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WORLD WAR ONE HISTORY DEPARTMENT TOUR - 
BATTLEFIELDS OF YPRES AND THE SOMME
To commemorate and mark the Centenary of the beginning of World War One, forty two 
pupils and five members of staff from Trinity Catholic College visited the First World 
War Battlefields of Ypres (Belgium) and the Somme (France) during Enrichment week 
- 2014. 

WORLD WAR I
S P E C I A L  E D I T I O N
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WORLD WAR I WAS AN EXTREMELY BLOODY WAR THAT ENGULFED EUROPE FROM 1914 TO 1918, 
WITH HUGE LOSSES OF LIFE AND LITTLE GROUND LOST OR WON. FOUGHT MOSTLY BY SOLDIERS 
IN TRENCHES, WORLD WAR I SAW AN ESTIMATED 10 MILLION MILITARY DEATHS AND ANOTHER 20 
MILLION WOUNDED.

THE FIRST WORLD WAR

THE TRIGGER
The war began on 28th June 
1914 when a Serbian gunman 
murdered the heir to the 
throne of Austria – Hungary. 
The Austrian government 
blamed the Serbs for the killing 
and declared war on Serbia.

TAKING SIDES
In the month following the 
Assassination of the Archduke 
Franz Ferdinand, the 
European nations took sides in 
preparation for all – out war, 
on a scale never seen before. 

Austria’s main ally was 
Germany, so Germany became 
quickly involved. Later, these 
two countries were joined by 
Bulgaria and Turkey. Together, 
they became known as the 
Central Powers. 

Against them were the five 
countries known as the Allies: 
the British, French, Belgians, 
Serbs and Russians. 

It is known as the Great War 
because 28 countries from 
all parts of the world were 
involved. 
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THE TOUR
OUR THREE DAY VISIT TOOK US TO SOME 
FASCINATING AND PROFOUNDLY MOVING PLACES  

Our first stop was a self-guided tour 
of Flanders Museum (Ypres).

 This high-tech museum centres around the “poppy 
bracelet”. This system allowed the pupils to input 
their name and place of birth, the computer then 
selected personal stories of people from their home 
town or country who participated in the war. Pupils 
were able to print out or email their stories. Some 
of the fittest/bravest pupils also climbed the 231 
steps to the bell tower witnessing the fantastic 
views of the famous battlegrounds!

As we stood in the main square of Ypres surveying 
the ornate buildings around us, it seemed hard to 
believe that the whole area was razed to the ground 
during the war and then later completely rebuilt.

Later that same day we visited some of 
Ypres’ cemeteries. The battlefields of the 
Ypres Salient today contain the resting place 
of many thousands of soldiers of different 
nationalities who died during the WW1 
battles around the town of Ypres. There are 
over 100 British and Commonwealth military 
cemeteries, one German, two French and one 
Belgian military cemetery in Ypres.
As a mark of respect to the German soldiers who sacrificed 
their lives in this global conflict, we visited Langermark 
cemetery, where pupils respectfully observed a minutes 
silence which was followed by the laying of a poppy.

Langemark Cemetery is sometimes called the ‘Students’ 
Cemetery’ as a result of the 3,000 students in total who 
died in the fighting around Langemark between October to 
November 1914 and who are buried at Langemark.

Langemark has a very different feel to the Commonwealth 
cemeteries, The first impression is cold and foreboding. 
There are no raised headstones, just flat grave markers, 
usually with four or five names on it. In the centre is a mass 
grave with 27,000 names on the panels surrounding the 
raised area. There are over 40,000 German soldiers buried 
there, this includes over 20,000 in the small area you see 
when you first walk in. 

Pupils appreciated that there are 2 sides to a war and 
usually those who fought and were killed had no part to play 
in the political decisions leading to the conflict. Both staff 
and pupils found this to be a sombre yet inspiring visit.

“It was very emotional as there were no 

flowers to remember that they had died for 

their country. Each grave also had 20 or 

so names on the headstones meaning the 

soldiers did not even get their own grave. 

This was really upsetting as it was very 

different to the British graves. From this 

visit we learnt that German soldiers were 

just the same as British soldiers as they 

were both fighting for their country.”

~ Libby & Sophie (Year 11)

LANGEMARK CEMETARY
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TYNE COTT MEMORIAL
Many pupils observed how this cemetery stood 
in stark contrast to Langermark with its perfect 
Portland white stone gravestones – all pupils 
regarded Tyne Cot as a beautiful, special and 
moving place to visit.

Tyne Cot Cemetery is the 
resting place of 11,954 
soldiers of the Commonwealth 
Forces. This is the largest 
number of burials contained in 
any Commonwealth cemetery 
of either the First or Second 
World War. It is the largest 
Commonwealth military 
cemetery in the world.

Of the 11,954 burials in 
Tyne Cot cemetery, 8,367 
are unidentified British or 
Commonwealth servicemen. 
This is about 70% of the 

total graves in the cemetery. 
These graves are marked 
with headstones which are 
inscribed with the words 
“Known unto God”.

The names of the missing are 
carved on the stone panels.

Many pupils seemed to find 
this a humbling experience 
as they walked through the 
cemetery and saw the endless 
rows of mainly nameless 
headstones. Both pupils and 
staff commented on the futility 
of war.

“Tyne Cot was a real eye opener of how many British and Commonwealth soldiers died during WW1. It made us 
realise how young the soldiers fighting for our country were, especially as they weren’t much older than us. Some 
as young as 19 fought for our country and other soldiers for their countries. We walked around the cemetery, seeing 
names of all who sacrificed their lives during the war. For their bravery, some were awarded Victoria Crosses. The 
marble cemetery enclosed a great amount of loss, and held such emotion. Tyne Cot is a respectful place, a fitting, final 
resting place to those who sacrificed their lives”
~ Francesca & Eleanor (Year 9)

PASSCHENDAELE
On our final day, we visited the 
Passchendaele Memorial Museum. The 
only word to describe this experience 
was AMAZING!!!
Many pupils regarded 
Passchendaele Museum 
as the best part of their 
trip.  
It was here that they 
were able to experience 
and discover the life of 
a World War One soldier, 
appreciating the hardships 
faced by many on a daily 
basis. 

The Memorial Museum 
Passchendaele 1917 
keeps the memory 
alive of the Battle of 
Passchendaele, where half 
a million victims fell just for 
an 8 km gain of ground. 

The museum focuses 
on the physical aspects 
of World War I. Attention 
is paid to uniforms, 
battlefield archaeology 
and artillery. The museum 
consists of five different 
parts . In one part of the 
museum the pupils were 
able to walk through a 
1917 trench reconstruction 
which descended into a 
reconstruction of a 20 foot 
deep dugout with head 
quarters, accommodation, 
workshop, communication 
room and a first aid post. 

You could go in a real dugout, which showed you what the conditions were really like for the soldiers to live in. There were six beds in one small room. When you went outside, you could actually go in a trench - it was hard to believe how many people were cramped into such a small and narrow space. You had to walk in single file, it made you feel sorry for the thousands of soldiers who had to live in these conditions for days, weeks, months and years.
~ Georgina (Year 10)
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THE LAST POST - MENIN GATE 
On the 15th July 2014, pupils and staff from Trinity Catholic College paid a 
personal and collective Act of Remembrance at the Last Post Ceremony. 

Nathan Mullins and Lucia Di Cicco represented our 
school community by laying a wreath at the ceremony.

Menin Gate is a war memorial 
located in Ypres, Belgium. 
Dedicated to British and 
Commonwealth soldiers who 
lost their lives in the Ypres 
Salient, it commemorates 
the names of all those whose 
identities are unknown, 54,896 
in total. Inscribed on the top of 
the Gate and underneath reads: 
“To the armies of the British 
Empire who stood here from 
1914 to 1918 and to those of 

their dead who have no known 
grave”. Every evening at 20:00, 
the road through Menin Gate 
is closed. Buglers from the 
local fire brigade play the “Last 
Post” whilst everyone stands 
respectfully and reverently. 

This is followed by the laying 
of poppy wreaths, each with 
a message attached to it; 
a message of respect and 
gratitude.

There’s a feeling of poignant expectation in the air this evening. I’m not really sure 
what to expect. The air is warm and it’s still light. Hundreds of people bustle quietly, 
respectfully past each other, slowly making their way towards the famous structure by 
the bridge over the river. It’s so beautiful: white and tan stone arranged in a tall arch. 
Inscribed upon its every wall are names of thousands upon thousands of names of 
British and Commonwealth soldiers who died in the Ypres Salient of World War 1 - 
names of men who were never found. The most tragic thing is how huge the surface of 
each wall is and how tiny each name is written, yet there is still no space for any more.

Our group walk up from the busy street, past the already large crowd, to the other end 
of the Gate. We gather around, mixed in with other people from all sorts of forms of life, 
with the common desire to pay our respects to the fallen, to remember what they gave 
for our freedom. Freedom is an amazing thing. I take it for granted far too often! It’s 
good to take some time every now and then and think about all the different things that 
freedom has allowed me to do. 

A hush sweeps over the crowd, starting from the closest spectators who can see 
everything that’s going on, and working its way outwards. Even though we can’t see 
every detail of the ceremony, I can still make out the vivid colours of regimental uniform 
flashing between the gaps of people. The five gentlemen assemble themselves in a row, 
their backs to us. All is still and absolutely silent, until the sound of a singular bugle 
disturbs the peace. And then all five men are playing in unison and the sound speaks 
“worldwide heartbreak” to all of us. When they have finished their piece, the buglers exit 
and a young violinist walks into the centre of the arch. This time, she’s facing us and 
I can see her lift her violin, take a breath and play ‘O Danny Boy.’ It’s kind of eerie, the 
use of lone instruments - one voice on its own - and how the sound echoes around the 
walls of the Gate. After the violinist’s piece, a choir start to softly sing. The choir choke 
me up the most. Some people in front of me start raising their hands to their eyes, in 
an attempt to conceal the fact that they’re crying. I think I cry a tear or two, too. It’s just 
that the music is so emotive. It arouses a kind of really deep sadness from inside me, 
and I just can’t help it. The war was such a waste. 

The choir’s voices die away gradually, and the violinist walks back on, plays another 
piece, and walks off. Then come the buglers, the last piece of the evening. They play and 
finish, and during the course of the whole ceremony, not one word is spoken. Everybody 
was silent, completely and utterly silent. It strikes me how much respect all these 
people have for the War’s fallen men, and, somehow a part of my admiration for the 
human race is restored. Yes, the Wars came about because of some people’s appalling 
moral decisions, but it’s simply amazing to step back and see how the human race has 
responded: utmost respect for the innocent. Utmost. Not one word.

~ Naomi and Lucia (Year 10)
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THE SOMME 
Our second day was a 
full day excursion to the 
Somme. 
The Somme is a river in north-
eastern France, just south of 
Flanders in Belgium. The word 
“somme” is derived from the Celtic 
for tranquillity, which is about as 
ironic as anything can possibly be. 
Ironic, because in terms of human 
loss of life, the Battle of the Somme 
was one of the most costly of all 
time, with over a million killed 
between the 1st July and the 18th 
November 1916. The banks of the 
river Somme were anything but 
tranquil for those tragic weeks. 

Soldiers of the Great War 
described the battlefields of 
The Somme as a land of “foul 
brown mush, which swallows 
everything.” As we walked around 
this beautiful region of France on 
what was a lovely summer’s day, 
we respectfully remembered the 
great human toll of the Battle of the 
Somme – the seemingly senseless 
slaughter of so many men.

Intended to be a decisive 
breakthrough (to break the 
stalemate on the Western Front) 
the Battle of the Somme instead 
became a byword for futile and 
indiscriminate slaughter. 
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“On day two of our Battlefields tour of France and 
Belgium, we visited the 36th Ulster Division memorial 
and Thiepval on the Somme. The 36th Ulster Division 
was a division of Lord Kitchener’s New Army formed 
in 1914, made up of thirteen battalions from Irish 
regiments and the Ulster Volunteer Force. The division 
served on the Western Front for the British Army during 
WW1. 

A tower called the Ulster Memorial Tower was unveiled 
in France on the 19th of November, 1921. The 
memorial building was absolutely spectacular, and 
was a beautiful sight-seeing experience. The building 
was in dedication to the soldiers that contributed to 
the division during WW1. It is clearly seen as a brilliant 
landmark and tribute as it is surrounded by a wooden 
gate and tall brick walls. 

The Thiepval Memorial is a memorial site that is 
dedicated to the missing men of the Somme. It is 
especially dedicated to the missing British and South 
African men that had no known grave, who died 
between 1915 and 1918. The Memorial is a huge open 
building that has thousands of men’s names written 
on all of the sides and is surrounded by graves of the 
unknown and known around it.

It is a beautiful and peaceful memorial ground which 
was unveiled on the 1st of August in 1932 by the 
Prince of Wales. Inside the memorial, I felt deeply 
overwhelmed as it is a fantastic memorial ground to 
be in and look around. It is also at the side of a breath-
taking wood.”

“Overall, the time I spent on the Battlefields tour in 
France and Belgium will be something that I will always 
remember, it was an amazing experience and I have 
been very lucky to see the places that I have seen. It 
has also been very important for my History GCSE as 
I got to see all the places that these usually pointless 
and gory battles took place. I would highly recommend 
it to anyone that has the chance to take part.”

~ Clare Baxter (Year 11)

NEWFOUNDLAND MEMORIAL 

TRINITY    TIMES

Newfoundland Memorial Park, 
Beaumont Hamel, France
Newfoundland Memorial Park is a site on the Somme 
battlefield near to Beaumont Hamel. It was named 
after the Royal Newfoundland Regiment which had 
provided one battalion of 800 men to serve with the 
British and Commonwealth Armies. Its tragic part in 
the action of 1st July 1916 is remembered through this 
memorial park. The site is also a memorial to all the 
Newfoundlanders who fought in the First World War, 
especially those who have no known grave. The park 
also preserves the memory of the men from many 
other regiments from the French, British and German 
armies who fought and died on this part of the Somme 
battleground from September 1914 into 1918.

Thiepval - Memorial to 
the Missing.

The Thiepval “Memorial”  to 
the Missing” is a memorial 
which commemorates over 
72,000 British and South African 
officers and men who were 
killed up to and including the 
date of 20th March 1918.
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WORLD WAR ONE & MIDDLESBROUGH FC
Middlesbrough players who 
sacrificed their lives for their 
country in the First World 
War include former club 
captain Andy Jackson, 
Don McLeod, Henry Cook,  
and Archibald Wilson.   
The graves of Don McLeod and Andy Jackson, Boro 
team-mates from 1910 to 1913, lie at Dozinghem 
and Bandaghem military cemeteries. Poignantly, 
they remain only a few fields apart. 

McLeod was a gunner in the Royal Field Artillery 
on October 5th 1917 when he was badly wounded, 
losing his right leg below the knee as well as 
part of his left foot – catastrophic injuries for a 
footballer.

It was a Boro fan, ‘Gunner McEndoo’ of Saltburn 
who helped stretcher his hero to a casualty clearing 
station and later wrote to the Evening Gazette with 
news of McLeod’s terrible injuries. 

A Gazette reporter, on breaking the news to 
McLeod’s wife the next day, found she knew 
nothing. A tragedy for her and the three young 
daughters he left behind.

Nearby at Bandaghem lies the grave of Andy 
Jackson. Only 18 when he joined the club in 1910, 
he became captain in the Boro’s glory days before 
the Great War.

Joining the Cameron Highlanders 5th Battalion, 
Jackson was stationed in the south of England and 
made guest appearances for Chelsea before going 

out to Flanders, where he died on September 30th 
1918 – only 41 days before the war ended.

The ‘Evening Gazette War Special’ on Sunday 
October 13th 1918 carried a headline, “Sergeant 
‘Andy’ Jackson Killed”, above a photo of him in 
full military regalia and suggested every supporter 
would “experience a sense of profound regret… 
that one of the most promising lads who ever 
donned the club’s colours has been killed.”

The death of Jackson’s team-mate, ‘Sergeant’ 
Henry Cook, aged 23, was another tragic loss.  
  A teacher at Marton Road School before he 
became a footballer, Cook played for South Bank 
before making his Boro debut in a 2-0 win at Derby 
in September 1912.  

Although Cook joined the Teesside Battalion shortly 
after war broke out, like Jackson and Wilson he 
played in Boro’s last game at Blackburn before the 
club ceased playing football for the duration of the 
war. 

A sad letter from Cook’s manager at 
Middlesbrough, Tom McIntosh, to the Evening 
Gazette in early January 1917 broke the news that 
Cook had been badly wounded after being hit by a 

shell fighting on the Somme. Cook never recovered 
and died on January 9th  1917, leaving behind a 
wife and two children. 

Nearly a century later he still rests in the isolated 
Grove Town Cemetery near Albert, a tranquil 
setting with fields stretching across gentle rolling 
hills to the distant Somme, far away from the noisy 
industrial landscape he had left behind. 

The words “Yorkshire Regiment” are proudly 
displayed on his brilliant white headstone – now a 
small wooden cross with the words “Remembered 
by all fans and staff at Middlesbrough Football 
Club” – mark another link to the world he left 
behind. 

The Scot, Archibald (Baldy) Wilson, like Henry Cook 
also played for Boro in the final season, 1914-15, 
and like Cook he was killed close to the Somme; 
in the case of Wilson, he was possibly one of the 
19,000 British soldiers killed as they went “over 
the top” on July 1st 1916. 

Every November, Boro remember their fallen 
heroes and others who have given their lives in 
conflict in a special ceremony at the Riverside 
supported by the British Legion.

THE TOWER OF LONDON
BLOOD SWEPT LANDS AND SEAS OF RED - EACH POPPY COMMEMORATES 
A FALLEN WW1 SERVICEMAN. BY 11 NOVEMBER - ARMISTICE DAY - 
THERE WILL BE 888,246 CERAMIC POPPIES, ONE FOR EACH BRITISH AND 
COLONIAL DEATH.

WHY SHOULD WE REMEMBER?
“The tragedy of the war and the countless victims 
claimed by the conflict should not be forgotten.  
The last soldiers who fought in the war have only 
recently died. The war is slipping beyond the 
fringes of living memory and, during the Centenary 
of 1914–18, we have to work harder than ever to 
make sure we do not forget.

“I believe that WW1 should be remembered, due 
to the huge death toll on either side. Millions of 
soldiers world- wide were killed, it works out that 
during the war, which lasted 4 and a quarter years 
230 soldiers died every single hour! The war is 
luckily still remembered today, on Remembrance 
Day (the nearest Sunday to the 11th of November). 
This day in 1918 was the first time since August 
1914 that the guns fell silent on the Western Front.” 
T. Holcroft

The Tower during the War
Did you know that the Tower was used during the First World War for 
recruiting and training the troops?
Over 1,600 City workers swore an oath of allegiance at the Tower to join the 
“Stockbrokers’ Battalion.”

Information supplied by local historian Paul Menzies
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LIFE ON THE WESTERN FRONT
The war on the Western Front was 
fought from the trenches. Trenches 
were long, narrow ditches dug into the 
ground where soldiers lived all day  
and night. 
There were many lines of German 
trenches on one side and many lines  
of allied trenches on the other. 
In the middle, was No Man’s Land, 
so-called because it did not belong to 
either army. Soldiers crossed No Man’s 
Land when they wanted to attack the 
other side.

REST 

Soldiers in the trenches did not get much 
sleep. When they did, it was in the afternoon 
during daylight and at night only for an hour 
at a time. They were woken up at different 
times, either to complete one of their daily 
chores or to fight. During rest time, they wrote 
letters and sometimes played card games.

DIRTY TRENCHES
The trenches could be very muddy and smelly. There were 
many dead bodies buried nearby and the latrines (toilets) 
sometimes overflowed into the trenches. Millions of rats 
infested the trenches and some grew as big as cats. There 
was also a big problem with lice that tormented the soldiers 
on a daily basis. Standing in a soaking, cold trench for so long 
caused many men to suffer terribly from “trench foot”.

A Typical Day in the Trenches

•	  5am - ‘Stand-to’ (short for ‘Stand-to-Arms’, meaning to be on high alert for enemy attach) half an hour 

before daylight.

•	  5.30am - Rum ration

•	  6am - Stand-to half an hour after daylight

•	  7am - Breakfast (usually bacon and tea)

•	 After 8am - Clean selves, clean weapons, tidy trench

•	  Noon - Dinner

•	 After dinner - sleep and downtime (one man per ten on duty)

•	 5pm - Tea
•	 6pm - Stand-to half an hour before dusk

•	  6.30pm onwards - Work all night with some time for rest (patrols, digging trenches, putting up barbed wire, 

getting stores, replacement of unit of soldiers every five days)
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Information supplied by local historian Paul Menzies



For The Fallen

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children,

England mourns for her dead across the sea.

Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit,

Fallen in the cause of the free.

Solemn the drums thrill: Death august and royal

Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres.

There is music in the midst of desolation

And a glory that shines upon our tears.

They went with songs to the battle, they were young,

Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.

They were staunch to the end against odds 
uncounted,

They fell with their faces to the foe.

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old:

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn.

At the going down of the sun and in the morning

We will remember them.

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again;

They sit no more at familiar tables of home;

They have no lot in our labour of the day-time;

They sleep beyond England’s foam.

But where our desires are and our hopes profound,

Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight,

To the innermost heart of their own land they are 
known

As the stars are known to the Night;

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust,

Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain,

As the stars that are starry in the time of our 
darkness,

To the end, to the end, they remain.

~ Laurence Binyon
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