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and for all the soldiers who remain missing:

As day breaks through wind and rain
we form a line on rough terrain,

to face a foe we’'ll never know,

we will fall and die where poppies now grow.

Remember us the chosen ones,

the lads the dads and someone’s sons.
Be not sad, just be glad,

knowing we gave all we had.

As you walk on our fields of doom,

places where our bodies were strewn,
we will gaze on you through heaven’s door
and hope our words stay for evermore.

When you leave save a tear,

for here we stay year on year,

the lads the dads and someone’s sons,
the boys who fell before German guns.

From the wall of remembrance

at www.somme-battlefields.com
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Introduction

We come here tonight to commemorate all those who died
during the Battle of the Somme, which started on this day one
hundred years ago and lasted for one hundred and forty one
days. It was one of the largest battles of the First World War
fought by the British and the French against Germany. It took
place on both banks of the River Somme in northern France
and is remembered as one of the most tragic episodes in
human history.

During the battle, approximately one million, one hundred and
twenty four thousand people lost their lives, and in some
communities the losses still remain raw in their shared
memories. Battalions of the Northumberland Fusiliers suffered
heavy losses a century ago on Ist July and in all 19,240 Brltlsh
soldiers were killed on that first day.

Many other people have gathered today, including those who
attended the annual service held at midday at the Theipval
Memorial on the ridge of the battlefield, and the National
Commemoration held in Manchester this afternoon.The Royal
British Legion, in partnership with the Commonwealth War
Graves Commission, will host a short, daily commemorative
service at the Thiepval Memorial to remember the sacrifice of
individuals and communities over the subsequent days of the
battle.
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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,
will bear us all away;

we fade and vanish, as a dream
dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages past,

our hope for years to come,

our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home:

Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), 1719
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Let us confess to God the sins and shortcomings of the world;
its pride, its selfishness, its greed; its evil divisions and hatreds.
Let us confess our share in what is wrong, and our failure to
seek and establish that peace which God wills for his children.

After a short silence, all say

Most merciful God,

Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,

we confess that we have sinned

in thought, word and deed.

We have not loved you with our whole heart.
We have not loved our neighbours as ourselves.
In your mercy forgive what we have been,
help us to amend what we are,

and direct what we shall be;

that we may do justly, love mercy,

and walk humbly with you, our God.

Amen.

Almighty God,

who forgives all who truly repent,

have mercy upon you,

pardon and deliver you from all your sins,
confirm and strengthen you in all goodness,
and keep you in life eternal;

through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Bible Reading: Ecclesiastes 3:1-7
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A hymn that was sung in the trenches:

What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere!?

We should never be discouraged:
take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,
who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;
take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden,
cumbered with a load of care?

Jesus only is our refuge,

take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In his arms he’'ll take and shield thee;
thou wilt find a solace there.

Words: Joseph Scriven, (1819-1886),1857
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“The Sentry” by Lance Corporal | G Dunsmore

Act of Remembrance

Jesus said, “This is my commandment, that you love one another
as | have loved you. No one has greater love than this, to lay
down one’s life for one’s friends.” John 15:12-13

A Prayer of St Ignatius Loyola (1491-1556)

Teach us good Lord to serve Thee
as thou deservest;
To give and not to count the cost;
To fight and not to heed the wounds;
To toil and not to seek for rest;
To labour and not to ask for any reward,
Save that of knowing that we do Thy will,
Through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

The Exhortation

From ‘For the Fallen’ by Robert Laurence Binyon,
bublished in The Times newspaper on 2 Ist September 1914

An older person:
They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old,
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn.

A younger person:
At the going down of the sun, and in the morning
We will remember them.

We will remember them.
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Two Minute Silence

Reveille

; Commitment to Peace

Let us pledge ourselves today to live as good neighbours,
to honour the past and to live at peace among ourselves
and with all people.

Strengthen our hearts,

and hands, and minds, O Lord,

to work together for peace;

to see you in one another;

and to seek your kingdom above all things;
that your will may be seen to be done

and your kingdom come,

through Jesus Christ,

the Lord of lords and King of kings.

Amen.

A hymn that was sung in the trenches:

I. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want.
He makes me down to lie
in pastures green; he leadeth me
the quiet waters by.

2. My soul he doth restore again,
and me to walk doth make
within the paths of righteousness,
ev’n for his ownh name’s sake.
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yet will | fear noill.
For thou art with me, and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.

4. My table thou hast furnisheéd
in presence of my foes,
my head thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.

5. Goodness and mercy all my life
shall surely follow me.
And in God's house for evermore
my dwelling place shall be.

Words: Psalm 23 from ‘The Scottish Psalter’ 1650
Address

Prayers
ending with the Lord’s Prayer:

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy nhame;

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.
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“On Somme” by Private lvor Gurney

Closing hymn

O Lord my God, when | in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand hath made,

| see the stars, | hear the mighty thunder,
thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee;

How great thou art, how great thou art.
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee;
How great thou art, how great thou art.

When through the woods and forest glades
I wander,
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when | look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.
Refrain =

But when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
sent him to die, | scarce can take it in
that on the cross, our burden gladly bearing,
he bled and died to take away my sin.

Refrain

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart;

when shall | bow in humble adoration,

and there proclaim: my God, how great thou art.
Refrain |

Karl Boberg (1859-1940) tr. Stuart K. Hine (1899-1989)
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Lord of the nations, Saviour and judge of all:

remove from human hearts all bitterness and hate,
grant to those who have died in war

your mercy and forgiveness

and bring us all to the peace of your eternal Kingdom;
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who suffered and died,
and now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, world without end.

Amen.

Blessing

God grant to the living grace, to the departed rest,
to the Church, The Queen, the Commonwealth, -
and all people, peace and concord;

and to us and all His servants life everlasting;

and the blessing of God Almighty,

the Father; the Son and the Holy Spirit,

be among you and remain with you always.
Amen.

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 reigh over us,

God save the Queen!
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