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SUMMARY: REMEMBRANCE DAY  
(Psalm 98) 

 
I’ve chosen Psalm 98 for our reading today because of how it just bursts out with all sorts of 
positivity towards the Holy, projecting gratitude, appreciation, praise, and all based on this 
one implied sense of ‘remembering’. The Psalmist describes how all creation joins in this 
praise-fest, interpreting even the sounds of ocean waves and the echoing mountains as nature 
joining in this one essential song of sacred praise. Let all things, all things, their Creator 
bless - praising Our God! It’s a call for us to be living all our lives with honest and absolute 
gratitude and joyful praise. 
 

Do you know people who live like that – what a difference they make. They may not even be 
particularly religious – they may be, but not necessarily. They just have this inner joie de 
vivre - vitality, exuberance, enthusiasm for life - streaming from them in all their doings.  
 

I think of the delightful Guido Orefice played by Roberto Benigni in the beautiful and 
moving 1997 movie ‘La vita è Bella’ or ‘Life is Beautiful’ – the story of how a young boy 
remembers his father during World War 2. Despite all the absolute horrors of being a 
persecuted Jew he remembers his dad bringing life and colour to the lives of all those around 
him, and especially to his beloved Principessa - and his precious little boy. (Benigni won an 
Oscar for that performance!)  
 

I think also of a certain retired South African Presbyterian minister Linda and I knew way 
back in the day as we were just starting out in discerning our call into ministry. He wasn't 
much of a preacher, but we joyfully followed him because of how we saw Christ’s life and 
light just streaming from him.   
 

We, on the other hand, seem to find it easier rather to be miserable, surly. We seem 
instinctively to be complainers just oozing our criticisms as we peddle our morose reaction to 
whatever awful thing is happening and, let’s face it, there’s always enough brokenness and 
despair around to feed that negativity. But that’s not for Guido, nor for the Rev Manfred 
Hartslief, and it’s certainly not the default setting of the writer of today’s Psalm. Neither is 
this about those annoying ‘Pollyanna-types’ who try blissfully to deny whatever is obviously 
wrong in their worlds, pretending to be happy all the time – no, this is about so very much 
more than that, so very much more real than that! 
 

What we’re talking about are those beautiful people, while still seeing all of what so 
desperately needs humanity’s best attention yet choose not to have themselves ever to be 
defined just by that, because they know, deep down, that none of the worst of our world is 
ever meant to be like that. They know that we are better than the exclusion, racism, 
homophobia, xenophobia, misogyny, the self-doubt, guilt, the despair that so often marks us.  
Instead, allowing the effect of those things to fade in them as in death on the cross, so they 
also allow their very best of themselves to rise in resurrection, believing how it is always 
possible for us to be the bearers of Christ’s comfort, and compassion, mercy, love, justice 
into wherever we are. They understand their purpose as ‘to be used by God always to make 
things better!’ 
 



These are those people who, in the face of so much toxicity, so much of the worst of this 
world’s illness and suffering, represent God’s medicine acting for the healing of the whole 
wide world! 
 

That’s what we as people of Christ’s way are all called to be: 
Medicine people! 

People empowered by the Spirit to be bearers of God’s loving, hopeful, light-giving, 
reconciling, healing medicine… 

 

That is what we are choosing to highlight here in Psalm 98 on this Remembrance Day. 
‘Remember!’ from the Latin ‘re-mar-or-ari, means ‘to call to mind’, ‘to be mindful’ 
Well, we would ‘re-mem-or-ari!’ We would be a people who live lives that make it obvious 
that we remember! 
 

And so we wonder, how do people like Benigni’s Guido Orefice, and the Rev Manfred 
Hartslief, and this Psalmist of 3000 years ago can possibly come to be like that? Don't you 
long also to be defined less by whatever rough circumstance you are facing as by this this 
deep sense of confident and joyful connection to God? Imagine, all our lives lived as our 
appreciative demonstration of the goodness of the God whom we can see in all things! 
 

As we look down the millennia of our human history, we can see ourselves at our very worst, 
as well at our most beautiful and best. We see the evil effects of human greed, intolerance, 
the devastating effects of misguided colonizing policies & practices, of dehumanizing power 
imbalances, even as we also see so much kindness and generosity and compassion and 
healing and beauty - spun like golden threads through it all.  
 

Our ‘remembrance prayer’, then, is to have the faith-eyes of our hearts opened that we may 
allow ourselves just to glimpse - to ‘re-mem-or-ari’ to remember, to be mindful - of how our 
very good God has never left us. This very good God who in scripture is described as the 
purest essence of ‘love’ and how we’re told that ‘those who live in that love live in God and 
how then it is God, Godself, who lives in them’. Who lives in us!  
 

But to benefit from that awareness of sacred presence, we do need to embrace it. One way to 
do so, I’m suggesting on this Remembrance Sunday, is by mindfully going there – 
remembering. To help us do that scripture describes how in the fullness of time came the 
Christmas miracle of God drawing incarnate Jesus out from the Christ of all of creation to 
show us what a human being living in re-mem-or-ari awareness of God's love actually is, and 
does: ‘Look! Behold, the man!  Our living into the reality of Christ’s presence looks just like 
that! Who was it that said ‘to be a disciple of Jesus Christ is to allow ourselves to be shaped 
by his relentless love for us into someone who loves because that is just who we are’i.  
 

Grounded in the memory of who Jesus was and is, our prayer is that all our living may 
become the praise Psalm that we sing to our eternal God. That, I believe, is the ‘praise’ the 
God most wants from us. 
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