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A Message
from

His Grace The Archbishop of Canterbury

The devastation of the recent fires in Australia has shocked the world.
We have watched helplessly as this devastation has spread and the
casualties have mounted; but we have also watched with admiration the
way in which emergency services and local people have collaborated in
saving life, limiting damage, and restoring stability.  

The Australian people may be justifiably proud of the way in which they
have responded to the tragedies and threats they have endured, with
courage and steady purpose.  Tonight we pay tribute to them and assure
them of our continuing prayers and support.

I hope that this service will properly honour both those who have
suffered terrible loss – of life, of loved ones, of property, and security –
and those who continue to work to limit the damage and to put people’s
lives back together.  I wish all those taking part and all those still
involved with the consequences of the fires every blessing and every
good hope.

+ Rowan Cantuar: 

from Lambeth Palace
31 March 2009
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Most of the church, with the exception of the North Transept, is served
by a hearing loop.  Users should turn their hearing aid to the setting
marked T.

Please ensure that mobile phones, cellular phones, and pagers are
switched OFF.

There will be a retiring collection to support the work of the Red
Cross Australian Bushfires Appeal.

The service is conducted by The Very Reverend Dr John Hall, Dean of
Westminster.

The service is sung by the Westminster Abbey Special Service Choir,
conducted by Robert Quinney, Sub-Organist.

The organ is played by James McVinnie, Assistant Organist.

The soprano soloist is Martene Grimson, New South Wales.

The ’cellist is Thomas Rann, South Australia.

Music before the service: 

David Williams, Queensland, plays the didgeridoo.

Flowers, representative both of the victims and of the hope of
regeneration, are borne through the Abbey by Helen Davidson, Victoria,
and Oliver Lo Schiavo, Victoria, relatives of those who have lost family,
friends, homes, and livelihoods.

The Honourable Kevin Rudd MP, Prime Minister of Australia, is
received by The Dean and Chapter of Westminster at the Great West
Door.

Their Royal Highnesses The Prince of Wales and The Duchess of
Cornwall are received at the Great West Door. All stand.
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THE ORDER OF THE PROCESSION

Beadle

The Westminster Abbey Special Service Choir

The Sub-Organist of Westminster Abbey

Verger

Ms Thérèse Rein The Honourable Kevin Rudd MP
Prime Minister of Australia

The Cross and Lights

The Visiting Clergy

The Chaplain

The Minor Canon

The Canons’ Verger

The Reverend Dr Jane Hedges The Reverend Dr Nicholas Sagovsky
Canon of Westminster Canon of Westminster

The Reverend Robert Wright The Right Reverend George Browning
Sub-Dean of Westminster former Bishop of Canberra and Goulburn

The Dean’s Verger

The Very Reverend Dr John Hall
Dean of Westminster

Her Royal Highness His Royal Highness
The Duchess of Cornwall The Prince of Wales

The Suite in attendance

Flowers are borne through the Abbey
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ORDER OF SERVICE

All remain standing. The Choir sings

THE INTROIT

HEAR my prayer, O Lord:  and let my crying come unto thee.

Henry Purcell (1659-95) Psalm 102: 1
Organist of Westminster Abbey 1679-95

All remain standing to sing

THE HYMN

during which the Collegiate Procession together with Their Royal
Highnesses The Prince of Wales and The Duchess of Cornwall, and the

Prime Minister of Australia and Ms Thérèse Rein, move to places in
the Quire and Sacrarium, and flowers are presented on the High Altar

LEAD us, heavenly Father, lead us
o’er the world’s tempestuous sea;

guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
for we have no help but thee;

yet possessing every blessing,
if our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us:
all our weakness thou dost know;

thou didst tread this earth before us,
thou didst feel its keenest woe;

lone and dreary, faint and weary,
through the desert thou didst go.

Spirit of our God, descending,
fill our hearts with heavenly joy,

love with every passion blending,
pleasure that can never cloy:

thus provided, pardoned, guided,
nothing can our peace destroy.

Mannheim 393 NEH James Edmeston (1791-1867)
from Friedrich Filitz’s Choralbuch 1847
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All remain standing. The Very Reverend Dr John Hall, Dean of
Westminster, says

THE BIDDING

WE come to Westminster Abbey, whether from Australia or the
United Kingdom or elsewhere, bound together by history and

affection and common concern. These walls have witnessed countless
occasions over the centuries, glorious and mournful. Every year on
ANZAC Day they draw together thousands of Australians and New
Zealanders. Above all, this place of worship embraces those, like us,
seeking the assurance of God’s love and finding strength and comfort in
the power of his presence.

Our minds and hearts are full with the bushfires in Victoria. We shall
commemorate those who lost their lives and commend them to the care
and keeping of Almighty God. We shall honour their memory by laying
flowers at the memorial to Innocent Victims outside the Great West
Door. We shall pray for all who have suffered the loss of loved ones, of
homes and livelihoods; we shall thank God for all who served heroically
to avert catastrophe and to preserve life; and we shall pray for hope and
the regeneration of the land and of communities.

Let us pray for a moment in silence.

All these prayers let us offer to God in the words our Saviour Jesus
Christ has taught us:

OUR Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy
kingdom come; thy will be done; on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us our trespasses, as
we forgive those who trespass against us.  And lead us not into
temptation; but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, the
power, and the glory, for ever and ever.  Amen.

All sit for
THE ADDRESS

by

The Honourable Kevin Rudd MP
Prime Minister of Australia
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All remain seated. Penny Downie, Queensland, Associate Artist, Royal
Shakespeare Company, reads from

TRAIN JOURNEY

GLASSED with cold sleep and dazzled by the moon, 
out of the confused hammering dark of the train 

I looked and saw under the moon’s cold sheet 
your delicate dry breasts, country that built my heart;

and the small trees on their uncoloured slope 
like poetry moved, articulate and sharp 
and purposeful under the great dry flight of air, 
under the crosswise currents of wind and star.

Clench down your strength, box-tree and ironbark.
Break with your violent root the virgin rock.
Draw from the flying dark its breath of dew 
till the unliving come to life in you.

Be over the blind rock a skin of sense,
under the barren height a slender dance…

I woke and saw the dark small trees that burn
suddenly into flowers more lovely than the white moon.

Judith Wright, New South Wales (1913–2000)
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All remain seated. Thérèse Rein, South Australia, reads

ISAIAH 42: 1-9

THUS says the Lord: Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen,
in whom my soul delights; I have put my spirit upon him; he will

bring forth justice to the nations. He will not cry or lift up his voice, or
make it heard in the street; a bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly
burning wick he will not quench; he will faithfully bring forth justice.
He will not grow faint or be crushed until he has established justice in
the earth; and the coastlands wait for his teaching. Thus says God, the
Lord, who created the heavens and stretched them out, who spread out
the earth and what comes from it, who gives breath to the people upon
it and spirit to those who walk in it: I am the Lord, I have called you in
righteousness, I have taken you by the hand and kept you; I have given
you as a covenant to the people, a light to the nations, to open the eyes
that are blind, to bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, from the
prison those who sit in darkness. I am the Lord, that is my name; my
glory I give to no other, nor my praise to idols. See, the former things
have come to pass, and new things I now declare; before they spring
forth, I tell you of them.

All remain seated. Martene Grimson, soprano, New South Wales, sings:

HE shall feed his flock like a shepherd and he shall gather the lambs
with his arm; and carry them in his bosom, and gently lead those

that are with young. 

Come unto him all ye that labour, come unto him all ye that are heavy
laden, and he will give you rest. Take his yoke upon you, and learn of
him; for he is meek and lowly of heart, and ye shall find rest unto your
souls.

George Frideric Handel (1685-1759) Isaiah 40: 11; Matthew 11: 28-29
from Messiah

8



Her Excellency The Right Honourable Mrs Helen Liddell, British High
Commissioner to Australia, reads 

ROMANS 8: 35-39

WHO will separate us from the love of Christ?  Will hardship, or
distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or

sword?  As it is written, ‘For your sake we are being killed all day long;
we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.’ No, in all these things we
are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am
convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things
present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor
anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of
God in Christ Jesus our Lord.

All stand to sing

THE HYMN

BE still my soul:  the Lord is on your side;
bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;

leave to thy God to order and provide;
in every change he faithful will remain.

Be still, my soul:  your best, your heavenly friend 
through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

Be still, my soul:  your God doth undertake 
to guide the future as he has the past.

Your hope, your confidence, let nothing shake,
all now mysterious shall be clear at last.

Be still, my soul:  the waves and winds still know 
his voice, who ruled them while he dwelt below.

Be still, my soul:  when dearest friends depart
and all is darkened in the vale of tears,

then you shall better know his love, his heart,
who comes to soothe your sorrow, calm your fears.

Be still, my soul:  for Jesus can repay 
from his own fullness all he takes away.
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Be still, my soul:  the hour is hastening on 
when we shall be for ever with the Lord,

when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
sorrow forgotten, love’s pure joys restored.

Be still, my soul:  when change and tears are past, 
all safe and blessèd we shall meet at last.

Finlandia 384 CP Katharina von Schlegel (1697-1752)
Jean Sibelius (1865-1957) translated by Jane Laurie Borthwick (1813-97)

All sit for

THE SERMON

by

The Right Reverend George Browning
former Bishop of Canberra and Goulburn

All remain seated. The Choir sings

THE ANTHEM

AND I saw a new heaven and a new earth:  for the first heaven and
the first earth were passed away; and there was no more sea.  And

I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of
heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband.  And I heard a
great voice out of heaven, saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is with
men, and he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people:  and God
himself shall be with them, and be their God.  And God shall wipe away
all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no more death, neither
sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain:  for the former
things are passed away.

Edgar Bainton (1880-1956) Revelation 21: 1-4
Director, Sydney Conservatorium of Music (1934-48)
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All kneel or remain seated. The Reverend Michael Macey, Minor Canon
of Westminster, leads

THE PRAYERS

As we recall the devastation left in the wake of the fires, let us pray for
all who share the responsibility of leading and governing the people of
Australia. 

ALMIGHTY God, we pray that your Holy Spirit may rest on all who
bear responsibility for government among the nations. Give them

wisdom, courage, and strength; empower them to make the hard but
necessary decisions, and grant them the resolve to stand firm in times of
disaster; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Reverend Kevin Scully, New South Wales:

Let us give thanks to God for the courage and determination of all who
willingly placed their own life in jeopardy to secure the safety of others;
remembering especially all rescue workers, and praying for them as
they continue to offer their service.

ALMIGHTY God, we thank you for all who are called to tasks of
special peril and who are venturing their lives on behalf of others;

we praise you for their devotion to duty; and we ask you to assist them
to work with prudence and with courage, and in the confidence that in
times of hardship you will be their refuge; through Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.

The Reverend Jenny Petersen, Victoria:

Recalling the countless communities which have been destroyed, let us
pray for all who have lost homes and livelihoods, and who are coming
to terms with grief.

O GOD of compassion, be with all those who have survived this
disaster, and minister to their needs of body, mind, or spirit. Raise

up, we pray, all who are weighed down with grief and sadness, and
encourage with your Holy Spirit all who are in despair, that they may
see the green shoots of new creation and place their hope and trust in
you; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Reverend Peter Macleod-Miller, Victoria:

As these communities begin the process of rebuilding their lives, let us
give thanks for all who assist in this task, remembering especially the
work of the Red Cross. 
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ALMIGHTY God, we thank you for all who strive to bring relief and
restore order in the aftermath of these fires. Give them, we pray,

strength and resilience as they work, and wisdom and compassion as
they discern how their limited resources can make a difference; and
grant that their aid may be received with thankful hearts; through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

Sister Judith CSC, New South Wales, Chaplain of Westminster Abbey:

Let us pray for the victims of these fires: for the homeless, the bereaved,
the injured, the traumatised; and let us ask God for his healing and
compassion.

O GOD our Father, our refuge and strength, a very present help in
trouble; support, we pray, all who are distressed and now suffer

as a result of bushfire; and give them courage to endure and faith to
overcome. Holding before them your Son, who suffered for the sake of
love the pain of the Cross, may they know the comfort of your love;
through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Right Reverend David Farrer, Victoria, former Bishop of Wangaratta:

In a moment of reflection, let us offer to God our own prayers, and let
us commend into the protection of Almighty God the souls of all who
perished.

All remain kneeling or seated. Thomas Rann, ’cellist, South Australia,
plays:

Sarabande Johann Sebastian Bach
from Suite no 3 in C BWV 1009 (1685-1750)

RECEIVE, O Lord, in tranquillity and peace, the souls of your
servants who, out of this present life, have departed to be with you.

Grant them rest, and give them the life that knows not age, the good
things that pass not away; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

THE ACT OF REMEMBRANCE

All stand. Their Royal Highnesses The Prince of Wales and The Duchess
of Cornwall, and the Prime Minister of Australia and Ms Thérèse Rein,
together with The Dean and Bishop Browning, move to the Innocent
Victims’ Memorial, during which The Choir sings:
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IN paradisum deducant angeli:  in tuo adventu suscipiant te martyres,
et perducant te in civitatem sanctam Jerusalem.

Chorus angelorum te suscipiat, et cum Lazaro quondam paupere
aeternam habeas requiem.

May the angels lead you into paradise; at your coming may the martyrs
receive you and lead you into the holy city Jerusalem.  
May the choir of angels receive you, and with Lazarus, who once was
poor, may you have eternal rest.

Gabriel Fauré (1845-1924) from Requiem Op 48

The flowers are laid.

The Dean says:

GOD our Creator, by whose power Christ conquered death and
entered into glory: confident in his victory and claiming his

promises, we entrust to your mercy the souls of all who perished in the
bushfires, in the name of the same Jesus Christ our Lord, who is alive
and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
for ever.  Amen.

Silence is kept.

All remain standing to sing

THE HYMN

O GOD, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,

our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home;

under the shadow of thy throne
thy saints have dwelt secure;

sufficient is thine arm alone,
and our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
or earth received her frame,

from everlasting thou art God,
to endless years the same.
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A thousand ages in thy sight
are like an evening gone,

short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
bears all its sons away;

they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,

be thou our guard while troubles last,
and our eternal home.

St Anne 417 NEH Isaac Watts (1674-1748)
probably by William Croft (1678-1727)
Organist of Westminster Abbey 1708-27

The Dean says:

ALMIGHTY God, you have given us a living hope in the resurrection
of Jesus Christ from the dead: we beseech you to grant that, amidst

the difficulties, dangers, and darkness of this mortal life, we may depend
on your mercy, and have hope and strength for the future, trusting that
in you all things are possible; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who overcame the sharpness of death, and is now alive and reigns with
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.  Amen.

All remain standing. The Dean pronounces

THE BLESSING

GOD grant to the living grace, to the departed rest, to the Church, the
Queen, the Commonwealth, and all mankind, peace and concord,

and to us sinners life everlasting: and the blessing of God Almighty, the
Father, the Son, and Holy Spirit be among you and remain with you
always.  Amen.
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All remain standing to sing

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM

GOD save our gracious Queen, Thy choicest gifts in store
long live our noble Queen, on her be pleased to pour,

God save The Queen! long may she reign:
Send her victorious, May she defend our laws,
happy and glorious, and ever give us cause
long to reign over us, to sing with heart and voice:

God save The Queen. God save The Queen.

ADVANCE AUSTRALIA FAIR

AUSTRALIANS all let us rejoice for we are young and free,
we’ve golden soil and wealth for toil, our home is girt by sea;

our land abounds in nature’s gifts of beauty rich and rare;
in history’s page let every stage advance Australia Fair.
In joyful strains then let us sing: ‘Advance Australia Fair!’

There will be a retiring collection to support the work of the Red
Cross Australian Bushfires Appeal.

Music after the service:

Fugue in E flat BWV 552ii Johann Sebastian Bach

All remain standing as the Procession moves to the west end of the
church.

Members of the Congregation are requested to remain in their
places until directed to move by the Stewards.

Hymns covered by Christian Copyright Licensing (Europe) Ltd are reproduced under CCL no 1040271

Train Journey reproduced by kind permission of the publishers ETT Imprint, Sydney.
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