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Welcome 
 

 Jesus said,  
‘Peace I leave with you;  
my peace I give to you.' 
 

 The Peace of Jesus Christ be with you 
All and also with you. 
 
 
Hymn 

O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
our shelter from the stormy blast, 
and our eternal home. 
 

Beneath the shadow of thy throne 
thy saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is thine arm alone, 
and our defence is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood, 
or earth received her frame, 
from everlasting thou art God, 
to endless years the same. 
 

A thousand ages in thy sight 
are like an evening gone; 
short as the watch that ends the night 
before the rising sun. 
 

Time, like an ever rolling stream, 
bears all its sons away; 
they fly, forgotten, as a dream 
dies at the opening day. 
 

O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
be thou our guard while troubles last, 
and our eternal home. 



  

John 15: 12 – 17 
 

Jesus said,  
‘My command is this: Love each other as I have loved you. 
Greater love has no-one than this,  
that he lay down his life for his friends.  
You are my friends if you do what I command.  
 

I no longer call you servants,  
because a servant does not know  
his master's business. Instead, I have called you friends,  
for everything that I learned from my Father  
I have made known to you.  
 

You did not choose me, but I chose you  
and appointed you to go and bear fruit—  
fruit that will last.  
Then the Father will give you whatever you ask  
in my name.  
 

This is my command: Love each other. 

 
 This is the word of the Lord. 
All Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 



  

A Poem to the Brave, by Susie Coreth 
 

To the victims and all the survivors of war,  
who never forgot the terror they saw.  
To all the civilians, both friend and foe,  
who lost everything and had nowhere to go.  
To the officers who had to decide  
the right time to shoot and the right time to hide.  
To the school boys, who signed up so young,  
thinking the war would make them strong.  
To the RFC, the aviators,  
mapping the trenches and the craters.  
To the men of the land who committed no crime,  
but whose farmyards and fields became the front line.  
To the children lying awake in their beds,  
not knowing if Brother or Father were dead.  
To the factory workers, who created the tanks,  
the bombs, guns, planes and sent them to France.  
To the women at home whose husbands had gone,  
who could only pray and try to stay strong.  
To nurses who cared for man after man,  
who patched up their wounds and held onto their hands.  
To the men in the trenches, who with no word or cry  
had to carry on fighting after seeing friends die.  
To deserters, those whose bravery lapsed,  
shot for this crime - they would never come back.  
It’s clear to see, one hundred years on,  
the names on memorials of those that have gone.  
Thousands of crosses mark out the graves  
of eternal soldiers; the eternally brave.  
But we should not, we must not, we cannot forget  
the millions who lived with pain and regret:  
the shell-shocked, the mourners, the orphans and more,  
all those affected by the Great War.  
For all those who feared, for all those who cried,  
for all those who lived and for all those who died,  
we must remember. 



  

The Address 
 
 
Hymn 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
forgive our foolish ways! 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 
in purer lives thy service find, 
in deeper reverence, praise; 
in deeper reverence, praise. 
 

In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
beside the Syrian sea, 
the gracious calling of the Lord, 
let us, like them, without a word, 
rise up and follow thee; 
rise up and follow thee. 
 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
the silence of eternity 
interpreted by love! 
interpreted by love! 

 

Ladies Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
till all our strivings cease; 
take from our souls the strain and stress, 
and let our ordered lives confess 
the beauty of thy peace; 
the beauty of thy peace. 

 

All Breathe through the heats of our desire 
thy coolness and thy balm; 
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire, 
O still, small voice of calm; 
O still, small voice of calm. 



  

Prayers 
 Let us pray for all who suffer as a result of conflict,  
 and ask that God may give us peace: 
 

 For the service men and women  
 who have died in the violence of war,  
 each one remembered by and known to God;  

Lord, in your mercy 
All hear our prayer. 
 

 For those who grieve for the fallen,  
 that they will be lifted from their anguish and distress;  

Lord, in your mercy 
All hear our prayer. 
 

 For all members of the armed forces  
 who are in danger this day, remembering family, friends  
 and all who pray for their safe return; 

Lord, in your mercy 
All hear our prayer. 
 

 For civilian women, children and men  
 whose lives are disfigured by war or terror, calling to mind  
 in penitence the anger and hatreds of humanity;  

Lord, in your mercy 
All hear our prayer. 
 

 For peacemakers and peacekeepers,  
 who seek to keep this world secure and free;  

Lord, in your mercy 
All hear our prayer. 
 

 For all who bear the burden and privilege of leadership,  
 political, military and religious;  
 asking for gifts of wisdom and resolve  
 in the search for reconciliation and peace;  

Lord, in your mercy 
All hear our prayer. 



  

 

 O God of truth and justice, 
 we hold before you  

those whose memory we cherish, 
 and those whose names we will never know. 
 Help us to lift our eyes  

above the torment of this broken world,  
and grant us the grace to pray  

 for those who wish us harm. 
 As we honour the past,  

may we put our faith in your future; 
 for you are the source of life and hope,  

now and for ever. 
All  Amen. 
 
 
All  Our Father, who art in heaven, 
 hallowed be thy name;  

thy kingdom come; 
 thy will be done; 

on earth as it is in heaven. 
 Give us this day our daily bread. 
 And forgive us our trespasses, 
 as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
 And lead us not into temptation;  

but deliver us from evil. 
 For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, 
 for ever and ever.  Amen. 



  

Hymn 
Please stand as we sing. 
During the hymn, the Colour Parties come up to the Chancel. 
 
 

 I vow to thee, my country,  
 all earthly things above, 
 entire and whole and perfect,  
 the service of my love; 
 the love that asks no question,  
 the love that stands the test, 
 that lays upon the altar  
 the dearest and the best; 
 the love that never falters,  
 the love that pays the price, 
 the love that makes undaunted  
 the final sacrifice. 
 
 

 And there's another country,  
 I've heard of long ago, 
 most dear to them that love her,  
 most great to them that know; 
 we may not count her armies,  
 we may not see her King; 
 her fortress is a faithful heart,  
 her pride is suffering; 
 and soul by soul and silently  
 her shining bounds increase, 
 and her ways are ways of gentleness,  
 and all her paths are peace. 
 
 
 
 



  

Act of Commitment to Peace 
 

 Let us commit ourselves anew  
 to lives of fellowship and service. 
 

 Will you strive for all that makes for peace? 
All  We will. 
 

 Will you seek to heal the wounds of war? 
All  We will. 
 

 Will you work for a just future for all humanity? 
All  We will. 
 

 The Legion of the living  
 salutes the Legion of the dead. 
All We will not break faith with you.  
 
 
The National Anthem 
 

God save our gracious Queen, 
long live our noble Queen, 
God save the Queen! 
Send her victorious, 
happy and glorious, 
long to reign over us, 
God save the Queen! 
 
Thy choicest gifts in store 
on her be pleased to pour, 
long may she reign: 
may she defend our laws, 
and ever give us cause 
to sing with heart and voice 
God save the Queen! 



  

 
Not on this land alone, 
but be God's mercies known 
on ev’ry shore. 
Lord, make the nations see 
that all humanity, 
should form one family 
the wide world o'er. 

 
 
The Blessing 
 

 The Lord be with you 
All  and also with you. 
 

 God grant to the living grace, 
 to the departed rest, 
 to the Church, the Queen, the Commonwealth  

and all people, 
 unity, peace and concord, 
 and to us and all God’s servants, 
 life everlasting; 
 and the blessing of God almighty….. 
All  Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A retiring collection will be taken  
     for the Royal British Legion  


