REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY 

Collect
O God, whose will it is to hold both heaven and earth in a single peace: let the design of your great love shine on the waste of our wraths and sorrows; and give peace to your Church, peace among nations, peace in our homes, and peace in our hearts; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end. 
First reading  Job 19: 21-27
Have pity on me, have pity on me, O you my friends, for the hand of God has touched me!
Why do you, like God, pursue me, never satisfied with my flesh?

 ‘O that my words were written down! O that they were inscribed in a book!
 O that with an iron pen and with lead they were engraved on a rock for ever!
 For I know that my Redeemer lives, and that at the last he will stand upon the earth;
 and after my skin has been thus destroyed, then in my flesh I shall see God, whom I shall see on my side, and my eyes shall behold, and not another.  My heart faints within me!
Psalm 90
O Lord, you have been our protector through all generations. Even before the mountains came into existence,or you brought the world into being, you were the eternal God.
You make mankind return to the dust, and say, “Return, O people.”
Yes,in your eyes a thousand years are like yesterday that quickly passes, or like one of the divisions of the nighttime.  You bring their lives to an end and they “fall asleep.”
In the morning they are like the grass that sprouts up: In the morning it glistens and sprouts up; at evening time it withers and dries up.
Yes, we are consumed by your anger;we are terrified by your wrath. You are aware of our sins;you even know about our hidden sins.  Yes, throughout all our days we experience your raging fury;the years of our lives pass quickly, like a sigh. The days of our lives add up to seventy years, or eighty, if one is especially strong. But even one’s best years are marred by trouble and oppression. Yes, they pass quickly and we fly away.
Who can really fathom the intensity of your anger? Your raging fury causes people to fear you. So teach us to consider our mortality, so that we might live wisely. Turn back toward us, O Lord. How long must this suffering last? Have pity on your servants. Satisfy us in the morning with your loyal love. Then we will shout for joy and be happy all our days.
Make us happy in proportion to the days you have afflicted us, in proportion to the years we have experienced trouble. May your servants see your work. May their sons see your majesty. May our Sovereign God extend his favour to us. Make our endeavours successful. Yes, make them successful. 

SECOND READING  1 Corinthians 15:51-57 

Listen, I will tell you a mystery! We will not all die, but we will all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet. For the trumpet will sound, and the dead will be raised imperishable, and we will be changed.For this perishable body must put on imperishability, and this mortal body must put on immortality.  When this perishable body puts on imperishability, and this mortal body puts on immortality, then the saying that is written will be fulfilled:

‘Death has been swallowed up in victory.’ ‘Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death, is your sting?’ The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.
