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Order of Service

Officiated by The Revd Dr Adam Scott, OBE TD 
Honorary Chaplain to NRHQ RA 





 Welcome by Tim Barnes, Chairman, Woolwich Garrison Church Trust

The Garrison Church has held Remembrance Day Services for those who 
have died and suffered in military service for our country for well over 
100 years. You are all welcome today as we remember with gratitude and 
sorrow those who have given their lives in 2 World Wars and other 
conflicts past and present. We recall with particular pride the contribution 
made by those members of the Royal Artillery who have worshipped in 
this Church both prior to its destruction by a flying bomb in July 1944 
and subsequently. In many cases they gave their lives in fighting for 
their country.

Hymn - O God Our Help in Ages Past

O God, our help in ages past
Our hope for years to come
Our shelter from the stormy blast
And our eternal home.

Under the shadow of your throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure
Sufficient is your thine arm alone
And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood
Or earth received its frame
From everlasting you are God
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in your sight
Are like an evening gone
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream
Bears all its sons away
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the op’ning day.

O God, our help in ages past
Our hope for years to come
Be thou our guard while troubles last
And our eternal home.



Reading - We Shall Keep the Faith by Moina Michael
Read by Jeremy James, Trustee, Woolwich Garrison Church Trust

Oh! You who sleep in Flanders Fields
Sleep sweet - to rise anew.
We caught the torch you threw
And holding high, we keep the Faith
With all who died.
We cherish, too, the poppy red
That grows on fields where valour led.
It seems to signal to the skies
That blood of heroes never dies
But lends a lustre to the red
Of the flower that blooms above the dead
In Flanders Fields.
And now the torch and poppy red
We wear in honour of our dead.
Fear not that ye have died for naught
We'll learn the lesson that ye wrought.

Stand together for the exhortation and two minutes silence

The exhortation

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



Last Post

Two minutes silence

Reveille

Laying on of wreaths

Hymn - Fight the Good Fight

Fight the good fight with all your might
Christ is your strength and Christ your right
Lay hold on life, and it shall be
Your joy and crown eternally.

Run the straight race through God's good grace
Lift up your eyes, and seek his face
Life with its way before us lies
Christ is the path and Christ the prize.

Cast care aside, lean on your guide
His boundless mercy will provide
Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove
Christ is its life and Christ its love.

Faint not, nor fear, his arms are near
He changes not, and you are dear
Only believe, and you will see
That Christ is Lord eternally.



Reading - to reflect the indomitable spirit of London during the Blitz 
Read by Captain Povey, Royal Artillery

St Paul's - written on 11th May, 1941 by Namur King

I walked to Ludgate Hill down from the Strand,
By broken beauty of a City’s shattered breast;
Where streets, tradition-steeped, were piled
With debris; where men fought fire to wrest
From fiercest hate, the fragments of a grand
And glorious heritage; untiring men, who smiled.

I saw St Clement Danes, and thought of Spring
Of fashionable weddings and decades now done;
But smouldering walls and empty aisles were hushed
With silence of rebuke for splendour gone;
From ruined pews lost echoes seemed to ring
With peals of praise, but ravished bells lay crushed.

Then, poised out of chaos and this Dantesque dream
Shrouded by smoke, the high familiar dome
Splendidly proud above the crumbling walls
And devastation, the symbol of our Home
And Britain’s faith and effort, shone 
supreme an edifice of glory, old St Paul's.



Prayers led by Adam Scott
 
Father of all remember your holy promise and look with love on all your 
people living and departed.

On this day we especially ask that you would hold forever all who have 
suffered during war; those who returned scarred by warfare, those who 
waited anxiously at home and those who returned wounded and 
disillusioned, those who mourned and those communities which were 
diminished and suffered loss.

Remember too those who acted with timely compassion, those who bravely 
risked their own lives for their comrades and those who, in the aftermath of 
war, worked tirelessly for a more peaceful world.

And as you remember them, remember us O Lord. Grant us peace in our 
time and a longing for the day when all languages, races, and nations will 
be brought into the unity of Christ’s kingdom.

This we ask in the name of the same Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen



God of peace and justice
We pray for the people of Ukraine today.
We pray for peace and the laying down of weapons.
We pray for all those who fear for tomorrow,
That your Spirit of comfort would draw near to them.
We pray for those with power over war or peace
For wisdom, discernment and compassion to guide their decisions.
Above all, we pray for all your precious children, at risk and in fear
That you would hold and protect them.
We pray in the name of Jesus, the Prince of Peace
Amen

Let us remember the people of Ukraine as they fight to maintain their 
independence and their freedoms. This prayer was written by the 
Archbishops of Canterbury and York at the time of the Russian invasion

We give thanks for each of our loved ones, departed this life, 
whom we remember today. For all the ways in which their lives 
have touched ours. For the difficult as well as the good times. 
For the ways in which their lives and their love continue to be 
with us. In our sadness and with thanksgiving we will 
remember them.

Adam Scott - Let us join together in a prayer which enables each of us to 
remember those who have died and were dear to us.



Peter Waller, Trustee, Woolwich Garrison Church Trust

Each year we recall a name from the VC Memorial to men of the Royal 
Artillery awarded that honour and a name from the local memorial to 
men and women from Greenwich who have died on active service or as 
result of terrorist activities since the end of the Second World War. 
Their names are inscribed on the memorial at the side of the Church.  
This year the names are Umrao Singh from the VC memorial and 
Lee Rigby from the local memorial. 

Umrao Singh 
Read by James Furber, a local supporter of the Church

In the Kaladan valley in Burma on the night of 15th-16th November 
1944 Havildar (Sgt Major) Umrao Singh was in command of a gun 
detachment in the Indian Artillery. His 3.7 inch mountain gun was in 
an advanced position supporting the 8th Gold Coast Regiment.
After a sustained bombardment  from Japanese 75mm guns and 
mortars, his gun position was attacked by at least two companies of 
Japanese infantry. Umrao Singh used a Bren light machine gun and 
directed the rifle fire of his gunners, holding off the assault. He was 
wounded by two grenades.

A second wave of attackers killed all but Singh and two 
others, but was also beaten off. The three soldiers had
only a few bullets remaining and these were rapidly 
exhausted in the initial stages of the third 
wave of attackers.
 



Undaunted Singh picked up a a handspike (a heavy iron rod similar to a 
crowbar) and used that as a weapon, in hand-to-hand fighting. He was 
seen to strike down three infantrymen fatally wounded before 
succumbing to a range of blows. Six hours later after a counter-attack he 
was found alive but unconscious near his artillery piece, almost 
unrecognisable from a head injury but still clutching his handspike. Ten 
Japanese soldiers lay dead nearby. Umrao Singh’s gun was back in action 
later that day, and he continued to serve with the Artillery up until the 
end of the War and for a time afterwards. He died (as the memorial 
behind me confirms) in November 2005.  

Lee Rigby
Read by a Soldier

Lee Rigby was born in Greater Manchester in July 1987. He became a 
drummer and machine gunner in the 2nd Battalion of the Royal Regiment 
of Fusiliers. After service in Afghanistan, Cyprus and Germany he became 
an Army Recruiter and assisted with duties at The Tower Of London. He 
was married with a 2-year-old son at the time of his death.

A keen supporter of Help the Heroes Charity, Lee was wearing a hoodie 
supporting that Charity when, on his way back from duties at the Tower of 
London, he was attacked alongside the Barracks, within a couple of 
hundred yards from where we are.

Two Jihadist terrorists ran him down with a car and then 
used knives and a cleaver to stab and hack Lee to death. 
They were later convicted of his murder and sentenced 
to life imprisonment.



A military funeral at Bury Parish Church was attended by several 
thousand people, including present and former soldiers, Prime Minister 
David Cameron and the Mayor of London Boris Johnson.

In his tribute Lee’s Commanding Officer remembered him in these 
words. “Lee was a natural choice to be an Army recruiter and had 
inspired many young people to join the Army. He was a dedicated and 
professional soldier, proud to wear the hackle and cap badge of the 
Regiment. He was a real character and within the 2nd Battalion and 
at the heart of our corps of drums, taking part in many ceremonial 
events. But he was also an accomplished machine gunner who had 
served with distinction in Afghanistan, Germany and Cyprus.”

Hymn - Amazing Grace

Amazing grace how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now I'm found
Was blind but now I see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares
I have already come
This grace that brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.



Final prayers led by Adam Scott

Let us give thanks for the courage and sacrifice of those who gave their 
lives so that we can live in freedom. Let us also remember their 
families devastated by their loss but proud of their sacrifice.
Thanks be to God

Let us remember with thanks the contribution of the Royal British 
Legion, Help for Heroes, Soldiers Sailors and Air Force Association 
and other Charities dedicated to help those who have been injured or 
bereaved by War and its consequences.
Thanks be to God

Let us give thanks for the professionalism and valour of the men and 
women in our Armed Forces and in particular for those from the Royal 
Artillery, the Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment and the King's Troop 
based here in Woolwich.
Thanks be to God

When we've been here ten thousand years
Bright, shining as the sun
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.

Amazing grace how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now I'm found
Was blind but now I see.



Let us remember with thanks the hard work and commitment of those 
who bear the responsibility of leadership. In particular let us give thanks 
for the contributions of our Member of Parliament, our local Councillors 
and Council Officials, our faith leaders and our community champions.
Thanks be to God

Finally let us give thanks for all the blessings of life, for our homes and 
families, for the joy of friendship, and for the beauties of the natural 
world all around us. 
Thanks be to God

Prayer for the Royal Family
We remember with affection and respect our late Queen Elizabeth II. We 
pray for the King and his family and those those who govern in his 
name. Give them health and strength, wisdom and courage so that they 
may carry out their many duties in the best interests of all our people. 
Let all who have power remember that they are your servants and that 
your Son came to serve and not to be served. We ask this in his name, 
Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen

Collect for the Royal Artillery
Lord Jesus Christ, who leads your people everywhere in the way of 
righteousness, vouchsafe us so to lead the Royal Regiment of Artillery 
that wherever we serve, on land or sea or in the air we may win the 
glory of doing your will. 
Amen



Hymn - Abide With Me

Abide with me: fast falls 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 life's little day
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away
Change and decay in all around I see
O thou who changest not, abide with me.

 I need thy presence every passing hour
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power
Who like thyself my guide and strength can be
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

 I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Collect for the Princess of Wales’s Royal Regiment
Almighty God, the strength of those who put their trust in thee, and hope of 
those who serve and follow thee, grant to the members of the Princess of 
Wales’s Royal Regiment such a measure of thy grace that, in both peace and 
war they may win thy favour, and with courage and loyalty faithfully serve 
their King and country, upholding those noble traditions of which they are 
proud inheritors. We ask this for the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen



Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies
Heaven's morning breaks and earth's vain shadows flee
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

The National Anthem

God save our Gracious King
Long live our noble King
God save the King
Send him victorious
Happy and glorious
Long to reign over us
God save the King.

Blessing 

God grant to the living grace, to the departed rest, to the 
Church, the King and the Commonwealth and all 
people, unity, peace and concord. And to us and all God’s 
servants life everlasting. And the blessing of God 
Almighty Father, Son and Holy Ghost be with 
you all and remain with you always. Amen 

The Kohima Epitaph

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