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I am grateful to Lorraine Fairful for sending me an email about 

the origins of the ‘Last Post’. Let me read the story to you.  

The enemy was a son. The enemy was family. That is what 

happens in civil war.  

As we remember the violence of war, with its huge loss of life, 

so graphically portrayed in many TV programs commemorating 

the outbreak of WW1 100 years ago, we are challenged by this 

question; how deep is your love. How wide is your forgiveness? 

How high is your sense of justice? It all depends on what it is 

rooted in. There is the depth of love based in our natural 

humanity and kinship in which we might love our family and 

friends, though sadly even that is not guaranteed; but to love 

our enemies, our love must be divinely inspired by the the love 

of Christ in us, for others.  

It’s a film I have not yet seen. It is called the “The railway man” 
and it is about forgiving your enemy. I read an article on the 
film, it said this; 

They are six words which came to sum up everything about Eric 
Lomax. 

“Sometimes the hating has to stop”, he told his wife Patti. 

The couple were standing amid the gravestones of his wartime 
comrades who had died at the hands of the Japanese as they 
built the Burma railroad. 

The simple statement defined the incredible forgiveness that, 
just hours earlier, Eric had managed to find for the man who 
brutally tortured him during the Second World War. 

Right up until the moment he met former guard Takashi Nagase 
again, at the bridge over the River Kwai, Eric was intent on 
getting revenge. 

But as he poured out his hatred at how the inhuman treatment 
he suffered at Nagase’s hands had blighted his life, his anger 
had disappeared. 

“I knew Eric wasn’t wanting to meet this man in a friendly way. 
Eric did have some thoughts of meeting him and killing him. He 
had got it all planned, he admitted it to me later. He was going 
to garrotte him if he could,” she recalls. 

“He approached the meeting in a very calm way because he 
wanted to harm Mr. Nagase and have his revenge. But it was 
only in meeting the man that he realised that it is possible to 
forgive and it is possible to move on and let the past go.” 

One day in the post Eric received a book – Crosses and Tigers by 
Takashi Nagase – sent to him by another survivor. As he turned 
it over he stared at the photograph of the author on the back 
and came face to face with one of his torturers. 

In the book Nagase describes his crimes and his efforts at 
redemption. 

Patti says: “Towards the end of the book he is at one of the big 
cemeteries in Thailand and he describes how he had felt a 
feeling of forgiveness there. There was a memorial and he said 



he felt filled with a golden light and he felt he was forgiven for 
all his bad deeds. 

Eric didn’t say a word after he read this but I was absolutely 
incandescent with fury. I thought how on earth can this horrible 
little man feel like that when poor old Eric had been living with 
all the results of what he had done to him all these years later?” 

Patti persuaded her husband to let her write to Nagase. Within 
the week she had a reply and for two years Eric and his former 
torturer wrote to each other before they decided to meet – at a 
hotel by the bridge over the River Kwai. 

It was understandably an emotionally charged meeting. 

“When they met Eric realised that the other gentleman was a 
human being,” Patti says. “He didn’t forgive him immediately, 
he wanted to make sure that he was sincere in his apologies and 
his regret, which he was. 

"Then after a few weeks he wrote to him and told him that 
although he would never forget, he did forgive him. 

Where did that forgiveness come from? Jesus said, “Love your 

enemies and pray for those who persecute you” I can never 

comprehend in any way, what Eric Lomax went through. But his 

sense of revenge to me is very natural human emotion. “You 

have heard that it was said, an eye for an eye and a tooth for a 

tooth.”  

I believe where revenge becomes forgiveness, it comes only 

through the love of God. Because God is love, so in forgiveness 

there is God, even if people do not understand it, as the 

involvement of God. How many times was Eric Lomax brutalised 

at the hands of the Japanese? Many times over. “If someone 

slaps you on the right cheek, let him slap you on the left cheek 

to.” It is natural to want to kick back. If Eric Lomax had killed the 

man, who amongst us would be his judge?  

The world is full of good and evil. That is the world we live in. 

We could have a theological debate about how God allows 

suffering, but it would take us nowhere. In the midst of the 

reality of our world, God asks us to have a love that is so deep 

that we can love those we will never be able to love on our own. 

That’s the point! It is not love from within it is love from 

without. And we name that love, God. We name that love the 

death and resurrection of Jesus Christ. We name that love the 

Spirit of God that enables us to turn the other cheek, even if we 

are raging inside; it enables us to love in circumstances where 

our anger and frustrations become forgiveness.  

I don’t think for a moment we should ever imagine that our 

natural human emotions will be buried and love will be easy. It 

never will be. Life is just not like that. But we can be inspired by 

stories of forgiveness, like Eric Lomax, and we can we surprise 

even ourselves, in less dramatic circumstances, by offering a 

word of forgiveness that challenges the other to respond, and 

by laying ourselves open to rejection; after all, is that not what 

Christ has first done for us? Amen 


