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This sermon was delivered as part of our Service for Remembrance and Reflection 

  
It feels as if every time I listen to the radio at the moment there is an advertisement from one 
of the national funeral companies urging listeners to take out a funeral plan. Alongside this I 
was struck recently by the fact that within a fortnight three members of the congregation at St 
Andrew’s asked me to come and discuss their funeral plans – not the costs but the readings, 
hymns, prayers and music.  In all cases it was a great privilege to hear people thoughts about 
their death and what they thought their funeral service should be about. There was nothing 
morbid about the discussion, nothing sad or upsetting. 
 
And that is how it should be, because for Christians, death is not an unpleasant subject – 
something unmentionable, to be talked about in hushed tones. Death is something about 
which we have a lot to say – and we need to say it to a society where death is so often 
unmentionable, the last taboo. The future of each one of us is uncertain, but the one sure thing 
is that we shall all die. Some people go to extraordinary lengths to deny this truth. The 
attempts to disguise the physical effect of aging is a multi-million pound business. And you 
can take it a step further with Cryopreservation where you can suspend life using 
temperatures so cold that a person beyond help by today's medicine might be preserved for 
decades or centuries until a future medical technology can restore that person to full health. 
Anything to deny the last enemy. 
 
In our “Brave New World,” where scientific discoveries give us more and more the illusion 
that we are in control of our lives and our destinies, death stands almost as if in mockery of 
our best laid hopes and plans. 
 
Today we celebrate what lies at the very heart of our faith as Christians. Jesus truly died, and 
yet was raised to life by God. And all who have faith in Jesus, although we, too, will die, will 
also be raised to life by God. St. Paul in that great Chapter 15 of the First Letter to the 
Corinthians goes on to proclaim in ringing tones that “Death has been swallowed up in 
victory. Where O death is your victory? Where O death is your sting. The sting of death is 
sin, and the power of sin is the law. But thanks be to God who gives us the victory through 
our Lord Jesus Christ.” 
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It seems to me that everything in life points to this. Just as winter leads to spring, so death and 
resurrection seem to penetrate the very fabric of life itself. 
 
But if you have known what it is to be bereaved, however deep your faith and your belief in 
the resurrection of the dead, you still miss that beloved person. Many of our questions when a 
loved one dies are around how we still have a relationship with the person who has died and 
what is that relationship like, how do we maintain it?  
 
We still talk to them, we may see them in our mind’s eye, feel their presence.  
 
The New Testament speaks not of our communicating with those who have died but being in 
communion with them. Communion speaks of that special relationship and union and 
fellowship between those who are bound together because of their common union in Christ. 
The communion of saints links us with those who have gone before, and because this union is 
in Christ, it cannot be broken, even by death. It is our communion with those whom we love 
but see no longer, but communion at the deepest level, beyond language, closer, more 
intimate, spirit with spirit. 
 
St Augustine knew what the communion was about. When he lost his beloved mother, 
Monica, he wrote in his Confessions, “God forbid that in a higher state of existence she 
should cease to think of me, she who loved me more than words can tell.” 
 
These beautiful lines from Augustine, for me, express what we are doing when we pray for 
the dead. We are not making petitions to try to get someone out of purgatory, or into heaven. 
We are carrying on the true work of intercession, which is quite different. In Archbishop 
Michael Ramsey’s book “The Christian Priest Today” he says that true prayer, true 
intercession, is not really to do with making petitions, or indeed with uttering words at all. It 
is, rather, simply being with God with others on our hearts: being with God and holding those 
we love before him – and how can we stop loving someone, stop holding them in our hearts 
before God, simply because they have passed from this life. 
 
Death cannot kill the love that binds us together in a bond which transcends time and space. 
For it is ultimately the unbreakable bond of love which lifts us above both time and space, 
into the very life of God himself. 
 
Thanks be to God who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 
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