
 

Remembrance Sunday   
11 November 2018  
Centenary of the End of 
WW1 

 
This year’s Remembrance Sunday marks 
the 100 year anniversary of the end of 
World War 1 and it happens to fall on 
the exact day. 
In 1918, St Thomas’ Church was an iron 
structure ‘tin tabernacle’ on Bramford 
Road, in the Parish of All Saints, and we 
don’t have a war memorial. 
 
In order to mark this centenary of the 
armistice we have invited members of 
the congregation to tell us about family 
members who died or fought in WW1 
and have put together a small exhibition 
in the baptistry of our church.  
 
Please, have a look before or after the 
service. 
In place of the sermon today we will 
hear some of these stories of family 
members of our congregation.  
 
We will also think about the wider 
context of a war that claimed about 20 
million deaths and 21 million wounded. 
 
UK:  Military deaths: 885 138 
 Cilvilian deaths: 109 000 
 Military wounded: 1.66 mio 
Bel: Military deaths: 58 637 
 Cilvilian deaths: 62 000 
 Military wounded: 44 686 
Ger: Military deaths: 2.05 mio 
 Cilvilian deaths: 426 000 
 Military wounded: 4.25 mio 
 

Total: Military deaths: 9.72 mio 
 Cilvilian deaths: 6.82 mio 
 Military wounded: 21.23 mio 
 

Source:REPERES World War I casualties  
©Nadège Mougel, 2011 

 
This hymn will be sung at St Paul’s Cathedral on 11 

November: it is the winning entry in the 

Jubilate Hymns WW1 centenary hymn-writing 

competition.  
 
Closing Hymn: 

 

Hope for the world’s despair: 

we feel the nations’ pain; 

can anything repair 

this broken earth again? 

For this we pray: 

in every place 

a spark of grace 

to light the way. 

 

Wisdom for all who bear 

the future in their hand, 

entrusted with the care 

of this and every land. 

When comes the hour, 

O Lord, we pray, 

inspire the way 

we spend our power. 

 

Honour for all who’ve paid 

war’s painful, bitter price, 

when duty called they made 

the greatest sacrifice. 

Their memory 

will never cease 

to cry for peace 

and harmony 

 
Ease for the troubled mind 

in endless conflict caught, 

each soul that cannot find 

the peace beyond all thought. 

May they be blessed 

with healing balm 

for inner calm 

and perfect rest. 

 

Love for the human heart: 

when hate grows from our fears 

and inwardly we start 

to turn our ploughs to spears. 

help us to sow 

love’s precious seed 

in word and deed, 

that peace may grow. 

 
Words: Ally Barrett, b.1975 

Music: Love Unknown, John N Ireland, 1879-1962 

 


