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Introduction 
 

The loss of a pregnancy or baby is a particular 
bereavement. It is hard to grieve a reality that didn’t come 

to pass: to lose a future that was full of promise, and yet so 
quickly came to nothing. 

 
All are welcome to mark their own losses at the memorial 

stone here in Christ Church graveyard, dedicated to live lost 
through miscarriage, abortion and stillbirth. 

 
Our hope is that this will be a place of healing. 

A place to hear the promise that all lives, however short and 
however small, are held in God’s hands. 

 
We have planted snowdrops around the memorial stone. 

The first flowers of Spring: tiny, white buds of life and 
promise. 

 
You are welcome to come here at any time, without guilt 
and without judgement, to mourn your loss – whether it 

happened yesterday or decades ago. 
 

 
 
 

You are invited to have a stone ready to use later in this service. 
As part of your grieving, you may like to go and lay the stone at 
the Baby Loss memorial. The stones laid there this week will be 
incorporated into our memorial for All Soul’s Day at the start of 

November. 



Gathering together 
 
God of all mercies, you make nothing in vain. 
With you, nothing is wasted or incomplete. 
In your love you hold all things without end. 
 
We have come here today 
to remember before God the lives lost  
before, during, and after birth, 
to find peace in the face of unrealised futures  
and snatched goodbyes, 
and to place our babies and ourselves  
into the arms of God: 
Our beginning and our end. 
 
 
Hear the words of God: 
 

Can a woman forget her nursing child, 
or show no compassion for the child of her womb? 
See, I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands. 
 

Isaiah 49:15-16 
 
  

Words of sorrow 
 
O God,  
our devoted protector and fearless comforter, 
who brought us to birth and who holds us in death. 
Walk with us through this valley of our grief. 
Stand beside us,  
as we stop to lay down the futures we had hoped for  
in lives that didn’t come to pass. 
 
We do not know why these little ones,  
so fearfully and wonderfully made,  
had to die so soon. 
We do not know why  
the careful weaving of them in the darkness of the womb 
came to such sudden loss. 
 
We held them for such a short time,  
and now we entrust them to your embrace. 
Gather them to you,  
hide them in the shadow of your wings. 
You, alone, know their smiles, their thoughts, their joy. 
 
Help us find the strength  
to give ourselves again to you 
as we journey on in the hope of a future  
in which we will once more find  
Hope, and life, and peace. 
 
 
  



Bible Reading: 1 Corinthians 13 
 
If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do 
not have love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if 
I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and 
all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove 
mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away 
all my possessions, and if I hand over my body so that I may 
boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 
 
Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful 
or arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is 
not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, 
but rejoices in the truth. It bears all things, believes all 
things, hopes all things, endures all things. 
 
Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an 
end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will 
come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy 
only in part; but when the complete comes, the partial will 
come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I 
thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became 
an adult, I put an end to childish ways. For now we see in a 
mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know 
only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully 
known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; 
and the greatest of these is love.  
 
  

Prayers 
 
O God, you share our sorrow. 
Look with tenderness on all who hoped for these children. 
Cover us with the mantle of your loving kindness 
as we travel through a landscape of grief 
that we believed would be spring. 
Lead us by the hand until our winter is past, 
and the flowers appear on the earth again. 
For even as season gives way to season 
these tiny unfurled buds  
have bloomed for ever in our families, 
and where they have gone we will follow, 
to the home that you have prepared for us 
where there is no season and no separation 
and love can find completeness. 
Amen. 
 
You are tender towards your children 
and your mercy is over all your works. 
Heal the memories of hurt and failure. 
Give us the wisdom and grace to use aright 
the time that is left to us here on earth, 
to turn to Christ and follow in his steps 
in the way that leads to everlasting life. 
Amen. 
 
  



Support us, O Lord, 
all the day long of this troublous life, 
until the shadows lengthen and the evening comes, 
the busy world is hushed, 
the fever of life is over 
and our work is done. 
Then, Lord, in your mercy grant us a safe lodging, 
a holy rest, and peace at the last; 
through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
 
Let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has taught us: 
 
Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy name; 
thy kingdom come; 
thy will be done; 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those  
who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation; 
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, 
the power and the glory, 
for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
 
  

Commending our babies to God 
 
Into your arms, gracious God, 
We commend these lives, 
Complete and precious in your sight. 
For they have known not the light  
nor the darkness of this world. 
But only the love in which they were made and held. 
As they travel from our longing to your care 
Receive them in heaven’s safe-keeping 
And enfold them in your peace this day and forevermore. 
Amen. 
 
 
As you commend your own babies to God, you may like to lay 

down a stone in your garden, or at the memorial stone at 
Christ Church.  

 
Stones placed in the churchyard will be added to memorial 

stones left at our All Souls’ Service of Remembrance next 
month. 

 
 
  



Commending ourselves to God 
 
And so we journey on 
Never forgetting;  
but laying down the burdens of guilt and failure 
There will be sorrow ahead: dark days as well as light 
But as night turns to day, we trust that glimmers of hope 
Will shine through the clouds 
As step by step we move closer to home 
Where we will find rest with those we have loved 
In the arms of God. 
 
 

A prayer of blessing 
 
May God give us 
Comfort and peace 
Light and joy 
In this world and the next 
And the blessing of God 
Creator, Redeemer, Sustainer, 
Be with us and those we love 
Now and always 
Amen. 
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