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Coming Events

Annual Reunion

Sunday 24th April – 11am to 3pm

Anzac Day March
Assemble North side of Collins Street between Swanston & Elizabeth Streets

Annual Pilgrimage
Shrine of Remembrance 2:30pm, Sunday 19th June

Caulfield Cup Effort
October 2005
Annual Reunion

This important event for Pioneers, Widows, Family & Friends will again be held at the Maribyrnong-Maidstone RSL, 56 Raleigh Street Maribyrnong from 11am to 3pm on Sunday 24th April. Admission is $10, which covers your lunch to be served at about 12:30pm. You may purchase liquid refreshments at the venue, where ample seating is available. You can park your car at the club or travel by tram No 57 from Elizabeth Street City. We hope to see you all there wearing your nametags.

Anzac Day March

We 2/2nd Pioneers are scheduled to move off at about 10:00am as part of the 7th Div. If you are unable to make it to the Shrine on foot there will be a jeep or two to give you a lift. We look forward to seeing you wearing your medals and hats; the latter as a precaution against skin cancer. We are again booked in at the Waterside Workers Hotel at 12:30pm for refreshments & lunch. You do not have to book a seat - just turn up and enjoy your lunch and good company.

Anzac Church Service

The RSL advised their Anzac Church Service will be held this year at St. Paul’s Cathedral, Melbourne at 10.30am Sunday 17th April. All Veterans and serving Defence Force members, their families & friends are invited to be present at this impressive service.

Annual Pilgrimage

The Pilgrimage is held at the Shrine of Remembrance on the nearest Sunday to the 17th June when the Battalion first went into action at Fort Merdjayoun, Syria: this year the pilgrimage will be held on Sunday 19th June. Two services are held; the first within the Shrine after a short walk up the steps. One of the features of the service is the reading of the names of the 2/2nd Pioneers who have passed away since the Pilgrimage the previous year. The second service is at our tree situated between the Shrine and St. Kilda Road, where our wreath is placed and a member gives us a short address. Assemble at the steps of the Shrine at 2:30pm for the service to commence at 2:45pm.

Anzac Service – Essendon

Essendon Sub-Branch RSL has again invited us to participate in the service to be held at the Cenotaph in Queen’s Park, Moonee Ponds, at 3pm on Sunday 24thApril. 

The Dawn Service

All members of the public, particularly Veterans and children, are invited to attend this Service commencing at 6am. However, you are asked to be in place on the Shrine Forecourt by 5:45am. No lights or noise please. Parking is not permitted in the Shrine grounds or Birdwood Avenue.

Shields, Badges, etc. (Phone Ted or Col)

Shields

$50
Posted $55

Badges* 
$8
Posted $10

History Books
$60
Posted $70

Car Stickers
$1
Posted $1

*Please state which badge you want.

(Badge is available as brooch or pin.)

Front Line Medals available from the 2/12th Battalion Association in Queensland.

Application forms from Ted Hansen or Col Hamley.

Treasurer’s Report 2004
Thankyou very much to all those who contributed to the success of the Caulfield Cup Sweep and also those who so generously assisted the Association in general. 
Throughout the year we were able to make donations of $100 to each of the following: Salvation Army, Carry On, Melbourne Legacy, Ex-POW & RA, and Anti-Cancer Council.

Receipts & Expenditure of our General Fund for the 12 months ended 31 Dec 2004 were:

Receipts


$
    $

Credit balance at 1st Jan 2004
 
1833.41
Caulfield Cup Ticket Sales
1371.00


Caulfield Cup Donations
1739.00
Other Donations
2019.00
Sale of Badges & stickers
  117.00
Sale of Shields & Brooches
  346.00
Sale of History Books
  955.00
Bank Interest
       5.18

6552.18



8385.59
Expenditure
$

    $

Reunion 
 592.96
Caulfield Cup Prizes
 490.00

“ 
Printing/Postage
 392.36
Donations
 500.00
Buy Shields & History Books
 875.75
Wreaths

 246.46
Press – Death Notices
 259.59
Newsletters Printing/Postage
 998.84
Bank Fees/ Govt Tax
    51.20
4407.16




1833,41
CR Balance per

Comm Bank Status 31 Dec 2004:
3978.43


Ken Fraser – Treasurer





Donations

Acknowledged since our December newsletter:

$100
Jim McFadden
$50

George Balmain, Norma Riley
$40

Bert Neasby

$25

Ron McIntosh
$20

Amy Catchpole

$10

Phil Barnett, Lloyd Taylor

$5

Terry Gorman, Theo Clark, Harry (Snowy) Youens

$4

Matt Donaldson

Obituaries

The following 2/2nd Pioneers have passed away since the December 2004 newsletter:

Gratton, G

Aug 2004
Halliday, DL

Feb 2005

Hore, AG


Nov 2004

Hose, D


Feb 2005

O’Loughlin, V

Dec 2004

Stokes, FE


Dec 2004

Stone, AK


Sep 2004

Vincent, KA

Dec 2004

Winchcomb, WD

Dec 2004

Vale Francis Ernest Stokes 1921 2004

Born and raised in Pemberton WA, Frank Stokes was 18 when he volunteered for the Army and served in Africa and the Middle East. With the 2/2nd Pioneers he was later captured in Java in 1941 and imprisoned at Bandoeng.

The next few years as a POW were spent enduring torture, beatings and diseases such as malaria, dysentery and beri beri.
During this time Frank became inspired by the work of “Weary” Dunlop. He always spoke with almost reverence about him in the days after the war.

Frank survived and returned to Pemberton, where although in poor health, began work at a mill. He married twice and when he died left a family of children, step children and grandchildren.
(From “West Obituaries ”sent to us by Vic Tyrrell)
Lest We Forget
Special Request
The Association would very much appreciate if Ted Hansen or Col Hamley were advised by the next of kin of any deaths of Battalion members. This could be done by letter or telephone.


Personal Pars

Fred Barnstable, Nurmurkah, Vic still has problems with his feet. He’s been getting some help from a qualified reflexologist in Shepparton, but the feelings in his feet remind him of the days he suffered with Berri Berri.

Fred’s balance has been poor also and wife Flora has had a cataract op and a knee op in recent times.

There have been a lot of changes around Numurkah with the health facilities – renovations, re-naming etc. Fred has been concerned about the re-naming of the War Memorial Hospital but has been told to “hold his fire”.

Both Fred & Flora are still very committed to the RSL and Auxiliary. Fred serves on the committee and Flora is about to complete her 13th year as Secretary of the Auxiliary.

At the time of writing the Auxiliary was to hand over $3,000 to the RSL at a special dinner. Fred wishes more younger people would get involved in the work of these organisations.

Ivor “George” Balmain, Chancellor Park, Qld and his darling wife Jan have recently settled in the hinterlands of the Sunshine Coast near a lovely rain forest just 5 minutes from Buderim.

The last time he wrote it was from Santa Monica USA and in this letter he promised to visit Melbourne on Anzac Day when an opportunity arose.

Now that time has come and Ivor & Jan will fly down on 24th April to stay at the Novotel Hotel.  He will attend all the Anzac Day activities before heading down to Tasmania.

Ivor has submitted a poem which he believes was written by a neighbour’s RAAF acquaintance…
War Graves - Tarakan

Will you walk with me in the heat of the day?
Till we come to the crossroads on the way,

of a dusty road on Tarakan

To a scene in the scheme of war’s mad plan.

There are soldiers there in a little square

who will breathe no more of the dust filled air.

On the trails they died, by the road they rest

with the foreign soil on each manly chest

On the crosses which mark the acrid mounds

Are the tales of courage which knew no bounds.

“Killed in Action” and “Died of Wounds”

These wasted lives are war’s worst ruins.

You will see their mates at the graveside stand

Quietly, slouch hats in hand.

And you may grieve, as they will do

For the hopes and dreams which won’t come true.

In death these men have simple needs,

no separate tracks for different creeds;

For the shoulders which never were cold in life

are together in death as they were in strife.
EM Sauer, Lower Mitchman, SA has written to tell us that husband George is now in care because of memory problems. He has been ill for the last 18 months and has also had several falls, resulting in a broken hip. He reads the newsletters of the 2/2nd and 2/1st Pioneer Battalions to keep him up to date. George’s youngest brother was taken POW and was on the Montevideo Maru which was sunk on1st July. This has always been a great sadness to him.

Edith Stone, Raymond Terrace, Qld says that husband Allen passed away last September after a battle with heart valve problems. Edith has always been keen to read the Newsletter and will continue to do so.  Edith has suffered a stroke but is much improved now. She sends her best wishes to all Pioneers and their families.
Jim McFadden, Belleview Hill, NSW says he is living a quiet life. He sends his best wishes to everyone concerned with the Association. Also enclosed was a short poem Jim composed while stationed in New Guinea…

Jungle Night

Brain fever birds filling the air with their strident monotone.

Myriads of mosquitos making a vile insistent drone.

Shrill sulphur crested cockatoos smudging treetops green with white.

Mother Nature’s raucous creatures introducing jungle night.

The chant of chirping crickets carried on the gentle breeze.

The noisy crash of falling limbs from dead and rotting trees.

The sudden swishing of a night-bird in its flight.

Sounds that break the eerie silence on the stillest jungle night.

The ghostly phosphorescent glow from a damp decaying log.

Tree filtered moonlight drifting down like a misty, milky fog.

A firefly flicking on and off like a tiny neon light.

Shimmering lights that help to brighten the darkest jungle night.

Precipitous mountain ranges walling out the rising sun.

Grey towering trees concealing that a new day has begun.

Dense vine-entangled foliage shutting out the dawning light.

Friends of darkness ever seeming to prolong the jungle night.

An Englishman’s view of Australian POWs
Ken Fraser forwarded to the editor some letters written by Ken Gibson, a former POW now residing back in Cambridgeshire, to George Blackie, the father of Ken Fraser’s father-in-law Don Blackie.
George Blackie served with the Scots Greys in WW1 then as an Australian in WW2. When in 2000 Ken Gibson decided to find George Blackie he wrote to his last known Melbourne address. Sadly , by then, George had passed away, but eventually the letter found its way to his son Don.

In his first letter Ken Gibson says that he had only recently found George’s address behind an old photo. Ken had tried to find George for many years.

“I pray that you are well and in better shape than we was last together after I was returned to Changi after 10 months in solitary confinement at Outram Road Prison Singapore, when you looked after me as you worked nights in the camp kitchen. You gave me tid bits which improved my weight and health as my weight was only 6 stone 8 lbs.”

“I have never forgotten your kindness to me and never will. You, like all your colleagues being Aussies, looked after us Pommies first class, and the friendship, help, caring and kindness must never be forgotten. I see so many of our POW colleagues and we all feel nothing but respect, admiration and grateful thanks for all your kind deeds in our hour of surviving.”
In a subsequent letter to Ken Fraser, Ken Gibson says:

“I still receive many letters from Australia, plus books, magazines etc which I always find interesting and pass them around to various colleagues.”

“Over the years I have read many books on the treatment of POW by the Japanese, but none, and I mean none, give a really true picture or details of that which which truly took place. One can recall and tell those who were not there the sole honest truth, but very very few believe you, as man’s inhumanity to man, no one can believe.”

“I count myself as 101% lucky that I survived. However, I had no intention of leaving my bones behind. One simply took one day at a time, sayng to onseself ‘I lived yesterday, I will live today, I got through last month, I’ll get through another’. On and on it went until at last freedon came.”

In a third letter Ken Gibson’s finishes:
“I write and receive many letters from Australians I met during our years of captivity. It was the Aussies who took the heaviest fighting in Malaya as I well remember, whilst we were heading for the front line, many Australians fallen back, battle weary, uniforms torn; many smothered in blood and badly wounded. This shook our morale badly, but they cheered us on as they were only falling back to regroup to go in again.

It is said that the Gurkha soldiers are known as the Bravest of the Brave, but to me , the Aussie is the Braver of the Bravest.”

Did you hear…?

A small boy is sent to bed by his father. 

Five minutes later… “Da-aad…”

“What?”

“I’m thirsty. Can you bring a glass of water?”

“No. You had your chance. Lights out.”

Five minutes later… “Da-aad…”

“What?”

“I’m THIRSTY. Can I have a drink of water?”

‘I told you NO! If you ask again I’ll have to spank you!”

Five minutes later… “Da-aad…”

“When you come to spank me, can you bring a glass of water?”
An exasperated mother, whose son was always getting into mischief, finally asked him…

“How do you ever expect to get into Heaven?”

The boy thought it over and said, “Well, I’ll run in and out and keep slamming the door until St Peter finally says

 “For Heaven’s sake, Dylan, come in, or stay out!” “

On my first day on the job at a service station I watched a co-worker measure the level of petrol in the underground tanks with a giant measuring stick.

“What’d happen if I threw a lit match into the hole?” I joked.

“It would go out” he answered very matter-of-factly.

“Really?” I asked, surprised. “Is there a safety device that would extinguish the match?”

“No” he replied “The force of the explosion would blow it out.”

Do you know?

Do you want to know information about the Battalion? 

Are you searching for the whereabouts of or information on Pioneers – fathers uncles etc?

If so, please contact the Secretary Col Hamley
The newsletter is printed at Gilmour’s Comfort Shoes by Joe & Sam Gilmour. Joe is the son-in-law of Eleanor Newcombe, Editor. Extra copies may be downloaded from: http://www.gilmours.com.au/
2/2nd Pioneer Battalion – Younger Generation


On 6th February 2005 a group of the Younger Generation met at the Knox Club Wantirna for a very enjoyable and long lunch with Ted Hansen to celebrate his 85th birthday on 8th Feb). 


This group included Doug Andrews, Sue Tovey, Linda Dart and her mother Pat (wife of the late Stan Dart), and we greatly appreciated the opportunity of spending time together. 


Those interested in the Younger Generation Group can contact one of the following:


Doug Andrews	BH:  (03) 9761 2711


		Fax: (03) 9761 2722


Mob: 0427 233 229


Linda Dart	Tel:  (03) 9884 0942


		Mob: 0411 642 590


Sue Tovey	Tel:  (03) 9548 3586


We look forward to seeing you all at the Re-Union and Anzac Day March next month


Sue Tovey





LADIES AUXILIARY


The Ladies Auxiliary meets on the 


3rd Tuesday of every 2nd month at 


 8th floor, 1 Elizabeth Street, Melbourne


 at 1pm.


New members are always welcome.


Contact Wendy Apostopoulos on


(03) 9354 9559





President Ted Hansen wishes to thank the younger generation for the tremendous help given to the Assoc
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