







Service of Reflection and Lament for Forced Adoptions
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In planning this service, we have been deeply conscious that every person here today will have their own profound, painful and complex experience that was lived, felt, and still carried by the women, children and families affected by mother and baby homes and forced adoptions. These stories deserve the utmost care, dignity and acknowledgement. We are aware that not all the words in this service will resonate with everyone, but our hope and prayer is that they give voice to some of the pain and sorrow of those impacted, to the lament of the Church, and to the comfort and peace of God who sees and heals our deepest wounds. 


Words of Introduction and Welcome
   
Grace, mercy and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ be with you.

Welcome to everyone gathered here today. Some may come carrying personal experience of adoption and family separation; some may be mothers, adoptees, adoptive family members, relatives or friends; some may be here on behalf of the Church; and some may have come simply to listen, to learn and to pray. Each of us brings our own story, our own memories and our own questions. Whatever has brought you here, you are welcome in this place and in the presence of God, who knows each of us by name, treasures every life, and holds every story within his loving care.
Today we gather in sorrow and in hope.
We gather in response to the Church of England's acknowledgement of its part in historic adoption practices and the suffering experienced by many women, children and families. We come to remember mothers separated from their children, daughters made to feel shame, children who grew up with loss and unanswered questions, and families whose stories were hidden or broken by secrecy and stigma.

We remember too adoptive parents and families. We give thanks for those who opened their hearts and homes to children, offering love, nurture and belonging. As we lament the harms caused by coercion, stigma and separation, we also recognise the many faithful and loving family relationships that grew through adoption, and we hold before God all whose lives have been touched by these histories.

We gather not to judge the past with simplicity, but to face it with honesty; not to reopen wounds carelessly, but to acknowledge them truthfully before God; not to rush towards resolution, but to make space for grief, lament and listening.

We come to hear the truth, to acknowledge the Church's failures, to honour the courage of those who have shared their stories, and to entrust our sorrow to the God who is close to the broken-hearted.


As Archbishop Sarah has called the Church to do, we gather to listen, to lament and to learn; praying that God will lead us in the ways of truth, justice and compassion.

Votive Candle Lit

Our hope is in the name of the Lord, who binds up the broken-hearted and gives a voice to the voiceless.

Opening Prayer
		

God of truth and compassion,
You know every life, every mother and child, every name forgotten, every memory hidden, every wound unhealed.

As we recall painful histories, grant us courage to face the truth, humility to repent, tenderness to listen, and grace to walk together towards justice and healing;
through Jesus Christ, who wept with those who weep.
All	Amen







Poem
‘The Cord’ by Amy Merrick

We are connected,
My child and I,
By an invisible cord
Not seen by the eye.
It’s not like the cord
That connects us ’til birth
This cord can’t been seen
By any on Earth.
This cord does its work
Right from the start.
It binds us together
Attached to my heart.
I know that it’s there
Though no one can see
The invisible cord
From my child to me.
The strength of this cord
Is hard to describe.
It can’t be destroyed
It can’t be denied.
It’s stronger than any cord
Man could create
It withstands the test
Can hold any weight.
And though you are gone, 
Though you’re not here with me,
The cord is still there
But no one can see.
It pulls at my heart
I am bruised, I am sore,
But this cord is my lifeline
As never before.
I am thankful that we are
Connected this way
A mother and a child
Nothing can take away.

    Music for Reflection



















Poem

Courage, by Sophie House

Courage isn’t having the strength to go on. 
It is going on when you don’t have strength. 
Courage doesn’t always roar. 
It is sometimes the little voice that says
I’ll try again tomorrow.
Courage is about learning to function, 
despite the overwhelming fear. 
Courage doesn’t happen when you have all the answers. 
It occurs when you are ready to face the questions. 
Courage is losing sight of the shore, even when you can’t see the new horizon. 
Courage isn’t about putting on a brave face. 
It is taking that brave face off and letting the tears fall.
Courage can be found in the most unlikely places. 
Wherever that may be, 
always remember that you are braver than you seem,
smarter than you believe 
and more loved than you know.


Scripture Reading
Psalm 71                              


Homily
Prayers of Lament

Lord God, our maker and our redeemer, hear us as we cry out to you in sorrow. 
Lord have mercy
All		 Christ have mercy

For the women whose voices have been muted, for those who have been stigmatised and undermined, silenced and harmed, ignored and disempowered.
Lord have mercy
All		 Christ have mercy

For the children who were lost and denied knowledge, confused and unidentified, misunderstood and left wondering. 
Lord have mercy
All		 Christ have mercy

For our society and our Church whenever it chooses reputation over love, shame over compassion, secrets over truth.
Lord have mercy
All		 Christ have mercy

Bind up the wounds of those who have been hurt and forgive those who have caused harm, O Lord, and in your mercy make us whole.
Lord have mercy
All		 Amen

Lighting Candles

Christ said, “I am the light of the world.”

We light these candles before God, whose light shines in the darkness and is not overcome by it.

As each candle is lit, we remember those whose lives were affected by historic adoption practices and by the actions and failures of institutions entrusted with their care. We remember mothers and children separated from one another, often carrying lifelong grief. We remember adoptees seeking identity and belonging, fathers and family members whose voices were unheard, and all who continue to live with loss, unanswered questions, sorrow or anger.

These candles cannot undo what has happened, nor can they take away the pain that many have endured. But they stand as signs that these lives, these stories, and these experiences will not be forgotten. In God's presence, they are seen, heard and remembered.

We now invite you, if you wish, to come forward and light a candle. You may do so in memory of a particular person, in recognition of a story that has touched you, or simply as an act of prayer and solidarity.

No words need be spoken. God receives the prayers that lie too deep for words. As you light your candle, you may wish to hold before God a person, a memory, a loss, a hope, or a longing for truth, justice and healing.
After lighting your candle, you are invited to remain for a moment in silence before returning to your place.

Let us come before God in remembrance, lament and hope. 

Music for reflection played during the lighting of candles

Intercessions

The Lord is close to the broken-hearted; those whose spirit is crushed he will save. Many are the trials of the upright, but the Lord will come to rescue them.

Let us pray.

Lord God, we pray for all who have been affected by historic adoption practices: for mothers who were separated from their children, often without meaningful choice; for those who carried shame that was never theirs to bear; for adoptees who have lived with loss, questions of identity, fractured histories or long searches for truth; for fathers, grandparents, siblings and wider families whose stories also carry grief and absence.
May all who continue to live with painful memories know your presence with them. Draw near to the broken-hearted, reassure them of their dignity and worth, and strengthen them through your unfailing love. 
Lord in your mercy, 
All		 Hear our prayer


We remember adoptive parents and families. We give thanks for those who welcomed children with generosity, devotion and love, providing security, belonging and care. We acknowledge that many acted in good faith and with the understanding available to them at the time. We pray also for those who later discovered painful truths, incomplete histories or circumstances very different from what they had been led to believe. Bring wisdom, compassion and peace to all whose lives have been shaped by adoption.
Lord in your mercy, 
All		 Hear our prayer

Renew your Church in the love of truth and in a passion for justice. Forgive us where concern for reputation, respectability or convention obscured compassion and mercy. Heal us from hypocrisy and deceit; teach us to listen with humility, to speak honestly about the past, and to serve faithfully those whose lives have been wounded. Help us to cherish and protect all who are vulnerable, and to be communities where every person is welcomed, honoured and loved.
Lord in your mercy, 
All		 Hear our prayer

We pray for all who seek truth, reconciliation and healing: for support organisations, counsellors, researchers, archivists and advocates; for those searching for family members or lost connections; and for all engaged in uncovering difficult histories. Grant patience where journeys are long, courage where truths are painful, and hope where there is uncertainty. 
Lord in your mercy, 
All		 Hear our prayer 
Give us the courage to learn from the past. Through your Holy Spirit, guard us from repeating old injustices and help us to build a more compassionate future. Give us hope to look forward to life with you and through you, bearing witness to your truth and proclaiming your love in Jesus Christ our Lord.
Lord in your mercy, 
All		Hear our prayer.

Merciful Father,
accept these prayers
for the sake of your Son,
our Saviour Jesus Christ. 
Amen

The Lord’s Prayer
All		              Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
Your kingdom come,
Your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours
now and for ever.
Amen


Closing Prayer

God of all compassion,
hold in your love those who mourn, those who remember, those who search, and those who still struggle to find peace.
May your justice bring truth, your mercy bring healing, and your love restore dignity where it has been denied.
Through Christ, who bears our wounds and shares our tears.
All		 Amen 
Closing Responses

May the love of God gently wipe every tear from our eyes
All		 And wrap us in his care 

May the peace of our Lord Jesus Christ comfort us and console us
All		 So we may feel his presence 

May the Holy Spirit surround us to protect us
All		 And give us strength each day 











The Blessing

May God be a bright flame before you,
a guiding star to lighten your darkness.
May God smooth the way for you
and when it is hard to see, 
lead you with outstretched arm.
May God shield you and surround you,
hold your sorrows, wipe your tears,
and when you are ready, lift your faces 
and walk with you into the light of a new day. 
And may the blessing of God Almighty,
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,
be among you and remain with you 
this night and forevermore.
All	Amen
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