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I don’t have to tell you that we’re all caught up in this Pandemic living these days.  We wonder what will be open 

this weekend, and what won’t. It all depends where you’re living for what will be available.  It’s taken up a lot of 

attention on TV. 

Perhaps that’s the reason I’ve noticed considerably less TV programming for Memorial Day “awareness.”  In past 

years, I remember watching “Saving Private Ryan” a few times.  Last year I remember watching the HBO series 

“The Pacific”–a very moving 10-part series about World War 2 in the Pacific theater.  I saw documentaries about 

the challenges some of our injured modern-day veterans face.  In other wars, men and women were recovering 

from gunshot wounds.  These veterans are recovering from explosions that have blown away parts of their 

bodies.  The medical challenge these days seems to be how to give them a life after they survive.  I remember 

shedding a lot of tears watching those shows. 

My dad was a World War 2 vet.  When I first began ministry nearly twenty-one years ago, I met and knew a lot 

of World War 2 veterans in my churches.  I was privileged to hear their stories—amazing stories of World War 

2 in both Europe and the Pacific—veterans of some of the famous battles I’d only read about. 

I think we all know that there is a World War 2 Memorial in Washington, D.C.  This was dedicated to the World 

War 2 veterans in 2004. 

When I thought about it, it seemed ludicrous that it took nearly 60 years for a monument to be built. I found out 

that there were a number of factors that held up the project—money was only a small one.  

You see, for a war of the magnitude of World War 2, how do you properly “remember” it?  Do you build a 

memorial or a museum? 

A teaching tool or just a big monument?  

One thing was for certain—you couldn’t just make a list of the names of those who gave their lives, like our Viet 

Nam memorial.    

Too many died in World War 2 to do that.  I read that about 300 Americans died every day for years and years in 

World War 2!  

The design process of the monument alone dragged on longer than the war itself.   There were disagreements 

between architects and military people, and criticism by people who hated the original design.  Some people 

didn’t even like where they wanted to put it. It was a mess. 

One architect emerged from a meeting wondering, “How the heck did we ever win the war?”  

Well, it did finally get finished and was dedicated 16 years ago—56 granite pillars arranged in a semicircle around 

a plaza with a 43 foot arch at either end.  

You know the old saying, “You can’t make everybody happy all of the time.”  Well, I’m sure not everyone was 

pleased with the final outcome, but it is quite an impressive memorial.  

The hoopla getting that World War 2 monument built poses an interesting philosophical question: What exactly 

is a monument?  

This question was at the heart of the memorial arguments in Washington and is also at the center of the Scripture 

passage I just shared with you.  



King David had hoped to establish his royal legacy by being the one who built the house of the Lord (Ps 132:5).  A 

big beautiful temple to God was going to be the crowning achievement of his life—his monument to God. But 

early in his kingship, David received the message that God did not want him to build a temple—instead, God was 

going to turn the tables and build a house for David!  

But the Lord wasn’t going to give him a monument of stone with fancy statues and stirring inscriptions.  NO! 

God was determined to build David a flesh-and-blood house—a dynasty.  God said, “When your days are fulfilled 

and you lie down with your ancestors, I will raise up your offspring after you … and I will establish his kingdom.” 

(2 Samuel 7:12)  

King David seemed at peace with this when he uttered his last words in our Scripture passage.  He saw himself 

as one through whom the Spirit of the Lord was speaking—God was using him to rule over his people wisely and 

justly.  He expressed confidence that his house was right with God—his “house” being the dynasty that would 

inherit the everlasting covenant between the Lord and the king of Israel.  David was convinced that this 

covenant—this promise-based, divine-human connection—was the key to order and security for Israel and indeed 

the world. 

No inspiring sanctuary or impressive palace could replace such a secure and rock-solid relationship between him 

and God.  

Coming back to the present day, I’m glad that we have certain memorials around to help us remember the sacrifice 

and bravery of men and women—a reminder that freedom has a huge cost. 

But most of us really don’t expect an extravagant stone memorial to be raised in our memory after we’re gone.  We 

might get a stone with our name and dates, but that’s usually about it. And in my estimation, that’s OK.  You see, 

I think it more important for us to live memorably in here and now.  That’s what I call monumental living.  

It’s what the New Testament describes as holy living—righteous living—Christ-like living—discipleship.  

At end of someone’s life, at the committal portion of a funeral service, I say these words:  “Blessed are the dead 

who die in the Lord, says the Spirit.  They rest from their labors and their works follow them.” 

So make no mistake about it: Our works will be our monuments.  Monumental living is the kind of living that 

should make us think about how we live every day.  This includes, but certainly doesn’t limit us to, just living 

good lives for the sake of our children—it means being a good example everywhere. 

Someone once said, “You may be the Bible other people ever read.”  And the Apostle Paul reminded us that “We 

are ambassadors for Christ” (2 Corinthians 5).    

I believe people need to see evidence that we are followers of Jesus Christ.  But being a good example is only one 

portion of our job-description.  It should also include reminding people of the love of God, of God’s grace, 

forgiveness and justice. 

In order to achieve that, we will need to invest our time, talents, and treasures.    

Even within our sheltering in place, we need to help people who don’t have enough to eat, checking on lonely 

people, calling them,  writing card and notes, valuing family over fortunes, spending time with children.  Perhaps 

that’s one of the benefits of sheltering in place.  It allows us to spend time with family members and buil 

relationships. 

And, of course, it will be important to spend some time deepening our spiritual connection to God. And we just 

might have time to do that. 



If we don’t do some of the things mentioned above, we’ll find that at the end of life as old men and old women, 

we haven’t left anything of value to be remembered.  We will be destined to be what Elie Weisel describes as 

“lost in time.”  

We might want to give some thought this Memorial Day weekend to the monuments we’re building and the 

materials we’re using to build them. 

The Apostle Paul gives us some advice as to how to make this all possible.  He writes: “I appeal to you therefore, 

brothers and sisters … to present your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and acceptable to God, which is your 

reasonable worship. Do not be conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your minds, so 

that you may discern what is the will of God - what is good and acceptable and perfect” (Romans 12:1-2). 

Monumental living like this will mean self-sacrifice—putting ourselves out there for others—putting others 

before ourselves.  It will mean going the extra mile for those in need.  

There’s a poem by Archibald MacLeish that was written a few years ago for Memorial Day remembrances.  He 

wrote:  “The young dead soldiers do not speak.  Nevertheless, they are heard in the still houses:  who has not 

heard them?  We were young.  We have died.  Remember us …, We leave you our deaths.  Give them their 

meaning.” 

As Christians, I think we can change that last line and say to God, 

“We give you our lives.  Give them their meaning.” 

That’s monumental living. 

 


