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Call to worship Servants Of The Lord

Hymn CH4 112 God Whose Almighty Word

Approach Remembrance

Hymn CH4 712 What Shall We Pray?

Reading(s): Micah 4:1-4

Psalm 133

Luke 22:47-53

Hymn CH4 527 Lord Make Us Servants

Sermon Whisper Of Peace

Hymn CH4 710 I Have A Dream A Man Once Said

Intercession Prince Of Peace

Offering Memory

Hymn CH4 715 Behold! The Mountain Of The Lord

Benediction One Day



Call to worship Servants Of The Lord

Servants of the Lord, come gather
Come gather before the Lord who washes our feet
And let us bring our prayers
Servants of the Lord, come gather
Come gather before the Lord who feeds us
And let us bring our thanksgiving
Servants of the Lord, come gather
Come gather before the Lord who died for us
And let us lift our voices in praise



Hymn CH4 112 God Whose Almighty Word

God, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard
And took their flight:
Hear us, we humble pray, 
And where the Gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
Let there be light!

Saviour who came to bring,
On your redeeming wing,
Healing and sight,
Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind:
Oh, now to humankind
Let there be light!

Spirit of truth and love,
Life giving, holy dove,
Speed forth your flight;
Move o’er the water’s face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
Let there be light!

Holy and blessed three,
Glorious Trinity,
Wisdom, love, might!
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the earth, far and wide,
Let there be light!



Approach Remembrance

Lord God our father in Heaven
We are gathered here to remember those who gave their lives in times of war.
We remember them before you 
Knowing that you do not forget any of us.
You know each and every one of us intimately
As you know those we remember today
Each special smile, each unique laugh
You do not forget any of them
Every sparkle in the eye; every individual turn of phrase
You know each and every one
Of every human being that ever was, is and ever will be.
We are gathered here to remember those who gave their lives in times of war.
Forgive us Lord for the times when we’ve devalued that memory
When we’ve focussed on monuments and blocks of stone, rather than people
When we’ve treated lightly the peace we have enjoyed
When we have too easily regarded those who fall in war, 
Whether under arms or civilian, as “acceptable losses”
Forgive us Lord for the times when we forget you
When we forget the love you have shown the world in Jesus
When we forget that all of humanity are your children
When we despise others for being different 
Rather than rejoicing in their uniqueness
Forgive us Lord
Fill us with the spirit of remembrance
To remember those who fell in the past, so better to protect the present
To remember their sacrifice, 
And to honour it by building a better tomorrow
To remember the cost of war and to sieze the hope for peace
Fill us with the spirit of remembrance in Christ’s name
Who sacrificed himself for us
Who is known as the Prince of Peace
Whose own words of prayer bind together people from all over the world
They remind us that we are your children by calling us our Father
They call us to forgive those who hurt us.



Hymn CH4 712 What Shall We Pray?

What shall we pray for those who died,
those on whose death our lives relied?
Silenced by war but not denied,
God give them peace.

What shall we pray for those who mourn
Friendships and love, their fruit unborn?
Though years have passed, hearts still are torn;
God give them peace.

What shall we pray for those who live
Tied to the past they can’t forgive,
Haunted by terrors they relive?
God give them peace.

What shall we pray for those who know
Nothing of war, and cannot show
Grief or regret for friend or foe?
God give them peace.

What shall we pray for those who fear
War, in some guise, may reappear
Looking attractive and sincere?
God give them peace.

God give us peace and, more than this,
Show us the path where justice is;
And let us never be remiss
Working for peace that lasts.



Readings Micah 4:1-4

 In the last days the mountain of the LORD’s temple will be established as the 
highest of the mountains; it will be exalted above the hills, and peoples will 
stream to it. Many nations will come and say, “Come, let us go up to the 
mountain of the LORD, to the temple of the God of Jacob. He will teach us his 
ways, so that we may walk in his paths.” 
The law will go out from Zion, the word of the LORD from Jerusalem. He will 
judge between many peoples and will settle disputes for strong nations far and 
wide. They will beat their swords into ploughshares and their spears into pruning 
hooks. 
Nation will not take up sword against nation, nor will they train for war anymore. 
Everyone will sit under their own vine and under their own fig tree, and no one 
will make them afraid, for the LORD Almighty has spoken. 

Psalm 133

 How good and pleasant it is when God’s people live together in unity! It is like 
precious oil poured on the head, running down on the beard, running down on 
Aaron’s beard, down on the collar of his robe. 
It is as if the dew of Hermon were falling on Mount Zion. For there the LORD 
bestows his blessing, even life forevermore.

Luke 22:47-53

While he was still speaking a crowd came up, and the man who was called Judas, 
one of the Twelve, was leading them. He approached Jesus to kiss him, but Jesus 
asked him, “Judas, are you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”
When Jesus’ followers saw what was going to happen, they said, “Lord, should 
we strike with our swords?” 50 And one of them struck the servant of the high 
priest, cutting off his right ear. But Jesus answered, “No more of this!” And he 
touched the man’s ear and healed him. Then Jesus said to the chief priests, the 
officers of the temple guard, and the elders, who had come for him, “Am I 
leading a rebellion, that you have come with swords and clubs? Every day I was 



with you in the temple courts, and you did not lay a hand on me. But this is your 
hour—when darkness reigns.”



Hymn CH4 527 Lord Make Us Servants

Lord make us servants of your peace
Where there is hate may we sow love
Where there is hurt may we forgive
Where there is strife may we make one

Where all is doubt may we sow faith
Where all is gloom may we sow hope
Where all is night may we sow light
Where all is tears may we sow joy

Jesus, our Lord, may we not seek
To be consoled, but to console
Nor look to understanding hearts
But look for hearts to understand

May we not look for love’s return
But seek to love unselfishly
For in our giving we receive
And in forgiving are forgiven

Dying we live and are reborn
Through death’s dark night to endless day
Lord make us servants of your peace
To wake at last in Heaven’s light



Sermon Whisper Of Peace

Nation will not take up sword against nation, nor will they 
train for war anymore. (Micah 4:3)

Ninety five years ago tomorrow it came to an end. At the eleventh hour of the 
eleventh day of the eleventh month the guns fell silent and across the battlefields 
of France, murmuring through the trenches of friend and foe alike, leaping from 
heart to heart, came a whisper. “Peace”. After four bloody years the war was 
over. For many - most perhaps - it must have seemed hard to believe. Many sank 
to their knees and wept for relief, in loss. Peace. Peace at last.

Our ancestors, in their wisdom made that moment sacred - that moment when the 
guns fell silent and the whisper of peace could be heard in the silence. Remember 
this moment, they said to the generations that would follow them - to us. 
Remember this moment in the stillness and the silence. Remember the young 
lives lost. Remember those broken by combat. Remember them and honour them 
with respect. Ninety five years ago tomorrow came peace, and we remember.

The First World War casts a long shadow - and so it should, especially in 
Scotland. Pretty much every town, every village, has its memorial - its 
remembrance of those who marched off to war and who never came home; of a 
generation of young men who fell at Flanders, at Passchendaele, at Gallipoli - the 
roll call goes on. These events are not ones to celebrate. They are ones to 
remember and to inspire gratitude for the whisper of peace and the hope that 
springs from it. I am concerned that, in an unguarded moment, our Prime 
Minister spoke of marking the anniversary of the outbreak of war in 1914 with a 
celebration “like the Diamond Jubilee”. Our ancestors were wiser than that. 
That’s why they chose to sanctify the coming of peace; the whisper of peace.

I am concerned that we may forget that war is not glorious; that we may forget 
that those who fall in the service of their country in times of war are victims. 
Courageous, yes. Worthy of honour and respect, yes. To be remembered as we do 
today, yes.Victims, though, nonetheless. Victims of human failure - of our failure 
as human beings to get on with each other. Victims of human failure - of our 
failure as human beings to fulfill the one command that Jesus taught his 



followers - love your neighbour as you love yourself.

I am concerned that we talk about remembrance. We talk about honouring those 
who fell in times of war. We talk about Armistice Day - of the day that peace 
came. Yet when angry voices are raised in the parliaments of the nations we so 
often forget and we make the same fatal errors generation after generation, 
commanding generation after generation of our children to march the road to 
Flanders, to Passchendaele, to Gallipoli, honouring those who have gone before 
by adding to their number and becoming cynical about the possibility of peace. 
Perhaps our greatest betrayal of those we are called, today, to remember and 
honour is when we come to believe that war is inevitable; that it is part of our 
nature, an inescapable part of being human.

And yet, the Bible speaks of a time to come when there will be no more war, 
when nation shall not take up sword against nation, when they shall study war no 
more. A time when the whisper of peace fills the hearts of every man, woman and 
child on this planet, when the guns have fallen silent, when the drums of war are 
laid aside. There are those who would scorn such a vision as utopian or idealist - 
that’s not what human beings are like.

Aren’t we? I was reading a report recently of a scientific study into the remains 
of our ancient hunter-gatherer ancestors. There are remarkably few indications of 
violent death. It appears that war was at least very uncommon in those days. We 
are not “programmed” for war. It is not “hard wired” into our brains. War 
happens because we choose it. That’s a hard thought to face - much easier to 
believe that war is “inevitable” - part of “the human condition”.
Maybe we listen to that sort of stuff way too much. Maybe we don’t listen 
enough to the whisper of peace that inspired the prophets like Micah. Maybe we 
don’t listen enough for the voice of the Prince of Peace, who told his follower to 
put away his sword and healed the soldier who had come to arrest him. Maybe 
we don’t listen enough to the words of the Psalmist - how good and pleasant it is 
when people live in unity. While I was writing this I was listening to a piece of 
music called “The Armed Man” -  a piece written for Remembrance Sunday, and 
among its words is a simple truth - so simple and obvious that a child can 
understand it: “Better is peace than always war”. Maybe we need to listen to that 
truth more often.

Our ancestors, in their wisdom, made sacred the day that the whisper of peace 



murmured through the trenches and challenged us in our time to do the same. 
That is what we are here for today. But the challenge goes further than that - the 
challenge to keep remembering when we have left this place. The challenge to 
hold onto the hope that Micah spoke - that one day there will be no more war. We 
are gathered here, today, in the presence of Christ, the Prince of Peace - if we, 
who claim to be his followers, cannot do that, who can? 

So let us live in faith - faith that for all our differences, all the divisions of 
politics, nationality, or religion, we are bound together as brothers and sisters; as 
children of one Father. Faith that gives us the courage to live without the fear that 
so often leads to conflict. Faith that somehow, despite all the times we’ve failed 
to recognise it, we are children of God, made in his image. In faith let us be the 
whisper of peace.

And let us live in hope - hope that echoes the prophecy of Micah; that one day 
war will be done away with. Hope that one day, for all the forces of mistrust and 
hatred that drive us against each other, the drums of war will be silenced and we 
will learn to get on with each other as human beings. In hope let us pass on the 
whisper of peace.

And let us live in love, because that is what we are meant for. Let us live with 
compassion for those the world would tell us are our enemies. Let us learn to 
care for those the world would teach us are alien and different and threatening. 
Let us try - at least try - to fulfill Christ’s command to love our neighbours as we 
love ourselves. In love let us live out the whisper of peace.

Let us rise to the challenge our ancestors laid down; to be the generation that 
remembers those who have fallen by striving, with every fibre of our beings, to 
ensure that they are the last to fall. let us honour those who marched off to war 
by doing everything within our power to ensure that no more walk the road to 
Flanders, to Passchendaele, to Gallipoli. Let us pay our respects to those who 
have died for this country by not adding to their number. Let us live for the day 
when nation shall not take up the sword against nation, when they shall not study 
war any more. Let us be the whisper of peace.

Prince of Peace, we need you. Make us channels of your peace. Make us 
whispers of peace for humanity





Hymn CH4 710 I Have A Dream A Man Once Said

‘I have a dream’, a man once said,
‘where all is perfect peace;
where men and women, black and white,
stand hand in hand, and all unite
in freedom and in love
in freedom and in love.’

But in this world of bitter strife
the dream can often fade;
reality seems dark as night,
we catch but glimpses of the light
Christ sheds on humankind

Fierce persecution, war, and hate
are raging everywhere;
God calls us now to pay the price
through struggles and through sacrifice
of standing for the right

So dream the dreams and sing the songs,
but never be content;
for thoughts and words don’t ease the pain:
unless there’s action, all is vain;
faith proves itself in deeds

Lord, give us vision, make us strong,
help us to do your will;
don’t let us rest until we see
your love throughout humanity
uniting us in peace



Intercession Prince Of Peace

Prince of Peace be near us all
And send your gift of peace

Prince of Peace we need you
The world needs you and we seek your gift of peace for all humanity
We bring before you all whose hearts are troubled
Those who are worried and scared because they, or a loved one, is ill
Or because they’re facing death, for themselves or for someone they care about
We bring those who are angry and hurt because they’re bodies don’t do what they 
want them to
Or because they’ve been abandoned or misused by someone close to them
We bring those whose hearts are weighed down by loneliness
Those without families or friends to call on them at this time of year
Prince of Peace be near us all....

Prince of Peace we need you
To heal the divisions that scar humanity
We are divided by hatred
It seems sometimes that we’re all too ready to take up arms and to fight
While innocents are caught, fearful, in the middle of it all
Teach us a better way
We are divided by injustice
It seems sometimes that we’re all too ready to pass by on the other side
While others are exploited or oppressed or ground down by poverty
Help us to share our gifts more equally
Prince of Peace be near us all...

Prince of Peace we need you
To bind us together with love for one another as common humanity
May your church be a place where all may find a home
Where hearts are comforted and given peace
Where divisions are healed and confrontations ended
Where regardless of race or background or class or nationality
We may be one in the love of the Father
Prince of Peace be near us all...



Offering Memory

Lord we thank you for the gift of memory
We thank you for remembrance
Yes, it hurts sometimes when we remember those who are no longer with us
But without it we would be less than human
Because the hurt we feel in remembering springs from love
Lord we than you for the gift of love
For the love shown in self-sacrifice
For the love shown in acts of kindness
For the love shown on the Cross of Calvary
By your Son
Lord we thank you for all your blessings on us
For the good times that live on through the gift of memory
For the laughter we’ve shared and the people we’ve shared it with
In thanksgiving we bring these offerings
We ask you to  bless them and bless us 
To rededicate them and to rededicate us
To your work in the world
To building a world of peace, justice and joy
A world of good memories



Hymn CH4 715 Behold! The Mountain Of The Lord

Behold! the mountain of the Lord
in latter days shall rise
on mountain tops above the hills,
and draw the wondering eyes.

To this the joyful nations round,
all tribes and tongues, shall flow;
up to the hill of God, they’ll say,
and to his house we’ll go.

The beam that shines from Zion’s hill
shall gladden every land;
the King who reigns in Salem’s towers
shall all the world command.

Among the nations he shall judge;
his judgements truth shall guide;
his sceptre shall protect the just,
and quell the sinner’s pride.

No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
disturb those peaceful years;
to ploughshares men shall beat their swords,
to pruning-hooks their spears.

No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
shall crowds of slain deplore:
they hang the trumpet in the hall,
and study war no more.

Come then, O house of Jacob! come
to worship at his shrine;
and, walking in the light of God,
with holy beauties shine. 



Benediction One Day

One day there will be no more war
One day there will be no more grief
One day there will be no more bloodshed
Until that day, go to be harbingers of that day
Spreading God’s peace wherever you go
Go now - and remember
And now may the breath of God be ever at your backs
May the teachings of his Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, be ever in your minds
May the presence and comfort of the Holy Spirit be ever in your hearts

Please remain standing as we sing the National Anthem and as the colours and 
the uniformed organisations leave the church


