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DO THIS IN REMBRANCE OF ME
Many years ago there was a TV show called, “I Remember Mama.” Perhaps some of you old timers will remember that story about a daughter who reads her diary about her life living in Brooklyn. It flashes back to how they grew up, all their trials and tribulations along with their sorrows and joys. I don’t remember it all, but I remember the title, the big tree in front of the house, mama in an apron, and it was in black and white. It was a wholesome family show. 
Remembering! That is what we like to do. I can remember some of the good rounds of  golf I had. I can remember meeting stars of the Red Sox who lived in my home town and would come to our Shamrock club house to speak. I remember playing hockey for our high school. I remember riding out a hurricane on the island of Guam, and much, much more. I remember my first date with Carole eating and playing cards at the home of the couple that introduced us. When we look at old pictures we often remember the situation they were taken in. Some people have old letters that were written to them. Somewhere I have a letter that I wrote to my brother when I was in third grade and learning to write and he was in the Navy in WW II.  Years ago when our family had Thanksgiving with Carole’s sister June and their family there was always stories of the old days when she lived in Chicago. And, like any family, how we don’t remember the stories quite like someone else does. Sometimes we tell the same story over again, When my mom died years ago and we were going through her cedar chest we found some old letters that I wrote when I was in the Navy as well as birthday cards she had received from us kids. And she had some things I sent her from boot camp and places I’d been. Carole worked on memory books for Karen’s kids and last Christmas Eve she  gave Kimberly, then 19, hers. They sat down and had tears and laughed as they remembered the past. 
We love to remember. We love to look back on the good old days. We like to think of times gone by that gave us happy times. We just love to remember.
This morning is World Wide Communion Sunday. It’s the remembrance of  the last Passover meal Jesus had with his disciples, how he took the bread, gave thanks, broke it and gave it to his disciples and said, “This is my body broken for you.” When the supper was over he took the cup, gave thanks and gave it to them and said, “This is my blood that shall be shed for you.” Do this often in remembrance of me.” And ever since that first time, the Christian community does just that. Communion is a remembrance of the death and resurrection of our Lord and Savior.  It is a remembrance of how he told them not to fear, that he would be leaving them soon, but one day he would return and take them to their new homes in heaven, places that he will prepare for all who believe in him. It is a remembrance of how salvation for the whole world would be instituted and that the Christian church should never forget.
In the first book of Chronicles King David is celebrating the fact that finally, the Ark of the Covenant, the holy things of God are coming to Jerusalem. In fact when it was coming an ecstatic King David danced before it in praise. This was a reminder that God’s presence was among them. And in this particular segment of Scripture David shouts out to the people who had gathered to celebrate and we  read these words,  “8 Give praise to the LORD, proclaim his name; make known among the nations what he (God) has done. 9 Sing to him, sing praise to him; tell of all his wonderful acts. 10 Glory in his holy name; let the hearts of those who seek the LORD rejoice. 11 Look to the LORD and his strength; seek his face always. 12 Remember the wonders he has done, his miracles, and the judgments he pronounced...”
Remembering! What is he asking them to remember? He says to remember what God has done. Do you know what he had done so far? Other than creating the world and all that, He has brought his people out of bondage to the promised land. He has driven out the people of the land in order for his people to have a place in that land and witness to his power. He has helped Israel to grow and to be blessed. He has given them prosperity and new wonders. 
But that’s not all. He says, remember the miracles. They may not have had books to read, or movies to see, or TV to checkout. They didn’t have Google search, nor computers to help them search their past. No! They had the traditions and the stories passed down from one generation to another. Remember this is many years from the time of their ancestors being in slavery, and prancing around in the wilderness before taking possession of their new land.  God told the people to remember what  he had  taught them. Remember the stories that were passed down. Remember how their ancestors were in slavery in Egypt and how he had sent Moses to deliver them. Remember how the 10 plaques came about yet it wasn’t until the last one, the one where the death angel came and took the first born of all who did not have the blood of a lamb on their doorway. Remember how that first Passover was celebrated as they waited for their marching orders from God. Remember how they were between a rock and a hard place when Moses held out his rod and the sea parted and all walked to safety on dry ground. Remember how God supplied all their needs throughout their journey. Remember all the miracles that God did for his people, bringing water from a rock, making a bitter spring sweet, and helping them in their battles to take the land. Remember the laws he gave to them prior to entering the promised land. Praise God for all the blessings that fell upon his people who followed in his ways.
A few weeks ago on the square we had a remembrance service. The focus for us, and all of America that day was remembering 911. But we also remembered other days as well. We remembered the  tornado that hit Williamsville. We remembered how the town has changed and has come back to life, how it has risen out of the ashes and into a new day. We remember the goodness of our God that lives were spared and homes and a church that were destroyed have come back to life. We remembered then and today as well, for we can thank our God for his mercy and his grace as we see his mighty power still on display.
Last week while watching the movie on the life of John Wesley I remembered how a revival came to England and to the people of God. I remember how a heart that was so strangely warmed became on fire to spread the good news of Jesus Christ to all the people. I remembered his struggles at first and how he was told to preach about the grace of God until he had it, then preach about the grace of God because he had it.  He told one bishop who wanted him to stop preaching, “the world is my parish.”  He didn’t need a church building to preach in. He needed to go where the hurting people were to tell them of God’s love. It reminds us what Wesley believed and what he taught his preachers to preach.
In just a few minutes, we will once again be invited to the table of Grace to come and receive the bread and the cup. It has meaning for us today.  We come remembering that because God loved us he sent  his son who died to give us eternal life. We remember the stories of healing and peace knowing that the God of yesterday is the God of today and will be the God of tomorrow. We should remember  all the miracles, all the wonders that Jesus did and still does today. He came to give life to all. He came to heal the sick, bring forgiveness, and to take care of the needs of his people. When he saw the hurting world he cried out of compassion. When he saw those who were living in sin he spoke of a better way. He tried to teach all to remember the stories, remember the miracles and wonders his Father did in the past and realize that same Father is still doing wonders and miracles today.
King David said, “Glory in his holy name; let  the hearts of those who seek the Lord rejoice. Look to the Lord and his strength; seek his face always. Remember the wonders he has done.”
May it be so this Sunday at this table of grace, this table where we find forgiveness, healing, salvation,  hope, peace and grace upon grace. For we remember how Jesus offered life to whoever would receive. Remember and sing  praises to him this morning for loving us so much. What a wonderful and awesome God we have. And what a precious Savior Jesus is that he died to give us life and we celebrate that life and love this morning.  
Every time we break bread and drink the cup we remember a love that offers us hope and his grace.. therefore:
Give thanks, with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One! Give thanks because He’s given Jesus Christ, His Son…..And now let the weak say “I and strong,” Let the poor say “I am rich” because of what the Lord has done….give thanks with grateful hearts, amen.
That’s what we remember and celebrate today.

