Four Chaplains Memorial Service
· Our Ceremony will begin in a few minutes.  Please turn off your cell phones.

· Thank you all for coming.  Please join me in the Pledge of Allegiance

· Please remain standing for our National Anthem

· SONG:  National Anthem

· Welcome
· It’s a pleasure to see you all here today to honor the bravery and sacrifice of those who served so long ago.  I am Nick Mills, our Post’s Commander.  On behalf of myself and our Auxiliary’s President, Hilda Bray I welcome you to the Four Chaplain’s Memorial Service.
On February 3, 1943, the U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER was tragically sunk. Of the 902 young men on board, only 230 survived. Many of those survivors owe their lives to the courage and leadership exhibited by the heroic Four Chaplains, who, in sacrificing their lives, created a unique legacy of brotherhood.

Thousands of Memorial Services honoring the Four Chaplains, such as this one, will be held across the nation this year. This service is a tribute to those courageous Chaplains and the 672 brave young men who lost their lives on that fateful night. Further, this service honors all those who have served, and whose courage and faith have sustained our country.

It is imperative that we teach our children and youth about these great events and great sacrifices, for young people are our future. It is vital for them to understand what selfless service on behalf of others can accomplish.
I would like to introduce our Post’s Chaplain, Dennis Ducharme, who will lead us in prayer and conduct the rest of the service.
· Invocation

Let us pray:  God of our Fathers and our God, we thank You for the unity that the U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER Chaplains, these four men of God, demonstrated in life and in death.

Unity that is not uniformity.

Unity that strengthens within each of us every worthy loyalty of faith and practice.

Unity that transcends all our differences and makes us one in loyalty to our country and our fellow men, and to you our God.

Grant us now your abiding presence and may we remain faithful to the spirit of our Four Chaplains who, having learned to live and serve together, in death were not divided.    Amen.
· Introduction Of Guests

· Homily / Message (Focused On The Four Chaplains And Sacrificial Service)

THE SAGA OF THE FOUR CHAPLAINS

It was known as Torpedo Junction, the U-Boat infested icy water of the North Atlantic during World War II. On January 23, 1943, the U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER, an old coastal steamer quickly pressed into military service, left New York Harbor bound for Greenland. The U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER was escorted by three Coast Guard cutters. Two patrolled the flanks; the third, the TAMPA, was 3000 yards out front.

Most of the men were seasick and green with nausea. The weather was bitterly cold with gale-force winds.

Ice began building up on the decks, slowing the U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER to ten knots.  Moving among them were four Army Chaplains: George Fox, Alexander Goode, Clark Poling, and John

Washington. The Chaplains talked with and listened to the men -- soothing apprehensions, offering encouragement, sharing jokes. By their concern and their camaraderie with the men and one another, they brought solace.

On February 2, 1943, the TAMPA's sonar detected the presence of a submarine; she dropped back and swept the periphery of the convoy, but failed to find the submarine's position. That evening, the TAMPA returned to the patrol area up front, and the other ships followed.

The captain ordered the men to sleep in their clothing, with lifejackets close at hand. They were only 150 miles from Greenland. With daylight, there would be air cover from the American base.

It was just after midnight on February 3, 1943. An enemy submarine fired a torpedo toward the U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER's aging flank. The missile exploded in the boiler room, destroying the electric supply and releasing suffocating clouds of steam and ammonia gas. Many on board died instantly; some were trapped below deck. Others, jolted from their bunks, groped and stumbled their way to the decks of the stricken vessel. Taking on water rapidly, the ship began listing to starboard.
Overcrowded lifeboats capsized; rafts drifted away before anyone could reach them. Men clung to the rails, frozen with fear, unable to let go and plunged into the dark, churning water far below.

The testimony of survivors tells us that the sole order and the only fragment of hope in this chaos came from the Four Chaplains, who calmly guided men to their boat stations. They opened a storage locker and distributed lifejackets. Then they coaxed men, frozen with fear, over the side. Soon the supply of lifejackets was exhausted. Several survivors report watching in awe as the Four Chaplains either gave away or forced upon other young men their own lifejackets.

These four men of God had given away their only means of saving themselves in order to save others. The chaplains gathered together, and led the men around them in a prayer and a hymn. They linked their arms together as the slant of the deck became severe. And just that way, with their arms linked in brotherhood and their heads bowed in prayer, they sank beneath the waves.

It was an heroic act. It was not the only heroic act aboard the U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER, but it was especially significant because of the identity of these four young men: two Protestants, a Catholic, and a Jew.

Today, as this Post has done for many years, we keep alive the memory of these brave men, and carry their message of interfaith cooperation and selfless service to the members and guests of our Legion family.
· SONG:  "You Raise Me Up" 
· Tributes To The Four Chaplains  
INTRODUCTION FOR CANDLE LIGHTING CEREMONY

At 12:30 A.M. on February 3, 1943, the bell on the troopship U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER rang twice and never sounded again.

The U.S.A.T. DORCHESTER was torpedoed by an enemy submarine and 672 young men paid the supreme sacrifice. Included in the 672 were Four Men of God -- a rabbi~ a Roman Catholic priest, a Methodist minister, and a Dutch Reformed minister -- all Army Chaplains.

These Four Chaplains gave their lifejackets to save four soldiers and, in so doing, gave up their only means of survival. They were last seen on the deck of the ship with their arms linked together and their heads bowed in prayer as they went to their watery graves in the North Atlantic off the coast of Greenland. Each chaplain received the Purple Heart and Distinguished Service Cross posthumously.

At this time, a candle will be lit, a cross or the Star of David will be draped, and a rose placed for each of the Four Chaplains, as their biographies are read.

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE CROSS IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF
CHAPLAIN GEORGE L. FOX

George L. Fox, the oldest of the four, knew all about war. Lying about his age in 1917, he enlisted in the Army as a medical corps assistant. He won a Silver Star for rescuing a wounded soldier from a battlefield filled with poison gas, the Croix de Guerre for outstanding bravery in a artillery barrage, and the Purple Heart for wounds. A resident of Vermont, he was a successful accountant and family man when he heard God's call to the ministry. Fox went back to school and later was ordained into the Methodist denomination. When war came, he once again enlisted, telling his wife, "I've got to go. I know from experience what our boys are about to face. They need me." Fox began active duty on August 8, 1942, and served until that fateful morning of February 3, 1943.

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE STAR OF DAVID IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF CHAPLAIN ALEXANDER D. GOODE

Alexander D. Goode was both an outstanding athlete and scholar. Following in this father's footsteps, this young man known for his laughter and love of life became a rabbi. While studying for his calling, he joined the National Guard and kept up an active membership. The return of the body of the Unknown Soldier had a profound effect on Goode. He attended the ceremonies, choosing to walk the thirty miles rather than drive or take a bus, because he thought it showed more respect. Goode married his childhood sweetheart and was serving a synagogue in York, Pennsylvania, when World War II broke out. He served on active duty from August 9, 1942 until February 3, 1943.

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE CROSS IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF

CHAPLAIN CLARK V. POLING

Clark V. Poling was the youngest of the Four Chaplains and the seventh generation in his family to be ordained in the Dutch Reformed Church. When war came, he was anxious to go, but not as a chaplain. "I'm not going to hide behind the church in some safe office out of the firing line," he told his father. The elder Poling replied, "Don't you know that chaplains have the highest mortality rate of all? As a chaplain you'll have the best chance in the world to be killed. You just can't carry a gun to kill anyone yourself." So Clark Poling left his pastorate in Schenectady, New York, and enlisted as a chaplain. Just before he left for active duty, Clark asked his father to pray for him - "not for my safe return, that wouldn't be fair. Just pray that I shall do my duty ... and have the strength, courage, and understanding of men. Just pray that I shall be adequate."  Paling began active duty on June 10, 1942, and served until February 3, 1943.
THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE CROSS IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF

CHAPLAIN JOHN P. WASHINGTON

John P. Washington grew up poor, scrappy, and determined in the toughest section of Newark, New Jersey. One of nine children born to an Irish immigrant family, he was blessed with a sunny disposition, a beautiful singing voice, and a love for music. He also loved a good fight, and was leader of the South Twelfth Street gang when he was called to the priesthood. He played ball with the boys of the parish, organized sports teams and, when war came along, went with his "boys" into the Army. He began active duty on May 9, 1942. His wonderful voice, raised in song and prayer to comfort those around him, could be heard until his final moments on February 3, 1943.
Testimonial

“The last anyone saw of them, they were standing on the slanting deck, their arms linked in prayer, to the one God they all served.”

The American Legion “Service to God and Country” is not intended to act independently of religious groups, but to cooperate with them, to the end, that the American people will never forget, that God is the source of all our rights and privileges.

Remember, you must love to be loved.  It is better to give than to receive.  Do unto others, that which you would have them do unto you.

The Four Chaplains did.  They were only with us for a short time…

We remain forever grateful….

May God’s light shine upon you….

We miss you…

And we will never forget.

Benediction

Almighty God, grant to us the grace to remember with love and reverence our dear departed members. Grant peace and eternal rest to those who have gone before us. We ask for consolation for those who sorrow, and that you bestow upon us your everlasting blessing.

We are thankful for the lives whom we have remembered here today. May their memory serve as an inspiration to us.
Be with us and bless us, we pray. Amen. 
· Moment of Silence
· SONG:  “Amazing Grace”
· This concludes our Program

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE CROSS IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF
CHAPLAIN GEORGE L. FOX

George L. Fox, the oldest of the four, knew all about war. Lying about his age in 1917, he enlisted in the Army as a medical corps assistant. He won a Silver Star for rescuing a wounded soldier from a battlefield filled with poison gas, the Croix de Guerre for outstanding bravery in a artillery barrage, and the Purple Heart for wounds. 
A resident of Vermont, he was a successful accountant and family man when he heard God's call to the ministry. Fox went back to school and later was ordained into the Methodist denomination. When war came, he once again enlisted, telling his wife, "I've got to go. I know from experience what our boys are about to face. They need me." 
Fox began active duty on August 8, 1942, and served until that fateful morning of February 3, 1943.

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE STAR OF DAVID IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF CHAPLAIN ALEXANDER D. GOODE

Alexander D. Goode was both an outstanding athlete and scholar. Following in this father's footsteps, this young man known for his laughter and love of life, became a rabbi. While studying for his calling, he joined the National Guard and kept up an active membership. 
The return of the body of the Unknown Soldier had a profound effect on Goode. He attended the ceremonies, choosing to walk the thirty miles rather than drive or take a bus, because he thought it showed more respect. 
Goode married his childhood sweetheart and was serving a synagogue in York, Pennsylvania, when World War II broke out. 
He served on active duty from August 9, 1942 until February 3, 1943.

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE CROSS IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF

CHAPLAIN CLARK V. POLING

Clark V. Poling was the youngest of the Four Chaplains and the seventh generation in his family to be ordained in the Dutch Reformed Church. When war came, he was anxious to go, but not as a chaplain. "I'm not going to hide behind the church in some safe office out of the firing line," he told his father. The elder Poling replied, "Don't you know that chaplains have the highest mortality rate of all? As a chaplain you'll have the best chance in the world to be killed. You just can't carry a gun to kill anyone yourself." 
So Clark Poling left his pastorate in Schenectady, New York, and enlisted as a chaplain. Just before he left for active duty, Clark asked his father to pray for him - "not for my safe return, that wouldn't be fair. Just pray that I shall do my duty ... and have the strength, courage, and understanding of men. Just pray that I shall be adequate."  

Poling began active duty on June 10, 1942, and served until February 3, 1943.

THIS CANDLE IS LIT, THE CROSS IS DRAPED AND A ROSE IS PLACED IN MEMORY OF

CHAPLAIN JOHN P. WASHINGTON

John P. Washington grew up poor, scrappy, and determined in the toughest section of Newark, New Jersey. One of nine children born to an Irish immigrant family, he was blessed with a sunny disposition, a beautiful singing voice, and a love for music. 
He also loved a good fight, and was leader of the South Twelfth Street gang when he was called to the priesthood. He played ball with the boys of the parish, organized sports teams and, when war came along, went with his "boys" into the Army. 
He began active duty on May 9, 1942. His wonderful voice, raised in song and prayer to comfort those around him, could be heard until his final moments on February 3, 1943.

SUGGESTED MUSIC FOR FOUR CHAPLAINS SERVICES

The following is a suggested, but not inclusive, list of music appropriate for Four Chaplains Services. In a gathering of Jews and Christians, it is preferable to have music acceptable to all, or to counter one selection with the other.

**The National Anthem

**Let There Be Peace On Earth

**Taps

The Four Chaplains Anthem

*America, The Beautiful

*How Great Thou Art

God of Our Fathers

*My Country, 'Tis of Thee

Battle Hymn of the Republic

Eternal Father, Strong to Save

*This Is My Song

Pomp & Circumstance

*God Bless America

Auld Lang Syne
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