THOUGHTS ON REMEMBRANCE DAY

These thoughts are strictly my own.
First and foremost, Remembrance Day does not glorify violence, militarism or war.  Quite the contrary, it reminds us of the horrors of war and continues to remind and educate us as to why we must continuously strive for peace.  It is also not a secular service but a deeply religious one, which encompasses all faiths.  The service itself closely resembles the graveside service, which friends and family were not able to attend when their loved ones were buried where they fell.  The haunting sounds of the "Last Post" signaling the posts are set for the night and the gates are closed.  It signifies death and the end of earthly life.  This is followed by the Lament, traditionally "The Flowers of the Forest".  Originally written to mourn the loss of the flower of the Scottish Nobility at the Battle of Flodden in 1513 it now laments the loss of the flower of youth.  Then, the stirring call of the "Rouse", the first bugle call of the day, signifying the resurrection and new life.  The Act of Remembrance is from the poem "For the Fallen" by Laurence Binyon.  Written in 1914 it should be read in the context of the rest of the poem and the time, not unlike scripture. 

"Cenotaph" originates from the Greek for empty tomb. The Cenotaph in Victoria Park is modelled after The Cenotaph which stands in Whitehall in London England.  In 1919, the Imperial Order of the Daughters of the Empire (IODE), commenced planning a memorial to the men and women of London who paid the supreme sacrifice during the Great War with the support of the Legion and other organizations.  It was dedicated on 10 November 1934.  To this day the IODE lays the last official wreath on Remembrance Day.  Gathering at the “empty tomb” of their loved one gave comfort to those left behind.  It continues to do so today.  I have many friends who died in service or survived and have been claimed by age and infirmity and are buried around the world. My Grandfather and Father are among them. I can't visit their graves but I can visit the Cenotaph. Many of us also take comfort in prayer in our churches, where past Veterans are remembered either in plaques or stained glass. 

Finally, Veterans did not disappear at the end of the Second World War.  The Canadian Armed Forces defines a Veteran as anyone honourably released from service.  Veterans served in Korea, The Cold War, The Balkans, Afghanistan and peacekeeping and peace support operations around the world.  Remembrance Day is very much about the present.
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