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Who are these men who march so proud, who quietly weep, eyes closed,
heads bowed?

Who are these men who once were boys, who missed out on youth and all it's
joys?

Who are these men with aged faces, who silently count the empty spaced?
These are the men who gave their all. Who fought for their country, for
freedom all

Who are these men with sorrowful look, who still remember the lives that
were took?

Who are these men, ho saw young men die, the price of peace is always high
Who are these men who in the midst of pain whispered comfort to those they
would not see again?

These are the men whose hands held tomorrow who brought back our future
with blood, tears and sorrow

Who are these men who promise to keep alive in their hearts the ones God
holds asleep?

These are the men to whom | promise again-Veterans, my friends.

For the Healing of the Nations

(Tune Praise my soul the King of Heaven)

For the healing of the nations, Lord, we pray with one accord;
For a just and equal sharing Of the things that earth affords.
To a life of love in action Help us rise and pledge our word.

Lead us, Father, into freedom, from despair your world release;
that redeemed from war and hatred, all may come and go in peace.
Show us how through care and goodness Fear will die and hope increase.

All that kills abundant living, let it from the earth be banned;
pride of status, race or schooling, dogmas that obscure your plan.
In our common quest for justice May we hallow life’s brief span.

You, creator-God, have written your great name on humankind;
for our growing in your likeness, bring the life of Christ to mind;
that by our response and service earth its destiny may find.
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The families of Thomas Young VC and William Dobson VC

To commemorate the unveiling of the Memorial
to celebrate the lives of the High Spen Heroes, 8 July, 2007

Private Thomas Young VC
Durham Light Infantry

Born 1895 Died 1966

Although born in Boldon and having spent
some time living in Backworth, Tom Young
spent most of his life in High Spen and
worked at the Garesfield Colliery.

At the age of 22 he was one of the
youngest men to be awarded the Victoria
Cross when, as a stretcher bearer, he

went out in front of the British lines nine
consecutive times in broad daylight to

He is buried in St Patrick’s Churchyard.

rescue wounded men.

Lance Corporal WiIIia'iﬁ\ Dobson VC

Coldstream Guards
Born 1886 Died 1935

Billy Dobson moved to High Spen to work in
Garesfield Pit after 3 years in the Coldstream
Guards and at the outbreak of the First World
War he was called for active service in the
Guards. He was awarded the Victoria Cross

for volunteering to rescue a fallen comrade
and, on finding this soldier had died, he then
proceeded to go back out to rescue another
one bringing him safely back. He was seriously
wounded in the battle of Ypres and eventually
died from the effect of his wounds in 1935.

He is buried in Ryton Churchyard.
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Order of service

Introduction

Opening words and prayers

Hymn

Brief History of :

Lance Corporal William Dobson

Private Thomas Young
Reading Philippians 4. 6-9

Hymn

Lynne Caffrey, Secretary, High Spen
Community Association

Rev Stephen Hewitt, Vicar
St Patrick’s Church High Spen

Abide with me

ClIr David Lynn, Mayor of Gateshead

Col Alex Johnson
Mr David Smith

| vow to thee my country

Parade Marshall Stands Parade to attention the bugle sounds and the standards are
lowered and one minute silence observed

Exhortation

Dedication of the Memorial

Poem: Who are these men
Piper

Flower laying

The Lords Prayer and Blessing

Hymn

Mr Robert Ferguson, Chair County Association
of the British Legion

Mr Nigel Sherlock, Lord Lieutenant, Tyne and
Wear

Pupils of High Spen Primary School
Sgt G Dodd, REME

Pupils of High Spen Primary School
Rev Stephen Hewitt

For the healing of the nations

National anthem (Verse one only)

Abide with me

Abide with me fast fall the eventide

The darkness deepens lord with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts flee
Help of the helpless, O abide with me

Swift to its close ebbs out lifes little day
Earths joy grows dim, its glories pass away
Change and decay in all around | see

O thou who changest not, abide with me

I need thy presence every passing hour

What but they grace can foil the tempters power
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me

| fear no foe with thee at hand to bless

Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness
Where is deaths sting, where grave thy victory
| triumph still if thou abide with me

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes

Shine through the gloom and point me to the sky
Heavens morning breaks and earth vain shadows flee
In life, in death, O Lord abide with me

| vow to thee my country

| vow to thee my country, all earthly things above

Entire and whole and perfect the service of my love

The love that asks no questions, 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.





