Vessels of Memorial

Text: Matthew 26:6-13

Introduction:  This Monday is Memorial Day.

Memorial Day, originally called Decoration Day, is a day of remembrance for those who have died in our nation's service.  There are many stories as to its actual beginnings, with over two dozen cities and towns laying claim to being the birthplace of Memorial Day.  There is also evidence that organized women's groups in the South were decorating graves before the end of the Civil War: a hymn published in 1867, "Kneel Where Our Loves are Sleeping" by Nella L.  Sweet carried the dedication "To The Ladies of the South who are Decorating the Graves of the Confederate Dead" (Source: Duke University's Historic American Sheet Music, 1850-1920).  While Waterloo N.Y.  was officially declared the birthplace of Memorial Day by President Lyndon Johnson in May 1966, it's difficult to prove conclusively the origins of the day.  It is more likely that it had many separate beginnings; each of those towns and every planned or spontaneous gathering of people to honor the war dead in the 1860's tapped into the general human need to honor our dead, each contributed honorably to the growing movement that culminated in Gen Logan giving his official proclamation in 1868.  It is not important who was the very first, what is important is that Memorial Day was established.  Memorial Day is not about division.  It is about reconciliation; it is about coming together to honor those who gave their all.

Memorial Day was officially proclaimed on 5 May 1868 by General John Logan, national commander of the Grand Army of the Republic, in his General Order No.  11, and was first observed on 30 May 1868, when flowers were placed on the graves of Union and Confederate soldiers at Arlington National Cemetery.  The first state to officially recognize the holiday was New York in 1873.  By 1890 it was recognized by all of the northern states.  The South refused to acknowledge the day, honoring their dead on separate days until after World War I (when the holiday changed from honoring just those who died fighting in the Civil War to honoring Americans who died fighting in any war).  It is now celebrated in almost every State on the last Monday in May (passed by Congress with the National Holiday Act, P.L.  90 - 363, in 1971 to ensure a three day weekend for Federal holidays), though several southern states have an additional separate day for honoring the Confederate war dead: January 19 in Texas, April 26 in Alabama, Florida, Georgia, and Mississippi; May 10 in South Carolina; and June 3 (Jefferson Davis' birthday) in Louisiana and Tennessee.

In 1915, inspired by the poem "In Flanders Fields," Moina Michael replied with her own poem:

We cherish too, the Poppy red That grows on fields where valor led, It seems to signal to the skies That blood of heroes never dies.

She then conceived of an idea to wear red poppies on Memorial day in honor of those who died serving the nation during war.  She was the first to wear one, and sold poppies to her friends and co-workers with the money going to benefit servicemen in need.  Later a Madam Guerin from France was visiting the United States and learned of this new custom started by Ms. Michael and when she returned to France, made artificial red poppies to raise money for war orphaned children and widowed women.  This tradition spread to other countries.  In 1921, the Franco-American Children's League sold poppies nationally to benefit war orphans of France and Belgium.  The League disbanded a year later and Madam Guerin approached the VFW for help.  Shortly before Memorial Day in 1922 the VFW became the first veterans' organization to nationally sell poppies.  Two years later their "Buddy" Poppy program was selling artificial poppies made by disabled veterans.  


Decorating the graves of the fallen diminished over the years.  There are a few notable exceptions.  Since the late 50's on the Thursday before Memorial Day, the 1,200 soldiers of the 3d U.S.  Infantry place small American flags at each of the more than 260,000 gravestones at Arlington National Cemetery.  They then patrol 24 hours a day during the weekend to ensure that each flag remains standing.  In 1952,  the Boy Scouts and Cub Scouts of St.  Louis began placing flags on the 150,000 graves at Jefferson Barracks National Cemetery as an annual Good Turn, a practice that continues to this day.  More recently, beginning in 1998, on the Saturday before the observed day for Memorial Day, the Boys Scouts and Girl Scouts place a candle at each of approximately 15,300 grave sites of soldiers buried at Fredericksburg and Spotsylvania National Military Park on Marye's Heights.- Submitted by Gwen
I. Misunderstood Matthew 26:7-9

A. The others do not understand

1. They see the sacrifice as wasteful, foolish and better used some other way. 
2. They cannot understand why Mary would do such a thing. 
a) Perhaps they misunderstood because they had not spent as much time at Jesus’ feet as Mary had.

b) Perhaps they knew Jesus as savior, Lord even God but did not know him as friend as Mary, Martha and Lazarus did.
B. Do we know Christ as Friend?

1. If He has saved you, you know Him as Savior.

2. If believe He will return you know Him as King.

3. If you listen to the promises of his word you know him as prophet.

4. But do you know him as friend.

a) He is prophet, priest and king but that is not why He came to die.  

b) He came to die that we might know Him as friend.

5. Scripture: John 15:13 Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends. 14 Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever I command you. 15 Henceforth I call you not servants; for the servant knoweth not what his lord doeth: but I have called you friends; for all things that I have heard of my Father I have made known unto you. 16 Ye have not chosen me, but I have chosen you, and ordained you, that ye should go and bring forth fruit, and that your fruit should remain: that whatsoever ye shall ask of the Father in my name, he may give it you. 17 These things I command you, that ye love one another.

C. Illustration:  Thomas, Have I been so long with you?

1. John 14:9 9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been so long time with you, and yet hast thou not known me, Philip? he that hath seen me hath seen the Father; and how sayest thou then, Shew us the Father?

2. If I wish to truly live a life that is a memorial to Jesus Christ then I must understand Jesus as Mary understood him. 
D. Transition:  Mary knew Jesus as friend, and disregarded those who did not and poured the ointment upon Jesus.

II. Motive Matthew 26:10-12

A. Mary did it for Christ

1. Her Love of Jesus: a good work upon me

2. His Love of Mary: for my burial.  

3. Mary was the only one who anointed the body of Jesus for his burial.  She did not wait to lavish her love upon her Savior.

B. What are your motives for service and sacrifice?
1. Trying to get to heaven?

2. Making a deal with God?

3. Fear of not doing?

a) Parents, Duty, Pastor: Respect and fear of Pastor may be over rated.  Joke:  Pastor eating after revival up in the mountains.  “You sure have an affectionate little pig there.”  “Yeah, I guess that’s because you’re eating out of his dish.”

4. Or do you serve because you love Him and He loves you.

5. Scripture: 
a) Romans 5:6 For when we were yet without strength, in due time Christ died for the ungodly. 7 For scarcely for a righteous man will one die: yet peradventure for a good man some would even dare to die. 8 But God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.
b) Ephesians 5:2  And walk in love, as Christ also hath loved us, and hath given himself for us an offering and a sacrifice to God for a sweetsmelling savour.

C.   Illustration:  When do I die?

D. Transition:  What will your love cause you to do?  Look again at what it caused Mary to do.

III. Memorial Matthew 26:13

A. Mary’s work goes on to this day

1. Wherever the Gospel is preached Mary of Bethany is known.

2. Mary kneeling at the feet of Jesus listening, Mary running to meet him in times of sorrow, Mary anointing his head and feet with the gift of her love.

B. What memorial will be spoken of you?

1. Your actions, choices, commitments or the absence of these, are building a memorial.

2. What is the memorial you are leaving for your family?

a) Your church

b) Your community

c) Your country

C. Illustration:  Joshua builds the memorial in the camp and in the riverbed.

1. Joshua 4:20 And those twelve stones, which they took out of Jordan, did Joshua pitch in Gilgal. 21  And he spake unto the children of Israel, saying, When your children shall ask their fathers in time to come, saying, What mean these stones? 22 Then ye shall let your children know, saying, Israel came over this Jordan on dry land. 23 For the LORD your God dried up the waters of Jordan from before you, until ye were passed over, as the LORD your God did to the Red sea, which he dried up from before us, until we were gone over: 24  That all the people of the earth might know the hand of the LORD, that it is mighty: that ye might fear the LORD your God for ever.

2. The memorial marked the past and shaped the future.

3. What are your memorials doing?

IV. Conclusion: The Greatest Difference between Memorial Day and the memorials we build for God

President Ronald Reagan made these remarks at Veteran's Day ceremony at Arlington National Cemetery Arlington, Virginia, November 11, 1985


"It is, in a way, an odd thing to honor those who died in defense of our country in wars far away.  The imagination plays a trick.  We see these soldiers in our mind as old and wise.  We see them as something like the Founding Fathers, grave and gray-haired.  But most of them were boys when they died, they gave up two lives -- the one they were living and the one they would have lived.  When they died, they gave up their chance to be husbands and fathers and grandfathers.  They gave up their chance to be revered old men.  They gave up everything for their county, for us.  All we can do is remember." - Ronald Wilson Reagan Remarks at Veteran's Day ceremony, Arlington National Cemetery Arlington, Virginia, November 11, 1985

They both share sacrifice and remembrance, but the memorials left by those who have given their lives in service for God are different. They are different because they await not just a remembrance but also a reward.  One day will we see Joshua, Mary and millions more receive their reward for service given to God.  That day still awaits them and all who truly build with their lives and sacrifice a Memorial to God. 
V. Other Illustrations

�7  There came unto him a woman having an alabaster box of very precious ointment, and poured it on his head, as he sat at meat. 8  But when his disciples saw it, they had indignation, saying, To what purpose is this waste? 9  For this ointment might have been sold for much, and given to the poor.








�10  When Jesus understood it, he said unto them, Why trouble ye the woman? for she hath wrought a good work upon me.11  For ye have the poor always with you; but me ye have not always. 12  For in that she hath poured this ointment on my body, she did it for my burial. 








�A little boy had a little sister who was very sick.  The doctors told the parents the only thing that could save the girl was a blood transfusion from a sibling.  The parents went to the little boy and told him,  Your sister is dying but if you would be willing to give her your blood she could live.   The little boy looked very serious and asked, “Can I go to my room to think about it?”  The parents were a little surprised that it should be such a hard decision but said yes.  About dinner time the brother came down and said, “I’ve thought about it and prayed about it and I think I should give my blood.”  The parents thanked him and told him he was doing the right thing.  Though they couldn’t understand why he seemed so sad and serious.


The day of the procedure arrived and the boy was taken to the hospital, placed on a bed and a IV needle put into his vein to draw blood.  In a few moments the nurse smiled and said, “There, all done.  Now your sister can get better.”  The little boy, with tears in his eyes then asked the nurse, “When will I start to die?”  You see the little boy didn’t realize that his giving blood would not cost him his life.  He went to the hospital that day fully ready to die for the little sister he loved.








�13  Verily I say unto you, Wheresoever this gospel shall be preached in the whole world, there shall also this, that this woman hath done, be told for a memorial of her.











