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We are gathered to remember someone, or some people, whom
we love, but who have died, either in the last few months or
at some point in the past.

Such memories may cause us pain, as they emphasise what we
have had which we regard as having been lost. It may be that
as the passage from Lamentations put it, these memories may
cause “our soul to be downcast within us.” However with care,
we can use these memories and hold them gently with God
this afternoon, so that we are helped to understand how our
ongoing love for those who have died can strengthen us into
the future.

African’s have a word ‘Ubuntu’ which means in English “a
person is a person through other people” and it emphasises

“that we are made to live in a delicate network of inter-
dependence with one another, with God and with the rest of
God’s creation.” It is through this inter-dependence, that we
are formed into people who can look at the future with the
hope that the reading from Lamentations encourages us to
focus on.



God’s presence is a safe place in which each of us can call to
mind those people and memories which have made us, where
we can acknowledge our inter-dependence. However alone we
might feel at some points in our lives, we are the people we
have become, because of the other people who have loved us
and helped us to develop as people. Even though some of those
people are no longer with us, what has past can be a means of
finding strength for the future.

I call to mind, my mother’s feet.

Swollen by illness, immobility and a drug regime I didn’t
understand; the red skin, taut and chapped. I am kneeling in
front of my Mother, massaging some sort of cream into them,
trying hard not to cause further pain, seeking to help in any
way I can. It was a gift; one of the few, and one of the last I
had left to give her.

It is a memory that has remained in my mind as an image of
almost photographic quality for the last 15 years.

It could have become something that was a burden, something
that froze my ability to care because it seemed such a
fruitless task. But a gift of love is never useless, either to
those that give or to those that receive. I know now, that I
need to remember it for what it was, a small act of
compassion done for someone who had done so much for me,
who had helped to make me the person that I am.



I also call to mind another pair of feet.

These are strong and masculine, muscled but a little dusty.
Strangely, they are crossed tightly over each other, and
blood trickles through the dust from a nail, roughly hammered
through them.

These are the feet of Christ, and they are at eye level as I
look at the image of him nailed high on a cross. They are an
image of the salvation for which the passage in Lamentations
asks us to wait quietly. Because Jesus did not need to die, but
did so for us, those feet symbolise the unfailing compassion
of our Lord; the love of God which is our portion and our right.

This image comes with a companion. It is a picture of grief as
a woman stoops weeping and confused near an empty tomb.
She too sees the well muscled, if dusty, damaged pair of feet,
but though she knew them in real life, she does not recognise
that they belong to Jesus. It is not until he calls her by name,
that she recognises him and she is able to use one of his many
names: ‘Teacher’. His use of her name, was at once both a
word of compassion and also of command as he asked her to
recognise him and start a new life, for her and for all of us.



Her use of his name, was an affirmation that Jesus had not
been destroyed by death, and that all that he had taught of
God’s power and love for us, and for those we love, is not
ended by death. It is a new beginning which will not be truly
completed until as St. Paul suggests in the reading from
Thessalonians, Jesus comes once again and calls everyone
together in God’s presence.

It is this that we call to mind, and in which we have hope, as
we use our treasured memories and the names of those we
love this afternoon. It will signify our understanding that
death has not destroyed that love, not stopped their ability
to contribute to our lives, nor nullified their contribution to
who we are today.

Whether by the placing of a living flower, or the lighting of a
living flame, we can make a gift in God’s presence that
signifies our love for that person. And with that gift, we too
can receive from God, through Jesus, the knowledge and hope
that we can rest continually in the presence of his unfailing
love and compassion.
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