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When I was a kid, every Remembrance Day, my father would come 

down stairs early in the morning, just like any other day. Only on 

Remembrance Day, he looked different. Every Remembrance Day, he 

wore his full military uniform. Dark pants. Sharp blue wool jacket. A 

beret, sloped downward on one side of his head. Shoes, black and so 

shiny you could see yourself in them. And on the breast of his jacket, a 

big rectangular patch with gleaming medals and colourful bars. I didn’t 

know what any of them meant. But I knew they meant something. I 

knew they were recognition for service. And I knew that whatever they 

were for, he had earned them. 

We’d all go to the cenotaph – the war memorial in my home town and 

stand quietly during the Remembrance Day parade, where my dad and 

other servicemen and women of all ages, with medals and ribbons just 

like my dad’s marched from the Royal Canadian Legion to the war 

memorial. We’d follow the parade to the memorial and line up to lay a 

wreath at the base of the memorial – a symbol of our thanks for all the 

sacrifices made. I’ll never forget it – it’s one of the very few things in life 

that involve hundreds of people, doing something together, in 

complete silence. 

These medals. We’ve all seen these shiny medals, hanging from 

colourful ribbons, often with thin bars of rainbow colours. 
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In preparing to speak today, I did some research. I 

looked into just what all of these medals and bars 

mean. I learned a lot. And to be clear, I don’t want 

to diminish the value, and the importance of 

these medals one bit. After all – they all represent 

things that many of us couldn’t imagine doing at 

all – let alone being recognized and awarded for. 

But here’s what I did find. I learned about the 

one medal that every soldier hopes never to 

earn. In fact, those who do earn it will never 

wear it. 

It’s called the Silver Cross. As of December 1st, 

1919, the Government of Canada introduced 

this medal – one year after the end of the First 

World War It is given to the mother, or spouse 

of a soldier who died in service of our country.  

It looks like this.  

That’s probably hard for many of you to see. It’s 

a small cross made of sterling silver, hanging 

from a silver bar, mounted on a silver wreath. 
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It’s very elegant, and pretty. But my god, how could it possibly be 

enough? Imagine losing one of the people you care most about in this 

world, and your consolation is a little cardboard box, containing a small 

leather case, containing a small silver cross. It’s a thoughtful gesture, 

but it could never, be enough. 

 

And so, this brings us here, on this day, to this moment. This is the 

moment, each year, where we gather to recognize the reality, that a 

small silver cross is not enough. We gather together, in a world that’s 

only getting faster, and louder, to stop for a moment. To make sure 

that those we’ve lost get more than a small silver cross. They get our 

respect. Our admiration. Our appreciation. Our recognition. And our 

love. They get our thanks as we spend a few silent moments 

remembering them, and imagining the world we might be living in 

today, had they not made the sacrifices they did. 
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