
WELCOME TO THOSE ASSEMBLED BY A MODERATOR WHO CONDUCTS 
THE SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE. OTHERS MAY BE INVITED TO READ 
DIFFERENT PASSAGES/POEMS/PRAYERS AS APPR0PRIATE BY VOLUNTEERS 
FROM WITHIN THE RANKS OF THOSE ASSEMBLED. 
 
Hello, (name of the Vietnam Veteran being Commemorated) my name is………  
 
I/We are standing here this morning at your grave to thank you for your service to your 
country and for giving up your life whilst doing what your country asked you to do.  
 
I see that you died on the (date) and I really hope you didn’t suffer too much. It is probably a 
distant memory for you as well.  
 
Back in October 1987, 32,000 of your mates marched through the streets of Sydney in a 
Welcome Home Parade with crowds lining the streets along the route, in some places ten 
deep. More than 521 Australian flags, each representing an Australian soldier killed in the 
Vietnam War, were carried by relatives and friends at the head of the parade, the staff of each 
flag bearing a metal plaque engraved with a serviceman's name and unit. There was a flag 
there with your name on it. 
 
I want you to know that today, at this hour, there are people like us all around Australia 
standing at the graves of your mates who were also were killed in action. All around 
Australia we are saying thank you for your service and for the service of your mates. 
 
We want you to know that you are not forgotten, that your sacrifice was not in vain. The 
world is a better place for the actions of every sailor, soldier and airman from ANZAC times 
right through to today.  
 
Some of us here may know you, others may not, but we all join together on this day, in 
remembrance, to say thank you, to pray for you, and to give thanks for your life that you laid 
down so many years ago.  
 
We feel privileged to be here with you, and as we remember, and say a prayer, we hope you 
will be listening and hear us and see the gratitude in our hearts and in the hearts of your 
nation. We pray that you are resting in peace. 
 
BIBLE READING and/or POEM 
 
Psalm 23 
 
The LORD is my shepherd, I lack nothing. 
He makes me lie down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters, 
he refreshes my soul. He guides me along the right paths for his name’s sake. 
Even though I walk through the darkest valley, I will fear no evil, for you are with me; your 
rod and your staff, they comfort me. 
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies. You anoint my head with oil; 
my cup overflows. 
Surely your goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life, and I will dwell in the 
house of the LORD forever. 



 
 
 
(Name of the Vietnam Veteran)  I want to read these two poems for you. The first is a poem 
about soldiers who, like you, have died, hoping that their death was not in vain and that 
others would carry on their quest for a better world. 
The second poem is the answer from other soldiers who have carried on the quest and still 
carry it on today. 
 
POEM 
IN FLANDERS FIELDS   MAJOR John McCrae MD 
 
In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
That mark our place; and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
 
We are the Dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie, 
In Flanders fields. 
 
Take up our quarrel with the foe: 
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders fields. 
 
 
RESPONSE  by R.W. Lillard 
 
Rest ye in peace, ye Flanders dead 
The fight that you so bravely led 
We've taken up. And we will keep 
True faith with you who lie asleep, 
With each a cross to mark his bed, 
And poppies blowing overhead, 
When once his own life-blood ran red 
So let your rest be sweet and deep 
In Flanders Fields. 
Fear not that ye have died for naught; 
The torch ye threw to us we caught, 
Ten million hands will hold it high, 
And freedom's light shall never die! 



We've learned the lesson that ye taught 
In Flanders' fields. 
 
 
(Name of the Fallen Vietnam Veteran)  our time together is almost finished, We want to 
honour you by reciting the Ode to the Fallen, playing Last Post, observing One minute’s 
silence and playing Rouse. Behind this tradition is the hope that those who have given their 
lives (Last Post) continue to live on (Rouse) because of their willingness to give their lives in 
service of their country and in trying to win Peace for their mates, families and loved ones. 
Thank you for being part of the great ANZAC tradition. 
 
The Ode 
 
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. 
 
Last Post 
 
One Minute’s Silence 
 
Rouse 
 
Final Prayer or Poem 
 
PRAYER 
 
You, O Lord, are full of compassion and mercy: 
Slow to anger and of great goodness. 
As a Father cares for his children: 
So is your care, O Lord, for those who follow you. 
For you know of what we are made: 
You remember that we are but dust. 
You know our innermost being 
You know and cherish (name) 
Who gave his life for his country and loved ones. 
And so, remembering your loving kindness O Lord 
We again commit (name) to your care 
And ask you to grant him eternal peace. Amen 
 
POEM 
 
We said a little prayer today 
A prayer for mates who died 
And no one here’s ashamed to say 
There’s been some tears we’ve cried 



For good mates full of zest for life 
Cut down while in their prime 
Amid the war’s furore and strife 
Now gone before their time 
 
We said a little prayer today 
For all their families 
And asking Lord for strength that they  
Can bear their sadness, please! 
For Parents who have lost a son 
And Kids who lost their dad 
And Wives who’ve lost beloved ones 
So tragic Lord, so sad. 
 
We said a little prayer today 
For strength and courage for 
The mates and colleagues who did stay 
Away to fight this war 
We’re sure they’re sad to lose their friends 
So help them bear the strain 
That when one day this fighting ends 
This cost won’t be in vain 
 
We said a little prayer today 
For those who sacrifice 
Their lives in service in the fray 
To pay our freedom’s price 
O help us God to realise 
As tears flow for the lost 
Our Peace and freedom is the prize 
That’s won at such a cost. 
 
LAYING OF A FLOWER OR WREATH 
 
Those present are invited by the Moderator to come forward and place a flower or wreath on 
the Grave. 
 
FAREWELL 
 
Goodbye (name of Vietnam Veteran). Thank you for your service to your country. 
One day we might meet in the great beyond. 
Till then, Rest In Peace. 
 
 
 


