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Memorial Day 

 
Memorial day started a long time ago, to remember the fallen of the Civil 
War. It grew and expanded to all service people who have died serving our 
country was to be remembered. Time has changed even that, now we 
remember all those we have known who have passed before us. I see it as a 
reminder of those whose shoulders we stand upon. 
 
God throughout scripture gave reminders of His greatness: 
 
Genesis 9:11-13 “I establish my covenant with you: Never again will all life 
be cut off by the waters of a flood; never again will there be a flood to 
destroy the earth." And God said, "This is the sign of the covenant I am 
making between me and you and every living creature with you, a covenant 
for all generations to come: I have set my rainbow in the clouds, and it will 
be the sign of the covenant between me and the earth.” 
 
Joshua 4:6, 7 “To serve as a sign among you. In the future, when your 
children ask you, 'What do these stones mean?'  tell them that the flow of 
the Jordan was cut off before the ark of the covenant of the LORD. When it 
crossed the Jordan, the waters of the Jordan were cut off. These stones are 
to be a memorial to the people of Israel forever." 
 
Today, I want to share with you three things to remember on this Memorial 
Weekend: 
 

1. The Day of Worship 
 
 
Beginning in creation, the Lord created the world in 6 days and rested on the 
seventh. 
 
Mark 2:27 “Then he said to them, "The Sabbath was made for man, not man 
for the Sabbath.” 
 
Worship is created for you and I to express love to God: 
 
Action 
Attitude 
 
Jesus was resurrected on the first day of the week. 



 

 

 
Pentecost happened on the first day of the week. 
 
Take every opportunity to participate in worship on the first day of the week. 
 

2. Those who have left us 
 
Job 14:14 “If a man dies, will he live again?” There are several answers to 
that question. 
 
- Science says, “He may live again.” 
- Philosophy says, “He hopes to live again.” 
- Ethics says, “He ought to live again.” 
- Atheism says, “He will never live again.” 
- Jesus Christ says, “He shall live again.” (John 11:25) 
 
Not that we would dwell in sorrow, but remember those things that bring a 
smile to our faces. 
 
I don’t want to think of them as they died, I want to remember them for 
how they lived. 
 
Romans 1:8, 9 “First, I thank my God through Jesus Christ for all of you, 
because your faith is being reported all over the world.  God, whom I serve 
with my whole heart in preaching the gospel of his Son, is my witness how 
constantly I remember you.” 
 

3. Those who remain 
 
A youngster had made the football team and had invited his Mom to attend 
the first game. When the game was over, and their team had won, the boy 
asked his Mom how she liked the game. She told him how great he looked 
out there. The boy quite puzzled asked, “Didn’t you even watch the game, I 
did not play one single down?” She replied, “I didn’t come to watch the 
game, I came to see you.” 
 
Phil. 2:3,4 "Do nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit, but in humility 
consider others better than yourselves. Each of you should look not only to 
your own interests, but also to the interests of others." 
 
We have a responsibility to future generations to love and teach. 
 
 
A few years ago, a young & successful executive named Josh was traveling 



 

 

down a Chicago neighborhood street. He was going a bit too fast in his 
sleek, black, 12-cylinder Jaguar XKE, which was only 2 months old. 
 
He was watching carefully for kids darting out from between parked cars & 
slowed down when he thought he saw something. As his car passed that 
spot, no child darted out, but a brick flew out & - WHUMP! – it smashed into 
the Jag’s shiny side door. 
 
SCREECH!!! He slammed on his brakes & his gears ground into reverse, tires 
spinning the Jaguar back to the spot where the brick had been thrown. 
 
Josh jumped out of the car, grabbed the kid & pushed him up against a 
parked car. He shouted, “Who are you? And what the heck are you doing?” 
Building up a head of steam, he went on. “That’s my new Jag, & the brick 
you threw is going to cost you a lot of money. Why did you throw it?” 
 
“Please, mister, please…I’m sorry! I didn’t know what else to do! I threw the 
brick because no one would stop.” Tears were dripping down the boy’s chin 
as he pointed around the parked car.  
 
“It’s my brother, mister,” he said. “He rolled off the curb & fell out of his 
wheelchair & I can’t lift him up.” Sobbing, the boy pled, “Would you please 
help me get him back into his wheelchair? He’s hurt & he’s too heavy for 
me.’ 
 
Moved beyond words, the young executive tried desperately to swallow the 
rapidly swelling lump in his throat. Straining, he lifted the young man back 
into the wheelchair & took out his handkerchief & wiped the scrapes & cuts, 
checking to see that everything else was okay. He then walked with them to 
make sure that the younger brother was able to get them back home all 
right. 
 
It was a long walk back to the sleek, black, shining 12-cylinder Jaguar XKE – 
a long & slow walk. Josh never did fix that side door. He kept the dent to 
remind himself not to go through life so fast that someone has to throw a 
brick at him to get his attention again. 
 


