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In the year 325 A.D. during the reign of Constantine the Great, the first Roman Emperor to 

profess the Christian faith, his mother Helena embarked on a pilgrimage to Jerusalem.  She canvassed 

the “significant” Christian places and, it is said (and not with historical certainty), she located a portion 

of the Cross of Christ, that is, the Holy Cross.  Many modern archeologists today think she may have 

actually found the places where Jesus was crucified and the site of His burial.  She then had built over 

them the Church of the Holy Sepulcher which was dedicated nine year later on September 13
th

, 335 

A.D. 

 On the next day, September 14
th

, the purported section of the cross was brought outside of the 

church for others to view.  Thus began a day of recognizing the cross of Christ in a festal atmosphere 

that would be inappropriate on Good Friday.  The Holy Cross stands as a symbol for all of Christianity 

and perhaps gained popularity because of what Helena, the mother of Constantine did on September 

14
th

, 335.  The Holy Cross stands for victory in the midst of what looks like death and defeat.  For an 

unbelieving world who wants to get rid of Jesus, the cross looks like victory – it accomplished its 

purpose.  In reality, the cross was Satan’s defeat.  For the faithful, the cross, at first, may seem like 

defeat.  In reality, the cross is victory.  As Jesus said in the Gospel text for this day, “Now is the time 

for judgment on this world; now the prince of this world (that is Satan) will be driven out.”  

 On this Holy Cross Day celebration – celebrated for centuries in the Christian Church – our 

attention is drawn to that tool of death, that weapon of murder and the symbol of our faith.  It’s strange 

to think that the cross, which for many meant death, is worn around our necks and adorned in our 

homes as a symbol of life.  It’s strange, but not to us.  What might be equally strange is that on a day 

like today, the tenth anniversary of the terrorist attacks on our country, we keep on remembering what 

happened – even honoring the anniversary.  Sometimes when bad things happen we want to forget 

about them.  But not in this case – lest we forget and let down our guard against the enemy – lest we 

forget those who gave their lives.  We remember the cross as well – lest we forget and let down our 

guard against our enemy the devil – lest we forget the one who gave His life so that we might have 

eternal life. 

 Do you remember where you were on this very day ten years ago?  I was here at the church, 

with Pastor Krueger and Deacon Erlandson, when Pastor walked into my study and told me what had 

happened.  We turned on the radio and tried to get an antenna signal with the old television in the 

education office so we could see what was going on.  Ten years ago today is also the day that the white 

fence along the path that leads to the exterior office and sanctuary doors was being built.  I remember 

because the man installing it was also listening to the radio and we talked about what happened.  We 

stood right out there and talked with amazement about what was happening.  We couldn’t believe it.  I 

will never forget it. 

 You most likely remember where you were and what was going on around you.  You won’t 

forget.  There is a reason for that.  It was an event like no other.  It caused our stomach to turn and our 

hearts to sink.  It changed the world we live in.  We won’t forget. 

 Holy Cross Day, the day of the Church-year we celebrate today (actually this day is 

Wednesday) is before us as a day we remember what happened for our lives on Calvary two thousands 

years ago.  In the Gospel given by our Lord for our lives today, we won’t forget.  In the life of Jesus 

given for us, we won’t forget.  In the cross of Christ, the symbol of our faith, we won’t forget.  We 

won’t forget, just like those Greeks who went up to worship during the feast and said to Philip, “Sir, 

we wish to see Jesus.”  As Christians, this too is our desire.  That is who you want to see.  A year from 

now you may not remember even one of the sermons that either Pastor Froiland or I preach from this 



pulpit every single Sunday.  That is beside the point.  Our sermons are not preached so that you can 

remember every single detail of what is said.  If that is the point, we both fail miserably.  No, rather, 

the point is that you see Jesus – that is what you remember.  That’s the point.  He is the one you 

remember and He never forgets you. 

 In the days of trouble we never forget, we have a Savior who never forgets.  Has the Lord 

forgotten the United States of America?  No.  In the suffering and pain that persists, the Lord Jesus has 

never left her side.  Has the Lord forgotten us – in our sufferings and losses, in our dismal lives?  No.  

Right with us all the way, every day in our Lord – even when we hurt the most. 

 Beloved in the Lord, what we see in the world that causes us the most stress, the most fear, the 

most pain is a direct result of the sin that entered into this world.  Man lives with this sin – and the 

world is affected in every way.  Fears remain because bad people who do bad things remain.  Fears 

remain because even when we are trying to do something good, something bad still can happen.  Fears 

remain for ourselves and others because sometimes we make self-serving choices, conspire against 

those who we might not like so much, choose the wrong thing to do instead of the right.  Fears remain 

because in a world that the Word of God thwarts the work of the devil who desires to see us die 

eternally, we still mess things up pretty well on our own on this side of eternity. 

 Sinners we are – but in Christ – repentant sinner we shall be.  Never forget the Holy Cross.  

The story of Helena and whether or not she found an actual piece of the Holy Cross has no 

consequence for your eternal life.  That’s the kind of story we forget.  But what happened at that place 

called Calvary three hundred years earlier, we won’t forget.   What happened is the backbone of our 

very lives and the gift of life eternal.  What happened saves us.  What happened was an act of love that 

knows no bounds and comes to lowly sinners like you and me today.  What happened is life – the 

single most significant event in the life of the Christian.  Yes, that “event” was an event that happened 

“to” you and “for” you.  You didn’t choose it.  You didn’t bring it about in your own heart.  It was all 

Jesus.  It was all about what He did on the Holy Cross.  We never forget. 

 Each year the anniversary of Holy Cross Day comes before the Church.  Each year the 

anniversary of what happened to our country ten years ago will come before our lives.  We won’t 

forget.  We dare not forget either anniversary.  But for those of you who lived through loved ones 

overseas at war, who remember the anniversary of the death of a loved one, who remember what day 

our lives changed for one reason or another, we won’t forget. 

 Beloved, here is the place where we never forget – the most important thing for you – Jesus.  

This is the place, beloved in the Lord, where our Lord will give you what you need to make it to next 

year’s anniversary, and then to the next, and then to the next.  Sometimes in our hectic lives, we forget 

about the place, this place that never forgets about giving Jesus to the saints (all of you).  This is the 

place, beloved in the Lord, where we celebrate the anniversary of Lord’s resurrection for the strength 

we need to get through those other “not so pleasant” anniversaries. 

 There will be a significant memorial at ground zero in New York City today because of an 

anniversary we never want to forget.  There was a significant memorial for the church with the 

dedication of the Church of the Holy Sepulcher in Jerusalem some three hundred years after the death 

and resurrection of Christ – part of our celebration of Holy Cross Day.  There is a significant memorial 

– more than a memorial each Sunday in this place where our Lord gives His life-giving gifts.  That’s 

for you.  We never forget.  Amen. 

 

The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.  

Amen. 

  


