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I. 

Friday was Veterans Day. 

 

This holiday was originally called Armistice Day, 

and was established in 1938 to commemorate the end of World War I. 

 

The later designation “Veterans Day,” adopted in 1947,  

was meant to honor all who serve in the military. 

 

Veterans Day is different from Memorial Day, 

which honors those who have given their lives in defense of our country. 

 

This Veterans Day, 

I was heartened to learn that a new National Native American Veterans Memorial 

was dedicated in Washington, DC. 

 

The Native American experience is largely unknown in our country. 

 

These first Americans suffered gross injustices. 

 

Many Native Americans were killed by diseases, like small pox, 

which they contracted from Europeans. 

 

European colonists repeatedly seized Indian lands,  

pushing Native Americans farther and farther west. 

 

The most infamous example of this practice was the Trail of Tears. 

 

Time and again,  

the US government broke its own treaties with indigenous tribes. 

 

Then the buffalo herds were hunted to the point of extinction, 

which radically changed Native Americans’ way of life, 

which was nomadic. 
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Finally, Native Americans were forced onto reservations, 

where they were made to conform to European customs, 

and where they became dependent on government subsidies. 

 

The weight of these difficulties continues to afflict Native Americans, 

who suffer from high rates of obesity, alcoholism, teenage pregnancy, and suicide. 

 

If there was ever a people who had no reason to fight for the United States, 

it was Native Americans. 

 

But they have served, as a population,  

in numbers greater than any other group,  

and they continue to do so. 

 

That service began with the American Revolution, 

and includes the famous Navajo code talkers of World War II. 

 

II. 

For me, speaking as a citizen, 

the new Native American veterans’ memorial, 

and the service it honors, 

is a compelling civic witness. 

 

We hear about witness— 

specifically, witness in adversity— 

in today’s Gospel. 

 

Christ’s teaching is part of a discourse he gives upon entering Jerusalem, 

before his passion, death, and resurrection. 

 

Jesus speaks about the end time— 

the end of the world— 

and the difficulties involved: 

 

“They will seize and persecute you, 

they will hand you over to the synagogues and to prisons, 

and they will have you led before kings and governors 

because of my name.  

It will lead to your giving testimony.”  
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This testimony means pointing the way to God by one’s whole life: 

what we think, say, and do. 

 

It means applying faith to all aspects of life: 

marriage, family, recreation, medicine, law, finance, politics, and the arts. 

 

This witness does not seek to forcibly convert others, 

but rather reveals God to the world. 

 

Christian witness includes our belief, 

based on the teaching of Christ, 

that the world will come to an end. 

 

This will be the culmination of God’s grand design. 

 

The decisive moment has already taken place: 

Christ’s passion, death, and resurrection. 

 

But evil remains, 

even though it can never triumph. 

 

The Son of God, 

who ascended into heaven, 

continues to be present through the Church. 

 

And Christ will “return,” in the sense of being manifest, 

at the end of time. 

 

The biblical term for this event is the Greek word “Parousia,” 

what we call the Second Coming. 

 

We profess that belief in the Creed when we say, 

“He will come again in glory, 

to judge the living and the dead.” 

 

When Christ comes again,  

God will renew the entire cosmos. 

 

Our testimony points the way to that day, 

and helps to usher it in. 
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That’s the significance of that prayer, called the “embolism,” 

which follows the Our Father and interprets it: 

  

“Deliver us, Lord, we pray, from every evil,  

graciously grant peace in our days,  

that, by the help of your mercy,  

we may be always free from sin and safe from all distress,  

as we await the blessed hope and the coming of our Savior, Jesus Christ.” 

 

Our testimony matters. 

 

III. 

That testimony is often given in simple, concrete ways. 

 

Two weeks ago, 

we celebrated two great holy days: All Saints Day and All Souls’ Day. 

 

All Saints Day is a holy day of obligation, 

and Mass attendance, I thought, was pretty good. 

 

As a priest, 

I’ve come to appreciate holy days of obligation more, 

because I see, up-close, the sacrifices people make  

to fulfill their duty of attending Mass. 

 

I like seeing people in their work clothes on that day, 

because it’s a form of witness— 

that we’re Catholics wherever we go, 

and that we shape the world according to God’s plan in different ways. 

 

What we say and do matters profoundly to God. 

 

“By your perseverance you will secure your lives.” 

 

Christ has given us his own life by his death and resurrection. 

 

Our lives bear witness to his great work. 


