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FBC Remembrance Day Service November 6 2022 Romans 5:6-11 We Remember 

On Remembrance Sunday, we come with a particular sense of gratitude to men and women, who 
through their gift of service to the nation in World War One and onwards, have enabled the rest of us 
to enjoy the incredibly precious gift of freedom.  

The memorials written on stone monuments; in stained glass windows and on communion tables are 
a powerful reminder of the trauma experienced by this nation in the 1914-1918 war.  

It was meant to be the war to end all wars, but there was too little effort to put in place an effective 
peace settlement, that led ultimately to a second world war, after which at last a more effective peace 
settlement plan was formulated and executed.  

Yet wars have not ceased and conflicts have continued to the present day. 

Thinking of memorials written on stone monuments, I’ve shared with you before of the views outside 
our little home in N.I, and how high on the hill looking over Belfast Lough, is the towering monument 
called the Knockagh War Memorial.  

Show Pics. 

One of my favourite haunts was to climb to the top of this hill, and take in the incredible view of the 
surrounding countryside, the sea beneath, Belfast just a few miles away, and my own home a little 
speck in the valley.  

Below you can see the Presbyterian church where I first heard the Last Post and my old Public School. 
H&W. Titanic. Carrick and castle. Scotland in distance. Mourne Mountains and Song. Below caves we 
used to climb into.  

But always I was drawn to the mammoth monument and the words so clearly etched in the stone.  

A tribute to the men of County Antrim who fell in the great war.  

This memorial stands as do countless others around the world, in silent tribute to the men and 
women who died in military service in 2 world wars. 

The bells of liberty ring in Canada today because of these men and women we honour. The sacred 
memory of their sacrifice will always live in our hearts, and we have a sacred and holy trust to keep 
their memory alive. 

These battlefields of the world today are hallowed and holy to every Canadian, and we pause to give 
them our highest honours, humbly realizing the sacred trust that these, our war dead, have handed to 
us. 

They found, as have brave men of all ages, that there are principles well worth dying for. 

Their noble, unselfish sacrifice is a silent, eloquent rebuke to the self-centeredness of our generation. 
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The freedoms we enjoy, the freedoms we take so much for granted, the freedoms we so often trifle 
with, were bought not by the gold of our multi-millionaires, nor the genius of our scientists, nor the 
sacrifices of the people at home, but primarily by the blood, sweat and agony of those whose names on 
this day we honour—those who died that we might live! 

Let those who want “peace at any price,” remember this day that thousands have died for honour 
and freedom, and that what we have today has come at the price of shed blood. 

As this is Communion Sunday, my mind goes back 2,000 years to another battle which was fought on 
a hill called Mount Calvary.  

It was a battle of one young man against all the forces of evil.  

It seemed like a futile, hopeless struggle as Jesus Christ took on Satan’s task force single-handed.  

The jeers of the rabble, the spittle of the soldiers, and the sneering of the people were incidental, 
compared to the inner struggle which was taking place in His soul.  

But I watch Him, as one hand is stretched out toward God and the other toward rebellious man, and 
He makes the connection and from the Cross he cries: “It is finished.”  

Romans verses 7-8 reveal the nature of God’s love. His solution to our problem is so unusual that it 
goes far beyond human reason. We would never think this up on our own. Only God could conceive of 
this solution.  

Two statements summarize this truth: Take a listen!  

“Very rarely will anyone die for a righteous man, though for a good man someone might possibly 
dare to die.”  

Here’s a good question for you to discuss over supper tonight. How many people are you 
willing to die for? If the chips were down, the moment came, and in a split second you had to make a 
decision, how many people would you be willing to lay down your life for—with no hesitation or 
reservation? 

Let’s say you and your family are eating in a restaurant in Sarnia, when a gunman bursts in and opens 
fire on the diners. What do you do? Duck under the nearest table? Attack the gunman? Or somehow 
shield your family? Would you give your life to save them? 

So how many people would you die for?  

Only a few! A handful and no more! Your parents, your children, your husband or wife, and perhaps 
one or two very close friends. But that’s about it.  

As I thought about it, my list is very small.  
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In the first place, you never know until the moment comes, and you pray never to be put in that 
agonizing position. But what if you were? 

Our text is telling us that all of us would die for a few other people—close friends and family members, 
people we greatly admire—but even that is very rare. The circle is very small. To be honest, there are 
many people you love dearly but you’re not sure you’re ready to take a bullet in the back for them. 

There are some people we would die for. There are many more we admire but we probably wouldn’t 
die for. There are others we barely know that we would never consider dying for. There are millions 
and billions of others whose lives don’t even figure into the equation. 

We’ve all read those heroic stories where someone gives his life to save a stranger. I read a story about 
a mining disaster. Two men were trapped in a mine. They had two oxygen masks but one had been 
broken in the collapse of the walls.  

One man said to the other, “You take it. You’ve got a wife and children. I don’t have anybody.” The 
one man voluntarily died so the other might live. When we hear a story like that, we feel as if we’re 
standing on holy ground. And indeed we are, for such sacrifice is rare indeed. 

Or we can imagine a situation during the war in Afghanistan. It’s late at night and a special services 
sergeant is talking with his men. They are deep in enemy territory. It’s cold and the men huddle 
around a tiny fire to keep warm.  

Suddenly a grenade flies in from the darkness, landing at the sergeant’s feet. Without thinking, he 
throws himself on the grenade, taking the full force of the blast with his body. He’s killed instantly, 
but in his death he saves his men. He gave his life for his friends. 

But listen carefully. Romans 5:7 is telling us that God’s love is not like that. Those 
examples show us friends dying for friends and loved ones dying for loved ones.  

As great as that is, God’s love is so much greater.  

We can at least understand what those people did when they sacrificed themselves for those they 
loved. But God went far beyond what we would do. We would never think of doing what He did. 

He did what we would never do.  

“But God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we were still sinners, Christ died for us.” 
When we read this text, we like to emphasize, “Christ died for us,” but the emphasis is clearly on the 
first phrase, “while we were still sinners.”  

The wonder is not that Christ should die for us—though that would be wonderful 
enough. The wonder is that Christ died for us while we were still sinners, still ungodly, without 
Christ and without hope!  

He didn’t die for his friends. He died for his enemies. He died for those who crucified him.  
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He died for those who hated him. He died for those who rejected him. He died for those who cheered 
as the nails were driven in his hands. 

You say, “Who would ever do anything like that?” I know only one person who would do something 
like that. His name is Jesus Christ. He did something like that when he died for us while we were 
still sinners 2000 years ago. 

He didn’t die for good people. He died for bad people. 

He didn’t die for saints. He died for sinners. 

He didn’t die for his friends. He died for his enemies. 

He didn’t die for people who loved him. He died for people who hated him. 

We would never do anything like that! We might die for our friends but never for our enemies. But 
that’s what Jesus did for us. 

The death of Jesus is the final proof of God’s love. Sometimes in this crazy mixed-up world, 
people say, “Where is the love of God?” We see so much killing, so much heartache, so much tragedy, 
so much pain, so much anger. Where is the love of God? 

To those people I say - look to the cross. Gaze upon the bleeding form of the Son of God. There you 
will see the love of God. 

See from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down. 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

And I said, “Lord, how much do you love me?” “This much,” he said. Then he stretched out his arms, 
bowed his head, and died. 

Let everyone here this morning never doubt that God loves you. Does he love you? Yes he does. 
He proved it when Jesus died on the cross for you. 

One question is left. If Jesus has died for us, what difference does it make? What have we gained by 
his sacrifice? Is it just an event in history and nothing more? Is it just one more religious act that has 
no meaning in the 21st century? What difference does the cross make for you and for me? 

Paul answers those questions in Romans 5:9-11. He does it by reasoning from the death of Christ to 
our personal experience. He says, “If this is true … then this much follows.” His major point is to move 
from the death of Christ to the certainty of our salvation. 
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There are two parallel statements in verses 9 and 10. But I’d like you to focus on one statement in 
verse 9 and one statement in verse 10: 

Verse 9: “How much more” 

Verse 10: “How much more” 

What results from all of this is the greatest statement on eternal security in the New Testament. Paul 
sums up our infinite gain through the death of Christ in three tremendous statements. 

Justified by his blood. 9 

“Since we have now been justified by his blood, how much more shall we be saved from God’s wrath 
through him!”  

The word justified means to be declared “not guilty.” By virtue of Jesus’ death, we have been 
justified before God, we have been declared “not guilty.” What is the result of our justification? Put 
simply, no child of God can ever be lost. We’re not only saved right now, we are saved 
forever. 

Reconciled by his death. 10 

“For if, when we were God’s enemies, we were reconciled to him through the death of his Son, how 
much more, having been reconciled, shall we be saved through his life!”  

To be reconciled means that once you were enemies but now you are friends. It means peace has 
broken out where once war reigned. 

Through Jesus Christ we who once were enemies of God are now called his friends. Through Jesus 
Christ we who once were far away have been brought near to God and are now part of God’s family. 
We who once had nothing to our credit are now declared to be heirs of God and joint-heirs with Jesus. 

Saved by his life. 10-11 

“How much more, having been reconciled, we shall be saved through his life!” This is the final great 
gain that comes to us.  

This verse is not talking about his earthly life 2000 years ago but his resurrection life right now. We’re 
saved right now because Jesus is in heaven interceding on our behalf.  

As with grateful hearts today we honour those who have fallen, whose blood cries out from battlefields 
around the world – “Remember this day,” so too Jesus Christ comes to us, holding His nail pierced 
hands and saying, “Remember me.” Have we done that? 

Have we truly acknowledged Him as our Saviour and Lord?  This mighty Saviour of sinners!  

The One who defeated death and the grave by His death on Calvary and resurrection!  
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The One who says to all who will trust Him, “I am come that you might have life and that you might 
have it more abundantly”  

“I am the way etc. ‘I am the door.”  

There is no greater expression of love than sacrificial love. “Remember this day”. 

Not in order to glorify war. More than 100,000 Canadians who died believed in a better future. Over 
500 in Korea - others in Afghanistan and peacekeeping and other foreign military operations.   

Those who survived have done a great deal to build this future. Now it’s up to us to continue the work 
for a better future and for lasting peace. If we do – we will have remembered.  

 

 


