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December 2014 

¢ƘŜ hǘǘŀǿŀ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊ ƛǎ ŘŜǾƻǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀǊǘƛǎǘƛŎ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜƴŎŜΣ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ ŎƻƴƴŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘΣ ŀōƻǾŜ ŀƭƭΣ ǘƘŜ Ƨƻȅ ƻŦ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎΦ 

Remembrance 

In Flanders Fields the poppies grow 

Between the crosses row on row 

That mark our place...  
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Lest we forget 
²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƘŜƳŜ ƻŦ wŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎǎǳŜ ƻŦ Lƴ/ƘƻƛǊ ǘƻ ƳŀǊƪ ōƻǘƘ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ 
100th anniversary of the start of World War I and also the recent tragic events in Ottawa, 
which took the life of a Canadian soldier as he stood on guard  over the Tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier at the National Cenotaph. 

Message from the President of the   

Board of Directors of the Ottawa Childrenõs Choir  
 

This was my first year being part of the OCC organizing group for Remembrance Day. It was a very special 
occasion, as everyone knows, because of the dreadful events on October 22 and resulting security concerns 
about holding a very public ceremony. Would everyone be safe?   

  

Once the Legion outlined the procedures that would be in place, our Artistic Directors, General Manager and 
.ƻŀǊŘ ŀƭƭ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƻƛǊΩǎ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƻƴΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ Ƴŀƴȅ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴΣ 
and a few questions from concerned parents, which we responded to with the best information we had. 

  

On the morning of November 11th, it was quite amazing to watch the team of choristers, parents, volunteers 
and staff jump on the buses, move to the Cenotaph for a sound check, retire to the Chateau and return to 
the risers on site to wait, watch, and sing so gloriously. Comments we received from people at the site and 
ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ ŎƻƴŦƛǊƳŜŘ Ƙƻǿ ǊŜƭŜǾŀƴǘ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ŎƻƴǘǊƛōǳǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǊŜ 
to this national remembrance service. 

  

This year we were given a special area inside the security barriers, where 100 or 
so of our parents could see the ceremony and keep an eye on our children. My 
job was to welcome the parents and check off names. One of our number was a 
lady who was a choir parent in the 1970s, who greatly appreciated being 
included with current parents. Many expressed how grateful they were for our 
placement, which was thoughtfully arranged by the Legion. We hope we will 
have the same opportunity next year. 

  

¢ƘŜ h// ŀƴŘ ƛǘǎ ǇǊŜŘŜŎŜǎǎƻǊ ŎƘƻƛǊ ƘŀǾŜ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ŀƴ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǇŀǊǘ ƛƴ /ŀƴŀŘŀΩǎ 
national Remembrance Day ceremony, every year since 1972. Thanks to 
everyone -- singers, directors, volunteers and parents -- for your continuing 
support and for participating this year.       

  

Douglas Patriquin 
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The act of remembering   
! ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜǎ ƘŜǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ŘŜŎƛǎƛƻƴ ǘƻ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘŜ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ wŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ 5ŀȅ 

ceremonies in the wake of violent attacks in Ottawa and St-Jean-sur-Richelieu, Que. 

 

This year will mark my second year at the Cenotaph with the Ottawa 
/ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊΦ  My family has decided to participate proudly this 
year despite the blatant public acts of terrorism towards two members 
ƻŦ /ŀƴŀŘŀΩǎ ŀǊƳŜŘ ŦƻǊŎŜǎ ƛƴ hŎǘƻōŜǊΦ  These events continue to cause 
a myriad of emotions in Canadians everywhere.  

L ŀƳ ǇǊƻǳŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ hǘǘŀǿŀ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊ ǿƛƭƭ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ 
ǘǊŀŘƛǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ŀǘ /ŀƴŀŘŀΩǎ bŀǘƛƻƴŀƭ wŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ /ŜǊŜƳƻƴƛŜǎ 
despite the fear and uncertainty caused by such unprovoked 
violence.     

Though my immediate gut reaction was to want to protect and shield 
my son from the horror of terrorism, I realized, while events unfolded 
during that tragic week, that to not discuss what happened at the 
National Cenotaph, to not participate in the ceremonies, would be 
wrong. 

It would be unfair to my child because such horror needs to be discussed to be dealt with.  It would be wrong to not let 
him participate in the ceremonies if reasonably safe to do so because it would leave a message of fear.  To not 
participate and discuss the roles of all who protect us would disrespect all who have paid the ultimate price for our 
freedom. To me this would be unfair to our Country.  

The deaths of Corporal Nathan Cirillo and Chief Warrant Officer Patrice Vincent puts names and faces to the freedom 
and peace we take so much for granted here in Canada.  It allows those of us who have been blessed in never having 
had to experience any of the losses and grief of war to understand and appreciate more deeply the sacrifices that have 
been and continue to be offered so that we can proudly proclaim that we are Canadian.    

In allowing fear and hate into our thoughts, by changing the way we live, by not celebrating our Canadian traditions 
and way of life, we disparage the precious gift freedom is.  It makes for naught the sacrifices of so many.  How can we 
as a nation, a people, allow those who oppose the values of this great land win by allowing the fear and uncertainty of 
oppression and terrorism to change who we are? 

So it is with pride that I encourage my child to participate in the act of remembering those who have stood and 
continue to stand on guard for us.  It is with pride that I hope to impart into my child the love and selflessness that is 
Canada.  It is with pride that I encourage my child and the children of Canada to ensure the continuation of honouring 
those who give us our national identity.   

So it is with my very soul, my prayers and my support that I join my heart with the gift of song that the children of the 
hǘǘŀǿŀ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊ ƻŦŦŜǊ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ǎǘŀƴŘ ƻƴ ƎǳŀǊŘ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΦ 

 
Maria McLaughlin  
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Singing is a way to say thank you  
 

Singing at the National Remembrance Day ceremonies is a 
great experience.  Singing for those who died for us and 
honouring them for doing their job is how I want to help them 
be remembered.  Singing makes people happy.  It is a way to 
show that I care about my country.  Singing is a way for me to 
thank the people who have died for my freedom and continue 
to protect me. 

This year I sang for Corporal Nathan Cirillo who was killed by 
a terrorist for doing his duty.  Corporal Cirillo had a gun but it 
had no bullets in it.  The reason his gun had no bullets is 
because we won that freedom thanks to the sacrifices of all 
those who serve our country.  I am sad because now his son 
does not have a dad. 

So when I sing at Remembrance Day and get tired and want to sit down, I think of all the people who protect us.  I 
think of the soldiers in the trenches and of how they were wet and cold and hungry.  I am proud and honoured to sing 
in the Remembrance Day ceremonies      

Eliott GentleðConcert Choir 

 

tƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊǎ ǇǊƻǾƛŘƛƴƎ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ tŀǊŜƴǘǎΩ !ǊŜŀΤ  
Soldier on guard at the Remembrance Day Ceremony 
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ά!ǳ ŎƘŀƳǇ ŘΩƘƻƴƴŜǳǊέ 

 
Acceptez le défit, si non 

les coquelicots se faneront 

ŀǳ ŎƘŀƳǇ ŘΩƘƻƴƴŜǳǊΦ 

άL Ǿƻǿ ǘƻ ǘƘŜŜΣ Ƴȅ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅέ 

            

 I vow to thee, my country, 

 All earthly things above, 

 Entire and whole and perfect 

 The service of my love.         

ά9ǘŜǊƴŀƭ CŀǘƘŜǊέ  

 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 
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I Know That Land   
By Ottawa poet Alan Cumyn 

 
 
Ottawa poet Alan Cumyn is a former choir parent. His daughter, Gwen, sang at the Remembrance Day Ceremony some 
years ago. He has graciously allowed InChoir to include the following extract from a moving poem he wrote following 
the terrible events in Ottawa on October 22nd. 
 
 

I know that land. 
I stood there years ago 

and watched the tears on Nana's face 
as she remembered a man she'd never met 

who died in April, 1917. 
 

I know that land. 
My eldest daughter sang there, dressed 

in red and white; 
that was her face the camera found, 

her voice we all heard. 
 

I know that land. 
I wore a uniform once, I know 
what it is to stand so very still 

against the wind to show respect 
in a human sea 

wondering about humanity. 
 

I know this land. 
The blood is new. The blood is old. 

I will stand there again in a human sea. 
I know these rooms. 

I know this land. 
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Poems from our Choristers  
 

All these people gathered 
Standing row on row 

To remember those who fought for peace 
Through hail and rain and snow. 

 
To honour those who gave their lives 

Those who breathe no more 
Who are buried deep beneath the ground 

As they have been since the war 
 

And finally the wreaths lain down 
By soft and caring hands 

To send a longing message 
To those who saved the lands. 

 
By Kuhu Trivedi, Concert Chorister 

November 2014 
 

 

 
Lest we forget 

 
See the crosses, 
Upon the graves; 
Lying on the land, 

Soldiers really dead.  
Us, 

Canadians, 
Remember 

From now and then; 
We shall reply with peace 

 
By David Didoungou, Concert Chorister 

November 2014 
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Thoughts on Remembrance Day  
By Annette Bellamy 

hǘǘŀǿŀ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊ ±ƛŎŜ tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ 
 

 

This is the sixth or seventh time I have stood at the Cenotaph chaperoning our choristers. At least three times I was 
here when my daughter sang with the OBE Central Choir some 35 years ago. And now this year for the first time I have 
ǘǿƻ ƎǊŀƴŘŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊǎ ǇŀǊǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ŀƴƴǳŀƭ wŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ 5ŀȅ /ŜǊŜƳƻƴȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ hǘǘŀǿŀ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ 
Choir. 

As always when I stand here to honour all who have risked their lives to defend their country, I remember my father. 
He was eight - the same age as the youngest of our OCC choristers  - when his father went to fight in  Ψ¢ƘŜ DǊŜŀǘ ²ŀǊΩΣ 
World War I  - the war that was supposed to end all wars. My grandfather never returned, and my father was raised by 
his aunt while my grandmother found work in another town. 

I remember my father in World War II. Wearing his Home Guard uniform, he would leave us in the evenings to watch 
ǘƘŜ ǎƪƛŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŜƴŜƳȅ ŀƛǊŎǊŀŦǘΦ  L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƛƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ ǊŀƛŘ ǎƛǊŜƴΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǾƛŜ ΨbŀǊƴƛŀΩ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ 
ƘŀǾŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƛǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǎŜǉǳŜƴŎŜΦ Lǘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ǳǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘŜǊǊƻǊΣ ŀƴŘ ŀ ǘŜƴǎƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ƭŀǎǘŜŘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ Ψ!ƭƭ 
/ƭŜŀǊ Ψ ǎƛǊŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘǎ ŜǾŜƴΣ ƘƛƎƘ-pitched note told us that the immediate danger had passed.  I remember being woken 
in the night and hustled down to the Morrison shelter in our dining-room. It was believed this would protect us if a 
bomb fell directly on our house. Sometimes the raids were so frequent that we spent the whole night sleeping in the 
shelter. One night a bomb fell on a home a block away from us, killing the whole family, including a classmate at my 
primary school. I remember my mother telling me not to forget to take my gas mask to school. We had regular drills to 
make sure we would know how to attach the mask if there was an attack of poison gas like the deadly mustard gas that 
killed so many soldiers in the First World War.  I remember the war-ǘƛƳŜ ǎƭƻƎŀƴǎΥ Ψ/ŀǊŜƭŜǎǎ ǘŀƭƪ Ŏƻǎǘǎ ƭƛǾŜǎΩ όǘƘŜǊŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ 
ōŜ ŜƴŜƳȅ ǎǇƛŜǎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƳƛŘǎǘύΤ ΨLǎ ȅƻǳǊ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴŜŎŜǎǎŀǊȅΚΩ όƎŀǎƻƭƛƴŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ōŜ ǊŜǎŜǊǾŜŘ ŦƻǊ ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ ǳǎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƛƪŜ 
Ƴŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƻƳƳƻŘƛǘƛŜǎ ǿŀǎ ǊŀǘƛƻƴŜŘύΤ Ψ5ƛƎ ŦƻǊ ±ƛŎǘƻǊȅΩ όǿŜ ƎǊŜǿ ƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ǇƻǘŀǘƻŜǎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ōŀŎƪ ȅŀǊŘύΦ  I remember the 
ǿŀǊǘƛƳŜ ǎƻƴƎǎΣ ǘƻƻΥ Ψ²ŜΩƭƭ ƳŜŜǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜƴΩΣ Ψ²ƛǎƘ ƳŜ ƭǳŎƪ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ǿŀǾŜ ƳŜ ƎƻƻŘōȅŜΩ 
ŀƴŘ Ψ¢ƘŜǊŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ōƭǳŜōƛǊŘǎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƛǘŜ ŎƭƛŦŦǎ ƻŦ 5ƻǾŜǊΩΣ ŀƭƭ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǿƛǎǘŦǳƭ ƻǊ 
defiantly optimistic tone. 

My thoughts turn to our veterans. I look at their proud but worn faces and wonder 
what they are remembering, and what they have seen.  

L ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƴŜǎǘ ǾƻƛŎŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ŎƘƻǊƛǎǘŜǊǎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎƛƴƎ ΨL Ǿƻǿ ǘƻ ǘƘŜŜΣ Ƴȅ 
ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅΩ - a hymn I often sang at morning assembly at my high school - and hope 
ǘƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǿŀǊ ŀǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƘŀƴŘΣ ƻǊ Ǉŀȅ ΨǘƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ǎŀŎǊƛŦƛŎŜΩΦ  

The Ceremony is over. I look at the choristers respectfully watching the veterans in 
the final parade and see them relaxing happily with their friends. I think how lucky 
we are to live in peace and to share this freedom that over the years has been so 
hard-fought for.  

I think of other children living in war-torn lands and hope they will one day know 
peace.  

I know that our choristers will never take for granted their freedoms because of 
this Remembrance Day experience in which they have shared. 

Gas mask drill in a junior school  

in England 

A Morrison shelter 
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ñYour voices were strong and united ï just like our country!  
I am proud to stand with you in honour of our Veterans.ò  ~ Mrs. Hawley 

ñYou raised your voices together in a true gift of song for our 
Veterans....full of heart and care. It was impossible to not be touched 

by your singing.ò ð Mrs. Prowse 
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Dear Choir and Conductors,  

Congratulations on the beautiful music you presented yesterday at the National Remembrance Day ceremony. As a 
retired music teacher, I can only imagine the hours and hours you spent preparing for this, learning the words, working 
on your diction, timing, tone and so many other aspects of your singing.  Even listening, as I was, from a great distance 
away, over assorted electronic technologies, the results of your efforts were wonderful.  You added very special 
moments to the whole ceremony. Thank you, and again, congratulations! 

S. Gaunt 

 

L ǿŀǎ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳŀƴŎŜ ōȅ ǘƘŜ /ƘƻƛǊ ƻŦ άLƴ CƭŀƴŘŜǊǎ CƛŜƭŘǎέ ǘƘƛǎ wŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜ 5ŀȅΦ /ŀƴ ȅƻǳ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ ǿƘƻ 
composed the musical setting that you used? Thank you. 

David Mayerovitch 

 

The setting of "In Flanders Fields" performed by the OCC and CAF Central Band was tremendously moving. Can you tell 
me who wrote the music and when? Exquisite.  

Sincerely, John Steele 
 

9ŘƛǘƻǊΩǎ ƴƻǘŜΥ ¢ƘŜ ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ ōȅ !ƭŜȄŀƴŘŜǊ ¢ƛƭƭŜȅ 

 

As usual, the choir was outstanding on Remembrance Day. Many thanks! Could you please tell me the name of the 
ǎƻƴƎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŀƴƎ ǎƘƻǊǘƭȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ΨLƴ CƭŀƴŘŜǊǎ CƛŜƭŘǎΩΚ  

Randy Kwak 

 

9ŘƛǘƻǊΩǎ ƴƻǘŜΥ Ψ!ǳ ŎƘŀƳǇ ŘΩƘƻƴƴŜǳǊΩ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴŜŘ ōȅ ŀƴ ŀƴƻƴȅƳƻǳǎ ǇŀǘǊƻƴ ŀǎ ŀ ƎƛŦǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ hǘǘŀǿŀ 
/ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊΦ [ŀǳǊŀ IŀǿƭŜȅ ŎƻƳǇƻǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƳǳǎƛŎΦ 

 

Hello, and congratulations on the wonderful performance at the Remembrance Day ceremony on the 11th....We so 
enjoyed it. We are having a discussion about the songs that were sung by the choir at that event, and wonder if you 
ŎƻǳƭŘ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǘƭŜǎ ΧΦΦ  ²Ŝ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƴƎǎκƘȅƳƴǎ ǿŀǎ ¢ƘŜ bŀǾŀƭ IȅƳƴΣ ŜƴŘƛƴƎ άŦƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƛƴ ǇŜǊƛƭ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 
ǎŜŀέΣ ōǳǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ǊŜŎƻƭƭŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ǎƻƴƎΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ŎŜǊŜƳƻƴȅ ƳŀŘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ƛƴŎǊŜŘƛōƭŜ ōȅ ȅƻǳǊ 
performance. 

Cathy Hellyer 

9ŘƛǘƻǊΩǎ ƴƻǘŜΥ ¢ƘŜ ƘȅƳƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ Ψ9ǘŜǊƴŀƭ CŀǘƘŜǊΣ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŀǾŜΩ ŀƴŘ ΨL Ǿƻǿ ǘƻ ǘƘŜŜΣ Ƴȅ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅΦΩ 

Comments and Questions  
 

9ŀŎƘ ȅŜŀǊ ǿŜ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ŜƳŀƛƭǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ h// ŎƘƻǊƛǎǘŜǊǎΩ 
contribution to the Remembrance Day Ceremony, and asking about the hymns and arrangements of the songs the 
choir sings. Here is just a small selection: 
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A Viva chorister on the importance of 

remembering.  

 

On Remembrance Day we remember all the losses of WWI and WWII and other conflicts. We all feel sorrow for the 
ƭƻǎǎŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƪŜǇǘ ƻǳǊ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ ŦǊŜŜΦ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŎƻǳǎƛƴΣ /ŀǇǘŀƛƴ ¢ŜǊŜƴŎŜ CǊŜŘŜǊƛŎƪ /ƻǳǎƛƴǎΣ ǿƘƻ ǿŀǎ 
deployed to Normandy June 6, 1944, D-Day. 
 
The night before the attack, Terence had strolled along a Southampton beach in a top-hat and tails. Would he survive? 
D-5ŀȅΣ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŜƴ ŀƴŘ ǿƻƳŜƴΩǎ ƭƛǾŜǎΦ ¢ŜǊŜƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ птǘƘ wƻȅŀƭ aŀǊƛƴŜǎ 
Commandos were faced with bombs, turrets, and grenades. Faced with almost certain death, the men heroically 
jumped off the side of their landing craft and swam to the Normandy beaches. Stealthily, the men attempted to sneak 
up the beaches but tragically, while going up the beaches, hundreds were slain.  However, the remaining soldiers 
would fight until death and never give up. The justice of their cause kept these heroes going.  
 
²ƛǘƘ Řŀȅǎ ƻŦ ƎǊǳŜƭƛƴƎ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƳŜƴ ǘƻƻƪ ōŀŎƪ CǊŀƴŎŜΣ ōǳǘ ƭƻǎǘ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƳŜƴΣ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 
cousin. Tragically, he died June 7th, 1944 due to an enemy grenade.  Although I never had the chance to meet him, I 
look up to his bravery and hope he will be remembered. 
 
Michael JonesςViva Choir 

Viva Choir Shines at the Mayorõs Christmas Party 

 

±ƛǾŀ /ƘƻƛǊΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳŀƴŎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ aŀȅƻǊΩǎ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ tŀǊǘȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƘƻǘƻǎ ǎƘƻǿ ǘƘŜƛǊ Ƨƻȅ ƛƴ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ 
and their focus and preparedness.  
 
They will join Concert Choir in the annual Ceremony commemorating the Battle of the Atlantic, held at the Cenotaph 
on the first Sunday in May. 
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  Sing & Social  

Ceremony of Remembrance  

at the Senate  

Social Workers Conference  

Special thanks to Bruce Gordon for the wonderful photos!  


