
 

 

 

 

Joint Evening Service - Sunday 8th November 2020 

Gathering music (with slide show)  

Welcome & Reflection 1  

Poem 

Lest We Forget (Owen Griffiths) 

 

What do we forget when we remember 

What are the stories left untold 

What do we think each November 

As we march down that glory road 

As we march down that gory road 

 

One hundred million 

Don’t come home from war 

Another eight hundred million 

Who live to bear its scar 

Who live to wear its scars 

 

Lest we forget 

What they were dying for 

Lest we forget 

What they were killing for 

Lest we forget 

What the hell it was for 

 

Democracies never kill democracies 

That’s what we often claim 

But sometimes we march out together 

And kill others in that name 

And kill others without that name 

And kill others just the same 

 

Lest we forget 

What they were dying for 

Lest we forget 

What they were killing for 

Lest we forget 

What the hell it was for 

 

What do we forget when we remember… 

 

 

Music: "If the war goes on" (John Bell & Graham Maule)  

 

Psalm 91 

You who live in the shelter of the Most High, 

   who abide in the shadow of the Almighty, 

will say to the Lord, ‘My refuge and my fortress; 

   my God, in whom I trust.’ 

For he will deliver you from the snare of the fowler 

   and from the deadly pestilence; 

he will cover you with his pinions, 

   and under his wings you will find refuge; 

   his faithfulness is a shield and buckler. 

You will not fear the terror of the night, 

   or the arrow that flies by day, 

or the pestilence that stalks in darkness, 

   or the destruction that wastes at noonday. 

 

A thousand may fall at your side, 

   ten thousand at your right hand, 

   but it will not come near you. 

You will only look with your eyes 

   and see the punishment of the wicked. 

 

Because you have made the Lord your refuge, 

   the Most High your dwelling-place, 

no evil shall befall you, 

   no scourge come near your tent. 

 

For he will command his angels concerning you 

   to guard you in all your ways. 

On their hands they will bear you up, 

   so that you will not dash your foot against a stone. 

You will tread on the lion and the adder, 

   the young lion and the serpent you will trample under 

foot. 

 

Those who love me, I will deliver; 

   I will protect those who know my name. 

When they call to me, I will answer them; 

   I will be with them in trouble, 

   I will rescue them and honour them. 

With long life I will satisfy them, 

   and show them my salvation. 

 

Reflection 2 

 

Music: Hope for the World's Despair  (Ally Barrett) 

 

Closing Prayer 

 

Let us go from this place 

with minds that never forget, 

with hearts that grow in hope, 

with lives that shine Christ’s light. 

Let us go to serve, to reconcile, 

to bring peace, 

and to stand united 

as children of the light. 

 

And may the blessing of God, 

Creator, Peacemaker, Peacebringer, 

go with us all, 

this day and every day.  

Amen 


