Liverpool Repatriation Memorial – October 15th 2011

ADDRESS

It is indeed a huge privilege to speak to you this morning and I thank Meg, Patrick and Steven for allowing me this honour.

Today, almost a year after a fund raising campaign was launched to put the memorial on this historic Pier Head, we can now pay tribute to the thousands of men, women and children who survived captivity in Japanese Prisoner of War and Interment camps and returned to Britain to rebuild their lives in the Autumn of 1945.

We do indeed thank all those who responded to this appeal, and for the vision of those who realised that there was no memorial to repatriated POWs and Internees. This is what makes this memorial so significant. It pays tribute to the survivors of war – I particularly pay tribute to those of you here today who survived. We cannot begin to know how you suffered the pain and humiliation, not only to endure torture but to watch your comrades die of disease and starvation; to endure captivity for three and a half years.

Many who set off here from Liverpool in 1941, or even earlier, were perhaps excited at the prospect of adventure, in their late teens or early twenties, never perhaps having been abroad before. Some, however, were never to return and we will never forget their sacrifice. And for those that did – scarred for life – they were unable to answer so many questions from their families, their loved ones wanting to know the answers.

I, like many of you here today, am a member of one of those families, a daughter of a FEPOW. My father left Liverpool on board the Warwick Castle on October 30th 1941 bound for Nova Scotia where he continued on his journey to the Far East where he was subsequently captured at the Fall of Singapore and taken prisoner.

I thank God for his return as I do for all of you here today, what respect you do all indeed deserve and how, in your presence, can we not feel anything but humble.

This weekend is made so much more special for me as tomorrow is the anniversary of my father’s death – it is with a great deal of sadness that he is not here to share with you today this occasion on which we honour those who survived.

For almost 50 years I lived as a daughter of a FEPOW with little knowledge of his experience as he felt unable to share his experiences with those closest to him – but for the last ten years since his death I have shared the knowledge of some of those experiences with many of you here today, those of you who knew him.

I am so proud to be part of your family, to have been given the honour of being your Chaplain. I would like to read this poem on behalf of sons and daughters of FEPOWs everywhere.

For my Dad

“One of the many who gave so much and asked so little “

You were a grown up

And I was a child

You experienced much horror

Before the child was around

You suffered much loss and pain

Long before the child ever came

You were a young man sent to war

The child didn’t know the horrors you saw

You were in a strange land

And the child didn’t understand

You suffered so much sickness 

And the child suffered too

You had the worst nightmares and dreams

And the child woke up scared and with screams

You never forgot

The child didn’t know what

You took your secrets to the grave

And to the child know memories gave

You were a hero

And the child didn’t know

You were my Dad 

And I was your daughter

You were a World War Two Jap prisoner of war

And now both child and daughter understand more

You paid the price too high the cost

For both father and child too much was lost

I am a child no more

But unknowing carried the scars you wore

And have found the more I learn the more I heal

Now not pain but under standing do feel

So rest in peace, with love from me

Because now finally we are both free.

(Mary Michael)




John Forgione – Royal Norfolk’s Regiment/4th Bn/’B’ Company

Perhaps this event today will set the records straight and no longer will the war in the Far East be referred to as the forgotten war, you the forgotten army.

This memorial here on Liverpool’s Pier Head will remind generations to come of the role Liverpool played in the lives of many FEPOWs. It will serve as a tribute to all those who survived their captivity in the Far East and returned home and it acknowledges their struggle to rebuild post-war lives.

We must remember and make sure that others do not forget.

May God bless you all.

Pauline Simpson
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