
Independence Service  
P: Opening Prayer 

My brothers what good is it for someone to say that he has faith if his actions do not 

prove it? Can that faith save him?  

So then, as the body without the spirit is dead, so also faith without actions is dead. 
James 2: 14 & 26 
 

Today we have come to celebrate our country – independent India – with 
all its diversity, beauty and mystery.  We remember those who 

have set apart their lives in the service of the country, those who 
have sacrificed their lives for their country and those who have 

brought about changes in our lives. We have gathered here to honour our 

Police force that is engaged in untiring service day and night.  We 

pray that this service would inspire us into meaningful actions in 

order to accomplish greater things for our country and to respect all 

people as God's children. 

 

Opening Hymn 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart,  

be all else but naught to me, save that thou art;  

be thou my best thought in the day and the night,  

both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.  

 

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;  

be thou my whole armor, be thou my true might;  

be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower:  

O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power.  

 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise:  

be thou mine inheritance now and always;  

be thou and thou only the first in my heart;  

O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.      by Eleanor Hull, 1912 

 
Kauma  
 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit 

who sanctifies us. 

C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

 

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your 

glory, hosanna in the highest.  

 

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest.   

 

P. Holy art thou, O God.  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty God. 

 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 



C. O Lord; the Messiah: who was crucified for us have mercy on us.  

 

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 

 

P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you O Creator. 

C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us O 

Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.   
 
(Cong to be seated) 

1st Lesson:  E Exodus 15:1-18 

2nd Lesson: A Acts 15:1-22 

Meditation 

THREE SCORE AND THREE YEARS AGO 

  
It was nearing midnight three score and three years ago on August 14, 1947. Time stood almost still in 

Parliament’s Central Hall. All eyes were on the clock above the Speaker’s dais. "Long years ago," Nehru 

said,  "we made a tryst with destiny. Now the time comes when we shall redeem our pledge, not wholly or 

in full measure, but very substantially…We have to build a noble mansion of free India where all her 

children may dwell". 

  

As the two hands of the clock joined at midnight, heads bowed in silence. India was free from foreign 

bondage. The Empire was no more. Gone forever were the pomp and magnificence of Kipling’s British 

Raj. Outside Parliament House a cry of freedom such as the world had never heard rose up from the 

teeming millions of India. "Bliss was it in that dawn to be alive/But to be young was heaven!" True, the 

ambience, the flavour, the ethos of that midnight need the tribute not of sentimental nostalgia but of critical 

analysis. 

  

The world had never seen anything like it. As philosopher-politician Dr. S. Radhakrishnan remarked 

minutes before the historic midnight, men like Washington and Lenin, Napoleon and Cromwell, Hitler and 

Mussolini had used blood and steel to get to power. "We have opposed patience to fury, quietness of spirit 

to bureaucratic tyranny…" No nation was born in a more civilised way.  

But barbarity reigned its borders. Yes, the mighty spectacle of a nation born in flames. The civilised air in 

the central hall of parliament, and the barbarity on the bleeding borders reflected the state of the new nation 

— a backward nation led by civilised men. 

  



Every one expected that freedom would be followed by justice, social justice. Three score and three years 

later we are nowhere near this goal. It is not necessary to quote statistics to prove it. We as a nation have 

much to answer for and account to generations of the past and the future. Today hunger still stalks the land. 

Millions are unlettered and jobless. The enormity of the dehumanization in India is beyond words. We have 

failed to wipe every tear off the eyes of every Indian. We have denied two square meals a day for the 

majority of our people. The situation echoes the immortal words of Abraham Lincoln: "We cannot live half 

slave and half free". 

We need to act now.  

 

By P.N.BENJAMIN 
Coordinator: Bangalore Initiative for Religious Dialogue (BIRD) 
 

 

 

L: WHERE ?  
WHERE the mind is without fear and the head is held high  

Where the cry of hunger is always answered 

Where politicians behave responsibly to the nation and not only to themselves 

Where the law is one that is followed and not circumvented 

Where our children and God are more important than our cell phones 

   and laughter is real and not televised. 

Where sport is not limited to only cricket 

Where one understands his own religion first, before questioning another 

Where we grieve the killing of trees, of the innocent and the farmer 

Where greed exists in the want of knowledge and not materialism 

   and respect is garnered from deeds and not wealth 

Where progress is not commercialisation but satisfaction through simple activities 

Where our every action is to help another, irrespective of religion or position 

   or quid pro quo. 

Into broadmindedness and limitless boundaries 

Into that heaven of freedom, my Father, let me and my country awake.  

 

Dann Thomas (Inspired by Rabindranath Tagore) 

 

 

 

 

The Police band will play a special song - Gangothri 

 

 Cong to stand 

Intercessory prayer 
L: We pray for all who exercise authority in our country and society, 

especially the President, the Prime Minister and all who hold offices 

of authority. Help them to put their trust in you, and seek from you 

wisdom and spiritual strength. Implant in them the will to do good and 

a spirit of co-operation.  Guide them in all their deliberations 

and decisions 



 

C: We pray to the Lord ..(2) 

     For peace and grace and love among us all  

 

L: We pray for our Police and Fire Force, especially the Director 

Generals, the Police Commissioners and all who hold office in the 

department Dear Lord, guide them in their every decision and 

action. Give them the motivation, the courage and strength to carry out 

their duties. 

We pray for all police personnel.  Bless them as they tirelessly work 

through the heat, the cold and the smoke. Take care of their families 

Dear Lord, as these brave men and women strive to take care of us and 

to guide us into being law abiding citizens at all times. 

We pray for the many policemen who have lost their lives in fighting 

terrorism and insurgency. We pray for thy comforting presence with the 

families of these martyrs during their times of bereavement and  in 

the years ahead. 

 

C: We pray to the Lord ..(2) 

     For peace and grace and love among us all  

 

L: With one heart and mind let us pray to the Lord; for unity in the land and harmony between all 

people and communities.  

For peace in our families and grace in our hearts, that we may be strengthened and well pleasing 

to the Lord 

 

 

C: We pray to the Lord ..(2) 

     For peace and grace and love among us all  

   We pray to the Lord ..(2) 

 

Prayer for our Police  
(all together) 

Oh almighty God, 

Whose great power and eternal 

wisdom embraces the universe, 

watch over all policemen and 

law enforcement officers. 

Protect them from harm in the performance of their duty 

as they try to prevent robberies, riots and violent crimes. 

We pray, help them keep 

our streets and homes safe 

by day and night. We commend them into your loving care 

because their duties are dangerous. 

Grant them your unending strength and 

courage in their daily assignments. 

Dear God, protect these 

brave men & women, 

grant them your almighty 



protection, 

unite them safely with their 

families after duty is done. 

Amen. 

Gospel Reading  

P:  Peace be with you all 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the 

world as recorded by ……… John 8:31-38  

C: Blessed is he that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent 

him for our Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate 

of the blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  

C: So we believe and affirm 

(After reading the Gospel the priest says 'Peace be with you all') 

 

C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light 

of the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your 

gospel which we have now heard.  

 
  
 

The Nicene Creed 
We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 

and of all things visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the 

Father before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, 

being of one substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us 

men and for our salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy 

Spirit of the virgin Mary, and was made man. He was crucified also for us in the days 

of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by 

His Father's holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His 

kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the 

Father; who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who 

spoke by the prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism 

for the remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the 

new life of the world to come. Amen. 
 
The congregation to stand in silence remembering the great men and women of the 
police force who gave their lives for us. 
 
  Abide with me  
 Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
 The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide. 

 When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
 Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 
 I need Thy presence every passing hour. 



 What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 

 Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
 Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
 

 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
 Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
 Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
 I triumph still, if Thou abide with me…. 
 Words: Henry F. Lyte, 1847.Music: Eventide, William H. Monk, 1861 
 

 

Honouring of Police Officers 
 
 
 

Thanksgiving 

Birthday & Wedding Anniversary  
 

Hymn 
1. Come, Holy Spirit, 

like a dove descending, 

Rest Thou upon us 

while we meet to pray; 

Show us the Saviour, 

His great love revealing; 

Lead us to Him, 

the Life, the Truth, the Way. 

 

2. Come, Holy Spirit, 

every cloud dispelling; 

Fill us with gladness, 

through the Master’s name: 

Bring to our mem’ry words 

that He hath spoken, 

Then shall our tongues 

His wondrous grace proclaim. 

 

3. Come, Holy Spirit, 

sent from God the Father— 

Thou Friend and Teacher, 

Comforter, and Guide— 

Our thoughts directing, 

keep us close to Jesus, 

And in our hearts 

for evermore abide. 

 

Offertory Hymn  
Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lord of love; 

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away; 

Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day! 

 

All Thy works with joy surround Thee, earth and heaven reflect Thy rays, 

Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea, 



Singing bird and flowing fountain call us to rejoice in Thee. 

 

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blessed, 

Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest! 

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, all who live in love are Thine; 

Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine. 

 

Mortals, join the happy chorus, which the morning stars began; 

Father love is reigning o'er us, brother love binds man to man. 

Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife, 

Joyful music leads us Sunward in the triumph song of life. 

 
Music: Hymn to Joy, from the 9th Symphony of Ludwig van Beethoven; 
Adapted by: Edward Hodges, 1824. Words: Henry J. van Dyke, 1907 

 
 

Message –  

Closing Prayer   

P:: Lord I ask for courage 

C: Courage to face and 

Conquer my own fears... 

Courage to take me 

Where others will not go... 

 

I ask for strength 

Strength of body to protect others 

And strength of spirit to lead others... 

 

I ask for dedication 

Dedication to my job, to do it well 

Dedication to my community 

To keep it safe... 

 

Give me Lord, concern 

For others who trust me 

And compassion for those who need me... 

 

And please Lord  through it all,  be at my side... 

Benediction 

P: Dear Lord, 

We pray for the protectors of our nation 

May we as a nation be guided by the Divine to rediscover the sacred flame of our national heritage, which 

so many have given their lives to safeguard;  
Let the wounds of separation and division be healed by opening our hearts to listen to the truth on all sides, 

allowing us to find a higher truth that includes us all;  
May we learn to honor and enjoy our diversity and differences as a people, even as we more deeply touch 

our fundamental unity;  
May we, as a people, undergo a transformation that will draw forth individuals to lead our nation who 

embody courage, compassion and a higher vision;  



May our leaders inspire us, and we so inspire each other with our potential as individuals and as a nation, 

that a new spirit of forgiveness, caring and honesty be born in our nation;  
May we, as a united people, move with clear, directed purpose to take our place within the community of 

nations to help build a better future for all humankind;  
May we as a nation rededicate ourselves to truly living as one nation, under God, indivisible, with liberty 

and justice for all;  

 

May the triune God bless us to be responsible individuals to ourselves and to our nation. May God 

bless the work of our Police force and fill them and their families with strength and happiness.    

Amen. 

 

Doxology & Kiss of Peace 
 My country,' tis of thee,  

 sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing;  

 land where my fathers died,  

 land of the pilgrims' pride,  

 from every mountainside let freedom ring!  

 

 My native country, thee,  

 land of the noble free, thy name I love;  

 I love thy rocks and rills,  

 thy woods and templed hills;  

 my heart with rapture thrills, like that above.  

 

 Our fathers' God, to thee,  

 author of liberty, to thee we sing;  

 long may our land be bright  

 with freedom's holy light;  

 protect us by thy might, great God, our King. 

  

 

 The National Anthem  
 Jana-Gana-Mana-Adhinayaka, Jaya He  

 Bharata-Bhagya-Vidhata  

 Punjab-Sindhu-Gujarata-Maratha  

 Dravida-Utkala-Banga  

 Vindhya-Himachala-Yamuna-Ganga  

 Uchchhala-Jaladhi Taranga  

 Tava Subha Name Jage  

 Tava Subha Ashisa Mage  

 Gahe Tava Jaya Gatha.  

 Jana-Gana-Mangala Dayaka, Jaya He  

 Bharata-Bhagya-Vidhata,  

 Jaya He, Jaya He, Jaya He,  

 Jaya Jaya Jaya, Jaya He 

 

 

Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 
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