
Notes on Isaiah 65 : 17 – 25 and Remembrance Day 
 
  I love the Dronfield war memorial. Its simplicity and poignancy I find deeply 
moving and it is a huge contrast to Margate’s, where I grew up, which is a granite 
pillar with cross on top or Glossop which is a winged figure of victory. After the 
unspeakable carnage of World War 1 there was an unprecedented building of 
memorials to respond to the sense of loss and grief the nation felt and how the hopes 
and dreams of détente and the pursuit of peace had gone so wrong. What do you 
think now is the role of these memorials? Oddly enough I would say it is to help us 
to remember the future!! This is the strange way of the Bible, where we remember 
the past but we do so in the light of the future. To remember in this order is really 
important as otherwise we run the risk of this just being a history lesson we may not 
learn from. Remembering the future is central to Isaiah 65 and the hope it speaks 
of. 
 
  What colour poppy are you wearing? Is it red to remind you of those who gave their 
lives in conflict? Is it purple to remind you of the countless animals used in conflict 
and who died? Is it black to remind you of those of Afro-Caribbean heritage who 
died in conflict? Is it white to remind you of all casualties of war and the need to 
focus on peace and non-violent ways of resolving differences? The poppy was 
chosen to symbolise hope and life to a nation wearied by long years of war and Isaiah 
65 speaks of a peace to a people wearied by years of slavery and Exile telling them 
of the time when God will make all things new, when God truly becomes King of the 
world.  
 
  Isaiah 65 is a picture of life in all its wholeness when there will be no more weeping, 
no more crying, no more premature deaths, no more reasons to fight or to seek 
lebensraum, or ‘living room’, as all will have enough. It is a picture of peace when 
even creation itself flourishes and grows abundantly. It is a picture of the future 
which will happen soon, or rather soon in God’s own timing. It is a picture to inspire 
not naivety but an openness to believe that this world need not be as it is but instead 
to dare to believe and work for what it can be. It is a picture spoken to a city 
devastated by war because of its sin but who now will become a true ‘City of Peace’, 
which is what Jerusalem means, and now live out God’s new beginning fulfilling 
their identity and vocation to God’s world. It is a picture of peace to shape mould & 
animate us that we may fulfil our identity and vocation to God’s world as a people 
of peace.  
 
  This is why I wear a red poppy. It reminds me of the blood shed on the battlefield 
and it reminds me of the blood of Jesus shed for me that I may know peace with 
God and to inspire me to work for peace with all that I am and with all that I have 
for all in this place. May we be people of the poppy, of the cross and resurrection 
hearing the call of Last Post and Reveille summoning us to live the life of peace Jesus 
calls us to. 
 
 


