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WELCOME  

Good morning everyone 

And a warm welcome to any visitors who have come  

to our Remembrance Service this morning. 

  

  

CALL TO WORSHIP 

We meet this day to glorify God; 

 to remember with thanksgiving 

  those who lived and died 

   in the service of our country 

 and to ask for God’s help and blessing, 

  that we may be worthy of their sacrifice 

   each day of our life. 

   

 

‘We will remember them’ 



Let us worship God in the words of our hymn 

O God our help in ages past 

 

O 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 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. 

 

 

Let us pray 

Eternal God, 

you are the shepherd of our souls, 

the giver of life everlasting. 

 



On this day  

when we remember and commend to you 

those who lived and died 

in the service of others, 

we are glad to remember 

that your purposes for us are good, 

 

we are glad to remember 

that you gave Jesus Christ 

for the life of the world, 

and that you lead us by his Holy Spirit 

into the paths of righteousness and peace. 

 

Merciful and faithful God, 

your purpose is to fold  

both Earth and heaven 

in a single peace… 

 

And so, with sorrow, we confess 

that in our hearts we keep alive 

the passions and pride 

that lead to hatred and war. 

We are not worthy of your love, 

nor of the sacrifice made by others 

on our behalf. 

 

Almighty God, 

Pardon and deliver us from all our sins 

Heal our divisions, 

Cast out our fears 

and renew our faith  

in your unchanging purpose 

of goodwill and peace on earth; 



through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

who lives and reigns 

with you and the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever.  Amen 

 

 
CALL TO REMEMBRANCE 

Let us remember the courage, 

devotion to duty, 

and the self-sacrifice 

of the men and women in our armed forces; 
 

the toil, endurance and suffering 

of those who were not in uniform; 

the support of those who sent help from afar, 

or came and stood by our side. 
 

Let us remember those 

who were wounded in the fight; 

those who perished in air-raids at home; 

those who fell in battle, 

and are buried at sea 

or in some corner of a foreign field; 

and especially those 

whom we have known and loved, 

whose place is forever in our hearts. 
 

Let us remember those who were our enemies, 

whose homes and hearts are as bereft as ours, 

whose dead lie also 

in everlasting remembrance. 

Let us remember those who came back: 

those whose lives still bear the scars of war; 

those who lost sight or limbs or reason; 



those who lost faith in God 

and hope for humanity. 

Let us remember the continuing grace of God, 

whose love holds all souls in life, 

and to whom none is dead 

but all are alive forever……. 
  

 

THE TRYST  

    ‘They shall grow NOT old, 

 as we that are left grow old; 

Age shall not weary them, 

nor the years condemn. 

At the going down of the  sun 

and in the morning, 

We will remember them.’ 

   

THE LAST POST 

THE 2-MINUTE SILENCE 

REVEILLE 

 

   

   Those who look to the Lord 

    will win new strength, 

   they will soar as on Eagles’ Wings; 

    they will run and not feel faint, 

   march on, and not grow weary.    [Is 40.31]  
 

 



Our next hymn carries the promise to never forget….  

  

When the sun goes down on Flanders Fields 

and the old men fade away, 

We will promise to remember them 

on a very special day. 

As the sun goes down on Flanders Fields 

and the last old soldiers pass away 

We will endeavour to remember them 

We will endeavour to remember them 

As surely as the sun goes down 

And poppies grow on Flanders Fields. 

 

When the sun goes down on Flanders Fields 

and there’s no-one left to tell, 

we will promise to remember when 

all the young men stood and fell. 

As the sun goes down on Flanders Fields 

and the last old soldiers pass away 

We will endeavour to remember them 

We will endeavour to remember them 

As surely as the sun goes down 

And poppies grow on Flanders Fields. 

 

When the sun goes down on Flanders Fields 

and the shadows gently fall, 

Time to let the young men sleep in peace 

and resound the final call. 

As the sun goes down on Flanders Fields 

and the last old soldiers pass away 

We will endeavour to remember them 

We will endeavour to remember them 

As surely as the sun goes down 

And poppies grow on Flanders Fields. 

 



READING:   John 15: 11-17   

I have said these things to you so that my joy may be in you, and 

that your joy may be complete. 

“This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 

loved you.  No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s 

life for one’s friends.  You are my friends if you do what I 

command you.  I do not call you servants any longer, because the 

servant  does not know what the master is doing; but I have called 

you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I 

have heard from my Father.  You did not choose me but I chose 

you. And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, 

so that the Father will give you whatever you ask him in my name.  

I am giving you these commands so that you may love one 

another. 

 

REFLECTION 

Arguably, the sun went down on Flanders Field some years ago.  It is now over a 

hundred years since the Frist World War ended - yet it continues to live on in our 

minds because of the stories we have heard.  Amid the mud and barbed wire, 

the rats and the trench-foot –  individual acts of courage and self-sacrifice 

raised the awfulness of it all…..  and gave honour to four years of War that began 

in July 1914 and should have been over by Christmas.  
 

The Film, ‘1917’, released a year ago,  is both a direct result of such stories,  

and a further vehicle for keeping them alive.  Producer, Sam Mendes, heard the 

eye-witness accounts at his Grandfather’s knee and never forgot them.    

His Film is not a single true story – but a snapshot of one single day in 1917,  

based on his Grandfather’s true wartime stories.   
 

The action is set soon after the German retreat to the Hindenburg Line.   

It follows two young British soldiers who are ordered to deliver a message,  

calling off a doomed offensive attack. This message is especially important to 

one of the soldiers, because his brother will be part of the attack. To the two 

heroes, William and Tom, it was a day like no other and their goal was achieved 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hindenburg_Line


against all the odds …… including the cynicism of most of the officers and men, 

who were, by 1917, mentally as well as physically ‘dug in’ to a grim mode of self-

survival.  
 

The ENERGY that fuels William and Tom in their task is love. First, love of a 

brother who could be killed in the offensive – and later, the love of a brother-

soldier in uniform.  They do say that it is for their friends, rather than for country 

that men and women are prepared to risk their lives. 

 

 

I have attended the General Assembly of the Church of Scotland three times.  

On each occasion, the most moving Session of the week has been the morning 

when the Chaplains to Her Majesty’s Forces are presented.  Deployed along with 

those whom they serve, they give a window into the lives of men and women 

serving on every continent, and every ocean in the world.    
 

The Soldiers, Sailors and Airmen to whom they minister may be Sub-mariners 

cooped up together for months on end; on Fisheries Protection Duties in British 

waters, or anti-piracy duties in the Horn of Africa.  They may be part of a UN or 

NATO peace-keeping force in Afghanistan, Iraq, Somalia or the Baltic Region – or 

part of a Training Support Unit in Bellize, Brunei or Canada; their Units may be 

providing Primary Health Care in Kenya, helping to protect Wildlife in Malawi 

and Zambia; or distributing British Aid wherever it is needed.  

 

It is SO far from the peaceful lives we live in Renfrewshire. And, were it not for 

places like Erskine  and the valuable work done there, it would be easy to forget 

the Men and Women of our Armed Forces who are forced to retire, bruised in 

body or in spirit by the work they have done on our behalf.  The poppies we 

wear in Remembrance also help to pay for their rehabilitation and it is vital that 

we remember that too. 
 

It’s easy, too, to forget the families of those who serve, who live out of sight on 

Base, without the support of their partners for much of the year. Hearing the 

Chaplains report on their work was a powerful reminder that self-sacrifice does 

not always result in death.  Absence – Stress – the inability to share all aspects of 

life  take their toll with relationships - but none so much as the nagging fear that 

one day a husband, wife, or sweetheart will not return. Being killed in the line of 



duty is something that the men and women who make up our Armed Forces are 

prepared to face to keep the rest of us safe.  And today, we honour them.  

 

 

But there are others in uniform who also pay the ultimate sacrifice, although 

they should not. Thanks to Terrorism, our Police Officers face increasing danger 

on our city streets.  And, this year, there is another Army of Uniformed Civilians 

who have borne a terrible loss of life in the carrying out of their duties. And I 

think it would be wrong to let this day pass without mentioning them, too. 
 

Health and Social Care Workers have sacrificed their own health for ours in large 

numbers this year.  Their uniforms may range from a Care Home Worker’s tunic 

to a Nurse or Doctor’s full PPE – but they have all served on the Front Line this 

year to save us.   
 

According to ‘The Independent’, 625 Health & Social Care Workers died from 

Coronavirus in England and Wales, in the 7 months up to the 20th July. In a very 

real way, these men and women also ‘Gave their lives that we might live’ even 

though many were frightened and poorly equipped for the task – much like the 

soldiers in WWI.   
 

Those who serve in our Hospitals and Care Homes suffered this year – and many 

died – not for their friends, but to bring Hope & Healing to people they had 

often never met before.  Such self-sacrifice is really beyond words, but their 

deaths have been commemorated in a poem by Malcolm Guite, called ‘Easter 

2020’.  It is an Easter that all of us will remember and pass our stories on to 

future generations.  The Poem speaks of God’s presence in the midst of bloody 

battle - being there with those he loves - in the skills and dedication of people 

who serve to the end and give their all.  The poet’s words seem a fitting way to 

end the Remembrance Service Reflection this year. 

 

 

And where is Jesus, this strange Easter Day? 

Not lost in our locked churches,  

 any more than he was sealed in the dark sepulchre. 

The locks are loosed; the stone is rolled away. 



And he is up and risen long before, 

 alive, at large,  

 and making his strong way 

 into the world  

 he gave his life to save… 

No need to seek him in his empty grave. 

 

He might have been a wafer 

 in the hands of priests this day,  

 or music from the lips of red-robed choristers…  

Instead, he slips away from church,  

 shakes off our linen bands 

 to don his apron with a nurse:  

He grips and lifts a stretcher,  

 soothes with gentle hands 

 the frail flesh of the dying… 

Gives them hope, 

 breathes with the breathless, 

 lends them strength to cope. 

 

On Thursday we applauded,  

 for he came and served us  

 in a thousand names and faces… 

Mopping our sickroom floors  

 and catching traces of the Corona,  

 which was death to him: 

Good Friday happened in a thousand places 

 where Jesus held the helpless…  

Died with them 

 that they might share his Easter 

 in their need….. 

Now they are risen with him,  

 risen indeed. 

Amen, thanks be to God 

 

 

 



Until heaven and earth are united in a single peace, there will always be 
some who bear the cost, that others might go free. In the words of this 
hymn we pray for healing until peace on earth is a reality. 

        

 

Healing river of the Spirit 
bathe the wounds that living brings 
Plunge our pain, our sin, our sadness 
deep within your sacred springs. 
Weary from the restless searching 
that has lured us from your side 
we discover in your presence 
peace the world cannot provide.  
 
Wellspring of the healing Spirit 
stream that flows to bring release 
as we gain our selves, our senses 
may our lives reflect your peace. 
Grateful for the flood that heals us 
may your Church live out your grace. 
As we meet both friend and stranger 
may we see our Saviour’s face. 
 
Living stream that heals the nations 
make us channels of your power. 
All the world is torn by conflict 
wars are raging at this hour. 
Saving Spirit, move among us 
guide our winding, human course 
till we find our way together 
flowing homeward to our Source. 

   

PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION & DEDICATION & LORD’S PRAYER 

 

Let us pray 

Lord God 

We pray for the Victims of War –  

 those across the world who bear the scars of conflict…. 

 



We pray for those left Homeless or as Refugees, 

 people who have lost their livelihoods and security, 

 and all who daily live in fear for their lives. 

  

We pray for Children who have been orphaned, 

 and families whose lives will never be the same again. 

We pray for those in the Armed Forces  

 charged with keeping the peace across the world, 

 their work involving absence from their families, 

 and danger to themselves. 

We pray for the Queen,  

 and for all who govern us….. 

 for world leaders and rulers  

 who make decisions that affect lives everywhere. 

Give Wisdom to all who work for peace, 

 Courage to those who strive for justice 

 and Strength to those who seek to break down barriers. 

We thank you for those who heal the casualties of war and  

 disease everywhere despite the risk to themselves, 

 and ask your blessing on them.  

   

Loving Father, 

Your arms encompass all people and all places  

 yet you hold each of us in the palm of your hand, 

 and know our real concerns before they reach our lips…. 
 

And so we pray now, for those whom we know 

 who need to feel your presence just now… 

We think of them quietly now,  

 and ask you to hold them in your Love.  

 

Lord, as we offer our money  

 for the work of the church 

 we offer ourselves in your service….. 

 that we may work together 

 towards a peaceful world. 

We say now together the prayer that Jesus taught us, 



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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil 

For thine is the kingdom, the power,  

 and the glory, for ever. Amen    

 

 

 

INTIMATIONS 
1)  There will be a Welly Collection at the door as you leave, 
in aid of Compassion UK. 
 
2)  I will be taking two Sundays off.  We’re not going anywhere and I will be at 
the Zoom Group as usual, and available should anyone need pastoral support.  
Rev Stuart Stevenson will take the service next Sunday.  Stuart is an OLM like 
myself, and I’m sure you’ll enjoy what he has to say. 

 

 

Will you please stand for 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 
 

 

 

BENEDICTION  

 

Go now in Peace 

to love and serve the world 

And the blessing of God Almighty 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit 

be with us all 

now and evermore, Amen 


