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Baby Memorial Service - 2007

Welcome:  

May I give you a warm welcome to St Michael’s Church for this annual memorial service.

We have come together: 
to remember some very special babies and children who should be with us today, but sadly, very sadly, are not.

We are here to make sure that they are not forgotten, and we are here to be alongside you, and pray for you.

Father God, we come to you now
filled with the many conflicting feelings
that our children’s deaths have brought us.

In the pain of our grief
we confess that we are confused, hurt, lost and angry
at losing such young lives
who were loved so much, and wanted so much.

Father, reach out to us in our sadness
and help us to know
that you understand what it is to mourn
for you once stood where we stand
after the death of your own much loved son,
Jesus Christ, our Lord.  Amen.
This evening, you are here together with us, because you share something in common.  It is not something that you opted for, chose or sought.  In fact, you would have done anything to avoid your present situation.

In this chapel tonight there is, thought, a sense of solidarity between you, even though most of you will not know each other.  And this bond that bringds you is not joy, but loss and suffering.

You are parents, grandparents, aunties, uncles, siblings, and friends.  As parents you have been part of creating wonderful lives, intricate in the making, vulnerable, loved, nurtured and wanted.  And yet today, you do not have these young ones to enjoy.  The hopes that you had have been shattered, the dreams that you carried have ended in a nightmare, and the family life that you have has something/someone missing.

And those of you here tonight who are not the parents of these young ones, you also have a feeling of loss, and probably feel helpless as you stand alongside those you love who have lost so much.

But I guess that you have not just come here to bear your pain, important though that is.  You have also come to acknowledge to somebody that you have known a child, a baby – born or unborn.  These were your children, this was your child, these were your babies.  You know that in your child, ill or injured, was something truly remarkable – [and this is why your suffering has been so great.]  The creation of life is one of the greatest miracles on earth.  Out of two lives came one new life – or even two or more.  The making of a child can only make us wonder at the mystery and beauty of life.  This is why you feel so deeply now.

And I guess that in your hearts is also a part that wants to respond with gratitude for being able to be a part of a young life, your baby – even though it was for such a short time.  You have come tonight to keep this memory alive of the child you had, but now have lost.

There are also many of feelings too, some of which we would find hard to own up to, and others that we cannot hide.  Anger, confusion, intense sorrow, depression, jealousy, numbness, guilt.  This, my friends, as many know who have been through this before us, is part of the process leading to healing.  It often feels that we are getting worse rather than getting better.  And sometimes you may feel that you will be so overcome that you’ll never emerge again into, so called, ‘normal life’.

Let me tell you about friends of mine -  N and N.  Their second baby contracted meningitis at just 13 months old.  When I had the call from the hospital that night I felt in my bones that this was not good.  And after a valiant battle B lost the fight and died.  He was about the right age to have been my grandson.

My wife and I did all we could to support N and N [and their toddler] in the deep dark days that followed, and I buried B.  But the deep dark days did not last a few days – they seemed to go on and on.  And then there would be brighter and sunnier days – until a birthday came, and anniversary, or another Christmas.  Again they would plunge into an abyss and I would fear for them.

Six years on, and with another son born, the family has found that there is life beyond death, hope beyond tragedy, and joy beyond sadness.  They still visit B’s grave, there is still a sense of something missing, they still carry a wound.  But over time they have allowed this wound to become a sacred wound that has healed them, rather than an embittering wound to damage them.  How have they done this?  I haven’t really a clue; I just know that in the end of the day they believed healing was possible.  The strength for that, the faith for that, came from within them somewhere – not from outside.  But they did not know that when Joshua died.

Religious people like me can sometimes be very unhelpful people.  I have not been through what you parents and grandparents have been through.  I cannot say what you should do, or what path you should travel.  Platitudes from priests are the last thing you want to hear.  

All I can tell you is this:

a. God is not out there, he is here – especially in the children you have lost.

b. God does not intend babies to die.  Some folk may say to you “God must have needed him/her more than you” or “God wills these things and it is not for us to question why".  I can only respectfully say that this is not the God that I know.

I want to tell you about a God who cries with those who cry and mourns with those who mourn

I want to tell you of a God who in Jesus Christ was the enemy of sickness, who spent years fighting illnesses that were destroying people from the inside out, and sickness that were unseen and undetected.

I want to tell you about a God who gives hope.

You will have been more aware than most of us of the progress, or lack of progress, in the search for Madeleine McCann.  Her plight will have touched your hearts so deeply, because of that common bond of loss and suffering.  Many people continue to look and search, but many people also pray.

Today, this evening, we want to pray with you and for you, that in your own journey through grief and suffering you will also find the light of hope and healing.  May God bless you all.  Amen.

Blessing:

May you know that your children will never be forgotten, and will always be loved.

May you know that your pain and loss is noticed by a God who cares and reaches towards you.

And may you know, that the blessing of God
Father, Son and Holy Spirit will always be with you and your children.  Amen.
