


What iIs Remembrance Day ?

VWHEN Y0Ou GO HOME,

TELL THEM OF US AND SAY:
"FOR YOUuR TOMORROW
WE GAVE OUR’ TODAY".
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10Se WNo rougnt, and those WNo ©
l0 secure and protect our freedom.



Remembrance Day takes place
on 11" November each year. It
Masoriginally called Armistice to
cgmmemorate the end of World

War |. ~d




"~ Home by Christmas..? Most people "
thou jht WW1 WOl d be over very quickly

b Deddy, whhat did YOU do in Iﬁe.fmat Wa/'



he TYencheg, France,1914. ‘\“
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e-§g§9‘e was as important as the gum.

L‘f.( v
.

e ’y
.

‘- r

RS
























Fixing bayonets (knives) to rifles and
getting ready to go ‘over the top’.

Many of these men were dead a few
minutes later. '




‘Over The Top’. .. to face the
machine guns.
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Soldiers who did not go ‘over
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the top’ would be shatsby thei
ders.




French soldiers go over the top.




Barren lands where nothing grew

























Thousands of soldiers killed in the WW1 fighting
were b ried on the battlefields in war cemeterles
| | DAy In unman:ked graves. -
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18 Million people died in WW1.
More than 56 Million died in WW?2:
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After the war ended one flower
grew on the fields where so
many died.

The poppy Is worn by people
on Remembrance Day.




John McCrae  Tp Flanders fields the poppies blow

Between the crosses, row on row,
O That markiour place: and in the sky
The lar ill bravely singing,
C arce heard amid ‘rhe guns be
We are T‘he De d‘MS ﬁdfls ago
‘We lived, felt dawn, sa sunset glow,

Loved qnd were loved, and now we lie

In Flanders flelds |
'\' ‘ l
Take up our quar'r'el wu‘l'h the foe: |
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
If ye break farl'h with us who die:

We shall not: sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields:




“They shall grow not old,aswe that are

left grow old:
Age shall not weary them, hor the
years condemn.

At the going doy
the morninc
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N

ing WW1

'Rem ember

« 1 million soldiers from the British Empire died.
« 37 million people either dead or wounded when

we Include all countries.
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Remembering WW?2

* 60 million people killed in the deadliest military
conflict in history.

* Nearly 40 million of these were civilians.




Remembering the Falklands

« 1982 — Argentina

% invaded the
P e Falkland Islands.
DL sl » 255 British
HILE | : _
| servicemen died
In the war.

300 British
servicemen were
wounded.




Remembering Afghanistan

* The British Army have been fighting a war
against the Taliban in Afghanistan since
2001. Inthat time 437 soldiers have been
killed. Maybe you will be remembering them.




Thinking about those who come

back wounded * Clive Smith was minutes
away from bleeding to

death.

Caught in an explosion
while searching for bombs
he lost both his legs.

Now, he is learning to walk
again.

“If it wasn'’t for the British
public being so generous
Injured soldiers would find it

more difficult to get their
lives back on track.”
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Thinking about those whose

lives have been affected

 Kirlanne married
Stephen Curley, a
Royal Marine, In
2006.

* In 2010 Kirianne
and Stephen had a
baby boy.

« Stephen was killed
In action




A Poem for Remembrance Day
“The mquisitive mind of a child”

Why are they selling poppies. Mummy?
Selling poppies in town today,
The poppres. child, are flowers of love.
For the men who marched away.

But why have they chosen a poppy, Mummy?
Why not a beautiful rose?
Becatse my child, men fought and died
In the fields where the poppies grow.

But why are the poppies so red. Mummy?
Why are the poppies so red”?
Rad 15 the colour of blood, my chuld
The blood thar our soldiers shed.
The heart of the poppy 1s black. Mummy.
Why does 1t have to be black?
Black. my clnld. 15 the symbol of gnef.
For the men who n&ver came back.
But why, Mummy are vou crying so?

- Your tears are giving you pain.
My tears are my fears for you my chald
For the world 1s forgemng again.
(Author Unkrown)







