
 

Remembrance Day Service Sunday November 8th  

Welcome to you all, here at Church or at home. 

This is a quiet and serious day, as we remember past wars and present sufferings 

and pray for peace. 

In Church we are not allowed to sing, so we will share the hymns by reading the 

words together. If you are following the service at home, I suggest you read the 

words of hymns and readings aloud, even if you are on your own. 

Our opening words are from Psalm 34 

Come, my children, listen to me; 

I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

Whoever of you loves life and desires to see many good days, 

Keep your tongue from evil and your lips from speaking lies. 

Turn from evil and do good. Seek peace and pursue it. 

Our first hymn is traditionally sung on this day. I suggest we stand if we are able and 

quietly read the words together as the organist plays quietly in the background. 

Our God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home 

Under the shadow of Your throne 

Your saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is Your arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting You are God, 

To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in Your 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. 

 



Our God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be now our guard while troubles last, 

And our eternal home. 

(Isaac Watts, 1674-1748. Based on Psalm 90) 

Let us pray 

Great God, Source of all life and Prince of Peace. 

We come to You today in solemn awareness of the fragility of human life, and in 

quiet remembrance of the sufferings caused by wars, in the past and in the present. 

We recognise the sacrifices and the courage of others who gave their lives that we 

may have peace, but we confess that the nations of the world have not sought 

peace as persistently as they have resorted to conflict. 

In turning to You in thanksgiving for the peace we have, we pray that this day’s 

remembrance may lead us to trust You more deeply in our present troubles and 

seek to live at peace with all people everywhere.       Amen. 

 

Remembering with the children 

Can you remember.. 

…what you had for breakfast? 

…what you did last Sunday? 

…where you went on holiday? 

…when your birthday is? 

What is your earliest memory? 

(mine at nearly 3) 

…before you were born! 

Today we are remembering wars 

(I hope you can’t remember any) 

But you can “Remember Jesus” 2 Timothy 2.8 

Let’s see what the grown-ups can remember. (count) 

The Second World War (actually alive then) 

(even I can’t remember it) 

The Korean War 1950-53 

The Suez conflict 1956 

The Aden War 1963-67 

The Falklands War 1982 

The Gulf War of 1990-91 

The Bosnian War 1992-95 

War in Afghanistan 2001-14? 



The Iraq War 2003-2011.  

Armenia v Azerbaijan, going on now. 

People from other continents have other conflicts to remember. 

We have lots of wars and people to remember. 

 

Keeping the Silence 

Please stand or sit quietly as we remember . 

I will end the silence with a few words and then the organist will quietly play 

(“Nimrod”) and the children may leave. 

Words after silence 

“They did not grow old as we who are left have grown old; 

They died in the flower of youth, but their memory has not withered; 

For as long as we live, we will remember them.” 

The Organist plays “Nimrod” by Edward Elgar. 

Children leave. 

The Offering we make, here or by other means, is part of our worship. Let us 

dedicate what we give and who we are as we pray. 

Great and generous God, as we remember the sacrifices others have made for us, 

we offer you the smaller sacrifices we make with our gifts, our offerings and the 

service of our lives, day by day. Please use all we have and are, for the building of 

your kingdom through your church and in the world. 

 

The Problem of Remembrance 

You may have been surprised to read in the November Magazine that I struggled 

with Remembrance Sunday and was relieved when I retired not to have to lead it 

(until now). Let me explain, by telling you about some of the people who were in the 

congregation on Remembrance Day. 

 

Roy Davies, whose brother was killed in the war, for whom this was a sad, solemn 

and sensitive day, 

Ken Cotterill, who refused to take up arms, but volunteered in the Army Medical 

Corps. 

Fred Smith, who served in the army in the dreadful Burma Campaign and could 

never speak about it afterwards. 

A woman in middle age, never married, because her boyfriend was killed in the war. 



Gordon Newcombe, away with the army for 4 years, whose son was frightened of 

him when this big, strange man came home. 

Reg Royston who served as a radio man ahead of the front line, in Egypt, then the 

Italian Campaign and finally on D-Day, without being seriously injured. And quite a 

few others who had served in the armed forces 

Bert Coote, who served in the Royal Navy and later as a Conservative Member of the 

Town Council 

Martin Allen who was a very active member of the Campaign for Nuclear 

Disarmament; and quite a few others who were pacifists.  

Albert Wardle, who, like many others, worked at the Brush in a reserved occupation. 

Many women, old-fashioned housewives, who had endured 6 years of rationing and 

blackouts. 

Adults who had been evacuated away from their parents. 

What memories these people had! 

But I, who had to lead them, had no memories of the war. 

I had hoped that when we turned the page of the new millennium, we could close 

the chapter on the 20th century and its most dreadful, world-consuming wars. 

Confine them to history, because we are of the generation that have no actual 

memories of the two great wars. 

Instead, since the year 2000, there had been vigorous growth of “memorialism”, as 

evident in the National Memorial Arboretum, which serves to remind us of the 

heroic service of all kinds of people, in all kinds of ways, from all kinds of countries, 

which it is right for us to remember. This is a different kind of remembering from 

those who were actually caught up in the war. 

And so many other wars since, as listed earlier, in which our country was involved, 

rightly or wrongly, already marring this new century by death and destruction. 

We cannot stop remembering. We cannot disrespect those who serve us in the 

armed forces. We cannot fail to support those who have been bereaved or seriously 

maimed by the horrors of modern warfare. 

But we can and must say that wars don’t end war. 

What happens afterwards? The First World War led to the Second. The failure of 

recent wars is the lack of a proper exit strategy. 

For all the talk of peace and attempts to promote disarmament, nations prepare for 

war, including our own country, a major supplier of arms, used in current conflicts. 

There must be a better way. 



So this service must take a more positive turn. 

We need  

Visions of Peace 

Reading: The Prophet Micah (8th Century BC) ch 4 vs 1-4 

In the last days, the mountain of the Lord’s temple will be established as chief among 

the mountains; 

It will be raised above the hills, 

and peoples will stream to it. 

Many nations will come and say, 

“Come, let us go up to the mountain of the Lord. 

He will teach us his ways, 

so that we may walk in his paths” 

He will judge between many peoples, and will settle disputes for strong nations far 

and wide. 

They will beat their swords into ploughshares 

and their spears into pruning hooks. 

Nation will not take up sword against nation, 

Nor will they train for war any more. 

This is the word of the Lord. 

Now a poem, a prayer or a hymn; I invite you to stand and say with me 

Grant us Your peace, for You alone can bend 

our faltering purpose to a nobler end; 

the Lord alone can teach our hearts to know 

the fellowship that through Your love can grow. 

Grant us Your peace, for we have filled the years 

with greed and envy and with foolish fears, 

with squandered treasures and ignoble gain, 

and fruitless harvests that we reap in vain. 

Grant us Your peace, till all our strife shall seem 

the hateful memory of some evil dream; 

till that new song ring out that shall not cease, 

“In heaven Your glory and on earth Your peace.” 

And now let us hear words from our Lord Jesus himself. 

 

 



Matthew 5. Vs 4,5, and 9 

Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the merciful, for they shall be shown mercy. 

Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called sons of God. 

Matthew 5 vs. 43-44 

You have heard that it was said, 

“Love your neighbour and hate your enemy”. 

But I tell you, 

“Love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you.” 

Matthew 26 v.52 

“Put your sword back in its place; for all who draw the sword will die by the sword.” 

Luke 23 v.34 

“Father, forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing.” 

Having seen how Jesus acted, Peter wrote ( 1 Peter ch.2 v.23) 

“When they hurled insults at Him, He did not retaliate. 

When He suffered, He made no threats. He Himself bore our sins I His body on the 

tree.”  

In 2 Corinthians 5 ch. vs. 17-19 Paul writes 

Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, they are a new creation. 

All this is from God, who reconciled us to himself through Christ, and gave us the 

ministry of reconciliation. 

God was reconciling the world to himself in Christ… 

and He has committed to us the message of reconciliation. 

And finally the vision of Revelation ch. 22 vs. 1-2. 

“Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, as clear as crystal, flowing 

from the throne of God and of the Lamb, down the middle of the great street of the 

city. 

On each side of the river stood the tree of life, bearing twelve crops of fruit, yielding 

its fruit every month. 

And the leaves of the trees are for the healing of the nations. 

 

 

 



More than remembering… 

Remembering can make us thoughtful, admiring of the heroism of others, sad at the 

sufferings of war, or despairing of the present state of things. 

The visions of peace may comfort us, but if they do not inspire us to be people of 

peace and to strive for peace, to “persue it” as the Psalm said, both remembering 

the past and dreaming of the future are futile. 

“So dream your dreams and sing your songs, 

but never be content; 

for thoughts and words don’t ease the pain: 

unless there’s action all is vain; 

Faith proves itself in deeds. 

Lord, grant us vision, make us strong, 

and help us do Your will; 

nor let us rest until we see 

Your love throughout humanity 

uniting us in peace.” 

Before our prayers, I invite you to remain seated and perhaps hum quietly behind 

your masks as the organ quietly plays and you see the words on screen. 

Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me; 

Let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to be. 

With God as our Father, brothers and sisters are we. 

Let us walk with each other in perfect harmony. 

Let peace begin with me, let this be the moment now; 

With every step I take, let this be my solemn vow: 

To take each moment, and live each moment 

in peace eternally. 

Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me. 

                                   Sy Miller and Jill Jackson 

 

Our Prayers together 

Let us give thanks for the peace we have and do experience. 

Let us pray for those who have suffered seriously in body, mind or spirit because of 

war. 

Let us think of and pray for the many places of conflict in the world today. 

Let us pray for the relief of innocent people who suffer, including those who flee 

from terror as refugees. 



Let us pray for the great powers of the world, that they may more seriously seek 

peace, enter into genuine disarmament and reduce the manufacture and sale of 

weapons. 

Let us pray that Churches may witness to peace-making in this country and around 

the world. 

Finally, let us pray the prayer Jesus taught us, said all over the world today. 

The Lord’s Prayer. 

We bring this Remembrance Service to a close by standing to read the words of a 

great hymn, written by a former Rector of Loughborough. So please stand if you can. 

We say together 

 

Christ is the world’s true light, 

it’s captain of salvation, 

the daystar clear and bright  

of every man and nation; 

New life, new hope awakes 

where people own his sway: 

Freedom her bondage breaks, 

and night is turned to day. 

In Christ all races meet, 

their ancient feuds forgetting, 

The whole round world complete, 

from sunrise to its setting. 

When Christ is throned as Lord, 

men shall forsake their fear, 

To ploughshare beat their sword, 

To pruning-hook their spear. 

One Lord, in one great name 

unite us all who own You; 

Cast out our pride and shame 

that hinder to enthrone You. 

The world has waited long, 

has travailed long in pain; 

To heal its ancient wrong, 

come, Prince of peace, and reign. 

 

Let us say the Grace together. 

 


