Circuit Written Service 8th November 2026 – Remembrance Sunday
		Written by Revd Steph Jenner

Call to worship		Psalm 46: 1 – 3, 8 – 10

God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. Therefore we will not fear, though the earth should change, though the mountains shake in the heart of the sea; though its waters roar and foam, though the mountains tremble with its tumult…
…Come, behold the works of the Lord; see what desolations he has brought on the earth. He makes wars cease to the end of the earth; he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear; he burns the shields with fire.		‘Be still, and know that I am God!
I am exalted among the nations, I am exalted in the earth.’

Prayer of Praise 

We praise you, almighty God, for your presence in our yesterdays, our todays, and our tomorrows. We adore you that when we felt alone, you were there; when we felt desperate, you were there; when we remember people and places, loved and never forgotten, you were there.
We praise you that when people ask, ‘where was God?’ we can truthfully answer: ‘in the midst of the chaos and carnage, holding each and every one’.
That praise is never ending, like your love and care for us all. May we all acknowledge your compassion always and pass it on to every person we meet in our lives. Amen.


Hymn StF 528

Pray, without ceasing, pray, 
your captain gives the word; 
his summons cheerfully obey, 
and call upon the Lord: 
to God your every want 
in instant prayer display; 
pray always; pray, and never faint; 
pray, without ceasing, pray!

In fellowship, alone, 
to God with faith draw near, 
approach his courts, besiege his throne 
with all the powers of prayer: 
go to his temple, go, 
nor from his altar move; 
let every house his worship know, 
and every heart his love.









Pour out your souls to God, 
and bow them to your knees, 
and spread your hearts and hands abroad, 
and pray for Zion’s peace; 
your guides and kindred bear 
for ever on your mind; 
extend the arms of mighty prayer, 
and grasp all humankind.
Charles Wesley











Reading			John 15: 9 – 17

As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love. If you keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in his love. I have said these things to you so that my joy may be in you, and that your joy may be complete.
‘This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you. No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends. You are my friends if you do what I command you. I do not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what the master is doing; but I have called you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I have heard from my Father. You did not choose me but I chose you. And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father will give you whatever you ask him in my name. I am giving you these commands so that you may love one another.

Prayers of Confession

We know that we separate ourselves into them and us, and make enemies so easily, usually through ignorance, but not always. Help us, we pray, to look beyond the differences, perceived and real, to find the commonality of humanity. 
Help us, we pray, not to follow without thinking, and in all things to find peace and harmony, rather than distrust and division.
And when we do fall into these unhelpful ways, guide us back to the path of righteousness and forgive us as we seek to repent and atone to you and to our fellow humans, in humility, seeking grace, and peace between us all. Amen.

Hymn Songs of Fellowship 192 
How lovely on the mountains are the feet of Him 
who brings good news, good news, 
proclaiming peace, announcing news of happiness, 
our God reigns, our God reigns.
Our God reigns, our God reigns, 
our God reigns, our God reigns.

You watchmen lift your voices joyfully as one, 
shout for your King, your King. 
See eye to eye the Lord restoring Zion: 
your God reigns, your God reigns!

Waste places of Jerusalem break forth with joy, 
we are redeemed, redeemed. 
The Lord has saved and comforted His people: 
your God reigns, your God reigns!

Ends of the earth, see the salvation of your God, 
Jesus is Lord, is Lord. 
Before the nations He has bared His holy arm: 
your God reigns, your God reigns.

Leonard E Smith J

Reflection 

We remember that rarely, if ever, in the time since the Armistice was signed on 11th of the 11th 1945, has there been a day of non-war across our world.
Sometimes, when I am not sure how to order my mind, I turn to another’s and find my thoughts and feeling reflected back to me perfectly. I believe that poetry is very useful in this regard, so I share with you today Malcolm Guite’s Remembrance Sunday Sonnet:

November pierces with its bleak remembrance
Of all the bitterness and waste of war;
Our silence tries but fails to make a semblance
Of that lost peace they thought worth fighting for,
Our silence seethes instead with wraiths and whispers
And all the restless rumour of new wars,
For shells are falling all around our vespers,
No moment is unscarred, there is no pause.
In every instant bloodied innocence
Falls to the weary earth, and whilst we stand
Quiescence ends again in acquiescence,
And Abel’s blood still cries from every land.
One silence only might redeem that blood; 
Only the silence of a dying God.

Remembering[image: A silhouette of a person standing in front of a cross  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]


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. 

Silence

Hymn StF 524 

Listening God, you hear us when we cannot speak, 
when despair and turmoil leave us faint and weak. 
In love you call us back to you again 
and your grace reminds us how you feel our pain.

Searching God, you find us when we go astray, 
as self-centred living takes us from your way. 
In love you seek us, show us what we’ve lost, 
and your tears remind us what forgiveness cost.

Suffering God, you lift us from our deepest grief, 
when emotion blinds us to our own belief. 
In love you touch us with your nail-torn hand 
and your wounds remind us why you understand.
Risen God, you show us love too strong for death, 
evil deeds defeated by your living breath. 
In love you teach us never to despair, 
your new life reminds us, hope is always there.
Marjorie Dobson

Prayers

We thank you for all the goodness and mercy of the past, the present, and the future, in the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, we pray:

For peace to prevail – we call upon the Lord
For love to linger – we call upon the Lord
For hope to hurry – we call upon the Lord
For joy to join us – we call upon the Lord
For the humility of humanity – we call upon the Lord
For the guiding of God – we call upon the Lord
Now and always. Amen.


Hymn Anglican Hymns Old & New 110 

Christ’s is the world in which we move, 
Christ’s are the folk we’re summoned to love, 
Christ’s is the voice which calls us to care, 
and Christ is the one who calls us here.

To the lost Christ shows his face; 
to the unloved he gives his embrace; 
to those who cry in pain or disgrace, 
Christ makes with his friends a touching place.







Feel for the people we most avoid, 
strange or bereaved or never employed; 
feel for the women, and feel for the men 
who fear that their living is all in vain.

Feel for the parents who’ve lost their child, 
feel for the women who men have defiled, 
feel for the baby for whom there’s no breast, 
and feel for the weary who find no rest.

Feel for the lives by life confused, 
riddled with doubt, in loving abused; 
feel for the lonely heart, conscious of sin, 
which longs to be pure but fears to begin.
John Bell and Graham Maule



Blessing
The God of peace fill you with all joy and hope in believing; 
and the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be among you, always and for ever. Amen.
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