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Sermon Notes  
St Mark's Anglican Church  

South Hurstville 

ANZAC DAY 

25 April 2010 

Preacher 

The Reverend Chris Albany 

Rector 
Readings: Micah 4.1-4; John 15.9-17 
 

Let we forget 
 

In Gallipoli for the 2010 commemorations, Governor-General Quentin Bryce explains why we 
must never let go of Anzac Day.  

“As I make my way to Gallipoli for Anzac Day commemorations, a letter home feels like the thing 
to do. I've read so many recently - exchanged between our soldiers and their loved ones during 
World War I - trying to understand what they went through and what kept them going. 

When our Anzacs made their fated landing on that narrow shingled beach 95 years ago, letters were 
their lifeline to their mums and dads, sisters, brothers, darlings and mates. So many never had a 
chance to write a word; others' words arrived long after they had fallen. For those who stayed 
behind, war was filtered through crackling wires, paper headlines, patchy mail and a distant black 
and white lens. 

People were patient then, because they had to be. We're not so patient now because we can text, 
email, blog, network and Skype. These marvellous tools keep us close and make things happen - but 
they rush us, too. And the more we do, the less time we have to pause, to reflect. 

When I was sworn in as our country's 25th Governor-General on September 5, 2008, I felt a sense 
of privilege and responsibility that I was almost unable to describe. It is how I will feel at Gallipoli. 

I will be speaking there for you as a mother, grandmother and Governor-General. How do I make 
sure that I do my best to express the ideals, values, expectations and achievements of the Australian 
people, as I promised I would 20 months ago? This is what I've been thinking about in the past few 
months. 

When I was a schoolgirl visiting the Australian War Memorial in Canberra in the 1950s, there was 
silence and reverence as we looked into the dioramas of those famous battles and the great Lambert 
painting, The Charge of the 3rd Light Horse Brigade at the Nek. Everything seemed so old and long 
gone. We saw the war as guns, warships and fighter planes, handsome men and women in uniform. 
We didn't grasp the horror and the sacrifice, only the bravery and the sound of the bugle. 

I went back to our War Memorial last month to see the Of Love and War exhibition. I stood at the 
displays so evocatively arranged and quietly wept with a group of women I didn't know. Without 
whispering a word to one another, we understood what it meant: the scented letters, the yearning in 
the prose, the pain of loss and longing, the strain of toil and deprivation in young faces. As 
Commander-in-Chief of the Australian Defence Force, I have looked into the eyes of our young 
women and men, such as those serving in Tarin Kowt and Kandahar in Afghanistan, and seen the 
thread that has run through our nation's fabric, from April 25, 1915, right up to this day. The 
courage, humility, resourcefulness and good humour remain, and shine. 

More than anything, I strive to be a Governor-General for all Australians, and this is especially so 
on Anzac Day. It is a day about remembrance, deference and thankfulness. It is about who we are 
now, the values we live by and hold dearest and what we collectively hope and strive for. 
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We must never let go of Anzac Day. Lest we forget”  (SMH 23 April 2009) 

Quentin Bryce our GG is correct– it is important to remember and not forget – to remember for the 
right reasons, reasons that she alludes to in her message to us all. - the horror and the sacrifice and 
not to be seduced by the bravery and the sound of the bugle and so make the mistake of somehow 
glorifying that which for so many was full of pain and loss and even worse horror and the memory 
of things which are too terrible to want to revisit. My father-in-law who I never met, was at 
Gallipoli and I’m told he never talked about his wartime experiences there in the trenches at 
Gallipoli and subsequently in Egypt and France, he never participated in ANZAC Day parades – I 
suspect he just wanted to forget. I used to wonder what made ANZAC Day so important for  
returned servicemen. Wondered whether it was some mistaken glorification of war – making 
something wonderful out of the violence and brutality and inhumanity that war always is. I think I 
began to understand a little of the motivation behind the coming together with former comrades – 
with others who had been through it all when 15 years ago a colleague in Adelaide talked about his 
brother who had served in Vietnam and who said he envied my colleagues Christian faith and the 
sense that he was accepted and loved by God. My friend said he said to his brother, “ You can have 
that too – God’s acceptance and love is there for you too!”  “No”, said the brother “ You don’t 
know the things that happened in Vietnam.” Sadly there have been too many people who have 
continued to suffer and have their lives blighted by the horror and sense of guilt, the horror of what 
they have seen and endured, the guilt of things done and things not done, comrades left to die, 
enemies killed because it was them or us, sometimes civilians caught up in it all, so called collateral 
damage. That comment helped me understand that for some at least ANZAC Day is important 
because here is the possibility of coming together with others who understand what it was like, who 
don’t need to be told, who share the ongoing tragedy of it all. 

Just as Quentin Bryce tells of going to the “War Memorial last month to see the Of Love and War 
exhibition. She says, “I stood at the displays so evocatively arranged and quietly wept with a group 
of women I didn't know. Without whispering a word to one another, we understood what it meant: 
the scented letters, the yearning in the prose, the pain of loss and longing, the strain of toil and 
deprivation in young faces...” so ex- servicemen will gather today around our nation, without 
needing to say anything they will gather in comradeship, understanding what it means- the yearning 
for freedom and for home, the pain of loss and longing, the grief of the killing, the guilt for some 
that they survived when others didn’t – and yes, too the remembering and the celebration of the 
courage, humility, resourcefulness and good humour, As our GG says they thankfully remain and 
endure and shine through it all.  This day is indeed about who we are now, the values we live by 
and hold dearest and what we collectively hope and strive for. We must never let go of Anzac Day. 
Lest we forget.  

_____________________________________ 


