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ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

WELCOMING ADDRESS 

Major Seán Murphy BEM 
Chairman, The Royal British Legion - Republic of Ireland 

………………………. 

Mr Alan Mulligan 
Treasurer, The Royal British Legion - Republic of Ireland 

Escorts The Officiating Clergy to The War Stone. 
………………………. 

STANDARDS PARADE 
………………………. 

 

BIDDING PRAYER 
The Right Reverend Monsignor Eoin Thynne: 

 
We are here in the presence of God: To remember with thanksgiving and 
sorrow those whose lives, in world wars and conflicts past and present, have 
been given and taken away in the cause of justice and freedom: To pray for all 
who in bereavement, disability and pain, continue to suffer the consequences of 
fighting and terror, and to commit ourselves, young and old to work in 
penitence and faith for reconciliation between the nations of our troubled world 
so that, under God, people of every race and creed may be at peace. 
 
These thoughts and prayers we offer now in the words that Jesus taught us: 

 
ALL 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy name; 
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.  

[Please stand] 
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“O LORD MY GOD, HOW GREAT THOU ART” 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder  
consider all the works Thy hand hath made,  
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,  
Thy power throughout the universe displayed! 
 

Chorus:  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 I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;  

Chorus 
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,  
sent Him to die I scarce can take it in  
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,  
He bled and died to take away my sin; 

Chorus 
 

(Swedish Folk Song “O Store Gud” Translated by Stuart K Hine 1899) 

………………………. 
 

THE LESSON 

Lt Gen Sir John Kiszely KCB, MC 
National President, The Royal British Legion 

 “Jesus said; this is my commandment: love one another, as I have loved you. 
There is no greater love than this; that a man should lay down his life for his 
friends; you are my friends, if you do what I command you, I call you servants 
no longer; a servant does not know what his master is about. I have called you 
my friends, because I have disclosed to you everything that I heard from my 
Father. You did not choose me: I chose you. I appointed you to go on and bear 
fruit, fruit that shall last: so that the Father may give you all that you ask in my 
name. This is my commandment to you: Love one another.”  

(St John - Chap 15 - Verses 12 to 17) 

[Please sit] 
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ADDRESS 

The Venerable Christopher Long MBE 
………………………. 

  

 “CHRIST BE BESIDE ME” 
(St Patrick’s Breastplate) 

 
Christ be beside me, Christ be before me, 
Christ be behind me King of my heart; 
Christ be within me, Christ be below me, 
Christ be above me never to part. 
 

Christ on my right hand, Christ on my left hand, 
Christ all around me, shield in my strife; 
Christ in my sleeping, Christ in my sitting, 
Christ in my rising, light of my life. 
  

Christ be beside me, Christ be before me, 
Christ be behind me King of my heart; 
Christ be within me, Christ be below me, 
Christ be above me never to part. 
 

Ancient Irish Text Attributed to St Patrick – Translated by Mary Byrne (1880-1931) 
Adapted by Rev J Quinn SJ - Traditional Irish Melody 

………………………. 

PRAYERS 
The Right Reverend Eoin Thynne 

Let us pray for all who suffer as a result of conflict and ask that God 
may give us peace: 

 
For the service of men and women who have died in the violence of war, 
each one remembered by and known to God: May God give peace – 
 

God give peace. 
 
For those who love them in death as in life, offering the distress of our 
grief and the sadness of our loss: May God give peace – 
 

God give peace. 
  

[Please stand] 
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For all members of Armed Forces, whether peace keeping or peace 
making who are in danger this day, remembering families, friends and 
all who pray for their safe return: May God give peace – 
 

God give peace. 
 
For civilians whose lives are disfigured by war or terror, calling to mind 
in penitence the anger and hatreds of humanity: May God give peace – 
 

God give peace. 
 
For peace-makers and peace-keepers, who seek to keep this world 
secure and free: May God give peace – 
 

God give peace. 
 
For all who bear the burden and privilege of leadership whether 
political, military or religious; asking that they be blessed with gifts of 
wisdom and resolve in the search for reconciliation and peace: May 
God give peace – 
 

God give peace. 
 
O God of truth and justice, we hold before you those whose memory we 
cherish and those whose names we will never know. Help us to lift our 
eyes above the torment of this broken world and grant us the grace to 
pray for those who wish us harm. As we honour the past, may we put 
our faith in your future; for you are the source of life and hope. 
 

Amen. 
………………………. 

THE ACT OF REMEMBRANCE 
The Venerable Archdeacon Christopher Long 

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 seek reward, save that of knowing we 
do Thy will; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

………………………. 

WREATH LAYING 
(Under the direction of Major Seán Murphy BEM) 

[Please sit] 
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LAMENT 

“Oft, in the Stilly Night” 

Oft, in the stilly night, 
Ere Slumber’s chain has bound me, 
Fond memory brings the light 
Of other days around me; 
The smiles, the tears, 
Of boyhood’s years 
 

When I remember all 
The friends, so linked together 
I’ve seen around me fall, 
Like leaves in wintry weather; 
I feel like one, 
Who treads alone 
 

The words of love then spoken; 
The eyes that shone, 
Now dimmed and gone 
The cheerful hearts now broken! 

Some banquet-hall deserted 
Whose lights are fled 
Whose garlands dead, 
And all but he departed! 
 

Thus, in the stilly night, 
Ere slumber’s chain hath bound me, 
Sad memory brings the light 
Of other days around me. 

Thomas Moore (28th May 1779 – 25th Feb 1852) – Irish Poet and Songwriter 
………………………. 

The Last Post 
………………………. 

THE EXHORTATION 
  

Major General The O’Morchoe CB CBE 
President, The Royal British Legion - Republic of Ireland 

  
“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.” 
 

 “We will remember them” 

[Please stand] 
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………………………. 

Reveille 
………………………. 

THE DEDICATION 
 

Major General The O’Morchoe CB CBE 
 

“When you go home, tell them of us and say, 
For your tomorrow we gave our today” 

………………………. 

 “O VALIANT HEARTS” 

O Valiant Hearts, who to your glory came 

Through dust of conflict and through battle-flame, 

Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved, 

Your memory hallowed in the land you loved. 

 
Proudly you gathered, rank on rank, to war, 

As who had heard God’s Message from afar; 

All you had hoped for, all you had, you gave 

To save Mankind yourselves you scorned to save. 

 
O Risen Lord, O Shepherd of our Dead, 

Whose Cross has brought them and Whose Staff has led 
In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing Land 

Commits her Children to Thy Gracious Hand. Amen. 

 
(Taken from a Poem by Sir Stanhope Arkwright 1872-1954 - Set to Music by Dr Charles Harris) 
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THE BLESSING 
The Officiating Clergy 

God grant to the living, grace; 
and to all peoples, peace and concord; 
and to us and to 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 DEAD WHO DIED FOR IRELAND” 

The West Wind seized the Colours, as they passed 
For the last time, clasped them and flung them wide. 
Wind from Ireland claimed them and held them fast, 
The glory of her victorious ones who died;  
These for which feel her beautiful and her young, 
Symbol of lost hopes and loyalties. 
Oh, they are hers, they are hers from whom they sprung. 
She sends her messenger over the dim seas. 

 
Land of their love! From whom none shall dissever 
These, flesh of her flesh, bone of her bone, her arms 
stretched wide, they are hers, her children for ever,  
There mid the flash of her seas, she dreams of her own. 
They are deep in her hidden heart their glory, their  
grace, her beautiful ones, who died in their golden  
prime. 
The Wind from Ireland out of the secret place – 
Kisses the Colours for the last time, the last time. 

 

Katharine Tynan, (1861-1931)   

Irish Novelist, Poet, was present at the last Trooping of Colours by The Royal Munster Fusiliers, prior to 
disbandment, at Clarence Barracks, Portsmouth on 17th May 1922 
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THE NATIONAL ANTHEM 
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