Bishop Graham’s VE Day Homily
Seventy-five years ago today, on the balcony of the Ministry of Heath, wearing his incongruous mix of boiler suit and black hat, and with church bells ringing in the background, Winston Churchill made his victory sign amidst great cheers.

In Norfolk, there was much rejoicing. Dances were held and people linked arms and sang. In Cromer, the main street was decked out with streamers. In Diss, the town was a blaze of colour. Loudspeakers relayed the King’s speech in King’s Lynn. People crowded the seafront in Lowestoft. As darkness fell planes dropped coloured flares over Norwich and searchlights lit up the skies.

But there were also widows, relieved, yet with a tear-stained cheek haunted by the memories of the telegram that had been delivered with its short, stomach-punch message. Sisters still worried about the brother they hoped was still alive, nightmares plaguing them about what was happening to prisoners of war.

On VE day, Churchill spoke not only of the past but also of the future. “We must begin the task of rebuilding our hearth and homes”, he said.

There have been many commentators saying that there is something of the wartime spirit about us as a nation at this time.

Communities have come together. We’ve found ways to seek out the lost, the least and the lonely. Our clapping, our on-line worship, the songs and music created by choirs and orchestras virtually, and the jokes that we’re WhatsApping each other with, are all sustaining us.

The prophet Isaiah looked forward to a vision for the life of the community that is more Christ-like. Isaiah’s inspiring call includes sorting injustice, standing up to oppression, feeding the hungry, and housing the homeless. These were all important elements in the fight against the dark injustices of the tyranny of Nazism that had seen Jews and other minorities oppressed and gassed, whole peoples go hungry, and refugees made homeless. They were also key things to get right in rebuilding the post-war Britain, Archbishop William Temple having begun to think of these things and imagine new ways even during the height of war when all could have been so easily lost. How grateful we are for the struggle and sacrifice and vision of my grandparents’ generation.

When we look forward now in the midst of Covid-19, we also have an opportunity, as they did 75 years ago, to rebuild our hearths and homes. Not to be hostages to old ways. Nor to be hawkers selling a quick opportunity. Instead, harvesters in the Kingdom who feed the hungry, tend the hurting, house the homeless, and find a new rhythm of hope for the haggled and hassled. How can we create communities of people where we will be Isaiah’s ‘repairers of the breach, and restorers of streets to live in’ for our own era?

In all that we have been through and are going through, St Paul reminds us, just as he did to those who danced and rejoiced 75 years ago, that nothing can separate us from the love of God in Jesus in which all fears are overcome and a Kingdom comes on earth as it is in heaven. Living in his ways and held in his love, we will share in his blessing of mending the world. 
