A Scouts Own for Remembrance Sunday

Start shortly before 11.00.

Leader: Who can tell me what’s special about today?

Try and draw out that it is Remembrance Sunday

Who are we remembering?

Emphasise it is anyone killed in any war, but started after the First World War

Why do we have a two minute silence?

Answer: The practice of the Remembrance Day silence originates in Cape Town, South Africa, where there was a two-minute silence initiated by the daily firing of the noon day gun on Signal Hill for a full year from 14 May 1918 to 14 May 1919, known as the Two Minute Silent Pause of Remembrance.This was started by the then Cape Town Mayor, Sir Harry Hands, at the suggestion of councillor Robert Rutherford Brydone,[on 14 May 1918, after receiving the news of the death of his son Reginald Hands by gassing on 20 April, adopting into public observance a gesture that had been practised sporadically in city churches since 1916.The first trial observance endured for three minutes on 13 May, after which the Mayor decided that it was too long, and published a notice in the Cape Argus that it should be altered to two minutes instead of three.
King George V was told about this. He liked thidea and persuaded the Government to approve this as a remembrance to all who had died in the First World War - at the eleventh hour of the eleventh day of the eleventh month in 1919. This was the first anniversary of the end of the Firsty World War. It has become an annual event, and is also commemorated on Remembrance Sunday - the second Sunday of November. It has also become a remembrance of all who have died in any subsequent war.

Why do we wear poppies?

Answer: The ground in the war zone was so churned up by cannon shells that red poppies (Flanders poppies) grew in enormous numbers

Two Minute Silence at 11.00, then continue:

Take a moment to think about yourselves? Do you have arguments in the School playground and sometimes start fighting about it? Do you make up afterwards and become friends again?

Now I’m going to tell you a story about something that happened in the First World War. When the war started, everyone thought it would be over very quickly. But at Christmas 1914 there were no signs that it would finish quickly. Soldiers dug trenches to give them-

selves protection against the bullets and shells of the enemy. It was cold and wet, with a lot of ice and snow. Not a nice time at all – harder and nastier than anyone had expected. 

On Christmas Eve some German soldiers started singing carols; the British joined in and then sang some of their own.

The next day, Christmas Day was surprising. Fighting stopped and the enemies played football.

Just imagine how one of the soldiers might have told the story:

“It was amazing, unbelievable! Yesterday we were shooting each other; last night we started singing carols with each other; and today…..WELL!! We actually played football. It started when one of the German officers came over waving a white flag. He said “Why don’t we have a truce, just today. Let’s celebrate Christmas by not fighting.” One of our officers said ‘Yes, well all right.’ 

“So we both sent put stretcher parties to bring back those who were dead. There we were, in the cold; we in our khaki and them in their field grey. Sometimes we’d point them out to the others – “there’s one of your over there.” We collected our friends, dug graves for them and held a funeral service. It was really odd; we sort of joined up with the Germans. We all took off our caps and a chaplain said prayers for the dead. Funny thing was, I think we were praying for the dead of both sides – which was so strange as we’d just been shooting at them. But we were all together trying to clear up the mess. Someone got out a bottle to share and we started swapping badges. Then it really went crazy! A football just appeared – I don’t know who brought it. Anyway we started to have a game. England versus Germany. We didn’t bother about numbers; there were 50 even 60 or more on each side. We just had a great time. 

“Afterwards we lit a fire, sang English and German songs and promised not to fight on Boxing Day. But a few days later we were shooting at them again.”

It’s good to know that people can choose to stop fighting, make friends again. It’s good to know that when we fall out it doesn’t have to carry on for ever; we can still come together and remember the good things we share. I haven’t seen any spats here, but I’m sure they happen at school or at home. 

Why do things often carry on? Often it’s because others encourage it. How often, when there is a fight in the playground, does everyone else crowd round shouting, egging on one of the fighters? The same thing happened after the Christmas Truce.  The generals of both sides didn’t like it at all. To put a stop to it, they moved the soldiers who’d stopped fighting to other places in case they got too friendly again. Do you think that perhaps if they hadn’t been moved they would have fought the enemy that they’d been so friendly with over that Christmas?

Take a moment to think about the first soldier to cross No Man’s Land. It must have taken a lot of courage to make that first move. Often it takes more courage to refuse to fight than to fight.

Now here’s a really weird thought: 

Many Christians believe that on the very first Christmas God stepped into a No Man’s Land by coming as Jesus into a dangerous place – our world – to say “Let’s be friends”

From a poem by Laurence Binyon

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. 

Response: We will remember them. (tell members how to respond before reading poem)

Prayers

Father God, show me the places where I could make peace with people. Show me how to make peace with them that’s fair to everyone, including me. But above everything, show me how to care for people as people you have made, everyone of them infinitely precious.

Amen.

This one was written by a primary schoolchild

Dear Lord,

Let us live in peace and let wars end. Please let the children not live in a war zone.

Let us remember the people who have sacrificed their lives, and the children who have lost their dads and brothers.

Amen.

Hymn: O God our help in ages past

FINAL THOUGHT

Let there be peace on earth --- and let it begin with me.
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