SERVICE ORDER FOR REMEMBRANCE DAY 2008

INTRODUCTION
On the 11th day of November, Australians throughout the country take some time to honour those men and women who were killed in two World Wars, the Korean War, the Vietnam War, Campaigns in the Middle East, and in United Nations Peace Keeping Missions. Today, we take the time to pray for a future filled with justice and peace.
POEM  - In Flanders Fields
In Flanders fields the poppies blow

Between the crosses, row on row,

That mark our place; and in the sky

The larks, still bravely singing, fly

Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead. Short days ago

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,

Loved, and were loved, and now we lie

                    In Flanders Fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:

To you from failing hands we throw

The torch; be yours to hold it high.

If ye break faith with us who die

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow

                    In Flanders Fields.

John McCrae
PRAYER

Let us pray,

Dear God, we remember before you, the men and women who have died in times of war;

we remember, also, those people who are not soldiers, but who are civilians who have suffered the terrors of war.
Comfort those who are sad - because their loved ones have died. Protect all members of the armed forces who are in danger this day and bring them safely home. We pray in Jesus’ name. Amen.

TEXT – PSALM 46
God is our refuge and strength,

a very present help in trouble.

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth should change,

though the mountains shake in the heart of the sea;

though its waters roar and foam,

though the mountains tremble with its tumult ….

Come, behold the works of the LORD;

see what desolations he has brought on the earth.

He makes wars cease to the end of the earth;

he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear;

he burns the shields with fire.

"Be still, and know that I am God!

I am exalted among the nations,

I am exalted in the earth."

The LORD of hosts is with us;

the God of Jacob is our refuge.
L: THIS IS THE WORD OF THE LORD

R: THANKS BE TO GOD.

MINUTE’S SILENCE Opening words before silence:

In a moment, we will be silent for ONE minute. In that time, we will remember those who paid the paid the supreme sacrifice, who lie buried in distant lands.

We remember all who have been engaged in defending our country: their bravery and dedication, their patriotism and humour, their resourcefulness and hope.

We remember sailors, soldiers and airmen, nurses, ancillary workers and civilians who suffered.

We remember ordinary Australians from such places as Albany or Atherton, from Balmain or Burnie, from Geelong or Gawler,

sons and daughters, husbands and wives,

fathers and mothers, friends and relatives 

who served the nation in time of war.

We remember them; we honour them; we are grateful; we are free.
We are silent before God.
MINUTE OF SILENCE FOLLOWS.

PRAYERS WITH STORIES

A WOMAN'S STORY -  her husband has just left for war
I couldn't bear to see him go. We'd only been married for 18 months.  But there he was looking out at me through the greasy glass of the passenger train.  Trying to smile.  Waving a hand.  Holding the carnation I had given him as we spent our last 

few minutes together on the platform of the train station.

We were both trying to be so brave but I couldn't let go of the thought that this might be the last time I ever saw him.  And, if that was going to be the way it was, every moment, every sound and smell and texture was going to be cherished and stored away in my heart and mind.

Finally, the engine blew its whistle.  There was a lurch as the train began its journey.  "This is it!" I thought.  "This is it!  He's really going.  Tell me it's not so!"  But it was so and as the train picked up speed, we tried to watch one another through the glass until the last possible moment.  Then he was gone.

Then there was a touch on my shoulder.  I turned my head to see another woman, one whom I had never seen before.  In her eyes were understanding. "I know what you're going through," they seemed to say.  She cried as well and we held each other until we could cry no more. It was so good to know that she was there, that there was someone who knew what I was going through and that I was not alone.  I will never forget her act of support and encouragement.

PRAYER A
Let us pray. Eternal God, before you generations rise and fall. We acknowledge the power of human greed, fear and jealousy;

Forgive us for the many times when have sinned against you and against our fellow human beings. Help us to turn our swords into ploughshares that we may be a blessing to each other.  
Lord in your mercy

ALL: Hear our prayer
A FLIER'S STORY – Flying his first mission over Europe in a Lancaster Bomber
My stomach felt like the new wringer washer that Mom just bought.  What wasn't being sloshed about was being squeezed dry.  I was new to the crew, an 18 year old tail gunner - the most dangerous position in a bomber.  My predecessor had been wounded during the last mission sitting right where I was sitting.  It was a sobering thought. 

You couldn't see much in the dark.  We'd left England ages ago and crossed the black water toward France.  I kept hoping we were going in the right direction but if we were lost then the rest of the squadron was lost too.  I could see them faintly around me in the dim moonlight. 

We got back to England safely on that first mission.  Two aircraft from our squadron weren't so lucky.  The encouragement that I received from the rest of the crew was such a big help.  I will never forget those guys.

PRAYER B:

Let us pray. We pray for those areas of the world where people are suffering and dying because of armed conflicts and hostilities and especially at this time for the peoples of the Middle East and Northern Africa.

We pray that your Spirit may so move in the hearts of people, that the barriers of fear, race, suspicion and hatred, which separate so many, may crumble and disappear. We pray that your love will conquer all. 

Lord in your mercy

ALL: Hear our prayer
A FIELD NURSE'S STORY- helping soldiers in battle
The stretcher bearers brought the unconscious soldier into the field hospital and laid him in the waiting area.  His right leg was tightly wrapped in a tourniquet. 

I started to clean him up and look for any less obvious injuries.  With a wet towel I began to clean some of the mud off of his face and neck.  What I discovered was the most beautiful face.  It was boyish and without blemish - like the face of an 

angel.  I paused for a moment.  As I was looking at him, his eyes flickered and opened.  They were a clear, deep blue.

At first, he was confused and scared, still in shock.  I told him who I was and where he was and that he was going to be okay.

I said. "I'll stay with you as long as you want." Then I took his hand and he squeezed mine tightly. Finally, it was his turn for surgery.  He squeezed my hand one last time and was gone to the O.R. He was stabilized and, the next day, shipped further back behind the lines toward England. Then, one day, I got a letter from him.  In that letter, he told me what a comfort I had been to him during those very dark hours. He wrote, “You will never know what an encouragement you were to me.  Thank you."
PRAYER C

Let us pray: God of peace and love, we pray for our troubled world. Bless the activities of those who work to preserve human rights.

Guide those who work for reconciliation and justice.  Deliver us from the forces of malice, jealousy and fear.  Lead us into new ways of understanding each other, into international co-operation and mutual respect. Break down all barriers of ignorance, suspicion and fear and build up those things that make for peace, and justice. 
 Lord in your mercy

ALL: Hear our prayer
LIGHTING OF CANDLE
As we remember before God all who have died, we celebrate the good news that Jesus Christ is the light of the world,  a light which no darkness can overcome. As we light this candle, we remember those who have died and commend them all to God’s mercy.
(as candle is light)

Lord, let your light shine among us, that we may live as people of hope and faith. Amen.

LORDS PRAYER

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name,

 your kingdom come, your will be done on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who sin against us;

Lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil.

For the kingdom, the power, and the glory, are yours,

   now and forever. Amen.

BLESSING

The blessing of almighty God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, be with you always.

FINAL ANTHEM
Australians all let us rejoice,

For we are young and free;

We’ve golden soil and wealth for toil;

Our home is girt by sea;

Our land abounds in nature’s gifts

Of beauty rich and rare;

In history’s page, let every stage

Advance Australia Fair.

In joyful strains then let us sing,

Advance Australia Fair.
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