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TEXT: John 4:37-38 "For here the saying holds true: 'One sows
and another reaps.' I sent you to reap that for which
you did not labor; others have labored and you profit

from their work."

As this ancient text from the book of Exodus indicates, the
practice of memorial days goes back a very long way. Over the
course of human history, almost every culture has had, at one
time or another, its memorial days. And I am sure it comes as no
surprise that tomorrow is our Memorial Day. No doubt, many of
you already have plans for some kind of special celebration.
Perhaps you will attend one of those civic ceremonies with bands,
and flags, and speeches. Or maybe you will be hosting a family
picnic complete with bratwurst and potato salad. Perhaps you
will be watching a baseball game on television. Or maybe you
will just be spending a quiet day at home with the family.
Whatever you do, I hope that sometime during the day you will
stop to remember what day it is and why we celebrate it?

It is Memorial Day, of course. But, in the words of this
morning's sermon title, "What Kind of Memorial?" If you are a
little foggy about that, there is probably good reason for it.
Most of our holidays are pretty straight forward. Christmas, New
Year's, the 4th of July, Labor Day. We all know the reasons for
those. But Memorial Day is different. It is the most confusing
of our holidays because it is the only one that has changed its
date, its name, and its purpose all within our own lifetime.

Take the date, for instance. There aro probably many of us
here this morning who can remember when it was May 30th, no
matter what day of the week that was. Some can even remember
when it was called Decoration Day. And those who can, no doubt
also remember it as one of our most celebrated holidays. Unless,
of course, they grew up in the South, where it was not celebrated
at all. You see, Decoration Day began in 1868, just three years
after the Civil War, to honor Union servicemen who died in that
bloody conflict. For many years, therefore, we had a supposedly
national holiday which was enthusiastically celebrated in some
states and almost totally ignored in others.

Only as Civil War memories grew dimmer and dimmer did this
day become a truly national holiday. And Mark Dunn, our resident
expert on life below the Mason Dixon line, tells me that in the






