
Time: Just before dawn – approx. 6.00am 

A member of your family could read: 

On this day, above all days, we remember those Australian men and women who died or suffered in the 

great tragedy of war. 

On the morning of April 25th, 1915, Australian and New Zealand troops landed under fire at Gallipoli, and it 

was then and in the violent campaign which followed, that the ANZAC tradition was forged. The elements 

of that tradition have inspired and offered an enduring example to later generations of Australians. 

Each year we pay homage not only to those original ANZACs, but to all who died or were disabled in their 

service to this country. They enrich our nation’s history. Their hope was for the freedom of mankind and 

we remember with pride their courage, their compassion and their comradeship. They served on land and 

sea and in the air, in many places throughout the world. 

Not only do we honour the memory of those Australians who have fallen in battle; we share the sorrow of 

those who have mourned them and of all who have been the victims of armed conflict. 

On this day we remember with sympathy those Australians who have suffered as prisoners of war, and 

those who, because of war, have had their lives shortened or handicapped. 

We recall staunch friends and allies, and especially those of the first ANZAC Day. 

May we and our successors prove worthy of their sacrifice. 

O valiant hearts who to your glory came 

Through dust of conflict and through battle flame; 

Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved, 

Your memory hallowed in the land you loved. 

Proudly you gathered, rank on rank, to war 

As who had heard God’s message from afar; 



All you had hoped for, all you had, you gave, 

To save mankind - yourselves you scorned to save. 

Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still, 

Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill, 

While in the frailty of our human clay 

Christ our redeemer went the self-same way. 

 

God of love and liberty, we bring our thanks this day for the peace and security we enjoy, which was won 

for us through the courage and devotion of those who gave their lives in time of war. We pray that their 

labour and sacrifice may not be in vain, but that their spirit may live on in us and in generations to come. 

That the liberty, truth and justice which they sought to preserve may be seen and known in all the nations 

upon earth. This we pray in the name of the one who gave his life for the sake of the world, Jesus Christ 

our Lord. Amen. 

 

Wreath Laying 

 

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. 

 

Play the Last Post - The Last Post and the Rouse combined 

 

One minute’s sacred silence 

 

Play the Rouse – See the Last Post link 

 

Someone in your family could recite the following poem: 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow 

Between the crosses, row on row, 

That mark our place; and in the sky 

The larks, still bravely singing, fly 

Scarce heard amid the guns below. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2weDBlOTgmo


We are the Dead. Short days ago 

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 

Loved and were loved, and now we lie, 

In Flanders fields. 

 

Take up our quarrel with the foe: 

To you from failing hands we throw 

The torch; be yours to hold it high. 

If ye break faith with us who die 

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 

In Flanders fields. 

 

You may like to sing the National Anthem together 

Australians all let us rejoice, 

For we are young and free,. 

We’ve golden soil and wealth for toil; 

Our home is girt by sea, 

Our land abounds in nature’s gifts 

Of beauty rich and rare; 

In history’s page, let every stage 

Advance Australia Fair. 

In joyful strains then let us sing, 

Advance Australia Fair. 

Beneath our radiant Southern Cross 

We’ll toil with hearts and hands; 

To make this Commonwealth of ours 

Renowned of all the lands,. 

For those who’ve come across the seas 

We’ve boundless plains to share, 

With courage let us all combine 

To Advance Australia Fair. 

In joyful strains then let us sing, 

Advance Australia Fair. 

 

Take a photo, collect your things and head back inside 

 

 


