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The Exhortation
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The Last Post
Played by Ivor Evans
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Amazing Grace
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The Exhortation : Extract from 
For the Fallen, Laurence Binyon 

1914
 

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.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When you go home, tell them of us and say, for you 
tomorrow, we gave our today.

To the end, to the end, they remain.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Kohima Epitaph
 
 
 
 
 
 

Amazing Grace
 

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.

I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

 
'twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed.
 

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come;

'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.

 
The lord has promised good to me

His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,

As long as life endures.
 

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

 
When we've been there ten thousand years

Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing god's praise

Than when we've first begun

 
 
 
 


