
Vietnam Veterans’ Service 

Welcome 
 
Call to Prayer 
We come before the Lord -  
to give thanks for the memories past,  
and to enjoy and share bonds of friendship. 
Let faith, hope and love be renewed in each of us. 
 
Opening Prayer 
Almighty God, Lord of Creation,  every gift comes from you. 
This Reunion Service offers us the gift to gather, to remember,  
to share and learn the stories of all who have served in Whiskey 3. 
May the bonds of friendship, which were first expressed in training,  
nurtured during service, maintained through Reunions, always remain 
precious. 
Through our prayers today let us strive to remember each others needs, 
and readily offer practical support, as benefits our military tradition. 
We remember those too who died in service.  May they rest in peace. 
In the name of Almighty God, we pray.  Amen. 
 

A Reading from the Book of Ecclesiasticus 
Chapter 44:1-15 

 
Let us praise illustrious men, our ancestors in their successive generations. 
Some wielded authority as kings and were renowned for their strength; others 
were intelligent advisers and uttered prophetic oracles. 
Others directed the people by their advice and by the wise words of their 
teaching; others composed musical melodies, and set down ballads; 
others were rich and powerful, living peacefully in their homes. 
All these were honoured by their contemporaries, and were the glory of their 
day. 
Some of them left a name behind them, so that their praises are still sung. 
While others have left no memory, and disappeared as though they had not 
existed, they are now as though they had never been, and so too, their 
children after them. 
But here is a list of generous men whose good works have not been forgotten. 
In their descendants there remains a rich inheritance born of them. 
Their descendants stand by the covenants and, thanks to them, so do their 
children's children. 
Their bodies have been buried in peace, and their name lives on for all 
generations. 



The peoples will proclaim their wisdom, the assembly will celebrate their 
praises. 
The Word of the Lord 

 
Address /Few Words 

 
Laying of Wreathes 
 

THE ODE 
 Maori             English 
E kore ratou e kaumatuatia They shall grow not old 
 
Penei i a tatou e ora nei as we that are left grow old: 
 
E kore te wa e whakaruruhia Age shall not weary them, 
 
Nga tau ranei e whakakore i a ratou nor the years condemn. 
 
I te ngarotanga o te ra At the going down of the sun 
 
A tae noa ki te ata tu and in the morning 
 
Ka maumahara tonu tatou ki a ratou We will remember them. 
 
All  WE WILL REMEMBER THEM 
 
PRAYER FOR THE ARMED FORCES 
Almighty God, in you alone we find safety and peace. 
We commend to your gracious keeping all the men and women who 

serve in the Navy, the Army, or the Airforce, who 
face danger and put their lives at risk so that 
others might live in safety.  

Defend them day by day by your heavenly power; and help them to 
know that they can never pass beyond the reach 
of your care.  

Keep alive in them and in us your vision of that peace which alone we 
must seek and serve; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen 

 
Dismissal Blessing 
God, powerful and gentle,  
you love this southern land  
and all its peoples, old and new. 
 
As the Cross shines in our heavens  
so may Christ bring light to our nation. 



 
As the waves encircles our shores  
so may your mercy enfold us all. 
 
• May the God who formed our southern land be for us a rock of 

strength. Amen. 
• May the God who rules our southern seas keep us safe in 

every storm. Amen. 
• May the God who made our southern skies turn our darkness 

into light. Amen. 
We go in peace. 
    

National Anthem 
God of Nations 

God of nations at thy feet 
In the bonds of love we meet, 
Hear our voices we entreat, 
God defend our free land. 
Guard Pacific’s triple star 
From the shafts of strife and war, 
Make her praises heard afar, 
God defend New Zealand. 
 
E   Ihoa,  Atua, 
O   nga   Iwi   Matoura, 
A   ta   whaka   rongana; 
Me   aroha   noa. 
Kia   hua   ko   te   pai; 
Kia   tau  to   atawhai; 
Manaakitia   mai 
Aotearoa. 
 
Peace, not war, shall be our boast, 
But, should foes assail our coast, 
Make us then a mighty host, 
God defend our free land. 
Lord of battles in thy might, 
Put our enemies to flight, 
Let our cause be just and right, 
God defend New Zealand. 
 
Let our love for thee increase, 
May thy blessings never cease; 
Give us plenty, give us peace: 
God defend our freeland. 
From dishonour and from shame, 



Guard our country’s spotless name, 
Crown her with immortal fame: 
God defend New Zealand. 
 

 


