1.

Falklands

Words: Howard Moseley
Music: Ralph Allwood
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A HYMN FOR REMEMBRANCE DAY

We entrust to the Lord all our brothers,

'

Who, responding to duty's stern call,

In the wars that have ravaged our planet
Paid the price that is highest of all.

Flg;h had failed them, but God was their saviour,
Bringing fescue from battle's alarms;

Beyond death he'is always their refuge,

Underneath, everlasting, his arms.

We commend to the Lord thase who mourned them,
Loving parents and children and wives,

For whom pride in their selfléss commitment
Had been countered by grief for lost lives.

When so many. returned, theirs were absent,
Leaving long years of anguish to face;

May the Lord heal the wounds of bereavement

With the infinite power of his grace.

IR

3. We commit to the Lord now our own livés,

And we vow in our turn to reply

To the call of the weak and the friendless,

Though the cost to ourselves may be high.

When the choosing is hard, may God grant us

The direction that strengthens and calms.

For we trust in the Lord as our refuge,

Underneath, everlasting, his arms.

W. H. Moseley

[To be sung to the tune Falklands by R. Allwood]

For more choral arrangements: www.ralphallwood.com/publications




