Stamford

7 Town Council

REMEMBRANCE DAY
Sunday, 9th November 2025, 11.00am

ORDER OF SERVICE

N

ROYAL BRITISH LECION

INTRODUCTORY PRAYER

The Revd. Canon Mark Warrick

Let us remember before God, and commend to his sure keeping:
those who have died for their country in war,

those whom we knew, and whose memory we cherish,

and all who have lived and died in the service of humanity.
No-one has greater love than this,

To lay down one’s life for one’s friends.

All: Amen

The President, Stamford Branch, The Royal British Legion:
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.

All: We will remember them.

LAST POST

Two Minute Silence - Please Switch off mobile phones

(The Two Minute Silence will begin at the end of the Last Post. The Parade will
remain at attention. Male civilians not in the parade are requested to remove
hats. There should be no movement or noise during the Silence).

REVEILLE
The President, Stamford Branch, The Royal British Legion:

When you go home, tell them of us and say,
For their tomorrow, we gave our today.

PLACING OF WREATHS ON THE WAR MEMORIAL

HYMN: Guide Me, O Thou Great Redeemer
1. Guide me, O Thou Great Redeemer,

pilgrim through this barren land;

I am weak, but you are mighty;

hold me with your powerful hand.

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,

feed me now and evermore,

feed me now and evermore.

2. Open now the crystal fountain,
where the healing waters flow.

Let the fire and cloudy pillar

lead me all my journey through.
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,
ever be my strength and shield,
ever be my strength and shield.

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan,

bid my anxious fears subside.

Death of death, and hell's Destruction,

land me safe on Canaan's side.

Songs of praises, songs of praises

I will ever sing to you, I will ever sing to you.

READING
The Gospel according to St Matthew, Ch 5, v 1-12 - The Mayor of Stamford

PRAYERS

THE POST LAUREATET

HYMN: I vow to thee my country

1. I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,
entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love:

the love that asks no question, 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.

2. 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.

THE BLESSING

(Male civilians not in the parade are requested to remove hats)

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM



