Prayer for SANDS

Lord our God, we thank you for all those who through their own sorrow work to help others. We give thanks and pray for the members of SANDS and especially the Wrexham and Clwyd group, who work unstintingly to help others through the hurt and pain parents feel when their baby dies. We ask this in Jesus name. Amen
Prayer for those touched by the death of a baby
Heavenly Father, we draw near to you today to remember our baby/ies who has/have died, the one/those we name [insert name/s] and those whose names are held in our hearts. We entrust them to you along with all our hopes and dreams for them. Help us to leave them in your care and walk with you into our future. We ask this in Jesus name. Amen
Prayer for Hospital staff 

We give thanks for the loving kindness shown to families whose baby has died through the work of doctors, midwives, nurses and all hospital staff. 

Grant to them all wisdom and skill, patience and tenderness, be close to them as they also grieve for the babies entrusted to their care. We ask this in Jesus name. Amen
POEMS

There is a wealth of poems available especially on the internet. It is often best to let the parents choose a poem that expresses what they want to say about their baby and not to impose any images or ideas. For example, the thought that their baby is an angel taken to be with God can be comforting for some parents and make other parents very angry, These three poems are ones that many parents have found helpful.
They say there is a reason

They say there is a reason,
They say that time will heal,
But neither time nor reason,
Will change the way I feel,
For no-one knows the heartache,
That lies behind our smiles,
No-one knows how many times,
We have broken down and cried,
We want to tell you something,
So there won't be any doubt,
You're so wonderful to think of,
But so hard to be without. 
~Author Unknown~

The world may never notice

The world may never notice 
If a Snowdrop doesn't bloom, 
Or even pause to wonder 
If the petals fall too soon.

But every life that ever forms, 
Or ever comes to be, 
Touches the world in some small way 
For all eternity.

The little one we longed for 
Was swiftly here and gone. 
But the love that was then planted 
Is a light that still shines on.

And though our arms are empty, 
Our hearts know what to do. 
Every beating of our hearts
Says that we love you.

~Author unknown~

To soon

This was a life
That had hardly begun

No time to find your place in the sun

No time to do

All you could have done

But we loved you enough for a lifetime.

No time to enjoy

The world and its wealth

No time to take life

Down from the shelf

No time to sing

The song of yourself
Though you had enough love,

For a lifetime.

Those who live long

Endure sadness and tears

But you’ll never suffer

The sorrowing years:

No betrayal, no anger,

No hatred, no fears,

Just love – only love – 

In your lifetime.

~Author unknown~

HYMNS

Choosing suitable hymns for the funeral of a baby or a remembrance service for those whose babies have died can be difficult. Parents will often select hymns they learned at school. These two hymns written specifically for annual baby remembrance services are sung to familiar tunes and reflect the deep and often mixed feelings of parents and families as they remember their babies.

In each moment's quiet remembr'ng 

Written for SANDS by Jan Berry; tune All through the night

1.   In each moment's quiet remembr'ng, 

God, hear our prayer. 

In the grief that has no ending, 

God, hear our prayer. 

In our lonely, anguished crying 

in our sad, regretful sighing

in our living and our dying 

God hear our prayer.

2.   As we share our loving story, 

God, be our strength. 

Telling of our loss and glory, 

God, be our strength. 

Through the emptiness of grieving 

through the comfort we're receiving 

through the struggle of believing 

God, be our strength.

3.   As we learn that love is giving,

God, give us peace.

As we find new hope for living,

God, grant us peace.

In the wrongs that call for righting

in the courage for the fighting

in the gleams of joy delighting

God, grant us peace.

Fleetingly known, yet ever remembered,

Text Anonymous Hospital Chaplain, 1991; tune Morning has broken

1. 
Fleetingly known, yet ever remembered,

These are our children now and always:

Those whom we see not we will forget not

Morning and evening all of our days.

2.      Lives that touched our lives, tenderly, briefly,

Now in the one Light living always:

Names in our hearts now, safe from all harm now

We will remember all of our days.

3.     As we recall them, silently name them,

Open our hearts, Lord, now and always:

Grant to us, grieving, love for the living:

Strength for each other all of our days.

4.     Safe in your peace. Lord, hold these our children;

Grace, light and laughter grant them each day:

Cherish and hold them till we may know them

When to your glory we find our way.
PRAYERS

There are many sources of prayers to use following the death of a baby or when putting together a funeral or baby remembrance service.  It is good practice to choose prayers that will hold before God the pain, distress, guilt and other strong feelings that affect people when a baby dies rather than prayers that try to provide easy answers or minimise the grief. 
Heavenly Father,

you alone can heal our broken hearts;

you alone can wipe away the tears that well up inside us;

you alone can give us the peace we need;

you alone can strengthen us to carry on.

We ask you to be near those

whose time of joy has been turned into sadness.

Assure them that with you nothing is wasted or incomplete,

and uphold them with your tender love.

Supported by your strength,

may our love for one another be deepened

by the knowledge of your love for us all. Amen.
~ Source Church in Wales Alternate Funeral Service 2008, Resource Book
God our Creator,

from whom all life comes,

comfort this family,

grieving for the loss of their 

hoped-for child.

Help them to find assurance

that with you nothing is wasted 

or incomplete,

and uphold them with your love,

Be gentle with them in their grief. 

Show them the depths of your love, 

a glimpse of the Kingdom of Heaven. 

Spare them any torment of guilt or despair.

Surround them with your love, 

that they may not be overwhelmed by their loss,  

but have confidence in your love, 

and strength to meet the days to come. 
~source: Church in Wales Alternate Funeral Service 2008, Resource Book, adapted

When we are weary and in need of strength,

When we are lost and sick at heart, We will remember him/her.

When we have a joy we crave to share

When we have decisions that are difficult to make We will remember him/her.

At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter

At the opening of buds and in the rebirth of spring, We will remember him/her.

At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer

At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn, 

We will remember him/her
At the rising of the sun and at its setting, We will remember him/her 
As long as we live he/she too will live for he/she is now a part of us,

As we remember him/her
~source: Church of England Common Worship Pastoral Services
We are here to remember Baby’s name

who did not survive the struggle of beginning. 

We come to say goodbye to him/her and all that might have been, and to entrust him/her to God’s merciful keeping.

Let us draw near to God in sorrow, but also in trust.

Loving God, Creator and Keeper of Life, we come together to entrust to your merciful keeping this baby in whom the promise of life has not been fulfilled. Though the mysteries of life and death are hidden from us, may we be aware of being held in your arms so that we may grieve over what has been lost and have the strength to meet the days to come with trust in your unfailing love. 

~source: Maelor hospital liturgy following miscarriage or stillbirth
O God, as (name of child)

was cradled in the womb,

cradle her/him and hold her/him

that as we let her/him go,

we may know that he/she has gone

from our loving presence

into yours forever.

In Jesus’ name we pray. AMEN 

~ source: Liturgy for a stillborn child by Kate McIlhagga; taken from The Pattern of Our Days, Liturgies and resources for worship Edited by Kathy Galloway. Wild Goose Publications

SCRIPTURE
Choosing appropriate scripture for use when a baby has died can be a challenge. Many families are not regular church members yet they feel a real need to hear God’s word spoken into their distressing situation. The reading often suggested in liturgical books is Mark 10. 13-16 but the image of Jesus taking their children does not sit comfortably with many parents.
Verses from 1 Corinthians 13

If I speak in the tongues of men and of angels, but do not have love, 
I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal.


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.

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. 

Verses from Psalm 62

For God alone my soul in silence waits;

From him comes my salvation.

He alone is my rock and my salvation,

My stronghold, so that I shall not be greatly shaken.

For God alone my soul in silence waits;

Truly, my hope is in him.

He alone is my rock and my salvation,

My stronghold, so that I shall not be shaken.

In God is my safety and my honour;

God is my strong rock and my refuge.

Put your trust in him always, O people,

Pour out you hearts before him,

For God is our refuge.

Steadfast love is yours, O Lord,

For you repay everyone according to their need.

Verses from Psalm 139

O Lord, you have searched me out and known me; 

you know my sitting down and my rising up; 
you discern my thoughts from afar.

You mark out my journeys and my resting place 
and are acquainted with all my ways.

For you yourself created my inmost parts; 
you knit me together in my mother's womb.

My frame was not hidden from you, 
when I was made in secret
and woven in the depths of the earth.

Your eyes beheld my form, as yet unfinished;
already in your book were all my members written,

As day by day they were fashioned 

when as yet there was none of them.

How deep are your counsels to me, 

O God! How great is the sum of them!

