d m oved ou t of th eir m oth er’s h om e, th ey bega n to s p rea d th e win gs th eir 
m oth er h a d given th em a n d go th eir own wa y in life.  Th e older s on , bein g th e m ore a ggres s ive a n d forcefu l of 
th e two, m oved to a fa r a wa y city a cros s th e cou n try a n d bega n to m a ke h is m a rk in th e bu s in es s 
world…becom in g m ore a n d m ore “s u cces s fu l” a s th e yea rs wen t by.  Ha vin g a lwa ys res en ted th e fa ct th a t h e 
n ever “HAD” a n yth in g wh en h e wa s you n ger , h e wa s determ in ed to m a ke a ll th e m on ey h e cou ld a n d p rovide 
HIS ch ild ren with th e th in gs HE n ever h a d a s a you n gs ter .  An d in fa ct , h e wa s very s u cces s fu l a t it .  He was 
president of his own company by the time he was 30…a millionaire by the time he was 35…a business tycoon 
by th e t im e h e wa s 40…a n d well on h is wa y to bein g a b illion a ire by th e t im e h e wa s 50 .  Everyth in g h e 
tou ch ed s eem ed to tu rn to gold – fin a n cia lly s pea k in g, th a t is .  His p ictu re a ppea red on th e cover of Business 
Week, Time

 

a n d Fortune

 

m a ga zin es a n d h e wa s often writ ten u p in th e Wa ll Street J ou rn a l

 

for h is n a tu ra l 
ability in the field of business and finance. 

A h a rd a n d d r iven m a n , h e wa s a lwa ys on th e go – th is week in New York…n ext week Sa n 
Fra n cis co…th e followin g week in Lon don , Pa r is , Hon g Kon g or Du ba i.  He regret ted , of cou rs e, n ot bein g a b le 
to be a t h om e with h is fa m ily m ore…or s o h e cla im ed…bu t ju s t ified h is bein g gon e with th e p r ide of wh a t h e 
wa s a b le to GIVE to h is wife a n d ch ild ren …wh ich , of cou rs e, wa s th e bes t of everyth in g…th e b igges t 
h ou s e…th e bes t of ca rs …th e fa n cies t of fu rs a n d jewels …th e m os t lu xu r iou s va ca t ion s …th e bes t n a n n ies a n d 
boa rd in g s ch ools a va ila b le.  WHATEVER h is fa m ily wa n ted – m a ter ia lly, th a t is – th ey h a d .  An d wh erever 
th ey wa n ted to go, th ey wen t .  Th ey were den ied NOTHING – n oth in g, of cou rs e, excep t th eir h u s ba n d a n d 
father.   

An d th ou gh th e m a n ’s m oth er wou ld write a n d ca ll h is h ou s e often to ta lk to h er s on , h e m a n s eldom 
h a d t im e for h is m oth er , eith er .  He wa s a lwa ys TOO BUSY.  Oh , h e a lwa ys s en t h er ros es on Moth er’s Da y 
a n d h er b ir th da y – h e n ever m is s ed th os e – 100 lon g-s tem m ed red ros es for ea ch occa s ion …a n d wou ld h a ve 
Sa ks 5 th Aven u e or Tiffa n y’s s en d h er a n expen s ive p iece of jewelry or a fa n cy s ilk s ca rf a t Ch r is tm a s .  Don ’t 
get m e wron g th ere.  An d h e h a d often t r ied to con vin ce h is m oth er to m ove ou t of th e t in y lit t le du m py old 
h ou s e in th a t deter iora t in g n eigh borh ood in wh ich s h e s t ill lived .  He wou ld h a ve GLADLY bou gh t h er th e 
la rges t con dom in iu m a va ila b le in Mia m i or Pa lm Spr in gs or WHEREVER s h e wou ld h a ve m oved .  Bu t s h e 
wou ld a lwa ys s a y “No,” k in d ly th a n k in g h im for h is exp res s ion s of love a n d a s k in g h im to com e for a vis it 
every n ow a n d th en s o th a t s h e cou ld s ee h im a n d get to kn ow th e gra n dch ild ren s h e h a d s ca rcely ever s een .  
Wh ich , of cou rs e, h er s on a lwa ys PROMISED h e wou ld do, bu t n ever qu ite s eem ed to fin d th e t im e to a ctu a lly 
make it happen. 



Th e YOUNGER s on a ls o m oved ou t in to life, like h is older b roth er .  Bu t UNLIKE h is older b roth er , h e 
never moved very far from his roots.  In fact, he bought a house only a few blocks from where his mother lived  
a n d wa s th ere ra is in g h is fa m ily of two boys a n d a gir l, wh o of cou rs e, s pen t a lot of th eir t im e a t th eir 
Gra n dm a ’s h ou s e.  He wa s wh a t you m igh t ca ll th e cla s s ic “u n der-a ch iever”…or s o h is h igh -powered b roth er 
h a d often ca lled h im with th a t ever-p res en t con des cen d in g ton e in h is voice th a t wa s a lwa ys th ere wh en ever 
he talked about someone who was, in his opinion, “beneath” him.   

The younger brother, on the other hand, considered himself anything BUT an under-achiever.  Nor did 
a n yon e els e for th a t m a tter…a n yon e wh o rea lly KNEW h im , th a t is .  He h a d becom e a n elem en ta ry tea ch er in 
th e very s a m e n eigh borh ood s ch ool h e a n d h is b roth er h a d on ce a t ten ded , s a yin g h e wa n ted to give ba ck to 
th e k id s s om e of th e “good begin n in gs ” h e h a d been given wh en h e wa s a ch ild !  Th e s ch ool h a d becom e 
in crea s in gly m u lt i-ra cia l a s th e s u rrou n d in g n eigh borh ood h a d declin ed econ om ica lly.  Bu t th a t n ever 
both ered th e you n ger s on …n ot in th e s ligh tes t .  In fa ct , h e ra n a n a fter -s ch ool p rogra m for m a n y of th os e 
multi-ra cia l k ids in th e ba s em en t of h is ch u rch a n d h a d becom e, in effect , th e u n officia l ch ief s ocia l worker 
and cou n s elor for m a n y of th e t rou b led fa m ilies in th e a rea .  Oth ers a ls o recogn ized th e con tr ibu t ion s h e 
m a de, for h e h a d recen tly been a wa rded th e “good cit izen ” a wa rd by th e m a yor for a ll h is volu n teer work with 
needy families and had been recognized by the city school board for his efforts to keep kids in school.  And on 
top of a ll of th a t , h e h a d been given th e “excellen ce in tea ch in g” a wa rd by th e s ta te for h is s u per ior tea ch in g, 
excellent test scores and ability to relate to young folks. 

Bu t a bove a ll, th e you n ger s on wa s a FAMILY m a n …a n d a m a n of FAITH…a RELIGIOUS m a n wh o 
n ever wore h is religion on h is s leeve, bu t LIVED h is fa ith in a life of ded ica t ion a n d s ervice a n d love to h is 
fellow h u m a n bein gs .  He wa s a m a n wh o ga ve h im s elf tota lly a n d com pletely to h is fa m ily…n ot on ly h is 
IMMEDIATE fa m ily, bu t th e la rger fa m ily of h is fr ien ds a n d n eigh bors a n d fellow ch u rch m em bers wh o were 
h is com m u n ity…h is “fa m ily.”  He wa s on e of th os e ra re peop le wh o a lwa ys s eem ed to h a ve t im e for a n yon e 
a n d everyon e wh o ca m e kn ock in g a t h is door .  No m a tter wh en it wa s or wh a t h e wa s doin g, h e a lwa ys fou n d 
t im e to lis ten …to h elp…to offer a dvice a n d en cou ra gem en t…kin dn es s a n d love. Wh en h e wa s a s ked by th e 
newspaper during an interview following the awarding of the mayor’s “Good Citizen” award who had served as 
h is role m odel for a ll th e k in dn es s a n d love h e s h owed towa rd peop le, h e ju s t s m iled a n d ga ve a win k to th e 
older , wh ite-h a ired wom a n wh o s a t qu iet ly, bu t p rou d ly in th e corn er of h is livin g room …a wom a n wh os e love 
and devotion and kindness he never forgot and who served as the inspiration for his life. 

Well, one day the mother of those two sons died after an extended illness.  The older son, as you might 
well expect, had tried to pay for the best medical advice available and, the few times he did manage to find the 
t im e to ca ll h is m oth er , h e offered to fly h er to wh a tever clin ic a n ywh ere in th e world th a t wou ld get h er well.  
Bu t th e m oth er wou ld ju s t s m ile a n d th a n k h er s on , tellin g h im th a t wh a t wou ld rea lly m a ke h er feel better 
wa s if h e wou ld com e for a vis it a n d b r in g th e gra n dch ild ren s o s h e cou ld get to kn ow th em before s h e d ied .  
An d h er s on a lwa ys p rom is ed to do ju s t th a t…ju s t a s s oon a s bu s in es s s lowed down …“bu t, a fter a ll Mother, 
there’ll be plenty of time for th a t w h en y ou get w ell.  In fact, I be t y ou ’ll ou t live u s a ll!”  the older son would say.  
An d th e m oth er wou ld ju s t s m ile a ga in a n d s a y “oka y,” n ever let t in g h er s on kn ow a bou t th e s ilen t tea r s h e 
shed inside…as she had so often done throughout the years.  

Th e you n ger s on , on th e oth er h a n d , m oved h is m oth er in to h is h om e wh en s h e beca m e ill, a n d 
des p ite a ll h is oth er res pon s ib ilit ies , m a n a ged to give h er a ll th e lovin g ca re h e cou ld pos s ib ly m u s ter…s it t in g 
u p with h er n igh t a fter n igh t , h old in g h er h a n d , s t rok in g h er h ea d wh en th e pa in beca m e a lm os t u n bea ra b le 
and reminding her how much he loved her and what a good mother she had been.  But then, she died.  

Well, th e older s on d id fin a lly com e h om e…to th e fu n era l, of cou rs e…wh ich wa s , to be s u re, th e 
gra n des t , m os t la vis h fu n era l th a t n eigh borh ood h a d ever s een .  On ly th e BEST wou ld do for HIS m oth er , th e 
older s on h a d s a id – th e m os t expen s ive ca s ket…th e fa n cies t h ea rs e…th e m os t ela bora te a r ra y of flowers 
a n yon e cou ld rem em ber.  Th e you n ger s on d idn ’t like s u ch a s h owy d is p la y, of cou rs e – kn owin g th a t h is 
m oth er wou ldn ’t h a ve liked it eith er…th a t it wou ld h a ve em ba rra s s ed h er ter r ib ly. Bu t h e u n ders tood h is 
older b roth er a n d d idn ’t wa n t to a dd to h is gr ief by ch id in g h im a n d a s k in g h im wh ere h e h a d been a ll th os e 
yea rs wh en th eir m oth er wa s s t ill a live.  So h e s a t qu iet ly a n d lis ten ed to h is b roth er cry h is lou d tea rs a n d 
bemoan the fact that he was going to miss his beloved mother so very, very much.  

Wh en it ca m e t im e to p la ce a s ton e on h is m oth er’s gra ve ju s t p r ior to Mem oria l Da y, th e you n ger 
b roth er wa n ted to h a ve s im p le m a rker p la ced…a m a rker befit t in g th eir m oth er’s s im p le life.  Bu t th e older 
b roth er wou ld h a ve n oth in g to do with th a t!  “Abs olu tely NOT!” h e bellowed .  An d s o h e h a d erected th e 
larges t , m os t os ten ta t iou s p in k gra n ite m a rker th e city h a d ever s een …a m on u m en t to r iva l a n y of th e grea t 
tom bs ton es erected by th e wea lth y a n d powerfu l a r is tocra cy of th e city s oon a fter th e tu rn of th e la s t cen tu ry.  
And on that monument of stone, the older brother had inscribed these words:  

“A Memorial to the Greatest Woman and Best Mother Who Ever Lived!”   

Well, th a t’s th e en d of th e s tory.  Excep t , of cou rs e, its NOT th e en d of th e s tory.  Th e older s on , a fter 
in s pect in g th e m on u m en t a n d p ron ou n cin g h im s elf p rou d ly s a t is fied with th e m em oria l h e wa s offer in g h is 
mother, left the city never to return again.  Oh, he sent his obligatory 100 long-stem red roses every year on  
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Moth er’s Da y a n d h is m oth er’s b ir th da y, of cou rs e.  Bu t h e retu rn ed to h is pu rs u it of power a n d wea lth a n d , 
qu ite n a tu ra lly, a ccu m u la ted even MORE th a n h e a lrea dy h a d…even th ou gh h e h a d to s tep on m a n y peop le’s 
toes and destroy quite a few lives in the process.   

Th e s a d th in g wa s h e d ied ju s t a few weeks a fter h e h a d tu rn ed s ixty…a b roken , lon ely a n d b it ter – 
th ou gh exceed in gly WEALTHY m a n .  For you s ee, des p ite h is grea t wea lth , h e h a d n o fr ien ds , a n d , in rea lity, 
n o fa m ily, eith er .  His wife d ivorced h im m a n y yea rs before.  An d h is ch ild ren …h is “lega cy” h e liked to ca ll 
them…well, th ey h a d fa llen by th e wa ys ide too.  His s on d ied in a ca r wreck a s h e d rove h is Ma za ra t t i over a 
h ills ide in Fra n ce on e n igh t wh en h e wa s s ton ed h a lf ou t of h is m in d…wh ich wa s , by th e wa y, h is u s u a l 
con d it ion .  An d h is da u gh ter…well, th a t wa s a d ifferen t m a tter .  Sh e h a d “fou n d religion ” (Pra is e th e Lord !) 
a n d h a d con ver ted to a lit t le kn own fa r-ea s tern religion , givin g h ers elf a n d a ll h er world ly goods over to a 
commune in India where she went to live, never to be heard from again.    

Th e you n ger s on , h owever , con t in u ed to live h is life a fter h is m oth er d ied m u ch th e s a m e wa y h e h a d 
wh ile s h e wa s livin g…livin g ou t h is Ch r is t ia n fa ith a n d witn es s in g to th e p r in cip les of goodn es s a n d k in dn es s 
a n d love wh ich h is m oth er h a d ta u gh t h im th rou gh ou t h is life.  Bu t th en , of cou rs e, h e too d ied on e da y.  Bu t 
u n like h is b roth er , h e d ied m u ch th e s a m e wa y h is m oth er h a d…s u rrou n ded by loved on es a n d fr ien ds wh o 
cared for him and honored him with the witness of their lives.  

At h is fu n era l…in th e ch u rch to wh ich h e h a d been s o fa ith fu l over th e yea rs …s u rrou n ded by 
h u n dreds a n d h u n dreds of peop le from th e n eigh borh ood to wh ich h e h a d given s o m u ch th rou gh ou t th e 
years…the minister encouraged those present to continue witnessing to the values and principles and most of 
a ll th e FAITH wh ich h a d been s o m u ch a pa r t of n ot on ly th e m a n ’s life, bu t h is m oth er’s life a s well…a fa ith 
lived out NOT in empty promises and loud, showy displays of grandeur…but in quiet displays of kindness and 
love toward others that would truly give honor to God and memorial to the lives of those who had gone before.    

Th e s cr ip tu re pa s s a ges th e m in is ter u s ed th a t da y were on es th a t m igh t h a ve a fa m ilia r r in g for th os e 
of you wh o a re ga th ered HERE th is m orn in g.  Th e firs t s et of rea d in gs were from th e book of Gen es is …th e 
J a cob s tor ies …a n d from J os h u a …th e s tory of th e Is ra elites con qu er in g of th e Prom is ed La n d .   “S om e people 
s e t up m em oria ls of s tone,” th e m in is ter s a id ,  “not on ly to thos e w ho h ave d ied , bu t s om etim es to God as w ell, 
th ink ing th a t a s tone w ill be a fitting m em oria l an d a las ting rem em brance to a pers on ’s life…or to the bles s ings 
and love of God .  Bu t a cold , h ard s tone is w ith ou t LIFE,” th e m in is ter s a id .  “And w h ile w e can ga th er around 
th os e s tones and perform our religious ritu a ls …or s ay our p ious w ord s …or lay our flow ers of rem em brance…w e 
can a ls o th en W ALK AWAY from th os e m em oria ls , th ink ing w e h ave pa id fitting tribu te and can th erefore ge t 
back to our lives as they REALLY are.”      

And then the minister shared ANOTHER scripture passage…this one from the Book of Romans…which 
h e con tra s ted with th e m em oria ls of s ton e we s o often erect to th os e wh o h a ve gon e before.  “Th is pas s age,” 
th e m in is ter s a id , “characteriz ed th e life of a s on w hos e fa ith w as a LIVING fa ith and w hos e m em oria l to h is 
m oth er w as a LIVING m em oria l, lived ou t in a ll the d ay s of h is life .  It is a pas s age,” th e m in is ter a dded , “th a t 
w e w ou ld ALL be w ell ad vis ed to rem em ber as w e d ecid e w h a t k ind of m em oria l W E w an t to give to our d early 
departed loved ones.  The passage comes from the Apostle Paul who wrote:  

“So then, brothers and sisters, I appeal to you:  Because of God’s  
great mercy to us all, offer yourselves as LIVING MEMORIALS to God,  
dedicated to his service and pleasing to Him.  This is the TRUE MEMORIAL  
which you should offer.  Do not conform yourselves to the standards of THIS world,  
but let God transform you inwardly by a complete change of your mind.   
Then y ou w ill be able to k now w h a t is the w ill of God – what is good and perfect  
and is pleasing to him.”    Romans 12:1-2   

An d s o, ou r pa ra b le en ds on th is da y before Mem oria l Da y…th e da y wh ich is s et a s ide ea ch yea r to 
HONOR the dead…to REMEMBER those who have gone before…to GIVE MEMORIAL to the fallen…and to PAY 
TRIBUTE to our ancestors in the faith.    

An d yet , of cou rs e, th e pa ra b le does n ’t en d h ere, eith er .  It con t in u es on with you a n d with m e…for 
WE now become the main characters in the story.  

So a s you th in k a bou t Mem oria l Da y, let m e s im p ly lea ve you with th e qu es t ion with wh ich we bega n :  
WHAT KIND OF MEMORIAL DO YOU PLAN TO OFFER TO THOSE WHO HAVE GONE BEFORE?  Will it be a 
memorial in name only…stone-cold and hard, offering only the ritual formalities of flowers laid or fancy words 
s a id , bu t n on e of th e t ru e s p ir it of wh a t a m em oria l rea lly OUGHT to be?  Or will it be a LIVING 
MEMORIAL…a live a n d fu ll of s p ir it…offer in g a t ru e rem em bra n ce of you r loved on es p la yed ou t in th e wa y 
you actually LIVE your life?    

The decision, of course, it up to you.  Just remember!  The parable lives on in the choices WE make!   
So which will it be?  A memorial of stone…or the LIVING MEMORIAL of your very LIFE?   The choice is 

yours!  
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