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The Faded Poppy 

 

When I bought my 1951 Ford pickup in Indiana many years ago, it was pretty well used up.  It 

had served long and hard and well.  A faithful old pickup!  One of the “accessories” it came with 

was a faded old Veteran’s Day poppy on the rear view mirror.  As I began stripping the old truck 

apart to begin the rebuilding / refurbishing process I remember taking the faded old poppy off 

the mirror before I took the mirror down for repainting.  Somewhere in a box among all my truck 

parts I believe that old faded poppy still is stored away. 
  

Do you know what I’m talking about?  The little red cardboard poppy with the green wire stem 

which was an Armistice Day (now Veterans Day) staple.  Veterans groups sold them for a 

dollar.  Men & women wore them on their coat lapels as a way to show their support for 

veterans.  Some wound up after Armistice Day hung on your pickup’s rearview mirror.  Armistice 

Day remembers the conclusion of World War I on “the 11th hour, of the 11th day, of the 

11th month” in 1918.  Acknowledged in many nations as “Remembrance Day” and in our nation 

as “Veterans Day”, honoring all those who served. 
  

In northern France and Flanders (northern Belgium), the brutal warfare between Allied 

and Central Powers soldiers tore up fields and forests, tearing up trees and plants and 

wreaking havoc on the soil beneath. But in the warm early spring of 1915, bright red 

flowers began peeking through the battle-scarred land … the red poppy.  A British Army 

medic, John McCrae, who had experienced the tragedy of war firsthand, wrote a poem 

as he stood by a war cemetery lined with white crosses and sprinkled with blood red 

poppies. “In Flanders Fields”  -  “In Flanders fields the poppies blow. Between the 

crosses, row on row, That mark our place; and in the sky The larks, still bravely singing, 

fly. Scarce heard amid the guns below. We are the Dead. Short days ago, we lived, felt 

dawn, saw sunset glow, Loved and were loved, and now we lie In Flanders fields.”  
  

We in the Church of the Brethren are part of one of the historic peace churches.   We 

believe and teach the Biblical principle of non-resistance.  Sometimes our peace church 

history has led us to almost ignore an observance like Veteran’s Day.   Silly really.  Sad.  

While Jesus certainly taught peace and called His followers to peace, He also treated 

the Roman Soldier who came to Him asking for help with great respect and care.  He 

didn’t debate His military service.  There are Christian men (and Brethren) who have 

chosen in conscience to serve in the military; there are those who chose non-combatant 

roles; there are those who as conscientious objectors served the nation bravely and 

sacrificially in alternate service roles.  
  

Brother Glenn Julius, one of the finest men of faith I’ve ever met, and a Brethren 

minister, in the face of what was happening in Europe as World War II unfolded chose to 



serve in the Army Air Corps.  He was in England on D-Day sending the planes off and 

receiving the machines back with their wounded men.  

  

Last week on my vacation in  Myrtle Beach I reconnected with Bill from my past.  Bill and 

Doug Replogle (Brad’s brother) and myself were the “three musketeers” terrorizing the 

halls of Mechanicsburg Church of the Brethren in our Junior High days.   I hadn’t seen 

Bill in 50 years.  As we ate lunch together Bill told me that upon graduation he enlisted in 

the military to serve as a medic.  He served in Texas where the flights came in daily 

direct from Vietnam.  He spoke of the horror of the napalm burned and wounded 

soldiers. 
  

Bermudian’s own Brother Colin Staples served in the U.S. Navy “Seabees” during 

Operation Desert Shield & Operation Desert Storm. 
  

Quite a few Bermudian brothers, Harold Breneman, Gerald Cook, Don Cook, John 

Julius, Tony Harlacker, Russel Deardorff, Steve Harlacker & Richard Jacobs served in 

Alternate Service at Norristown State Hospital.  And John Julius was one of the “Sea 

Going Cowboys” who helped move livestock to war-torn Europe after World War II. 
  

Other Bermudian men who served in various capacities in the military include: Keith 

Eisenhart, Wilmer Price, David Knokey, Gerald Weeks, Jack Stape, Dave Titzell, Jim 

Kauffman, John Fisher, Ron Billet, Dick Myers, Don Julius, Mel Lehr & Bob Billet, and 

Larry’s Lewie (my brother).   Currently (or recently) serving are Jacob Shearer, Andrew 

Yost, and Mason Dellinger (Larry’s grandson).  
  

Other Bermudian men who served in Alternate Service are: Joel Stern, Charles Markey 

& Ron Engle. 
  

Maybe I’ve missed some … but my point is that these ALL are worthy of our respect and 

thanks for faithful service.  And we should NEVER forget their sacrifice! 
  

Someday I’m going to get my old Ford back on the road.   And just maybe, the old faded 

poppy will find its place back on the rearview mirror.   Today if you have friends, family or 

Church Family who have given of their time to serve … take a moment and say  “thank 

you.”  To say “thank you” to someone who has served in no way violates the Biblical 

teachings of peace!  As a matter of fact … it is the peaceful thing to do!  
  

“If you want to be the greatest one, then live as one called to serve others.”    
  Mark 10:43 TPT 

  

I still believe with all my heart that the way of peace is the way to which Christ calls His 

followers.  Oh, but I know that the way of service is also the way to which He calls His 

followers. To all who have served us … my thanks & my love!  

  

Pastor Larry <>< 


