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THE ROYAL BRITISH LEGION
Patron: HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN

Festival of Remembrance
Saturday, November 13th, 1982 at 2.30 and  7  p. m .

BANDS OF THE GUARDS DIVISION

(Bv permission of The Alajol-General Commanding The Household Division)

CONDUCTOR: LIFUTENAN F-COLONEL  R. A.  RIDINGS,  A.R.C.NI., p.s.rn.,

Director of Music, Coldstream Guards and Senior Director of Music, Guards Division

STATE TRUMPETERS OF THE HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY
(Bv permission of The Lieutenant-Colonel Commanding Household Cavalry)

Service Conducted by:

The Right Reverend and Right Honourable GERALD A. Et I SON. D.D.

assisted by:

The Right Reverend Monsignor HENRY FARREI V.G., B.A., R.A.E.


representing the Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster,

The Reverend DR. KENNETH G.  GREE

toderwor of the Free Church Federal Council

and

The Reverend DAVIDCOOPER


Chaplain of the 2nd Battalion, The Parachute Regiment

Director:

AIR VICE-NIARSHM C. G. MAL GH AN.


C.B., C.B.E., A.F.C., R.A.F. (Reid.)

Producer: Aarrator:
Root- RI CORP-RENDER Ht-NIPIIREY fit I INO



PENN & DISTRICT ROYAL BRITISH LEGION YOUTH BAND


ROYAL FANFARE — STATE TRUMPETERS

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM FOR THE FALLEN
G OD save our gracious Queen,Lone live our noble Queen,

God save the Queen.
Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Lone to reien over us,

God save the Queen.

Thy choicest eifts in store
On her be pleased to pour,

Lone may she reign.
May she defend our laws,
And ever eive us cause
To sing with heart and voice,

God save the Queen.

by


LAURENCE BINYON

THE CHORISTERS OF ST. PAUL'S CATHEDRAL


Directed by BARRY ROSE, Master of the Choir


"FOR THE FALLEN"

THE MUSTER

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children,
England mourns for her dead across the sea.
Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit,
Fallen in the cause of the free.

REPRESENTATIVE STANDARDS

THE ROYAL NAVY AND THE ROYAL MARINES

QUEEN ALEXANDRA'S ROYAL NAVAL NURSING SERVICE


WOMEN'S ROYAL NAVAL SERVICE

THE ROYAL NAVAL RESERVE AND THE ROYAL MARINE RESERVE


THE ROYAL FLEET AUXILIARY

THE ROYAL NAVAL AUXILIARY SERVICE


THE MERCHANT NAVY

THE ARMY

QUEEN ALEXANDRA'S ROYAL ARMY NURSING CORPS


WOMEN'S ROYAL ARMY CORPS

THE TERRITORIAL ARMY

THE ROYAL AIR FORCE

THE ROYAL AIR FORCE REGIMENT


PRINCESS MARY'S ROYAL AIR FORCE NURSING SERVICE

WOMEN'S ROYAL AIR FORCE


ROYAL AUXILIARY AIR FORCE

ROYAL AIR FORCE VOLUNTEER RESERVE


THE ROYAL OBSERVER CORPS

THE RFC/RNAS VETERANS ASSOCIATION

THL ST. JOHN AMBULANCE ASSOCIATION AND BRIGADE

THE ST. ANDREW'S AMBULANCE ASSOCIATION


THE BRITISH RED CROSS SOCIETY

THE NATIONAL VOLUNTARY CIVIL AID SERVICES


THE SOLDIERS' SAILORS' AND AIRMEN'S FAMILIES ASSOCIATION

THE WOMEN'S ROYAL VOLUNTARY SERVICE


THE BRITISH WOMEN'S LAND ARMY SOCIETY

IN—PENSIONERS OF THE ROYAL HOSPITAL, CHELSEA


THE SOUTH ATLANTIC TASK FORCE

THE BLUES AND ROYALS

THE ROY.AL GREEN JACKETS

Solemn the drums thrill; Death august and royal
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres.
There is music in the midst of desolation
And a glory that shines upon our tears.

They went with songs to the battle, they were young.
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted,
They fell with their faces to the foe.

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.

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again:
They sit no more at familiar tables at home;
They have no lot in our labour of the daytime;
They sleep beyond England's foam.

But where our desires and our hopes profound,
Felt as the well-spring that is hidden from sight,
To the innermost heart of their own land they are known
As the stars are known to the night;

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust
Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain,
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness,
To the end, to the end, they remain.



PIPES AND DRUMS


of the


Ulster Defence Regiment

FOR THE FALLEN
by


LAURENCE BINYON

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children,
England mourns for her dead across the sea.
Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit,
Fallen in the cause of the free.

Solemn the drums thrill; Death august and royal
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres.
There is music in the midst of desolation
And a glory that shines upon our tears.

They went with songs to the battle, they were young.
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted,
They fell with their faces to the foe.

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.

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again:
They sit no more at familiar tables at home;
They have no lot in our labour of the daytime;
They sleep beyond England's foam.

But where our desires and our hopes profound,
Felt as the well-spring that is hidden from sight,
To the innermost heart of their own land they are known
As the stars are known to the night;

OE&

THE ARMY APPRENTICES COLLEGE CHEPSTOW


GYMNASTIC DISPLAY TEAM

EPOO

THE CONTINUITY DRILL TEAM


of the


QUEEN'S COLOUR SQUADRON, ROYAL AIR FORCE

&&

THE ROYAL AIR FORCE POLICE


DOG DEMONSTRATION TEAM

WINDOW LADDER DISPLAY


presented by


Royal Navy Display Team from HMS Excellent

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust THE BAND OF HER MAJESTY'S ROYAL MARINES

Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain, SCHOOL OF MUSIC
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness, Director of Music
To the end, to the end, they remain. Lieutenant-Colonel G. A. C. Hoskins, M.V.O., L.R.A.M., R.M.



COMMUNM SINGING

Lea by


CHARLIE CHESTER

Take me back to dear old Blighty,
Put me on the train for London Town,
Take me over there, drop me anywhere,
Liverpool, Leeds, or Birmingham, well, I don't care!
I should love to see my best girl,
Cuddling up again we soon shall be;
Whoa! Tiddley, iddley iahty, hurry me home to Blighty,
Blighty is the place for me.

(Reproduced hy permiscion ol
E.1.11 tlu sii Publishin e 1.1(1.)

I am sailina, I am sailing,
Home again 'cross the sea.
I am sailing stormy waters,
To be near you to be free.

Can you hear me, Can you hear me.
Thro' the dark night far away.
I am dying forever tryina,
To be with you who can say.

I am sailing, we are sailing,
Home a-gain 'cross the sea.
We are sailing, Stormy waters,
To be near you to be free.

(Reproduced hr kind permission 0;
Island td.iOh shine on, shine on han, est moon

Up in the sky,
I ain't had no lovin'
Since January, February, June or July.
Snow' time ain't no time to stay
Out doors and spoon,
So shine on, shine on har  est moon,
For me and my gal.

(Reproduced 1)s permission of
EMI Music Publisbine [di

On NIother Kelly's doorstep, down Paradise Row
I'd sit along o' Nellv, she'd sit along o' Joe.
She'd got a little hole in her frock, hole in her shoe,
Hole in her sock, where her toe peep'd through,
But Nelly was the smartest down our Alley.
On Mother Kelly's doorstep, I'm wondering now
If ICI gal Nelly remembers Joe, her beau,
And does she love me like she used to,
On Mother Kelly's doorstep, down Paradise Row.

(Reproduced by permis-son of
LAU Music Publistiou; 1.1(1.)

Strollin', just strollin',
In the cool of the evening air,
I don't envy the rich in their automobile
For a motor car is phoney.
I'd rather have shanks's pony,
When I'm strollin', just strollin',
With the light of the moon above,
Ey'ry night I go out strollin',
And I know my luck is rollin',
When I'm strollin' with the one I love.

(Reprodiavil permiksaon of

L.Sll Publishin td.)



HYNIN

ST.AND up, and blest the I.ord.

Ye people of hi, ghoice:

Stand up. and Heti. the Lord sour God

With heart and soul and t oiee.

2 Though high altos e all praise.


AN:is,- all bletting hiah.

Who ssould not fear hi, holy name.

And laud and magnirs?

God is our strength and song.

And his sal\ ation ours:

Then be his lose in Christ proglaimed

With all our ransomed possers.

4 Stand up, and bless the Lord.

The lord your God adore:

Stand up, and bless his glorious name

Henceforth for as armore.

THE REVEREND DR. K. G. GREET WILL THEN SAY THESE PRAYERS:

SERVICE

aaa
ORGANIST: JOHN BERTALOT,

M.A., F.R.C.O(CHM), F.R.C.C.O., HoN. R.S.C.M.

Dr. Ellison; Monsignor H. Farre/lv, representing the Cardinal Archbishop of fi'estminster; the

Reverend Dr. K. G. Greet, the Moderator of the Free Church Federal Council; and the

Reverend D. Cooper, Chaplain of the 2nd Battalion, The Parachute Regiment; with their

Attendants and the Singers from Choirs affiliated to the Royal School Qf Church Music will


proceed in the following order to their places on the platform.

PROCESSION

THE CROSS-BEARER AND ATTENDAN TS

THE CHOIR

THE BANNER

VERGER

THE NIONSIGNIOR THE MODER A FOR THE. CHAJ,I

VERGER


DR Ft t ISON AND A ITENDANTS

Dr. Ellison; Monsignor H. Farrelly; the Reverend Dr. K. 0. Greet; and the Reverend D.

Cooper will then conduct a Service of Thanksgiving and Remembrance.


The assembly is asked to join clearly and firmly in the Responses.

THANKSGIVING
The Monsignor: Let us thank God for his many blessings to us:

\,Ve thank him for our Queen and we pra  for her and her family:
People: Thanks be to God.
The Monsignor: We thank him for all v.ho under her serve our country by their leadership,

courage and duty, and %we pray for those c‘ho hear authority in our nation
and who seek to preserve peace:

People: Thanks be to God.
The Monsignor: We thank him for the devotion of those who serve in the Armed Forces of the

Crov.n, on sea and land and in the air, for their steadfastness and skill, and
for the success granted t 0 their endeavours:

People: Thanks be to God.
The Monsignor: We thank him for the  vork of doctors, nurses and chaplains, and pray that

he \A ill protect all those in danger, especially in Northern Ireland, and in the
face of terrorism:

People: Thanks be to God
The Monsignor: We thank hint for the unity of our nation and Commonwealth and pray that

as in the past so in the Future we may be faithful in his service:
People: Thanks he to God.
The Monsignor: We thank him for The Royal British Legion and For the service it has

rendered, and pray that he may guide those responsible for its work and gi‘e
them good success:

People: Thanks he to God.

Le! us proc lor peace:

GOD, who ssouldest fold both !teaser] and earth in a single peace: let the de,ign of this great love
lighten upon the ssatte of our ssrath, and sorros\ s: and gisc peage to ths Churgh. peagg among.

nations, peace in our dssellin, and Nage in our hearts: through ths SOD 0111 Sas iour, Jesus Christ.
Altretl.

Let us pray .tor Mow In need:

El-ERNA! Cod. the Father of all mankutd: \se eoittttur to thee the needs ot the ss hole ssorld — ss here
there it hatred. gas e lose: is here there 1, ittitna. grant pardon: ss here there is dittru,:. reclore tart:

ss here there 1, ,orro s rerle  s hope: sshere there 1, darknost. let there be through he,u,

ord, .T t7107.

Let us pray lor (rod.c blessin,..4 on ail men:

to the !king. grace, to the departed. resit: to the Chureh, The Queen. the C ontmonssealth. and
all mankind. pea,:e and concord and to u, and all hi, sera am,. lite eserlas:ing:thiough Jetts, Christ.

Our I ord. .1men.

FHE REVEREND D. COOPER 55 lit . THEN 551 THIS PR NNER:

0

Al NIIGHT \ God,   lio art a mott strong tosser of all that put their :ru.1 m thec. V, e  2.i \ ,..' Ihee humble

thank, tor -ills:cc, granted to the forges ot the Crossn, and pras that u Inas be used tor this good
purposes. I ook in lose upon the det eated. C owl ort the bereas ed gis e .tren4th to the \sounded and d!sabled.
he at ermore our detenge.

Aceept into [Its fatherls keeping all sOto It,tse allen in battle, arid tra,ten thc tint,: V.I1C11 ss ar .hrali :a:ate in all

the ssorld; throuiit.h hectic Christ, Our I ord. Irnesl.

H1 \IN

NIDE skull
me: tast fallt the es entide:

The darknes, deepens: I ord. is I'll Ille abide:

I need they presenge csers passing hour:


What but thy grace gan foil the telliptgCs poss

Who like ths sell ms euide and -ita.  ean be?When other helperc fail. and eonforts flee.

Through cloud and tumilMne. I ord. abide ssith
Help of the helplest, 0 abide ssith me.

4 I fear ito toe ss it h thee at hand to Het.;Sssifl si itt elose ebb, out lifeN utile dto,:

has e no sseight. and tear, no 1,1Ileine.,.Earth', jOt s gross dim, its glorie, past ',Issas:

55 here C dem -.ling? Where. grase, Ihs s istChange and deeas in all around I tee:

I triumph still. If thou abide ssith Ilse.
0 th1011 N1110 changett not, abide \snit me

Hold thou ths Crot, before ins doting etc,:

Shine !brought the gloom. and poitu ITIC to the 'skies:

He:Rem', morning breaks, and earth's s shadoss. flee,

In life. in death. 0 I ord. abide g,ith me.



REMEMBRANCE

LED BY DR. ELLISON

ALNIIGHTY and eserlastiml God, in sshom all men lise and die, sse remember before thee the multitude ot ths
sersants of even, nation and of esery age. ssho in their turn hase fought the good fight or faith: %silo has e

strisen against falsehood and cruelts not counting the cost: and el ho, by thy grace, has e preset-% ed the  pi  e,:1011, heritae,!
of freedom.

Response: We remember them.

E SPECIALL sie remember all who have died or suffered for freedom, all liho still suffer, and all ssbo nos% labour
to ensure that the fruits of heroism and sacrifice shall not perish from among men,

Response: We remember them.

LT us pray that we may be is orthy of them.

R EMEMBER, 0 Lord, sihat thou hair ss fought in us, and not ish ssat e deserse, and is thou Last ealled us ills
sers ice, make us ssorrhy of our calling: for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen.

The assembly shall then join in the Lord's Prayer.

0 LJR Father, sshich art in heasen . Hallossed be ths Name. Ihs Kingdom come. Lb sill be done. in earth as i is

 heasen. Gise us this day our dads- bread. And forgise our trespasses, As  ic: forgise them that trespass

against us. And lead us not into temptation; But dehser us from cs it: for thine is the kingdom. The posser, and the
glory, For eser and eser.

THE LAST P051
THE ACT OF REMEMBRANCE_

SPOKEN BY GENERAL SIR PA FRICK HOWARD-DOBSON, G.C.
Thes shall gross not old. as \se ihtd are left gross old.
Age shall not sseats them, nor the sears condemn.
At the going doss n ot the sun, and 111 the morning

	

We remember them.

Respome: \Ne still remember them.

	

%%HILL IHE SI I NH shi(,)( D bit ..„(

REVEILLE


THE BLESSING


HYMN;

THE ROYAL BRITISH LEGION


PRINCIPLES AND POLICY

The Legion shall be democratic, non-sectarian and not affiliated to or connected
directly or indirectly with any political party or political oreanisation.

The Legion shall be created to inaugurate and maintain in a strong, stimulating,
united and democratic comradeship all those who have served in Her Majesty's
Navy, Army, Air Force or any Auxiliary Forces so that neither their efforts nor their
interests shall be forgotten, that their welfare and that of the dependants of the
fallen may be safeeuarded and that just and equitable treatment shall be seem ed to
them in respect of the difficulties caused in their lives as a result of their services.

The Leeion shall exist to perpetuate in the civil life of the Commonwealth and the
World the principles for which the Nation stands, to inculcate a sense of loyalty to
the Crown, Community and Nation, to promote unity amongst all classes, to make
right the master of might , to secure peace and goodwill on earth, to safeeuard and
transmit to posterity the principles of justice, freedom and democracy and to
consecrate and sanctify our comradeship by our devotion to mutual service and
helpfulness.

0 I  ORD of Lite, ss hose posser sustains
The ssorld unseen no leys than this —

One tannE, in him \vim reigns,
Triumphant oser death .
To thee %stiff thanklulness pras

or all our saliant dead to-das. 


3 Not names engrased in marble make


The best memorials of the dead.
Bill burdens shouldered  tOtt  their sake
And tasks completed in their stead:
A braver tanh and stronger prasers,
Deyouter worship, nobler cares.

2As nature's healing through the sears4 0 helpin the silence, I ord.
Reclothes the stricken hattle-helds:To hear the sshispered call ot lose,
So mercy gises ustor tears . And das by das thy strength afford
And griet to proud remembrance sields,Our ssork to do, our faith to prose.
And mindful hearts are glad to keepSo he ths blessing richly shed
A tryst 01 lose ssith them that sleep.On our communion sGth our dead.

(Reproduced hi permission ol Ihe Societe tor Pronuning (hrist hill Knowlediw)

Dunne the stninne oi the lust hymn Dr. Lilt con, Monsignor It tarrelly, the Reverend Or. K. G. (ireer
and the Reverend I). Cooper, with their attendants and the choir will leave the Hull.

lite assembly is asked to remain standing-

THE NA FIONA! ANIHENI

The Royal British Letdon


desires to place upon record its most sincere


appreciation and gratitude to all tdio have


made this Festival pt)ssible.

tired hs :tit ti`tir 1 Pki
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