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Remembrance Assembly 11/11/20 

1. Head’s Introduction:  

I have a title here: *More than a million ordinary folk*, based on a famous Remembrance address 

given by Vice-Admiral Sir James Jungius KBE 10/11/2013, a decorated naval war veteran.  

 

This morning I would like to talk quite simply about Remembrance and about what it is we should 

remember. The only thing that is different about this Remembrance Assembly is that we have 

become the first generation for a very long time – since 1945 in fact – to experience destruction on a 

global scale. For one long year now Covid has wrought havoc and led to casualties which have 

frequently been measured in thousands per day. For the first time in my lifetime, and certainly 

yours, the lens of Remembrance has narrowed its focus from events between 75 and 100 years go to 

the here, now, today.  

 

Jungius lost a close friend at sea in the stormy North Atlantic in the depths of winter in 1940 – they 

had been to school together; played rugby together, and had a lot of fun together.  He was the only 

child of a widowed mother and the apple of her eye and she was a dear.  

 

The little story of the loss of his friend captures the essence of Remembrance for Jungius. It’s a tragic 

story which he never forgets -especially on occasions like today. But, he argues, it is no more tragic 

than countless others from the days of war. And he meant countless, not hundreds, not thousands, 

not tens of thousands, not even hundreds of thousands.  He meant well over a million, mostly young 

men, but others too, who lost their lives in war in the service of Britain and its Commonwealth since 

August 1914. An almost unimaginable loss of life.  

Regarding Covid, this is the nearest certainly in my lifetime we have come to a global apocalypse on 

the scale of the World Wars. The latest figures area as follow: 1,213,363 cases (since the crisis 

began), 21,350 latest daily figure for hospital admissions, and finally very sadly 49,238 deaths 

altogether. By comparison these numbers are dwarfed by the scale of the loss of life in 1914-18 and 

1939-45, but remember that we are not talking about loss of life or casualties or our own day 

amongst the armed forces. If anything the destruction is more random than that.   

 

Now what sort of people were these more than a million? 

 

They were not knights in shining armour.  They were not heroes charging into battle with cries of 

God for England, Harry and St George. They were nothing much like that at all.  They were on the 

whole ordinary people just like you and me.  They had mums and dads and uncles and aunts and 

brothers and sisters and sons and daughters and sweethearts and wives. They were ordinary folk 

just like you and me. 

For us, in the midst of the pandemic, this sounds remarkably like a description of the health-workers 

and all NHS and care staff, who in many cases have been laying their lives on the line to keep us and 

our families safe. Yes, we are making sacrifices in schools, but these pale by comparison with the 

work and suffering in our hospitals and Care Homes.   

 

As in wartime, so in the pandemic: as soldiers were frightened in the face of terrible odds, so our 

NHS heroes show true courage by continuing doing their duty in spite of being frightened. 
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I would take the comparison further, if people are frightened, what is their motivation?  Jungius 

argued that somewhere there would be an answer along the lines of ‘I had the feeling that the way 

of life of my loved ones and country was under serious threat of being destroyed and it seemed to 

me that I must try and help prevent that.’  They didn’t enjoy what they were doing, but felt it had to 

be done: a sense of duty if you like. I think we too can be pretty certain that this captures the 

motivation and heroism of our NHS and care home staff. 

 

Perhaps we should ask ourselves ‘Where does God stand on this remembrance business?’ This is a 

religious service of sorts after all.  One possible short answer could be ‘We don’t know.’ It could also 

be that Jesus left us a clue when we think of those other famous words of his: ‘Greater love hath no 

man than this, that he lay down His life for his friends’ – which is, in essence, what those more than 

a million ordinary folk were doing in the world wars and continue to do in this strange and 

dangerous year of the pandemic. This is truly a war without the fighting.  

 

May God bless the fallen of very generation, including our own. 

 

2. Reading of the Roll of Honour (CCF students) 

 

3. The Exhortation (JIW)  

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.  

 

4. Last Post – R. Leake (peri)  

 

5. Kohima Epitaph (JIW) 

When you go home, Tell them of us and say, 

For your tomorrow, We gave our today. 

 


