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Vet’s Day Sermon Episcopalian church of reconciliation 12 Nov 2017 

Greetings dear Reconcilers! Thank you, this morning, to both y’all, your pastoral 

staff, and the Military Matters Team for inviting me to share with you today. My 

name is Ch CPT Terri King and I am an Active Duty Army chaplain serving as a 

hospital chaplain at BAMC hospital here in the city. The thoughts I will share with 

you today are my own and are not meant to be representative of the military at all; 

like all vet’s, I will share from my perspective as a 12-year, three deployment army 

vet. While we celebrated Veteran’s Day yesterday, today we are going to spend 

some time reflecting on what that day/holiday means or can mean to us Christians 

and Followers of Christ.  

So why are we here today talking about the secular holiday currently known as 

Veteran’s Day? I think this a fair question since there are lots of other civic holiday 

like President’s Day or Columbus Day or even Flag Day that we do not 

traditionally bring into the church in this manner.  

Jesus spoke these words to his disciples as he was gearing up for his impending 

arrest and torcher – in John 17 he said this in his prayer to God the Father for his 

followers: 

14 I have given them your word and the world has hated them, for they are 

not of the world any more than I am of the world. 15 My prayer is not that 

you take them out of the world but that you protect them from the evil one. 
16 They are not of the world, even as I am not of it. 17 Sanctify them by[d] the 

truth; your word is truth. 18 As you sent me into the world, I have sent them 

into the world. 

This call to be ‘in the world, but not of the world’ is perhaps of central concern to 

particularly the Christian veteran and is certainly an on going tension for every 

generation of the Church around the world. So I suggest that we include Veteran’s 

Sunday as part of our corporate life at least in part because we are definitely in the 

world God has blessed us to serve – and our world is in chaos- and we of good 

conscious continue to struggle with how to not let that chaos overwhelm and 

consume us.  

Let us pray. 

As we begin today, I find some definitions and history are helpful. First, we were 

not alone in the world thinking of our veterans yesterday. Perhaps some of you saw 

or heard news articles where many countries around the world celebrated 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+17&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26777d
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Armistice or Remembrance or Poppy Day. These are all, including our own 

Veteran’s Day, tied to the end of WWI in 1919. Our president Woodrow Wilson, 

realizing a national need to not forget the lessons and pains or the servicemembers 

around the world who paid the ultimate sacrifice in the 10s of thousands during 

WWI, inaugurated Armistice day in America also in 1919 and was joined by 

nations around the world. Originally it was intended to be like our Memorial Day 

we have today – to remember and honor the dead from war- but in America it 

evolved into created two separate holidays and expanded to include honoring the 

servicemembers of all armed conflicts and not just one in particular. So one 

National holiday became Veteran’s Day, so changed in 1954 largely due to a 

national felt need to honor WWII veterans. This holiday came to be about living 

veterans – servicemembers of all the branches of the Armed forces both currently 

serving and those whose active service had ended. So I am veteran even though I 

am still on active duty, and so are other members of our congregation who are no 

longer serving. This is a holiday meant to celebrate and encourage LIVING 

servicemembers. Now, this is NOT the same as Memorial Day which goes all the 

way back to the Civil War in our country and is celebrated in May. There is a 

whole separate history to how that holiday was established, which perhaps I will 

share with you in May 😉. But the important distinction is that Memorial Day is 

meant to honor the dead of our Armed Services. So please, do not thank veteran’s 

for their service on Memorial day – I’ll be honest – it’s just weird and a bit creepy 

for us.  

And so there you have the short version of it. I hope some of what you caught is 

that these holidays all revolve around service and even service unto death.  

Today I have a complex task. On the one hand, I do not want to over-glorify those 

of us who are veterans. We all know ourselves and too many of our fellow vet’s to 

want to do that. We have our faults and failings like everyone else. Many of us are 

often deeply embarrassed by all the attention and hand shaking that goes on when 

we’re identified in a crowd, even knowing that people are just trying to find a way 

to thank our nation and honor our sacrifices. And yet, there is something to the 

uniqueness of military service. It is the only job I can think of outside Christian 

Missionary service where the one volunteering knows they could be or even will 

be volunteering to die for other. I am reminded of early Missionaries to Africa. 

They would pack all their gear and materials in their casket for shipment to the 

continent knowing they would not be coming home. Cheerful, no? 
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And our passages today are not all that cheery either, are they? The prophet Amos 

is warning us to NOT pray for the day of the Lord – it’ll be like someone running 

from a Lion only to be eaten by a bear! Yikes! So we turn to the Psalm for comfort 

today – Psalms are always comforting right? Well, in this case, only sort of- David 

too is running for his life, begging God’s help. Ah- but surely the Gospel! Surely 

Matthew will be of comfort! There again, we meet judgement – some are prepare, 

some are not. Those who are not are excluded in this parable told by Jesus to 

describe what the Kingdom of Heaven is like. Oye! And Finally, 1 Thessalonians 

4: where is the believer to look for hope in death.  

Alas, today’s readings all point toward conflict. And as difficult as that is, I have 

found it very appropriate for today’s message and this weekend’s celebrations.  

Every generation of veteran has their share of good and bad memories of service – 

like in all of life, I think.  

The veteran is not a super hero. She or he usually had a mixed bag of reasons why 

we served, voluntarily or involuntarily. It is important to remember in our current 

climate of an ‘all volunteer force’ that that has not always been true. Let us never 

forget our Vietnam veterans, many of whom where involuntarily pressed into 

service. But even today, many join the military for mixed reasons – some are noble 

– service to Country, defense of our nation, etc – but there’s also usually more – 

maybe folks don’t know what else to do with their lives. Many young soldiers I 

have counseled have simply not known what they wanted or even could do – so 

they joined the military where someone would tell them what to do every day. 

Some joined for college help. Some joined for glory– thinking that this would be 

an amazing adventure and wouldn’t they look fine in a decorated uniform? 

Wouldn’t their families be proud? And still others joined out of a sense of calling – 

calling to service and defense of others in whatever capacity necessary. 

The human heart is a fickle thing and I think precious few can say they joined of 

pure motives for love of God and country. I believe I joined out of a sense of sense 

of idealistic calling, but after 12 years of service, two deployments to Afghanistan 

and one to Kuwait, I can say that I now continue to serve out of much more a sense 

of realistic calling, more in touch with my own humanity and God’s great mercy 

and grace.  

Whatever the reason a veteran served, at some point we have all had to deal with 

what our passages today discuss – how do we respond to threats to our lives, 

families and nation? What will we do or how will we be under extreme threat. And 
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as we think and freshly grieve on last Sunday’s Church shooting, we know we do 

not even have to be a servicemember for those questions to become very quickly 

relevant to our lives even today. 

You see, unlike the average US citizen, all veterans, regardless of whether they 

saw combat operations or not, we who have raised our hands have had to consider 

our own death in way that I do not think most of our fellow citizens have had to do. 

Death, life-long injury or even captivity are things we have considered, some have 

experienced, and all have had to cope with as at least possibilities. Christian or not, 

most servicemembers I have encountered from WWII vets to current day- we have 

all had to find our balance with this. Those of us who have been in combat 

experiences have also had to figure out how much to share or not to share with 

those who love us and would want to help us heal from war, emotionally and 

spiritually.  

You see, the thing about war is that it is deeply spiritual, in my opinion. We 

remember that in each of our scriptures there were wars or dangers of war all 

around. Amos had warring kingdom, David had Saul trying to kill him, Jesus came 

and spoke to a people suffering and dying in brutal captivity and subjugation. And 

we remember that both Jesus and Paul were executed by this same regime. Thanks 

be to God that death is not the final victor. We remember that Christ overcame 

death, overcame the world’s wars and imbalanced systems of justice; Christ has 

died, Christ has Risen, Christ will come again as we remember.  

And this is the supreme challenge to the Christian veteran – how do we maintain 

faith after looking squarely into the face of evil and death that is war itself? How 

do we NOT call on the Lord for the Day of the Lord when we see and hear of such 

evil let loose by war, the devil and our own hearts? I think this is why the Lord 

prayed not for us to leave the world but rather for God the Father to protect us from 

the evil one. 

I remember a time in the middle of my first deployment where I seriously fear for 

my faith, sanity and despaired of hope even as a pastor and chaplain. It was about 

10 months into my 15 month split deployment between Kuwait and Afghanistan. I 

had already seen and heard far more than anything my already challenging life and 

experience and training had prepare me to see or hear. So there I was, freshly 

arrived at yet another new Forward Operating Base. Immediately upon arrival I 

was asked to preach later that night. I was more overwhelmed than at any other 

time in my conscious life but I said yes. I spent the afternoon in prayer and 
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wandering around my new FOB. My thoughts and prayers went something like 

this: Lord, I do not have faith that you are Good nor that you are here nor that you 

are with me. I do not have hope that you will save us from this evil or even that 

you will heal us from these wounds. I fear we will always hate, always fear, always 

be in danger and I do not know how to preach. What can I say to them Lord? I am 

a pastor who has lost her faith. 

The Lord was gentle with me – something I did not expect – and the Lord simply 

said to me, ‘Terri, do you still love me?’ And I considered it for a minute or two. 

And I replied that I did still love the Lord. God said to me, ‘then preach out of 

that.’  

I went on to preach a three week sermon series on Faith Hope and Love, beginning 

with Love.  

War broke every illusion I had that I can control God. Every illusion I had that 

people were always good and kind at heart. I am grateful and humble today, but the 

road was very painful for me. But in my faith and in my experience God used that 

time to break faults in my foundation so that a new, stronger and more firm 

foundation could be built; one of brick and not straw.  

And lest we think this is simply my experience as a non-arms bearing chaplain at 

war, I could share with you story after story of women and men who allowed God 

to break through in their lives to find the strength and courage they needed to not 

only survive, but also to overcome the demons that pursued us. I even had one 

young man whom I did not know walk straight up to me, ask me if I was a chaplain 

and demand I lead him in a prayer to give his life to Jesus Christ. We prayed. I 

never saw him again. 

But we all know this is not always the case. For some, the faced the same crisis of 

faith, as I did, but chose to walk away from God altogether. You see, we all face 

crisis of faith- will we turn into it and surrender to Gods love and will or will we 

turn away from it and surrender to our flesh and hatred? 

Like the veterans of scripture- Moses, Joshua Deborah- so too our Christian 

veterans today have held on tightly and sometimes with shaking hands to the 

promises of scripture. Let us remember too today that many of our founding 

church fathers were former Soldiers, bearing wounds and scars of war into their 

service to God and the church. We do not think abstractly about Paul’s 

encouragement to the Thessalonian’s to remember that death is not the final word.  
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When we pray for peace it is not a peace of some abstract idea or CNN sound bite 

we have heard, but it is the picture of the wars we experienced that we pray God 

save us from; from the savagery of our own hearts and minds that we pray God 

save us from. When a veteran prays for peace, it is often with tears, passion and 

soul consuming fervor that we pray.  

I believe war is a deeply spiritual matter. It isn’t just salvation from physical pain 

or getting our stuff broken that we pray and that we act – it is salvation from 

ourselves and our worst nature that we pray. Military members know this 

regardless of their experience in service, the combat veteran perhaps even more so. 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy. 

 

Over the last few months, I’ve been blessed to be a part of the Military Matters 

team here at Rec as we seek to establish a ministry and outreach to our veteran 

community both here in Rec- which is actually quite extensive you may be 

surprised to learn-  as well as in the city. So as I close today, I would like to leave 

you with some thoughts on how you can help.  

First, look around – if you’re a veteran, would you please raise your hand or stand?  

Thank you for your service.  

Those of you here who have not served in this capacity, make note of your fellow 

church-mates who have served. Please get to know them some more! You may 

have sat beside them, served on committees and other leadership events for years 

but never learned much about their time in service. I do encourage you to thank 

them for their service, but also to get coffee or a frosty beverage with them and 

tactfully invite them to share some of their service with you. Do not be surprised or 

offended or even overly-curious if they do not share details of their service right 

away. Many of us struggle with telling non-service members our stories because 

they can be quite technical – the military has its own unique language and it can be 

exhausting for us to constantly translate; many of us don’t bother with the odd one-

off request to know more about us and our service. Be patient, take the posture of a 

leaner and follow up- ask to share a meal or a walk with you or your family more 

than once.  

Many vets I know can be very lonely in our current society – sometimes age and 

physical difficulty can be factors, sometimes it’s just that our stories are pretty 

rough and we’re trying to figure out where and how we fit in this world and 
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especially in the church. Include and remember us in your fun and outings – 

especially our younger service members and their families who can often feel 

isolated and alone in their neighborhoods and even in church.   

And finally – do keep praying for us. All we have to do is turn on the news to see 

how volatile the world and our nation are today. The military member is often 

placed at the tip of the spear to protect those who cannot protect themselves. 

Service members lives are in real danger every day around the world and we need 

God’s grace and protection too. Thank you.  

Let us pray. 


