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Kent Anderson April 16, 2017 Coloss. 2:13 (6-15)

Momento Vitae: Remember that you live.

It's been a long hard winter. The calendar says 
April, but moving around the city, it is hard to see 
how that it is so. Spring is delinquent. The rains are 
persistent. The blossoms are delayed. Easter could 
not come soon enough.

It is interesting that the second century church 
chose to attach its celebration of Jesus' 
resurrection to the pagan celebration known as 
Easter. Remnants of that festival remain, like eggs, 
lillies, and bunny rabbits. These evidences of 
fertility and freshness portend the promise of life as 
we emerge from the dead of winter. It was natural, 
perhaps for Christians to repurpose the pagan - so 
as to tell the story of the life that comes from death 
in the person of Jesus.

The Christian message is always that death gives 
way to life. Death comes first, despite appearances. 
Before we have life, we have to remember that we 
die: Momento Mori, the watchword of the medieval 
church. 

Remember that you die - we 
live as dead men walking, as 
Paul reminded the 
Colossians church.

1. We die by our minds 
(sovereign self), taken 
captive by the hollow and 
deceptive philosophies that 
dominate this world (v.8). We 
are taught that the world is 
nothing but organic material, 
which forces us to think and 
act in ways that serve and 
preserve the self. Ironically, 
we find the opposite effect.

2. We die by our bodies, 
(failing flesh) ruled by the 
flesh and its desires (v.13), 
given that we nothing further 
than our earthly passions. 
Our fleshly vices only hasten 
our demise.

3. We are dead in our souls 
(indebted identity), 
forensically indebted to our 
Lord and maker (v.14). 
Separated from a holy God 
our souls are every bit as 
dead as our minds and 
bodies. Winter is the 
everlasting state of the 
human soul.

Our Lord Jesus, in his 
human nature, found himself 
subject to this same death. 
Christ died as every human 
must. But Christ lives and in 
his life, we also live. 

Momento Vitae: Remember 
that you live, with the vitality 
of the resurrected life of 
Christ himself. In Christ, we 
have been made alive, freed 
in mind and body, and 
forgiven at the level of our 
souls. It's springtime for 
those who live in Christ.

On Jesus' cross was an inscription, written in three 
languages, Aramaic, Greek, and Latin. "Jesus of 
Nazareth, King of the Jews." Perhaps it was meant 
to be ironic - a tribute meant to mock. Or perhaps it 
was meant to be taken seriously - Momento Vitae: 
This is the King, and he will live forever.

They played right into his hands. They meant to put 
an end to him and to make a spectacle of it. They 
meant to be merciless, but in the end, the death 
they caused was the extension of a cosmic mercy. 
They joke was on them as they themselves 
became the spectacle. This death was a 
spectacular triumph, sealed by the resurrection that 
would shortly follow.

Now God has made us alive in Christ. The Greek 
(suneidzoopoiesen) describes our sharing in this 
same resurrect life, made so by his grace and not 
by our decayed and debted minds and bodies. 
Remember that we live in Christ, because of 
Christ, and thanks to Christ.

They say that back in the 
days of the Roman Empire, 
whenever a Ceasar would 
stand before a cheering 
crowd, a servant would stand 
just behind, whispering into 
the conqueror's ear: 
Momento Mori. 

Three weeks ago, I stood in 
the place of the Ceasars on 
the steps of Heliopolis at 
Baalbek. This mighty place 
was now a ruin, ruled by an 
array of Phoenician, 
Byzantine, Greek, Roman, 
and Sunni Muslim rulers. It 
was hard to imagine 
thousands as there were no 
more than a dozen of us 
there. It was not hard to 
remember that they died.

Because we live, we need 
not fear. Absent fear, we are 
free to do the things that 
bring increased life - mercy, 
patience, trust, truth, joy. 
Death only drives us deeper 
into winter. Life offers ever 
greater life, multiplied 
springtime, as we remember 
that we live.

Just down the road from 
Heliopolis, I had dinner in the 
home of a Syrian refugee 
pastor and his family, just 
minutes from that site. 
Despite the pain and struggle 
of their lives, young Pastor 
Saloum lived out a different 
motto: Momento Vitae. 

Christ died. Christ lives. In 
him, we live and don't forget 
it. Our mind tells us things 
that will dismay us. Our body 
desires things that will 
destroy us. Our soul fails 
before the consequence of 
sin. Yet, in Christ we are free,  
forgiven. We are made alive in Christ. Remember that.


