“Pathfinder” Commemoration Service – 17 June 2007
RAF Little Staughton was situated 8 miles North East of Bedford in Huntingdonshire. It opened in September 1942 and was allocated to the USAF as the 2nd Advanced Air Depot for repair of B-17s of the 1st Bomb Wing. 

RAF Little Staughton was handed over to Bomber Command on March 1, 1944. On April 1st, the `C' Flights of No. 7 Squadron from Oakington and No. 156 Squadron from Upwood arrived to form No. 582 Squadron, flying Lancaster bombers. The new Squadron flew its first raid on the night of the 9th April, 1944 and its last on the 25th April 1945, a total of 165 missions were flow with the loss of 28 Lancasters. No. 109 Pathfinder Squadron arrived from Marham flying Mosquitoes on the 2nd April 1944, during their time at Little Staughton they lost 23 Mosquitoes. The national flags of Australia, New Zealand, Canada, South Africa Airforce and RAF Book of Remembrance for the members of No. 109 and No. 582 Squadrons and a memorial stone are on display in the Church of All Saints', Little Staughton. 

The airfield closed in 1945 and was later handed over to the USAF for upgrading and the main runway was increased to 3,000 yards to enable jet aircraft to use the base in an emergency, the Americans left in the later 1950's. Today many of the buildings remain and the site is used for light industry, agriculture and some private flying.

That’s easy to read and hear, isn’t it. I downloaded this off the web. Then I read the Book of Remembrance and started praying through the names of the young men listed there. In a few short weeks, so many lost their life. Each one a son, a few a husband. Each one with a young life wiped out. And up and down our eastern areas, there are similar stories.  
Did you notice in what I read out that the loss of human life is merely implied; what is counted is the loss of aircraft. Acts of remembrance such as today’s are a process of putting that right, of reminding ourselves that it was individual young men who were lost, with a very small number actually being taken prisoner. The difference between politics and religion is founded on the fact that politics and politicians treat people as groups, as resources or as problems whereas our religion teaches us to celebrate and value the individual. Jesus, as we heard in our gospel, was able to look further and to see the potentially good person in all whom he met whatever their way of life and what they had done wrong.
I was born after the Second World War had ended but it was still fresh in the national consciousness. I was taught to loathe war but always to respect those who did pay the ultimate price. But part of me rages about war and cries out to God asking why can’t we find a better way to share this globe. And the answer comes back that we can, should we have the will to do so, but only when everyone shows the respect for life and the delight in living that God calls us into. So I consider that war is the uneasy compromise between the recognition of evil and the desire for a peaceful life for all founded on justice. It is this understanding that gives us the principle of the just war. 

The young men who flew to their death from Little Staughton and those who survived the shattering experiences bespeak the way in which this nation sought to reconcile itself to the just war and, in doing so, they gave genuinely open-hearted service to their country. It is this that we honour. These young people knew what they were doing. They knew all about the ardua part of the RAF motto. They were intelligent and clever people who understood full well that their lives were in the balance every time they flew. For that we can truly give thanks to God.
Amen
