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Introduction

Hymn
Love divine, all loves excelling,

joy of heaven, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling,

all Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation,

enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,

let us all thy grace receive;

suddenly return, and never,

never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy hosts above,

pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
glory in thy perfect love.

Finish then, thy new creation;

pure and spotless let us be:

let us see thy great salvation,
perfectly restored in Thee;
Changed from glory into glory,

till in heaven we take our place,

till we cast our crowns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.



Readings

Prayers

The Exhortation

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.

We will remember them.

The Last Post
The Silence
The Reveille
Kohima Prayer

When you go home tell them of us and say:‘ For your
tomorrow, we gave our today.’

followed by Wreath laying by local organisations and groups.

Hymn
In Christ alone my hope is found

He is my light, my strength, my song

This cornerstone, this solid ground

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My comforter, my all in all

Here, in the love of Christ, | stand



In Christ alone, who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe

This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
'Til on that cross, as Jesus died

The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin, on Him, was laid

Here, in the death of Christ, | live

There in the ground, His body lay

Light of the world, by darkness, slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave, He rose again

And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me

For | am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

No guilt in life, no fear in death

This is the power of Christ in me

From life's first cry to final breath
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of Hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand

'Til He returns or calls me home

Here, in the power of Christ, I'll stand.

Prayers and Blessing




The National Anthem

God save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,
God save the King.

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us,

God save the King.




