
Remembrance Day Mass & Service November 9th 2014 

 

A service to Remember our fallen compatriots of Clapham College and all those killed by War. 

From the Autumn of 2014 we mark the 100th Anniversary of World War 1. 
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Why should we remember? Why should we recall the events that happenedso long ago? 

At the time, the War reached out and touched almost everyone’s life in some way or other.  

Children grew up in the shadow of battle, their fathers absent or lost. Women became directly 
involved, picking up the work as the men went off to fight. 

Men enlisted, were called up, in millions; sent to fight in places they had never heard of . 

It was a global struggle. Life changed forever. Nothing was ever the same again.  

Modern weapons rapidly caused heavy casualties and laid waste to whole communities.  

Soldiers went to ground, digging trenches that soon began to feel almost permanent. 

Quote of a wife & mother - reflecting on the birth of her baby after her husband died on the 
Somme“I felt that I didn’t want to live, I’d no wish to live at all, because the world had come to 
an end, then, for me, because I’d lost all that I’d loved”. 

 
The power unleashed by modern war resulted in previously unimagined losses.  

Over nine million soldiers died as a result of the fighting.  

Nearly six million civilians died from disease or starvation.  

Almost one million more were killed as a direct result of military operations.  
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In all, the estimate of dead resulting from the 1st World War stands at over 16 million. 

Then there were the wounded. More than twenty-one million some recovered. Others were 
never the same again, either in body or in mind.  

The First World War created a common sense of history that, a century later, still links people 
from many disparate nations. 

A very young Private Stephen Brown wrote to his mother…. 
“I am for the Front on Tuesday, but please - if you write and say I am only seventeen it will stop 
me from going. Don’t forget, I implore you.”[He was killed in action at Ypres a month later]. 
 
Sometimes the First World War feels like distant history; the jumpy black and white films, the 
unfamiliar clothes, horses pulling wagons, like something from a world long forgotten.  

The First World War has slipping inexorably beyond the fringes of living memory and, we have 
to work harder to make sure we do not forget.If we want to understand today, we need to 
know and remember what happened yesterday. 

                                                      Clapham Old Xaverians Remembered 

2014 has seen an unprecedented global focus on those who sacrificed their lives in the two World Wars. 

The Old Boys Committee has worked had over the past year to do their bit to support the National call 

to commemorate those who made the ultimate sacrifice, so that we might lie in a free world. 

Their efforts included the organisation of a fitting RemembranceDay Service in this centenary year. 

Poppies 

Research in  

2013 was the day trip to yprescumming wreath oll of honour ww1 and adding addition names to ww2 

Extra comemartive Concordia in 2014 

Official war memorial 

Database of those who served 

 

Website has run articles / didplayed the poppy all year 

Visits to resting plces of those old boys who fell 12 in eng 8 in france – one in Norway [thanks to ] 

 

Oct there was the flanders trip  
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-  

 “There was none that gave them ill-word, for they feared God 

greatly. So they passed over, and all the trumpets sounded for them 

on the other side.” 

The first page bears the inscription: “The glory 

shall not be blotted out. Their name liveth for 

evermore.” They shall grow not old 

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. 

From Laurence Binyon's poem For the Fallen, written in 1920 

11.11.11 

 
That hour has come  
As has that day 
The Sunday's awe 
 
The dead are still dead 
The fighting carries on 
The dying, continue die 
 
Sacrifice 
Brotherhood 
Death 
 
Till next year then 
11.11.12 
At 11. 
 
James Love 

John Maxwell Edmonds Poem, written in 1918: 

“When you go home 

Tell them of us 
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And say 

For your tomorrow we gave our today. 

THE LORD KNOWETH THEM THAT ARE HIS (top) 
UNKNOWN AND YET WELL KNOWN, DYING AND BEHOLD WE LIVE (side) 
GREATER LOVE HATH NO MAN THAN THIS (side) 
IN CHRIST SHALL ALL BE MADE ALIVE (base 

 

 

 


