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A SUBMARINE IS BLESSED

(From a Northern Port)

The Bishop walked in his robes through a northern dockyard, and climbed down

the hatch of a newly built British submarine. A young sub-lieutenant handed down

the Bishop's crozier after him.

In the cramped fore end the officers andratings stood bareheaded to receive

him. The Bishop, who stands well over six feet tall, smiled when he found that he

could barely stand upright among them. He had come to bless them and their ship
before they put to sea on their maiden voyage.

It was a simple ceremony. Inside the submarine there was only the soft purr

of dynamoes. From outside came the sound, of rivetting in the distance, where men

were building more submarines.

The Bishop sat talking for a few minutes with the Commanding Officer in the

tiny wardroom, just five feet square, while the Port Chaplain took the ship's

company in a "dummy run" of the service. For, as he explained to them, when a ship

is blessed, it is the Commanding Officer and the men who serve in her who perform
the actual ceremony of dedication.

When all was ready, the First Lieutenant gave the order, "Ship's company-

attention. Fall in for Church Parade."

The Bishop bent double to get through the bulkhead doorway. The young sub-

lieutenant carried the crozier as though it had a time fuse.

There is no set form for the dedication and commissioning of ships. Each

port which builds ships has its own form of ceremony. This port uses an old Gaelic

prayer recently discovered in a Gaelic Prayer Book dated 1558; which was used 300

years ago in the Church of Scotland.

The Chaplain opened the service by reading verses from Psalm 107. Then the

ship’s company sang the hymn, "Lead us, Heavenly Father, Lead us."

The Commanding Officer, a submariner who wears the ribbon of the Distinguished
Service Cross, continuedwith a lesson drawn from Psalm 45 and Chapter 6 of Ephesians,

beginning with the words, "My heart is inditing a good matter, I speak of things

touching the King....." Into this lesson came the passage.-

For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities and

powers, against the rulers of the darkness of the world, against spiritual wicked-

ness in high places."

Then followed the "Bidding", according to the old Gaelic form, with the

Commanding Officer leading, and his crew answering him:-

"Bless our ship." - "May God the Father bless her."

"Bless our ship." - "May Jesus Christ bless her."

"Bless our ship." "May the Holy Spirit bless her."

The responses sounded loud and hearty in the confined space.

After that, the Bishop said a few words to the ship's company, and, in a few

simple phrases, blessed the submarine.

"We cannot foresee the future or choose what we shall do," he said, "We can

only offer ourselves for use in God's service. But what we can choose is the spirit

in which we shall serve. The Royal Navy has always shown the true spirit of service,

and I know that it always will, Good luck, in the name of the Lord."

/Then,
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Then, closing his eyes and raising his crozier until the crook

was lost to sight among the pipes and machinery above his head, the

Bishop declared:

"By virtue of the holy office committed to me, I bless this ship

and all those who serve in her. May the Lord safeguard you in all

your going forth and your coming in, and bring you to the haven where

you would be."

The Bishop took up the old Gaelic prayer where the Commanding
Officer had left off:

"Almighty God, for the sale of His Son, Jesus Christ, through
the comfort of the Holy Ghost, the one God who brought Jonah to land

and brought the Apostle Paul, with his ship and the crew, out of the

great tempest and out of the fierce storm, save you and sanctify you,

and carry you on with favouring winds and comfort through the sea and

into harbour, according to His own good will."

The original Gaelic version said "over the sea", but this is a

submarine and all noticed that the Bishop had changed this phrase to

"through the sea."

Men’s voices took up the hymn, "O God Our Help in Ages Past."

This was followed by the Navy’s prayer, "O Lord, Eternal God, who

alone spreadest out the heavens and rulest the raging of the sea; who

has compassed the waters with bounds until day and night come to an

end...." And finally, the National Anthem.

As the sound of mens' voices, singing, rose from inside the

submarine, dockyard workmen paused for a moment from their hammering
and rivetting and added their own prayer for the men who, with their

lives, were about to bring to fulfilment so many long months of

workmanship.

NAVAL AFFAIRS
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