
 

 

 

 

 

 

On Sunday 8th November, we hold special services all over the  

country to remember the men and women who died during war.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This famous poem by Laurence Binyon was written in September 1914, a few 

weeks after the outbreak of the First World War. It tells about the young men 

who went off to war and were killed in the terrible battles that took place.  

The poem is on the next page. You could read it yourself or ask an adult to read 

it to you. The words of the 4th verse have become very famous and are spoken 

at Remembrance services to remember servicemen and women who have died in 

all wars. 
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If you were in Junior 

Church Green Group last 

year, you might remember 

making this large 

remembrance wreath.  

We cut around our hands 

to make the leaves and 

made red poppies to 

decorate the wreath, which 

had a verse from a poem 

called ‘For the Fallen’ in 

the centre.  

 



 

 

  

FOR THE FALLEN 

BY LAURENCE BINYON 

 
With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children, 

England mourns for her dead across the sea. 

Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit, 

Fallen in the cause of the free. 

 

Solemn the drums thrill; Death august and royal  

Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres, 

There is music in the midst of desolation 

And a glory that shines upon our tears. 

 

They went with songs to the battle, they were young, 

Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow. 

They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted; 

They fell with their faces to the foe. 

 

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. 

 

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again;  

They sit no more at familiar tables of home; 

They have no lot in our labour of the day-time; 

They sleep beyond England's foam. 

 

But where our desires are and our hopes profound,  

Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight, 

To the innermost heart of their own land they are known 

As the stars are known to the Night; 

 

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust,  

Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain; 

As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness,  

To the end, to the end, they remain. 

 



 

 

 

*** CREATIVE CHALLENGE *** 

OUR THEME THIS MONTH IS: REMEMBRANCE DAY 

We’d love you to create something to help us commemorate Remembrance 

Day. If you’re looking for an idea, Nel Sinclair from Youth Group has made 

a great video for you to watch – you can find the link on the webpage.  

Just leave your work in the box in the entrance of church and we’ll display 

it for everyone in church to see. Don’t forget to put your name and age on 

your work. 

REMEMBRANCE BOOKMARK 

You might like to colour and cut out one of these bookmarks. Or, you could design your own. 


