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King George VI  – V-J Day Speech 15th August 1945 

Three months have passed since I asked you to join with me in an act of 
thanksgiving for the defeat of Germany. We then rejoiced that peace had 
returned to Europe, but we knew that a strong and relentless enemy still 
remained to be conquered in Asia. None could then tell how long or how 
heavy would prove the struggle that still awaited us. Japan has surrendered, 
so let us join in thanking Almighty God that war has ended throughout the 
world, and that in every country men may now turn their industry, skill, and 
science to repairing its frightful devastation and to building prosperity and 
happiness. 

Our sense of deliverance is overpowering, and with it all, we have a right to feel that we have done our duty. I ask 
you again at this solemn hour to remember all who have laid down their lives, and all who have endured the loss of 
those they love. Remember, too, the sufferings of those who fell into the hands of the enemy, whether as prisoners 
of war or because of their homes had been overrun. They have been in our thoughts all through these dark years 
and let us pray that one result of the defeat of Japan may be many happy reunions of those who have been long 
separated from each other. The campaigns in the Far East will be famous in history for many reasons. There is one 
feature of them which is a special source of pride to me, and also to you, the citizens of our British Commonwealth 
and Empire to whom I speak. In those campaigns there have fought, side by side with our allies, representatives of 
almost every unit in our great community – men from the Old Country, men from the Dominions, from India, and 
the Colonies. They fought in brotherhood; through their courage and endurance they conquered. To all of them and 
to the women who shared with them the hardships and dangers of war I send my proud and grateful thanks. 

The war is over. You know, I think, that those four words have for the Queen and myself the same significance, 
simple yet immense, that they have for you. Our hearts are full to overflowing, as are your own. Yet there is not one 
of us who has experienced this terrible war who does not realise that we shall feel its inevitable consequences long 
after we have all forgotten our rejoicings of today. But that relief from past dangers must not blind us to the 
demands of the future. The British people here at home have added lustre to the true fame of our Islands, and we 
stand today with our whole Empire in the forefront of the victorious United Nations. Great, therefore, is our 
responsibility to make sure by the actions of every man and every woman here and throughout the Empire and 
Commonwealth that the peace gained amid measureless trials and suffering shall not be cast away. 

In many anxious times in our long history the unconquerable spirit of our peoples has served us well, bringing us to 
safety out of great peril. Yet I doubt if anything in all that has gone before has matched the enduring courage and 
the quiet determination which you have shown during these last six years. It is of this unconquerable spirit that I 
would speak to you tonight. For great as are the deeds that you have done, there must be no falling off from this 
high endeavour. We have spent freely of all that we had: now we shall have to work hard to restore what has been 
lost, and to establish peace on the unshakable foundations, not alone of material strength, but also of moral 
authority. Then, indeed, the curse of war may be lifted from the world, and States and peoples, great and small, 
may dwell together through long periods of tranquillity in brighter and better days than we ourselves have known. 

The world has come to look for certain things, for certain qualities from the peoples of the Commonwealth and 
Empire. We have our part to play in restoring the shattered fabric of civilisation. It is a proud and difficult part, and 
if you carry on in the years to come as you have done so splendidly in the war, you and your children can look 
forward to the future, not with fear, but with high hopes of a surer happiness for all. It is to this great task that I call 
you now, and I know that I shall not call in vain. In the meantime, from the bottom of my heart I thank my Peoples 
for all they have done, not only for themselves but for mankind. 
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King Charles III  – V-J Day Speech 15th August 2025 

Three months have passed since I asked you to join with me in an act of 
thanksgiving for the defeat of Germany. We then rejoiced that peace had returned 
to Europe, but we knew that a strong and relentless enemy still remained to be 
conquered in Asia. None could then tell how long or how heavy would prove the 
struggle that still awaited us. Japan has surrendered, so let us join in thanking 
Almighty God that war has ended throughout the world, and that in every country 
men may now turn their industry, skill, and science to repairing its frightful 
devastation and to building prosperity and happiness. 

Our sense of deliverance is overpowering, and with it all, we have a right to feel 
that we have done our duty. I ask you again at this solemn hour to remember all 

who have laid down their lives, and all who have endured the loss of those they love. Remember, too, the sufferings 
of those who fell into the hands of the enemy, whether as prisoners of war or because of their homes had been 
overrun. They have been in our thoughts all through these dark years and let us pray that one result of the defeat of 
Japan may be many happy reunions of those who have been long separated from each other. 

The campaigns in the Far East will be famous in history for many reasons. There is one feature of them which is a 
special source of pride to me, and also to you, the citizens of our British Commonwealth and Empire to whom I 
speak. In those campaigns there have fought, side by side with our allies, representatives of almost every unit in our 
great community – men from the Old Country, men from the Dominions, from India, and the Colonies. They fought 
in brotherhood; through their courage and endurance they conquered. To all of them and to the women who 
shared with them the hardships and dangers of war I send my proud and grateful thanks. 

The war is over. You know, I think, that those four words have for the Queen and myself the same significance, 
simple yet immense, that they have for you. Our hearts are full to overflowing, as are your own. Yet there is not one 
of us who has experienced this terrible war who does not realise that we shall feel its inevitable consequences long 
after we have all forgotten our rejoicings of today. But that relief from past dangers must not blind us to the 
demands of the future. The British people here at home have added lustre to the true fame of our Islands, and we 
stand today with our whole Empire in the forefront of the victorious United Nations. Great, therefore, is our 
responsibility to make sure by the actions of every man and every woman here and throughout the Empire and 
Commonwealth that the peace gained amid measureless trials and suffering shall not be cast away. 

In many anxious times in our long history the unconquerable spirit of our peoples has served us well, bringing us to 
safety out of great peril. Yet I doubt if anything in all that has gone before has matched the enduring courage and 
the quiet determination which you have shown during these last six years. It is of this unconquerable spirit that I 
would speak to you tonight. For great as are the deeds that you have done, there must be no falling off from this 
high endeavour. We have spent freely of all that we had: now we shall have to work hard to restore what has been 
lost, and to establish peace on the unshakable foundations, not alone of material strength, but also of moral 
authority. Then, indeed, the curse of war may be lifted from the world, and States and peoples, great and small, 
may dwell together through long periods of tranquillity in brighter and better days than we ourselves have known. 

The world has come to look for certain things, for certain qualities from the peoples of the Commonwealth and 
Empire. We have our part to play in restoring the shattered fabric of civilisation. It is a proud and difficult part, and 
if you carry on in the years to come as you have done so splendidly in the war, you and your children can look 
forward to the future, not with fear, but with high hopes of a surer happiness for all. It is to this great task that I call 
you now, and I know that I shall not call in vain. In the meantime, from the bottom of my heart I thank my Peoples 
for all they have done, not only for themselves but for mankind. 
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Honorary President’s Column 
Rosemary Fell 
August 2025 

 
In the UK the 80th anniversary of V-J Day, on 15th August 2025, finally arrived after months of careful planning 
under a cloak of secrecy. The lead-up to this historic and emotional date for so many of the relatives of those who 
had suffered and died during the 3½ years of Japanese incarceration, both as military personnel and as civilian 
internees, had been a long one. Here in Britain, very little information had emerged in the media about the format 
that the celebrations would take to honour these brave men, women, and children, and what they would be.  
 
Earlier this year, it became clear that the main event would take place – not in London where the week-long 
celebrations for V-E Day had occurred – but in Staffordshire at the National Memorial Arboretum (NMA). There was 
to be an event, organised by the Royal British Legion (RBL), in the open air around the base of the Armed Forces 
Memorial at the heart of the Arboretum. Would Royalty attend and if so who else would be there? These were the 
questions on everyone’s mind and we were delighted to hear finally that the King and Queen would be there, and 
the remaining veterans of the Far East conflict, now few and far between, who would be able to travel to the 
Arboretum. In 2015, 3,000 veterans took part in a parade to mark the 70th anniversary of V-J Day. Their numbers 
today have dwindled to 33. The dignified manner in which those who were chosen to take part in the event spoke 
was most humbling and a reproach to those – now long gone – who silenced them on their return from Japanese 
prison camps, injured and traumatised from their long ordeal.  
 
We were told about the arrangements only a few weeks before the event. Members of the MVG with relatives who 
were Veterans involved in the Malayan Campaign or civilian internees were offered 10 tickets by the RBL to attend 
the event, followed by lunch in their large well-appointed hospitality suite. 
 
As well as the main RBL event at the Arboretum, services were held in other parts of Britain. In Norwich a service 
was held at the Cathedral and attended by the Duke and Duchess of Gloucester; in Edinburgh, the service was held 
at the Scottish National War Memorial at Edinburgh Castle and attended by the Duke and Duchess of Edinburgh. A 
service was also held at Leicester Cathedral and in other Churches throughout the land. 
 
In London, the only event planned was an Afternoon Tea Garden Party at No. 10 Downing Street, arranged, it 
seemed, very much at the last minute and hosted by the UK’s Prime Minister, for veterans and their families who 
were unable to travel to the NMA for the Friday event. With no Malayan Volunteer Veterans now alive, six first-
generation children of MVG Veterans were given an invitation to attend this event. 
 
At dawn on the 15th August, military bagpipes played the lament ‘Battle O’er’ at the Cenotaph in London, in the Far 
East section of the NMA, and at Edinburgh Castle. A piper also performed at a Japanese Peace Garden to reflect 
peace and reconciliation between the nations. 
 
Also on Friday morning, 15th August, the King addressed the nation at 7.30 a.m. in a radio broadcast eighty years 
after his grandfather, King George VI, announced in his historic message that ‘war has ended throughout the world.’ 
The theme of King Charles’ message of peace was a much broader one, reflecting his role as a convenor bringing 
together peoples of different nations, religions and ideologies. But he vowed that the service and sacrifice of those 
who fought in the war against Japan ‘shall never be forgotten.’ Perhaps slightly controversially, the King also said 
that ‘friendship is a greater weapon than arms’, during his tribute to the wartime heroes of V-J Day.  
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The Malayan Volunteers Group (MVG) held a service in the Chapel at the NMA after the main RBL event. This 
service included our traditional hymns, ‘Abide with Me’ with the music arranged for voices in four parts by Lisa Ho 
and dedicated to the Volunteers of WWI and II, and ‘The Captives’ Hymn’ composed in the Palembang Camp known 
as Irenelaan by Margaret Dryburgh. Readings were taken from books and diaries about POWs and civilian internees 
in camps in Borneo (Sabah and Sarawak) and one from a book about the atom bomb dropped on Nagasaki. The 
wreath was then taken down to the Memorial Garden and laid on the Memorial Stone by Richard Brown. It ended a 
very emotional day in which the few surviving FEPOWs played a major role and their courage and sacrifice was 
commemorated and recognised. 
 
On Saturday, 16th August 2025, the Children of Far East Prisoners of War (COFEPOW) brought together over 1,000 
relatives and friends of former British Army FEPOWs, civic dignitaries, military personnel, standard bearers, and 
wreath layers from various Far East organisations including the MVG, in Lichfield Cathedral at a wonderful service of 
remembrance and celebration. Those taking part in the readings were children, grandchildren, and great 
grandchildren. MVG members, Imogen Holmes and Rosemary Fell, were invited to attend this service and 
Rosemary laid a wreath on behalf of the Malayan Volunteer Forces and Civilian Internees. By a strange coincidence, 
at lunch before the service, we met a Dr Chan, whose family originally came from Hong Kong and whose 
grandfather was murdered there by the Japanese in 1942. He had been invited to lay a wreath on behalf of the 
Hong Kong Volunteer Forces and the Hong Kong Police. We are pleased they were also included. 
 
It was a weekend of quiet reflection and thanksgiving; remembrance of those who did not return and a celebration 
for those who did; a renewal of friendships made through the MVG and other Far East organisations; and a tribute 
to those remarkable veterans who came in their wheelchairs with their carers to remember their fallen comrades 
and humble us with their presence. 

We will remember them. 
NEWS JUST IN 
We have just heard that Vilma is in hospital with a broken pelvic bone. She says she is not mobile at the moment 
but hopes to be home soon. We wish her a speedy recovery and hope she will be back on her feet as soon as 
possible. 
  
WEBSITES OF INTEREST  
https://www.freemalaysiatoday.com/category/leisure/2025/09/01/lim-keng-watt-an-ordinary-man-who-lived-in-
extraordinary-times 
 

Lim Keng Watt was a member of the B (Chinese) Company 4/SSVF (the Malacca 
Volunteer Corps). When Singapore fell, he was entrenched on Cluny Hill with B 
Coy under the command of Captain D. Todman who told the men to escape and 
return to their families in Malacca. Lim Keng Watt was interned by the Japanese 
at the Central Police Station for a month but was released and returned to his 
teaching job at the St Francis Institution in Malacca. He was also an active 
sportsman, keen musician and drama enthusiast. In 1946, he was invited to 
represent the 4th Battalion SSVF Chinese B Company in the Victory Parade in 
London. 
The story of his extraordinary life is told by his daughter, Audrey Lim, in her book 
‘Memories of a Malaccan, The Life and Times of Lim Keng Watt (1909-96)’. 
 

https://www.freemalaysiatoday.com/category/leisure/2025/09/01/lim-keng-watt-an-ordinary-man-who-lived-in-extraordinary-times
https://www.freemalaysiatoday.com/category/leisure/2025/09/01/lim-keng-watt-an-ordinary-man-who-lived-in-extraordinary-times
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Keng Watt (seated, far left) with fellow platoon members from the 
B Company of SSVF’s Fourth Battalion. (Audrey Lim pic) 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
https://www.thestar.com.my/news/focus/2025/08/31/sunken-ships-and-stolen-history 
 
The story tells of the desecration of the sunken warships, HMS Prince of Wales and HMS Repulse, by Chinese 
salvage ships which have stripped the wrecks not only of their metal but also human remains and possessions. 
Much of this is now in Malaysian breakers’ yards under Police investigation, including the large anchor from the 
Prince of Wales. Veterans want to see the return of this anchor to the UK for display in the National Memorial 
Arboretum in Staffordshire.  
 
Japan’s ‘defensive’ stance on WWII history upsets British POW’s son | South China Morning Post 
https://www.scmp.com/week-asia/politics/article/3324236/japans-defensive-stance-over-wwii-history-upsets-
british-pows-son 
https://www.scmp.com/week-asia/politics/article/3324236/japans-defensive-stance-over-wwii-history-upsets-
british-pows-son?module=perpetual_scroll_0&pgtype=article 
 
 
 

The Maritime Archaeology Sea Trust (MAST) 
Taken from an article in the Daily Mail 

Compiled by Rosemary Fell  
 

An interesting – yet disturbing – article in the Daily Mail on Friday, 15th August, by Robert Hardman, highlighted 
the feelings that those of us whose relatives fought in the Far East War have long held – that these veterans were a 
forgotten afterthought, fighting for three more hellish months long after Victory in Europe and those wild V-E Day 
parties back home. Hardman ponders whether we can blame them for wondering whether ‘at the going down of 
the sun and in the morning’ we will truly ‘remember them’ when the remains of UK war heroes are still stored in 
plastic boxes in Malaysia, while the British authorities twiddle their thumbs? 
 
On 10th December 1941, less than three days after the attack on Pearl Harbor, the battle cruiser HMS Repulse and 
the battleship HMS Prince of Wales were sunk by Japanese bombs and torpedoes. Altogether 842 men lost their 
lives, while others who managed to survive were taken to the Singapore Naval Base before joining the Allied Forces 
in the fight for Singapore. After the surrender, they were captured by the Japanese and became prisoners of war.  
 
For several years after V-J Day, British ships would conduct memorial services over the wrecks of the two warships 
and divers would ensure that the Royal Navy’s White Ensign was still attached to the hulls. Later the wrecks were 
designated as war graves and the bell of the Prince of Wales was recovered and returned to Britain in 2022. 
 

https://www.thestar.com.my/news/focus/2025/08/31/sunken-ships-and-stolen-history
https://www.scmp.com/week-asia/politics/article/3324236/japans-defensive-stance-over-wwii-history-upsets-british-pows-son
https://www.scmp.com/week-asia/politics/article/3324236/japans-defensive-stance-over-wwii-history-upsets-british-pows-son
https://www.scmp.com/week-asia/politics/article/3324236/japans-defensive-stance-over-wwii-history-upsets-british-pows-son?module=perpetual_scroll_0&pgtype=article
https://www.scmp.com/week-asia/politics/article/3324236/japans-defensive-stance-over-wwii-history-upsets-british-pows-son?module=perpetual_scroll_0&pgtype=article
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Shocking reports have now emerged of salvage operators looting metal from the wrecks, despite Parliamentary 
promises to protect their status as war graves. But it was only due to the Maritime Archaeology Sea Trust Charity 
(MAST) that the true extent of the desecration of these war graves came to light. It was discovered that a Chinese 
salvage barge had spent 92 days plundering the site, and that the loot had been taken to a Malaysian breaker’s 
yard. Police seized much of the stolen property, including the anchors of the Prince of Wales, and made arrests. 
Even more shocking to veterans and their next of kin was the revelation that the British High Commission in Kuala 
Lumpur had told the Malaysian breakers that they could keep ‘the stuff.’ No-one in the MOD or Foreign Office had 
seen fit to consult the families. Then came the worst news of all, that the loot not only included sailors’ possessions 
but also human remains which the Malaysians had carefully preserved, yet the British authorities had made no 
effort to reclaim them. 
 
As Robert Hardman said in his article: ‘It was now beyond doubt that the final resting places of hundreds of British 
war heroes have been plundered by Chinese grave-robbers and the bodies of the dead have not just been disturbed 
but dumped ashore while the British diplomats failed to act’. 
 
Two months ago in the House of Lords, the former First Sea Lord, Admiral Lord West, said, ‘I find it utterly 
extraordinary. I just don’t know how we can simply stand by while this goes on.’ He asked the Government what 
steps they were taking to ensure that human remains from HMS Prince of Wales and HMS Repulse would be given 
fitting burial by the Commonwealth War Graves Commission. The response from various government departments, 
including the defence minister Lord Coaker and MOD officials, appears to be that they are unable to do anything 
until ‘investigations have concluded.’ But at least MAST – led by marine and military luminaries including former 
Desert Rats commander Major General Patrick Cordingley – is now on the case. As Hannah Rickard, Chairman of 
the HMS Prince of Wales and HMS Repulse Survivors Association put it, ‘It’s only thanks to them (MAST) we have 
had any idea of what’s going on. We’ve heard nothing from the Government’. 
 
In August, MAST’s chief operating officer reported back from Malaysia where he had been shown human bones 
among the material seized from the scrapyard. With the willing help of the Malaysians, the British will try to identify 
these bones through DNA tests. Once this has been achieved, the CWGC will give these brave men a proper burial. 
 
During the V-J Day celebrations, Jim Wren, aged 105, the oldest former Royal Marine survivor from HMS Repulse 
still alive, was interviewed and appeared in the BBC film, ‘V-J Day: We were there’. He was visited at his home by 
the Duchess of Edinburgh. ‘I can’t forget the men in that ship,’ he said. ‘Let them rest in peace’. He wants all the 
looted remains buried properly and would love to see the main anchor of The Prince of Wales returned to Britain 
and installed at the National Memorial Arboretum as a monument to the 842 who lost their lives when their ships 
went down. As Robert Hardman says, It is surely not much to ask – unless the heroes of V-J Day really are the 
‘forgotten ones’?   
 

https://www.thestar.com.my/news/focus/2025/08/31/sunken-
ships-and-stolen-history 

 
 
 

Wreck of HMS Repulse rigged with scrap metal merchants' 
explosives. 

The Telegraph 
 

https://www.thestar.com.my/news/focus/2025/08/31/sunken-ships-and-stolen-history
https://www.thestar.com.my/news/focus/2025/08/31/sunken-ships-and-stolen-history
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.telegraph.co.uk%2Fnews%2Fworldnews%2Fasia%2Fmalaysia%2F11556924%2FWreck-of-HMS-Repulse-rigged-with-scrap-metal-merchants-explosives.html&psig=AOvVaw0hV-QRzBVhCr6pEgwcqx4B&ust=1757211449734000&source=images&cd=vfe&opi=89978449&ved=0CBgQjhxqFwoTCICv75uJw48DFQAAAAAdAAAAABAM
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.telegraph.co.uk%2Fnews%2Fworldnews%2Fasia%2Fmalaysia%2F11556924%2FWreck-of-HMS-Repulse-rigged-with-scrap-metal-merchants-explosives.html&psig=AOvVaw0hV-QRzBVhCr6pEgwcqx4B&ust=1757211449734000&source=images&cd=vfe&opi=89978449&ved=0CBgQjhxqFwoTCICv75uJw48DFQAAAAAdAAAAABAM
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.telegraph.co.uk%2Fnews%2Fworldnews%2Fasia%2Fmalaysia%2F11556924%2FWreck-of-HMS-Repulse-rigged-with-scrap-metal-merchants-explosives.html&psig=AOvVaw0hV-QRzBVhCr6pEgwcqx4B&ust=1757211449734000&source=images&cd=vfe&opi=89978449&ved=0CBgQjhxqFwoTCICv75uJw48DFQAAAAAdAAAAABAM
https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.telegraph.co.uk%2Fnews%2Fworldnews%2Fasia%2Fmalaysia%2F11556924%2FWreck-of-HMS-Repulse-rigged-with-scrap-metal-merchants-explosives.html&psig=AOvVaw0hV-QRzBVhCr6pEgwcqx4B&ust=1757211449734000&source=images&cd=vfe&opi=89978449&ved=0CBgQjhxqFwoTCICv75uJw48DFQAAAAAdAAAAABAM
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The artefacts salvaged from HMS Repulse in 2014 were returned to the British government, who then handed them 
to the Malaysian Armed Forces in 2016 to be exhibited in the Port Dickson Army Museum. One of the artefacts, an 
auxiliary anchor from HMS Repulse, was later included in a memorial to the two British warships in Teluk 
Cempedak, Kuantan, which was unveiled in December 2023 in an event graced by the 16th Yang di-Pertuan Agong, 
and attended by the granddaughter of HMS Prince of Wales’s captain, Henrietta Wood (née Leach), as well as 
representatives of the Japanese government. 

 
V-J-80 Day at Downing Street, 14 August 2025 

Christine Cavender 
 

On the afternoon of 14 August five of our members attended a 
Garden Party hosted by the Prime Minister at 10 Downing 
Street where they enjoyed time with Veterans and their 
families who had been involved in the War in the Pacific 

Christine Cavender, Mike Landon, Becca Kenneison, Tim 
Stubbs, and Mark Hammett  
 
Well, what can I say! I am such a lucky lady to have been able 
to attend the commemorations for this important event, to 
remember our families and ‘The Forgotten Army’. I had always 
planned to go to the National Memorial Arboretum (NMA) and 
meet up with MVG members but when the Royal British Legion 
(RBL) contacted me with an invitation to join them and attend 
the V-J-80 celebration with lunch afterwards, needless to say I 
jumped at the chance. 

 
Knowing how traffic can be and with the ceremony starting at 11 a.m. on the morning of the 15 August I put 

all my plans in place: leaving home in Kent around 9 a.m. for the expected three-to-four-hour drive to Birmingham, 
booking a hotel in Lichfield, visiting the Cathedral and generally spending a leisurely day enjoying the sights etc. 
before joining everyone at the NMA. 

Then I had a confidential email from Colin on 4 August throwing my plans out of the window. Apparently, he 
had received a last-minute invitation from the Prime Minister for some members to attend a reception in the 
garden at Downing Street on Thursday 14 August. Colin sent an email to those who were near London whom he 
thought would be able to attend the reception on behalf of the MVG. As I can be in London within 90 minutes this 
was a no-brainer and an opportunity not to be missed, but would put all my previous plans into turmoil, particularly 
as this was only a tentative enquiry. Colin would let us know when he received more information. I actually received 
the formal invitation on Sunday 10 August from the Prime Minister, to attend a reception in the garden at Downing 
Street on Thursday 14 August at 3.30 p.m. From here on I had to start changing my plans. I decided to get a train to 
London and meet the other four members who had accepted the invitation. We decided to rendezvous at the Red 
Lion pub in Whitehall and then go together over to Downing Street. I would then drive home, pick up my car and 
drive directly to Birmingham, hopefully to arrive there for 10 p.m. Bearing in mind I was travelling on my own I was 
a bit concerned about the long drive ahead, particularly as it would be dark. Then some big decisions, importantly 
what to wear! Considering how hot it had been and was forecast to be, it had to be smart, cool, practical and 
comfortable in view of all the travelling I had to do.  

Whitehall was very busy but I got a seat outside the Red Lion and waited for the other MVG members whom 
I didn’t know. After about half-an-hour, a lady got out of a taxi looking around, so I thought Ah! This must be Beccy, 
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so I approached her and introduced myself, she wasn’t Beccy, but Jackie who was also going to Downing Street for 
the reception. She belonged to another group who had received an invitation. By this time, it was about 1.45 and 
we were joined by Beccy, Mark, Mike, and Tim. We introduced ourselves and considering we didn’t know each 
other we chatted, discovering our connection with the MVG. I felt so sorry for the men who were wearing suits, as it 
was extremely hot.  

At 2.50 p.m. we made our way to Downing Street and checked in with Security at the gate, feeling really 
important and being watched by the gathering crowds probably wondering who we were. Walking down the street 
which only a select few were permitted to do was a great honour, especially when we were photographed at the 
infamous black door. How things change! I remember as a child you could walk down without an invitation. We 
took lots of photos, and I am sure they will be shown around at the Annual Lunch in October. It was then that Tim 
found he didn’t have his phone on him and realised he had left it somewhere on the journey to London. 
Fortunately, and to quote Tim, he said it didn’t matter too much as it was only a pay-as-you-go phone, purchased 
from a local supermarket.  

We were invited into the foyer and were met by the infamous Larry the cat who had been sitting in the 
window watching our arrival. He jumped down, gave some of us a sniff, left some hairs on us, and then decided to 
leave us to our visit. At this point for security reasons, we had to hand in our mobile phones and place them in an 
especially numbered cupboard. 

We were guided through the corridors and down the stairs into the Rose Garden where we were met by the 
staff serving us very welcome cold drinks considering it was almost 30 degrees. We were serenaded by a military 
band and served some beautiful food, various sandwiches, cakes, and cold or hot drinks. The staff were very 
attentive. It was a rather pinch-me moment to think that here we were in the middle of busy Whitehall having 
afternoon tea with the Prime Minister in his back garden, where a few hours earlier he had hosted a meeting with 
the Ukrainian President Zelensky. Certainly, a moment in history.  

After about an hour, Keir Starmer joined us and made a speech acknowledging the horrors of the war with 
Japan and the sacrifices made by both the military and civilians and their families and hoped that the world would 
never experience such horrors in the future. This was particularly poignant considering his meeting with President 
Zelensky in the morning and the volatile world we are living in at present. 

We mingled and chatted to the other guests at the reception but before I left I had to go to the ladies and 
see what they were like in No. 10. They were lovely. It was an honour to have been invited to the Prime Minister’s 
residence in honour of V-J-80 commemorations and to be able to represent the MVG, but as I had to travel to 
Birmingham I left the others at 5 p.m. to catch my train and start the rest of my journey. We agreed to swap our 
photographs, keep in touch and hopefully meet up at the MVG lunch in October. 
 
Friday 15 August 2025, V-J-80 Day 
I left home at 6.30 p.m. and was lucky as the Dartford Tunnel was clear and to my surprise the traffic was light, so I 
arrived at my hotel by 9.30 p.m. I used the navigation app called WAZE and it got me from door to door without 
getting lost. I would highly recommend using it when travelling to unknown areas. It had been an exciting and 
memorable day but with all the travelling I was exhausted and was soon in bed. At breakfast the next morning you 
could tell that most guests were going to the National Memorial Arboretum as there were a lot of military 
personnel with friends and families. I knew the Arboretum didn’t open until 10 a.m. so I left about that time to 
make my way on the short six-mile journey. It was a big mistake. The road was really busy and the queue to access 
the car park was horrendous, not helped by the necessary security which surrounds the King and Queen and the 
Prime Minister. 

Fortunately, I arrived on time and after passing through Security and wearing a blue wristband I was guided 
by volunteers of the RBL to the memorial and the seating area where I had been allocated a seat to watch the 
proceedings. I sat next to a lady called Celia and her husband, Sir something. I am afraid I’ve forgotten his name, but 
he was in charge of looking after all the royal gates. We had a lovely conversation and they wanted to know why I 
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was at the ceremony and who I was representing. I told her about the death of most of my family and their 
incarceration by the Japanese and the role of the MVG to help children and families of the civilian internees and 
how it has helped us to trace what happened to our relatives. She was most interested and realised it wasn’t just 
the military who were imprisoned but civilians too.  

I expect most of you have watched the proceedings on television but to be there and look at the Memorial 
with the sun shining on it against a backdrop of blue sky was incredible. A sight to behold. The atmosphere was 
buzzing but it was dignified, joyous and respectful and exceedingly hot. Unlike me, a lot of people sensibly wore 
hats. Fortunately, the RBL had placed bottles of water under our seats.  

The proceedings started with the playing of the drums, followed by the guard of honour escorting the King 
and Queen, Prime Minister, dignitaries and veterans who all laid wreaths. This was followed by a two-minute 
silence and then we were treated to a magnificent fly-past by the Red Arrows. I then sat back, relaxed and enjoyed 
the readings, music, dancing, and watched the big screens with stories, readings, and memories from the veterans 
and civilians who were affected by their experiences and their incarceration. It made me feel very humble to 
witness their experiences and I so wished that my Father could have told me more about what had happened to my 
family when he was alive. 

The weather was beautiful with clear blue skies and our last 
treat was a wonderful fly-past by the Battle of Britain Memorial 
flight not once, not twice, but three times. The ceremony finished 
and we said our goodbyes. Celia thanked me for telling her my 
family history, as It made her realise how awful the war was. As we 
know, it had always been the Forgotten Army.  

We made our way through the grounds to the marquee 
where the RBL laid on a beautiful lunch. I kept looking for other 
MVG members but didn’t see anyone so at 2 p.m. I went to the 
Chapel, but I had got the time wrong and got there just as the 
service finished. It was a shame, but at least I had found everyone. 
We then went to the MVG plot where a wreath was laid in memory 
of our loved ones. By this time it was 4.30 p.m. We had had a 
wonderful, memorable day but we were all very tired and extremely hot so it was time to say goodbye and go 
home, hopefully to meet up at the MVG luncheon in October. I felt very honoured and proud that I could represent 
my family on this very important day.  

 
MVG V-J Day Service, the Millennium Chapel, 

National Memorial Arboretum, Alrewas Staffordshire 
Colin Hygate, 15 August 2025 

 
This year being the 80th Anniversary of Victory over Japan Day heralded a spectacular 
commemoration event arranged by the Royal British Legion (RBL), attended by the King 
and Queen and a large number of veterans. Of very special interest to us was the 
inclusion of our Honorary Life Member Olga Henderson. Olga not only appeared in the 
video presentation during the hour-long Commemorative Ceremony but also took part 
in a BBC programme transmitted in the week before V-J Day giving a wider background 
to events of the War in the Pacific culminating in Victory over Japan in 1945. 
 
Colin Hygate welcomed a congregation that almost filled the Chapel. Many of our 

members were accompanied by family members and guests and Colin particularly welcomed one new member who 
had joined that day. He apologised on behalf of our Patron, Georgina, Duchess of Norfolk who had expected to be 
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with us but was with her daughter who is expecting a baby. Roger Willbourn, our Membership Secretary, guided us 
through the service and Jim Tribble provided the accompanying organ music. 
 
Richard Brown laid our Wreath and we observed two-minutes’ silence. We then sang the hymn ‘Great is Thy 
Faithfulness’ before our Honorary Life President, Rosemary Fell, gave the Scripture Reading from Matthew 5:1 - 12 
& 14-16 more commonly known as The Beatitudes. 
 
John Tulloch read an extract from his book, ‘The Borneo Graveyard’, entitled 'It is not a pretty story, my darling'. 
(The full readings follow this report). 
Allison Brierley read an extract from Aidan MacCarthy's book, 'A 
Doctor's War: A British Doctor, POW’, at Nagasaki August 1945. 
Michael Mowatt led us in Prayer before we all said the Lord's Prayer 
and sang the Hymn 'Abide With Me'. 
Anne Rad read extracts from her father A H P Humphrey's diary and 
letters entitled 'August, September 1945, Batu Lintang, Kuching’. 

 
Colin Hygate 
read 'A First 
Letter Home' his father Len Hygate's first letter to his then-
fiancée written from the Australian Recuperation Hospital on 
Labuan. 
We then sang Margaret Dryburgh's 'The Captives' Hymn', before 
Bob Hall concluded the service by giving The Exhortation, the 
FEPOW Prayer and The Kohima Epitaph. 
 

Some of our members who had attended the National Event then left to enjoy the meal provided while others 
gathered and chatted outside the Chapel and then proceeded with the Wreath to the MVG Memorial Garden where 
Richard Brown again laid our Wreath. We stood in silent prayer and Remembrance before finally chatting. 
 

John Tulloch’s reading at the MVG 80th V-J Anniversary at the NMA on 15 August 2025 
See: https://sandakanday.sabahtourism.com/ 
'It is not a pretty story, my darling'  

Bernard Cole-Adams, the District Officer for Tawau, Sabah, had suffered badly from 
dysentery and reoccurring leg ulcers throughout his three years in Batu Lintang POW and 
Internment Camp, Sarawak. He spent many months in the camp hospital and one long 
period in Kuching Civil Hospital. On 30 August 1945, he wrote a long letter to his wife Doris, 
who had been able to escape with their children to Australia from BNB in early 1942. His 
third child, David, whom he had never seen was born in Australia, while Cole-Adams was an 
internee. I shall read an extract from his letter: 

What would have happened if war had not ended when it did is 
unpleasant to think about. It is not a pretty story, my darling, that I 
shall have to tell you, and I am not even attempting to put down the 
ill-treatment, tortures and indignities that we have had to undergo 
for three-and-a-half years. 

·-· -Bernard Randall Cole-Adams 

..., ____________ .,._ .. _ 
---------...-----
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My most crying need is good food, a bed and your dear self and the children best of all. You will probably find me a 
terrible glutton for some time but I never realised how good food was until I could not get it! 

My wardrobe consists of one shirt (used) and one pair of shorts. The remainder has been gradually worn out 
or sold for contraband, so I am hoping to get some when the Aussies arrive. They are due to drop parcels today and 
we are eagerly awaiting 1100 hours for the great event. 

Throughout our whole internment we only received one Red Cross parcel, and the camps went riot. Any 
others that may have arrived were stolen by the Nips. I always thought the Japanese were fairly decent, and (some) 
are so, but the military are scum and I never want to see any Japanese again. I think, anyway, the war will put them 
back 100 years. 

Australian 'planes are zooming all around us as I write this and it sounds good to me. I am simply longing to 
see you and the children again and David for the first time. This, by the way, is the 30th August and 15 days after 
Japan's surrender. We are still here, damn it!!!!’ 

Twelve days after writing his letter to his wife Doris, Bernard Cole-Adams weakened by malnutrition, 
maltreatment and illness, finally succumbed to meningitis and died on the evening of 11 September 1945, the day 
Batu Lintang POW and Internment Camp was liberated by the Australian K Force, elements of the 9th (Australian) 
Division. Hilda Bates SRN, who had nursed him continually from the evening of 9 September to the evening of 11 
September, was by his side. Bernard Cole-Adams died a free man. 
 

Batu Lintang Camp Memorial 

August, September 1945, Batu Lintang, Kuching. Extracts from the diary and 
letters of A H P Humphrey – Ann Rad 

My father, Hugh Humphrey, was in the Malayan Civil Service. He was the 
British Government’s Resident on the island of Labuan, off Borneo, when 
captured on New Year’s Day 1942. Most of his 3¾ years of imprisonment 
was spent in the male Civilian Internee section of Batu Lintang camp, 
Kuching, Borneo, where he and his fellow prisoners endured years of hell. He 
kept very detailed records in a secret diary, under threat of death had it 

been discovered. I have summarised and taken extracts from this diary.  
The weeks running up to 15 August 1945: Allied planes were first sighted above Batu Lintang on 25 March. The fly-
overs continued thereafter.  
1 April: Dad’s diary entry: 'The last week has been the most joyously eventful of our dreary years of internment.’ 
The prisoners thought they would soon be free. Instead, food rations were cut and cut; death rates went up and up; 
the endless brutality continued; the lack of medical supplies continued.  
On 8 May he wrote: 'It is true that the POW are mostly too sick for anything except hospital or the grave. 
Nevertheless, the Japs compel them to turn out a party for work.’ The prisoners had no idea it was the day the war 
ended in Europe.  
15 August 1945: 'This morning terrific rumours that the war is over. We are all terribly excited. Oh, if it’s only true – 
an end to this appalling hunger and squalor.’ As we all know, this was V-J Day. From then on, the Japanese 
increased the food rations. Death rates eased. Essential supplies and newspapers were dropped in by the Australian 
Air Force. He wrote: 'Members of the camp have visibly fattened. ‘News readings continue to thrill us…’ The diary 
says a lot about the sickening “whitewashing” going on. 'The Japs continue to pour in things that we’ve lacked for 
the past three years. There will be so many changes by the time the Allies come here that they will never have any 
idea of the appalling way in which we existed prior to August 15’. 

Dad was suffering badly from oedema of his feet and eyes. He was busy digging up his diary and retrieving 
hidden papers. Finally, four weeks after V-J day came Liberation. His diary entries from 11 September 1945: ’Visit to 
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hospital. Death of Cole-Adams. Arrival of colossal Aussies on bikes. Arrival of Brigadier Eastick and U.S.S. destroyer 
Commander. Speeches by them to POW. Our overwhelming joy. Suga ignored in background. Concert.’  
12 September: 'Evacuation of certain POWs. 2 p.m. departure of self and 39 others from civilian camp. In lorry to 
Australian Red X centre in town. Tea, biscuits, Red X parcel of essentials. On to US Navy torpedo boats. Down the 
river. On board PCE 842.’ ‘Wonderful reception by crew, who gave up all their bunks, wait on us, give us cigs, etc. 
Marvellous food and drinks. Almost in tears with gratitude and the amazing emotion of freedom.’  
14 September: ‘Landed Labuan a.m. Red X met us with ambulance. Taken to canvas hospital. Whole island razed to 
ground by bombing and military operations. Jeeps, ducks, roads galore, Aussies galore. Town flat, Govt House flat.’ 

When Dad arrived back in Labuan, news of his return flew round the island. The local Chinese, Malays, and 
others brought him gifts of fruit, eggs, chicken, etc. His excitement, relief and happiness at being free was upset by 
the devastating news he received of the terrible treatment and fate of several friends, colleagues, and the 
population under the Japanese Occupation.  

Extracts from letters to his parents after liberation: 'The Japs murdered many who were loyal to me and I 
had the heartbreaking job of seeing their widows who came to me at the hospital. Everyone welcomed me with 
embarrassing shows of affection. I think over 300 must have visited me in the first two or three days. The mental 
reaction of freedom and all these emotional demonstrations have quite upset me…I had no idea such horrors were 
going on outside as well as inside prison of war camps. I lost all I owned in the world there, but I loved the place and 
the people. I shall make no attempt to tell you the story of all that has happened since darkness fell on 1 January 
1942, when I was captured by Japanese troops on this Island. I can only be thankful that I have come through alive 
after these past years of imprisonment, public humiliation, starvation, blows and what not. Friends galore have 
perished – by execution, by illness, maltreatment and every conceivable means of horror and brutality. I look 
forward more than I can say to seeing you all again. But don’t expect me to be too unchanged after 6½ years 
absence, especially as the last 3½ can be counted as twice that. The grey hairs are all too numerous, but I am lucky 
enough to be alive. On at least three separate occasions I would not have given an even bet on being alive for 
another hour.’ He was 34 years old. After weeks in Labuan and Singapore in hospital, Dad was repatriated on the 
ship Highland Monarch which arrived in Southampton on 9 November 1945. He resumed his career in the Malayan 
Civil Service. During retirement he transcribed his diary, a copy of which is in the Imperial War Museum in London. 
He rarely spoke of his time in captivity and the horrors. In spite of all the harsh treatment, Dad lived until he was 90. 
(Version dd - 9 Aug 2025)  
 

From ‘A Doctor’s War’ by Aidan MacCarthy 
Allison Brierley 
 
 On 9 August the day started bright and clear. During a ten-
minute break in our clearing work, round about 10.45 
a.m., some of our men had gone back to the camp, which 
was close by, to get a drink of water or a cigarette. High 
above us we saw eight vapour trails, showing two s four-
engine bombers, heading south. These were B-29 
bombers, or B-NEE-JU-KU’s as the Japanese called them. 
They had been seen going north earlier that morning. Then they suddenly altered course and 

came back over Nagasaki.  
This manoeuvre was enough to send us wildly dashing for the air-raid shelters. To dig our own graves with a view to 
being shot by the Japanese was one thing but to be killed by our own Allies was far too galling. In our shelters, we 
prayed that there would not be a direct hit. A couple of POWs stayed crouching on the ground in the shadow of the 
barrack huts. One of them shouted to us that three small parachutes had dropped.  

There then followed a blue flash, accompanied by a very bright magnesium-type flare which blinded them. 
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Then came a frighteningly loud but rather flat explosion which was followed by a blast of hot air, some of which 
could be felt by us as it came through the shelter openings, rarely closed owing to poor ventilation. There were two 
explosions. One possible explanation is that the second sound was a giant echo from the surrounding hills. Then an 
Australian POW stuck his head out, looked around and ducked back in, his face expressing incredulity. This brought 
the rest of us scrambling to our feet and a panic rush to the exits. 

The sight that greeted us halted us in our tracks. As we slowly surveyed the scene around us, we became 
aware that the camp had to all intents and purposes disappeared. Mostly of wooden construction, the wood had 
carbonized and turned to ashes. Bodies lay everywhere, some horribly mutilated by falling walls, girders and flying 
glass. Flapping live cables fused and flared, the gas mains had exploded, and those people still on their feet ran 
round in circles, hands pressed to their blinded eyes or holding the flesh that hung in tatters from their faces or 
arms. The brick-built guardroom had collapsed, and the dead guards lay almost naked in a circle around the unlit 
stove. The most frightening thing of all was the lack of sunlight. In contrast to the bright August sunshine that we 
had left a few minutes earlier, there was now a kind of twilight. We all genuinely thought, for some time, that this 
was the end of the world. 

On the morning of the third day we were rounded up by the Kempeitai, or secret police, who were 
understandably in an even fouler mood than usual. They marched us down to the centre of the bombed valley area. 
There I was put to work helping with the mass cremations which were taking place everywhere. The bodies were 
laid on wooden piles, sprayed with oil and set alight. The smell of burning flesh was over powering; it permeated our 
bodies and our clothing, and it took several weeks to get rid of that smell from our noses. It remains one of my most 
horrific memories of those charnel days.  

On the morning of 15 August 1945 I woke to find all the guards had seemingly disappeared, but they later 
reappeared in their best uniforms and lined up outside the Commandant’s office. A radio set was brought in and 
placed on a table in front of the assembled men. The Commandant emerged also in full dress uniform. Sharp at 
noon, there was a blast of martial music, followed by the voice of the Emperor of Japan. Immediately they bowed 
low towards the radio. When the Emperor had finished speaking, more martial music followed, then there was a 
clatter of boots as the guard took off at the double through the camp gates. The interpreter addressed me as Major 
and could hardly find the English words he wanted in his hurry to ingratiate himself with us. Realising we had the 
whip hand at last, we insisted that he told us what had happened. Hesitatingly he replied, ‘The Emperor has 
announced unconditional surrender of all Japanese forces and has asked everyone to remain calm.’ 

We rang the assembly bell and gathered all the POWs into the compound. In a voice faltering with emotion, I 
announced the great news. I phrased it as simply and directly as I could, but inevitably I found proper articulation 
almost impossible. We were all in a state of shock. We cried, hugged each other, shook hands, dropped on our knees 
and thanked God. A few of us began to sing hymns. 

 
Later I was talking with a Dutch officer, an atheist who wanted to know if I had really relied on my faith throughout the ordeal.  
I replied, ‘Yes, I absolutely relied on it.’ 
‘You’ve never doubted the existence of God?’ 
‘Not at all.’ 
‘Even here?’ His voice was incredulous. 
‘More so here. Even when my memories of home began to fade I could still be with Him.’  
For a moment the Dutchman looked almost convinced, and then the conviction disappeared, swallowed by his determination 
to disbelieve. 
‘Your faith must have been a good crutch to you’, he said with guarded cynicism. 
I replied, ‘It was everything to me.’ Then I turned away. Words were not sufficient for this occasion. 
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First Letter Home – Len Hygate 
Dated Tuesday 18 September 1945, 9th Australian Division P.W. & I. Reception Unit, Labuan 
Colin Hygate 
 
At last after nearly four years I have a chance to write to you and I really don't know where to begin except to say 
that I love you dearly and am longing to get back to marry you. That is presuming a little I know but forgive me for 
the minute. Everything is so wonderful after that imprisonment that I don't want to even imagine anything unhappy 
for the time being. 
 
I mustn't say anything about the last 3½ years just yet except to say that I am extremely lucky to be alive. and to 
assure you that every Japanese needs treating as an animal for that is all they are. However the Aussies have taken 
us over and yesterday they flew us up here in Catalinas. They are really too kind; they give us everything we want 
and never seem to be tired of looking after us. The sea is about ten yards in front of me here as I write in the Red 
Cross tent and although we only arrived yesterday I am sure everything is going to be first rate. 
 
Only a few letters got through to us from Tokyo but I had one message telling me you were in the W.R.N.S. I do 
hope you were all right and that you will be happily demobilised by the time I get home. We are all wondering how 
soon we can get back but we shall have to be patient I suppose until we are really well. I do hope you understand 
about the Japanese cards. We could only send them to our next of kin. As soon as the Aussies came we sent an 
airmail letter to our next of kin and this morning we had a cable for our next of kin and a few minutes later this Air 
Mail Form was given to us so I decided that this should be for you. 
 
I hope your mother and father are well. I'm hoping things in Acton are well too. A few of my peacetime friends are 
here but most of the Volunteers are dead. What will happen after the Army has finished with us depends largely on 
you. I have one photograph of you which has been with me right through but the Japs took my engagement ring 
although they had to knock me out to get it. Still that's all in the past. Before long I will be seeing you and will not 
leave you again unless you say so. When I tell you the whole story of this you will appreciate what a help your photo 
and the thought of you has been and always the thought of our marriage to keep me going. 
God bless you and keep you safely for me, with all my love, your Len (Hygate) 
 

Report of the Annual FEPOW Service in Wymondham, Norfolk 
Sunday 11 May 2025  

Richard Brown 
 

FEPOW Chaplain Pauline Simpson and Father Denis Gallagher 
 
The annual FEPOW Service of Remembrance in honour of FEPOWS and 
civilian internees who suffered and died both during World War II and 
since, was well attended by relatives and friends. It took place at the 
Church of Our Lady and St Thomas of Canterbury, in Wymondham, Norfolk 
on Sunday 11 May. The church is a National Memorial to the Far East 
Prisoners of War. It was built by Father Malcolm Cowin, a padre FEPOW in 
Thailand, who vowed in 1952 to build a permanent memorial to those who 

had suffered as prisoners of war and internees of the Japanese during World War II, and it is the only church of its 
kind in the world. The church acts as a Living Memorial and as a Roman Catholic Parish church. It is unique in being 
the only church in the world dedicated to the memory of FEPOW and civilian Internees of all faiths and nationalities 
who died in Japanese POW and Internment Camps during World War II.  
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Father Cowin wrote: “They died in misery, often in agony, upon no bed but with nothing but a sack to cover them in 
squalor unbelievable. Here is the symbol of things they never knew in their last days – peace, quiet, cleanliness and 
the cold, soft air of prayer – a living memorial – God’s house built in their memory.” 
These annual services for FEPOW started in 1992. This year's ecumenical service was conducted by the Parish Priest, 
Father Denis Gallagher and Pauline Simpson, BEM, the Chaplain to all FEPOWs, their families, and to all FEPOW 
Clubs and Associations. Father Denis welcomed everyone to the Church, which he described as a living memorial to 
FEPOWs, where we remember and pray for them and for their relatives and friends, especially as we approached 
the 80th anniversary of the end of the war on V-J Day on 15 August. The Church was proud and honoured by its 
association with FEPOWs. He welcomed the FEPOW Chaplain, Pauline Simpson, BEM, Lieutenant Colonel Ian 
Lonsdale TD, Deputy Lord Lieutenant of Norfolk who was representing His Majesty the King, and Rev Andrew 
Hammond from Wymondham Abbey.     
 
The first hymn was Love Divine, all Love Excelling. 
The first reading, by Rev Pauline Simpson, was from the book of Lamentations (3.17-26)  
The Lord Is My Shepherd was sung in Responsorial Psalm fashion by Peter Wiseman. 
 
The Right Reverend Peter Collins, Bishop of East Anglia, was to give the Address, but due to unforeseen 
circumstances he was not able to be present at the Service. At the last moment the Rev Andrew Hammond, of the 
Anglican Wymondham Abbey, stepped in and gave an impromptu Address.   
 
After Rev Andrew's Address and Intercessions, the Hymn the Day Thou Gavest, Lord is Ended, by John Ellerton, was 
sung, followed by Father Denis reading the Act of Remembrance. Wreaths were then laid in the Memorial side 
chapel; this was organised by Peter Wiseman. It has often been said that in any conflict the civilians are often the 
last to be remembered. For that reason, in advance of the service, the former standard of the Association of British 
Civilian Internees, Far East Region, had been laid on the altar rail of the memorial side chapel.  
 
Wreaths were then laid to commemorate FEPOW. The first wreath was the Sovereign's, laid by Colonel Ian 
Lonsdale, Deputy Lord Lieutenant of Norfolk, on behalf of His Majesty the King. Wreaths were then laid on behalf of 
Wymondham Parish by serving officers of the 3rd Royal Anglian Regiment (successor to the East Anglian wartime 
regiments), the Canadian Armed Forces, and the Australian Armed Forces, and representatives of  the 
Cambridgeshire Regiment, COFEPOW (Children and Families of Far East Prisoners of War) NFFWRA (National 
FEPOW Fellowship Welfare Remembrance Association), the Java FEPOW Club 1942, the Taiwan Prisoner of War 
Memorial Association, Special Operations Executive Far East (SOE FE), Birmingham Association of FEPOW, the 
Catholic Women’s League (CWL) Services Committee, and the Royal British Legion on behalf of those with no known 
grave. Honorary Life President Rosemary Fell had the honour of laying a wreath on behalf of the Malayan 
Volunteers Group (see photo below). 
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Finally the congregation was delighted to see two young people of the Parish sprinkle poppy petals over the 
Seafarers' Anchor wreath and the blue cloth “sea” in front of the wreaths on behalf of all seafarers, especially those 
on the Hellships. 
 
The FEPOW Prayer was recited by Peter Wiseman.   
And we that are left grow old with the tears 
Remembering the heartache, the pain and the tears 
Hoping and praying that never again 
Man will sink to such sorrow and shame  
The price that was paid we will always remember 
Every day, every month, not just in November 
 
The Last Post was sounded by a bugle, followed by two minutes silence and Reveille.   
Peter Wiseman recited the Kohima Epitaph.  
When you go home, tell them of us and say 
For your tomorrow we gave our today 
 
Gavin Wallace read the Epilogue, which had been written by Peter Wiseman. 
For FEPOW the jubilation of V-E Day was tempered by the knowledge that over one million military, POW and 
Civilian Internees were still in captivity in the Far East. 
 
This ‘Living Memorial’ Church was built to cherish the memory of all FEOW and Civilian Internees of the Far East 
during WWII. It embodies ‘those things they never knew in their last days: Peace, quiet, and cleanliness amidst the 
cool, soft air of prayer, in the presence of Him whose suffering was greatest of all’. 
 
We have given the Unknown Soldier's ‘sacrifice a point’, and the Kohima Epitaph's bidding to ‘Tell them of us...’ is 
done. The beauty of the future is what they died for and we live it every day. May their honoured memory always 
live in our hearts. If Love's final gift is Remembrance, let us refresh their memory again next year on 17 May 2026 at 
12.30. 
The final hymn was I Vow to Thee my Country. Father Gallagher gave the final prayer and blessing before the singing 
of the National Anthem. Peter Wiseman thanked everyone for attending and invited all to view the names of those 
FEPOWs they wished to remember in the Books of Remembrance. The books now contain the names of around 
37,750 FEPOWs who either died in captivity or subsequently in freedom.  
 
After the Service, Jane Flower, who had given the Address at last year's FEPOW Service, made a presentation to 
Father Gallagher of a hymn sheet of the Christmas Carol ‘Silent Night’ sung at Wampo Camp on the Thai-Burma 
Railway in 1942, conducted by Private William Murray Gordon of the 3rd SSVF (Straights Settlements Volunteer 
Force), under the direction of Reverend H W Nesling.  
 

 Jane Flower and Father Denis 
 
The history of the Books of Remembrance is that a FEPOW 
requested in his Will to be re-united with his comrades, by 
adding his name to theirs in a Book of Remembrance there. He 
knew the torch of remembrance needed to be shared; he did 
not want it to be borne by relatives alone. The bequest he left 
gave an opportunity to create a new Book of Remembrance 

~ 
·-·--·· .. ~ ...... -

.__. .... ~·· 
~-·•<11.W. ,.. ............... --
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for all FEPOW and Civilian Internees who died in the Far East in World War II, and to those who survived to return 
home.  The original Books of Remembrance on display at Wymondham have over thirty-seven thousand names in 
them. These names were lovingly hand-written by members of the congregation and are now kept in a glass cabinet 
in the FEPOW Chapel at the side of the Church. They can normally be viewed by appointment. 
Sadly, but understandably, the only FEPOW present was Civilian Internee Olga Henderson but FEPOW widow Pearl 
Fowler attended.  As well as Rosemary Fell and Olga Henderson, fellow MVG members Jane Flower, Michael 
Mowat, and Susan and Richard Brown were at the Service. 
 
For details of how to add a name of a FEPOW or Civilian Internee, or of how to view the books, please email 
fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk or telephone 01953 604144.                                                             
Before and after the Service light refreshments were kindly provided in the Church Hall. A recording of the Service is 
available on YouTube at: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eFniX3JzuCM 
Thanks go to Father Denis Gallagher, organiser Peter Wiseman, announcer Gavin Wallace, Director of Music Roger 
Noble, the musicians, choir, and the members of the Church who organised and ran this service, to those who 
provided the hospitality, to FEPOW Chaplain Pauline Simpson, BEM, for jointly conducting the Service, and to Rev 
Andrew Hammond for his Address.   

The 2025 annual FEPOW Service will be held on Sunday 17 May 2026 at 12.30. All are welcome. 
www.wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk 

 
God’s Little Acre Remembrance Ceremony, Batu Gajah, 21 June 2025 

Richard Parry 
 

I had the honour once again of representing and laying a wreath on behalf of the MVG at 
this annual ceremony organized by the Malaysian Palm Oil Association, held at Holy Trinity 
Church and the adjoining ‘Little Acre’ Cemetery in Batu Gajah. The Cemetery is notable for 
being the location of the Memorial to the three planters whose killing marked the 
beginning of the Malayan Emergency in Sungai Siput, Perak in June 1948, as well as other 
Military, Police and Civilian casualties of the Emergency. There had been recent 
speculation that this could be the final time the ceremony was to be held, but the 
organizers, the MPOA, went to great lengths to emphasise that this was not the case, and 
that the event would indeed continue to be held annually at the Batu Gajah location.  
 

There were fewer attendees this year than we had seen in the past, and 
one notable absentee was Geoffrey Cooper, one of the last remaining 
European Planters in Malaysia, who very sadly passed away two months 
before the ceremony. Geoffrey was a stalwart of this and other 
Remembrance ceremonies in Malaysia, and his presence will be sadly 
missed at future events. The ceremony on 21 June this year began as usual 
with a Church service conducted by the Venerable John Samuel, Vicar of St 
John’s Anglican Church in Ipoh, followed by a ceremony in the Cemetery 
attended by the Perak State Chief of Police as Guest of Honour. After the 
National Anthem and Last Post and Reveille by Police buglers, wreath-
laying by representatives of the various attending organisations took 
place. Attendees then proceeded to walk to a local restaurant for 
refreshments and a light breakfast provided by the MPOA. 
 
 

mailto:fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk
http://www.wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk/
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V-J Day Remembrance Ceremony in Penang, 18 August 2025 
Richard Parry 

  
After a night which was characterised ominously by extensive thunderstorms and lightning, the Penang V-J Day 
Remembrance Ceremony took place in heavy rain on the morning of 15 August at the local recently renovated and 
landscaped Cenotaph, located on the Esplanade near Fort Cornwallis. The event was organized by the Penang 
Veterans Association (PVA), with a major contribution to the arrangements made by PVA stalwart and MVG 
Member, Mr Christie Thomas, veteran of the Royal Malaysian Navy. This was a lower key event than the usual more 
general Remembrance event held annually in November but very poignant, nonetheless. There were about 30 
attendees (the weather did not encourage attendance), but sadly and surprisingly this number did not include any 
serving military representatives from the Commonwealth nations. 

 
The ceremony began just after dawn in persistent rain at 7:30 a.m. with Penang Veterans Association Chairman Mr 
Kenneth Speldewinde giving a welcome address, followed by the National and State Anthems. Thereafter, a short 
speech was made by the Guest of Honour, Datuk Seri Sundarajoo Somu of the Penang State Government, followed 
by the Last Post. Wreath-laying then took place to conclude the formal ceremony, and I was honoured to lay a 
wreath on behalf of the MVG.  
 
By this time all attendees were rather wet and retired to a local restaurant for an excellent breakfast, courtesy of 
the Penang Veterans Association. 
 

V-J Day August 2025 
V-J Day 80/ECS Sichel/Arreton Church, IOW 

John Sichel 
 

The preparations we had laid down made for a lovely day. The person in 
charge at Arreton Church with its Burma Star Window, unveiled by Countess 

Mountbatten in 1992, kindly allowed not only the inscription in the Book of 
Remembrance but also the presentation 
of a wreath in addition to the British 

Legion offerings. I was then invited to make 
a five-minute Tribute and history of the Malayan 
Volunteers during the Service (the last version of which I 
enclose).  
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You will notice that we adapted the FEPOW, MVG and SSVF insignias into a card for the wreath.  The remarkable 
window in this beautiful Church was a magnificent joint effort of public subscription in the Island. It was unveiled by 
the Countess Mountbatten in 1992. It is a fitting Memorial to the courage of the Servicemen, the Far East Prisoners 
of War and the Volunteers who endured the War in the Far East.  
 

Arreton Church was full. The L/L attended (as the first of many visits to 
Commemorative events that day). As befitting the Church of St George, Arreton, 
the St George’s Flag was flying, the ancient bells were ringing, choir and organ 
sounding beautiful, Standard Bearers, followed by a charming tea for the 
veterans. 
On 15 August 1945 the Japanese surrendered to the Allies: this was a grim Victory 
as it followed the dropping of the atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki. 
However it led to the release of thousands of Allied and US Prisoners of War. My 

Father, Charles Sichel, was one of them. Born in 1900, he left the UK for Malaya in 1920 after WWI, initially as a 
rubber planter and subsequently in the Government Service as a customs officer. He entered into the life of an 
English colonial expatriate, experiencing the rigours of plantation life, the strict social expectations and eventually 
joining the Malayan Volunteers. He also became a fluent speaker of Tamil and Malay.    
                
He was one of more than 85,000 Allied troops captured after the Fall of Singapore in 1942. These included British, 
Australian and Indian forces and of course the Malayan Volunteers. He and my Mother had escaped from Singapore 
to Australia in the month before the Fall, regrouped with his SSVF (Straits Settlement Volunteer Force) Unit for 
further training, and then returned in uniform to fight. The Battle of Singapore took place between the 8th and 15th 
of February 1942. The SSVF were tasked to protect the southern area of Singapore. All four Infantry Battalions took 
part. Their positions were overrun by 15th February, and most captured. They were taken to Changi Prison, and 
many of them sent up country by road, rail, or ship to build the Burma-Thailand Railway; many others were shipped 
by sea back to Japan. 

The Malayan Volunteer Forces had been born in the late 1800s and early 1900s from the old militias deriving 
from volunteers in the East, the Crimea, and the Boer Wars. Malayan Volunteers were not only Europeans but also 
Malay, Chinese, Indian and Eurasian, and came from all branches of Government Service. All were motivated by a 
profound sense of patriotism for the motley collection of Malay States administered by Britain. The structure was 
similar to the British Territorial Army and organised around the administrative areas of Malaya: the Straits 
Settlements, the Federated Malay States, and the Unfederated Malay States. Officers held the Governor’s 
Commission (instead of the King’s). 

Charles Sichel was appointed Lieutenant of the 3rd Battalion SSVF, representing Penang and the Province 
Wellesley. Volunteers turned out to be extremely useful, helping thousands of young British troops because they 
understood the indigenous people, their culture, their languages, their conditions, their diseases, and their cures. As 
such, the Japanese knew they could rely on them to help set up the prison camps. Thrown into the brutality of the 
prison camps, thousands died. 

Charles found himself a role in the prison camps by making himself responsible for feeding his fellow 
prisoners, taking on the role of Garden Master and producing food. In this he demonstrated huge leadership which 
was repeated to me many times by his old comrades. Nonetheless very few escaped the horrors of starvation and 
the medical consequences of chronic vitamin deficiency. 

After the Japanese Surrender on 15th August 1945, Charles was liberated from the Officers’ Camp at Nakhon 
Nayak in Northern Thailand. It took many months for prisoners to find their way home. Ex-FEPOWs and Volunteers 
returned to the UK over a long period, and when they got home they felt cut off from contemporaries, friends, and 
family who were reluctant to learn about their privations. Indeed, the British Authorities ordered them not to talk 



 

22 

about their experiences. This must have contributed to the loneliness, and indeed the subsequent Post Traumatic 
Stress Disorder to afflict so many, including Charles. 

The Mountbattens, above all, were a few of the people who understood this, as many Servicemen, ex-
FEPOWs and Volunteers had convalesced for many months in transit to Europe through the personal generosity of 
the Mountbattens by offering their Summer residence in Kandy, Ceylon (Sri Lanka) in which to start the long road to 
recovery. Charles was there for at least six months before returning to meet my Mother in the UK.  

Charles returned to the UK from Malaya with my Mother. They finally retired to his roots in the Isle of Wight 
in 1952 prior to the Independence of Malaya which took place formally in 1957. They took up farming in Calbourne 
for just a few years, and found solace in part retrieving Island connections, but the damage had been done. Despite 
Charles’s extraordinary personal courage and the unstinting, loving support from my Mother, he was unable to 
shake free from the experiences. He attended many of the British Legion events on the Island, meeting up with old 
comrades some of whom had also settled on the Island, and some of whom I met at his funeral in 1971. 
This service is a fitting Act of Remembrance for all those Servicemen, FEPOWs and Volunteers and their families; 
and for those innocents of Hiroshima and Nagasaki who lost their lives in the cause of peace. 
Straits Settlements: Singapore, Penang and Province Wellesley, Malacca (including Labuan and Christmas Island). Administered 
by British Governor, Sir Shenton Thomas. 
The Federated Malay States: Perak, Selangor, Negri Sembilan and Pahang. Ruled by Sultans, plus a British Resident. 
The Unfederated Malay States: Johore, Kedah, Kelantan, Terengganu, and Perlis. Ruled by Sultans and a lesser British Resident.  
 
 
Mornington Crescent War Memorial Article on the V-J Day 80 
ceremony held on Saturday 16 August at the Thai Burma Railway 
memorial in Mornington Crescent, London. 
Cutting submitted by Sarah Neighbour 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

New Book About The Malay Regiment 
Jonathan Moffat 

 
I was pleased to receive a complimentary copy of Stuart Lloyd's book 'The Malay 
Experiment' which tells the story of the evolution of the Malay Regiment from an 
experimental company in 1933 to the present day. The subject matter is not unfamiliar to 
me having read Mubin Sheppard’s short account on the subject and Dol Ramli’s ‘History of 
the Malay Regiment 1933-1942’. 
This is a slim book of some 90 pages but certainly not short on narrative and interesting 
characters such as Major Bruce, Lt Raja Lope, Lt Adnan Saidi, and MC recipients Lt Alistair 
MacKenzie and Captain E H S Bretherton.  
 The Foreword to the book is written by a Malaysian Brigadier General. He describes it as 'a 
must-read to all officers of the Malay Regiment. ' Rightly so because there is much here 
about 'Esprit de Corps,' regimental traditions and acts of courage. At the centre of it is the 
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role of the two Battalions in the Malayan Campaign culminating in the Battle of Pasir Panjang which included the 
heroic defence of Opium Hill [Bukit Chandu] by 7th platoon, C Company, 1stB. Casualties were heavy in this battle 
with a high percentage of the ‘European’ officers including an Australian and New Zealander, among those killed or 
seriously wounded. With good reason, Lt Adnan Saidi is seen as a national hero in both Malaysia and Singapore. His 
death did not go unavenged for early the next morning Lt Mackenzie’s carrier platoon HQ Company together with 
men of D Company decimated two companies of Japanese who came marching down the road in close order 
straight into their position at the Alexandra Brickworks. Further Malay officers of the regiment were executed by 
the Japanese following the Fall of Singapore. Two officers, Bretherton and Gus Richards, made a daring escape, 
cooly marching out of Gillman barracks where they were detained then taking a small boat to Sumatra, 
subsequently reaching Ceylon on the SS Palopo. 
 The later chapters of the book explain the role of the Malay Regiment in the Malayan Emergency, the Confrontation 
with Indonesia and its United Nations 'peace keeping' role in other lands. 
The book is available on Amazon UK as is Jan Beranek’s excellent book ‘In Search of Silvestr’. 
 
RECENT ENQUIRIES 

Three enquiries I received recently concerned members of the Malayan Volunteer Rifles, a detachment of which 
had just arrived for training in Singapore when the 1915 Singapore Mutiny erupted. With the enquiries came a 
personal account and some very good photos including this one of Perak FMSVF men at Ipoh. 

 
Another Volunteer involved in those events was Percy Cunliffe. I couldn’t find anything on his Singapore Volunteer 
service but was pleased to find mention of him in Edwin A Brown’s ‘Indiscreet Memories’. Edwin mentions being 
met by him in the Quayside when he arrived in Singapore in 1901. 
 
It’s not surprising that often a younger brother followed his elder brother out to Malaya, but there were a few cases 
of as many as three or four brothers in Malaya. I’ve come across details of the three Lendrum Carey, Lewis and 
Mustard brothers. 
 
Although I didn’t contribute to ‘The Malay Experiment’ book, I did a bit of post-publication finding out about the 
one Australian officer, Sydney James ‘Jim’ Law who died in the fighting including a photo of him at the last 
Singapore OCTU of 1941. Born in Sydney in 1915, he was educated at Sydney Grammar School. [I pause here to say 
how very useful the searchable online archives of ‘leading schools’ in Australia, NZ and the UK are in finding out 
more about many of the young men who went out to Malaya before WWII.]. Sydney was a well-known North 
Steyne surfer boat crew member and by profession a chartered accountant with Flack & Flack, Sydney then Austral-
Malay Tin, Taiping. Perak. He volunteered for 1FMSVF then was selected for OCTU Singapore 9.41 – 12.41. From 
Cadet to 2nd Lt 222064 General List he joined C Company 1st Battalion, the Malay Regiment from 12.12.41 and was 
missing believed killed in action by mortar fire 12.2.42 at Pasir Panjang, Singapore.  
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 Sydney Law at OCTU 1941 

Operation Dickens and the Oriental Mission SOE tin denial special operation in the South of 
Thailand in December 1941 comes up from time to time in enquiries. Dave Bridgen has just 
launched a website ‘in the making ’on the subject.  
I’ve given him some help on various documents and individuals. The wider picture of these 
tragic events can be found in Kate Reid-Smith’s well researched book ‘Operation Cleeves’. 
 
 
 

Operation Dickens: 
https://www.beanweb.net/opdickens/index.htm?fbclid=IwY2xjawLIvEVleHRuA2FlbQIxMQBicmlkETBxS1V1d2oxSGV
QN1BPeTg5AR7HY2hpx8XPn1M2WKcdwGgNLkKXAPU-JuGJShHSYVn3M_oZGwL5dBeCkQ-7gg_aem_iZGuBLvYk3m 
 

Finally to ALAN KER who was a very 
prominent figure, as was his wife 
Ursula, in 1930s Singapore and the 
Director of ARP Singapore 1941-1942 
He was later arrested and tortured by 
the Japanese in the Double Tenth 
investigation and died after being 
returned to Sime Rd Camp. A relative 
is researching on his story. He is 
mentioned in a number of 
Changi/Sime Rd captivity diaries 
including John Hayter’s ‘Priest in 
Prison’. I also found him in the artist 
Tretchikov’s cartoon ‘The Fathers of 
Singapore’ which appeared in the 
1941 Straits Times Annual, together 
with his satirising cartoons of the 
Malay Command senior officers.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

KER, Alan Wemyss 
Wellwood, 8:irn: Brighten, 
Sussex, AU£U5t, 15th, 1889 ; 
Educ : Aldenham ; Served 
as Major In Canat;lian Fierd 
Artil lery ; Joined Lloyds; 
Man::tging Director, Lewis 
& Pe:it (Singapore), Ltd . ; 
Ma r i1;:d, l13s onP. O~ll ~htcr, 
and on.e so ; Club:. : 
Siigaporc Clt.b, etc. ; Re­
creotio ,s : Go'f , Tennis . 

Address: R,05cmou11t, • Chatsworth ·Road, SI ngapore. 

https://www.beanweb.net/opdickens/index.htm?fbclid=IwY2xjawLIvEVleHRuA2FlbQIxMQBicmlkETBxS1V1d2oxSGVQN1BPeTg5AR7HY2hpx8XPn1M2WKcdwGgNLkKXAPU-JuGJShHSYVn3M_oZGwL5dBeCkQ-7gg_aem_iZGuBLvYk3m
https://www.beanweb.net/opdickens/index.htm?fbclid=IwY2xjawLIvEVleHRuA2FlbQIxMQBicmlkETBxS1V1d2oxSGVQN1BPeTg5AR7HY2hpx8XPn1M2WKcdwGgNLkKXAPU-JuGJShHSYVn3M_oZGwL5dBeCkQ-7gg_aem_iZGuBLvYk3m
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I’d like to thank Liz Moggie for her numerous sends of 
cuttings. Articles, documents and books for the Malayan 
Volunteers Group collection. Among the recent books I am 
looking forward to reading in full 'The Mystery of a Yellow 
Sleuth’ supposedly the autobiography of Detective Sgt Nor 
Nalla of the Federated Malay States Police. In fact, written 
rather well by a young British planter and member of the 
MSVR, Ronald Allan – note the anagram. The book was 
published in 1931, years after Allan left Malaya and is 
dedicated to his friend Captain Lindsay Vears who was 
Allan’s estate manager, Castlefield Estate, just before 
WWII. Later he was for many years ADC to the Sultan of 
Pahang.  

 
The Forgotten Indian Prisoners of WWII 

Gautam Hazarika 
Review 

From the battles in the north of Malaya including the ill-fated Krohcol thrust across 
the Thai border down to Singapore, Indian Army troops bore the brunt of the 
Japanese advance and suffered the most casualties yet their story has been 
forgotten, some would say air brushed, as has that of the many Indian Army troops 
who stayed loyal to the British at a terrible cost. This timely, very well researched 
book tells the story of the Indian officers and rank and file of the British Indian Army 
from the capitulation at Singapore on February 15, 1942, to Japan's unconditional 
surrender and beyond. The book is appropriately and poignantly dedicated to ten 
named Indian Army soldiers who survived Japanese captivity only to die in a 
repatriation air crash in New Guinea.  

Singapore historian Gautam Hazarika tells the complex story of Japanese 
duplicity and intrigue within the Indian leadership. It is the story of those who joined 
the Indian National Army; those who chose captivity and those who joined the INA 
but very soon had second thoughts and ended up as POWs. Motivation in these 
decisions is well examined. There are well-selected photos and interesting drawings 

by Giorgio Albertini.  
Nearly 50,000 Indian Army POWs, shocked and exhausted by defeat and separation from their British senior 

officers, were marched to Farrer Park, Singapore on February 17, 1942. Addressing them was Japanese Intelligence 
officer Major Fujiwara of F Kikan, a special operations unit, which was tasked with developing and assisting 
independence movements in India and South East Asia. Next to speak was Captain Mohan Singh, a serving Indian 
Army officer and nationalist, with slogans of 'Asia for the Asians' and 'Free India'. A straight choice was presented to 
the gathered POWs: break your oath to the British King and fight to free India or face the wrath of the Japanese. It is 
hardly surprising that half of those in the park decided to join the Indian National Army. Those who faced captivity 
in camps at Kranji and Bidadari where humiliation, beatings, killings were routine, were offered continued offers of 
the alternative. Certain units such as the 22nd Mountain Artillery Regiment were savagely targeted for their loyalty 
to the British. Men were now segregated from their Indian officers who were detained in the garden of Alsagoff 
Mansion, home to the richest family in Singapore. The same stick and carrot approach went on in POW camps for 
Indian troops in Sumatra and Borneo. The Indian National Army was launched in September 1942 with Captain 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/F_Kikan
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Mohan Singh as its GOC. Already distrust and disillusionment with the Japanese was setting in and the war situation 
was changing in favour of the Allies. 
  A daring and epic escape from Singapore captivity by three Tamil officers, one an SSVF volunteer, another a 
medical officer, to India via Thailand and Burma is well covered. Two of these brave and determined men were 
awarded the Military Cross. 
  Most of the Indian POWs were expelled to the South West Pacific area as slave labour. Of the 17,000 sent, 
mostly to New Britain and New Guinea, only 7,000 survived. POWs spoke of Hell Island and Torture Island. In truth 
the more remote and distant from central authority Japanese camps were, the more the abuse and death rate 
among POWs occurred. The author has written a particularly good analysis of a war crimes trial of four Japanese for 
the murder of an Indian officer POW in New Guinea.  
  Meanwhile, the reorganised Indian National Army was divided into two small divisions of 6,000 men. One 
division remained in Malaya and the other was sent to Burma and decimated largely by starvation. The 2nd Division 
replaced them and surrendered to the Allies in Rangoon in May 1945. A Paper Tiger in the War but, thanks to a 
decision to a British decision to put its leadership on trial at the Red Fort, Delhi, a propaganda victory for Indian 
nationalists.  
  In researching this book the author reached out to the families of many POWs including those of two British 
Lt Colonels, Clough and Fitzpatrick, who were Indian Army Battalion commanders, and IMS medical officer Captain 
Sekhon Singh, a very brave man who led his men in holding out against brutal Japanese recruitment methods in 
camps in Borneo. This information has enabled the passing on not just of anecdotal accounts but personal 
documents and affidavits. The digitising of online documents of the National Archives of India has also brought to 
light unexpected records. 
  In August we gathered as a Nation to commemorate V-J Day. The media coverage, not least of the Royal 
British Legion service at the National Memorial Arboretum, helped tell the story of Indian Burma Campaign veterans 
and FEPOWs. This book contain vital information for those interested in that story and the events of WWII in South 
East Asia. It will add considerably to our knowledge of POW captivity. 

See: Pen and Sword Books: The Forgotten Indian Prisoners of World War II - Hardback (2025) 

 
Post-World War II Justice in Singapore 

Gautam Hazarika 
 

Introduction 
As the war raged, news of Axis atrocities emerged and Allied forces started 
gathering evidence. At first they were just rumours, but gradually the harrowing 
truth emerged. Towards the war’s end the UN War Crimes Commission (UNWCC) 
was created to set the structure of how post-war justice was to be obtained. This 
preparation enabled the trials to begin in 1945, just months after the war ended. 
The most famous were those in Nuremberg for senior Nazis, and in Tokyo for top-
ranking Japanese. 

In Asia, there were over two thousand trials held for “minor” criminals, not 
because their crimes were minor, but because their ranks were. For these were the 
junior Japanese who meted out the beatings and executions they were accused of. 
These trials were run by countries for crimes committed in their territory and this 
article will focus on those held by the British in Singapore. 

 
Lieutenant Colonel Sleeman, Senior Counsel for the Defence 

https://www.pen-and-sword.co.uk/The-Forgotten-Indian-Prisoners-of-World-War-II-Hardback/p/56543
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The First Trial in Singapore 
In Singapore the British held 131 trials between 1946-48 for atrocities in their Asian empire. There were 400 

accused in all, mainly Japanese and a few Taiwanese and Korean guards. These trials will be illustrated through the 
first one that set the course for most of the rest. It began on January 21, 1946, and the surprise was why the victims 
were Indian POWs and why the crimes were committed outside Singapore, when there were so many cases of 
crimes in Singapore. This was a deliberate decision taken by the British to counteract the support of the people of 
India towards Indian POWs being tried for treason in Delhi. They had joined the Indian National Army supported by 
Japan to expel Britain from India. As a result, they chose this to be the first trial in Singapore to demonstrate that 
they prosecuted atrocities against Indian POWs equally strongly.1 Unfortunately for them, most Indians remained 
unaware of this, so the objective was not met. 
A Ringside View of the Trial – as if we were there 

We are fortunate that the Defence Attorney, Lieutenant-Colonel Sleeman, wrote a book that includes the 
trial transcripts and a long and interesting account of his experience before and during the trial, both inside the 
court room and outside (such as how the press covered it). Sleeman was a barrister in England and joined the army 
after war broke out. His legal background took him to the JAG’s office in Singapore where he expected to be 
prosecuting Japanese war criminals but instead was told that that his first job was to defend them. He was 
astounded and wondered how he would be able to do this, but very quickly his legal mind took over and he set out 
to do his best. The way he defended the Japanese was incredible, a true testament to British justice. No matter how 
horrific the treatment by the Japanese of Allied POWs and civilians, it was important that justice be served. 

Sleeman met the 10 Japanese soldiers accused in this case, ranging from Lance-Corporal to Captain, for the 
first time on January 17, just four days before the trial was to begin. The Japanese thought it was a farce and that 
‘We had really come with a firing party to carry out their execution’. He convinced them he hadn’t and won their 
trust. He next determined that there was no conflict of interest between the defence he would have to put forward 
for each of them, as often occurs with multiple defendants. 

The venue was the Appellate Chamber of the Supreme Court Building. The proceedings began with the 
charges being read out – of illegally beheading the Indian Sepoy Mhd Safi and other atrocities against Indian POWs. 
Sleeman said the accused loudly pleaded not guilty. 

The Prosecution was headed by Colonel Lazarus, also a barrister, and he outlined what had happened. On 5 
May 1943, 2,000 Indian POWs were loaded on a ship to New Britain in Papua New Guinea. They included 522 men 
from the 1st Hyderabad Infantry and 2/12 Frontier Rifles, with the senior-most Indian being Major Waheed Khan of 
the Hyderabads. They were commanded by Capt Gozawa Sodaichi and most of the men involved were together in 
large part for the rest of the war. On 8 June 1943, they arrived at Babelthuap in the Palau Islands in the Pacific, 
between the Philippines and New Guinea. The horrific conditions onboard and in the camp were like that faced by 
other FEPOWs which is well-known, so will not be repeated. Twenty percent of the men died in the 28 months 
before liberation. Half of the deaths occurred in 1943 due to sickness caused by conditions on the ship. In 1944 the 
Allied blockade and bombings began, and the other half died in 1945 due to starvation and sickness. 

After being liberated on 10 September 1945, the Indians were rehabilitated, then investigations into war 
crimes began. Affidavits were taken in October 1945 before they returned home. These were read out to the 
Japanese on 17 December 1945 and their replies recorded. After a review, three charges were filed against the 10 
accused. Besides the Indians, an American doctor who had cared for them after liberation also wrote an affidavit. In 
addition, there were two affidavits from Japanese who were not accused. 
The Accused and the Charges  

According to the Defence Attorney Sleeman, the 10 accused were not ‘thugs’ as in the Kempeitai, but mainly 
family men from the peasantry, with many years of military service. The charges were: 

 
1 The Trial of Gozawa Sodaichi and nine others, edited by Colin Sleeman, foreword by Earl Mountbatten of Burma, London, William Hodge, 
1948  
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Charge 1 – against Capt Gozawa, Lt Nakamura, Lt Dr Okusaw, Lt Kajino, Sgt-Major Ono: 
o Condi{ons on Thames Maru / camp upon arrival. 
o Half of the deaths in 1943 were due to poor condi{ons on the ship. 
o The other half of the deaths in 1945 were due to starva{on and sickness. 

Charge 2 – Gozawa/ Nakamura/ Lance-Corporal Chiba – Conspiracy and unlawful execution by the beheading on 24 
April 1945 of Sepoy Mohd Shafi. 
Charge 3 – Gozawa/ Nakamura/ Sgt-Maj Tanno + three NCOs – flogging many men on 27 April 1944 for allegedly 
stealing sugar. As a result eight died later of complications. 
Opening Salvo of Defence 

After the Prosecution had presented its case, even before his opening statement, Sleeman submitted a 
motion that no evidence had been presented against Lt Kajino and that the only evidence against Lt Dr Okusawa/ 
Sgt Maj Ono was from the two Japanese who had turned hostile during the trial and recanted, so he said their 
original statements should be disregarded. Sleeman wrote that due to ‘serious misgivings in official circles and 
consternation with the public’, the court agreed there was no prima facie case against Kajino and he was free to go. 
When telling Kajino this, the judges said he was lucky he was being tried by a civilized country. 
The Defence’s Opening Statement 
In his opening statement Sleeman reminded the court to ignore the press reports, for by the fourth day of an 11-
day trial in which the Prosecution had presented affidavit after affidavit of brutal treatment, it has been covered 
fully by the papers. These were all Military Courts, presided over by three judges who were military officers and 
who were also in effect the jury as we understand it today. To use modern TV Jargon, Sleeman was trying to ensure 
‘the jury pool’ had not been contaminated by the press reports.  

The basic defence of the Japanese was that Japan had not ratified the Geneva Convention governing 
treatment of POWs and hence it could not be applied here. The Indians POWs were collaborators (referring to the 
many who had joined the INA). They had willingly joined the Japanese HEIHO labour organization to work for them 
and hence were under their law, where beatings and executions were legal. Then punning on the acronym HEIHO, 
Sleeman summarized his opinion of the Prosecution’s case calling it Hostile Evidence Irrelevant Hearsay Opinion.  

The only witnesses called by the Defence were the accused. When Sleeman declared that the Japanese and 
Indians were treated equally, there were slaps but no beatings and they were following orders in their treatment of 
the Indians. When cross-questioned by the Prosecution, they steadfastly stuck to this and Sleeman wrote that 
Lazarus’s irritation was evident in his sarcasm and accusations of the accused being coached. 
The Prosecution’s Closing 

Lazarus affirmed that the Indians were not collaborators but POWs and Japan had indeed confirmed they 
would treat Allied POWS as per the Geneva Convention. He stressed the quantity of evidence from the Indians. He 
added that the Defence seemed to have been rehearsed, quoting the example of the number of lavatories on the 
Thames Maru. The Indians said there were only two for all the 2000 Indians on the ship, but the Japanese said there 
were 35 for all the 3000 men onboard including themselves. Lazarus had earlier sarcastically asked that as all the 
Japanese quoted the same figure, had they gone around the ship counting? 
‘You are being asked to convict a man and not a photograph’ 

Sleeman’s closing statement for the Defence was a masterpiece. He started by emphasizing something 
startling. As all the Prosecution’s evidence was written affidavits, the accused had been identified by photographs 
taken earlier with the Japanese in uniform and caps. Now however, in the dock, the men looked very different, 
dressed in convict clothes with their head shaved. Were the men in the dock the same men in the photographs? 
Earlier in the trial, Sleeman had tested his theory out – the Prosecution had called one British officer in charge of 
the accused in prison to confirm some details. Sleeman then asked this officer to identify the men in the dock from 
the photographs and he was unable to in some cases. Sleeman reminded the court of this now and said, ‘to many of 
us all Japanese look alike’. It was very important that court was sure they had the right men and reminded them 
‘you are being asked to convict a man and not a photograph’. 
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On the Prosecution’s evidence of the Japanese who had turned hostile and recanted on the stand, he said 
that even if one considers their original statements, they only refer to Lt Dr Okusawa treating beaten men, not 
beating them, and that nothing negative was said at all about Sgt-Major Ono. 
How Valid is Written Evidence vs. Testimony in-Person? 

Then Sleeman turned to the affidavits from the Indians. The law under which the trials were being 
conducted had one key difference from normal English law. When preparing for the trials, the Allies had realized 
that for witnesses to be present in court it would delay their return home after years of war. So, they made one 
major change, allowing written evidence to be accepted, provided it was properly signed, attested by another and if 
translated had the interpreter’s confirmation. This took away the right from the Defence to confront their accuser 
and cross-examine them in court. 

Sleeman said that even though affidavits were accepted, one must consider the circumstances in which they 
were made. Many referred to dates two years earlier, the Indians were naturally venting their grievances, and there 
were skilled Allied interrogators involved, leaving it unsaid that they were making up a story. He added that 
evidence from Indian sepoys was notoriously unreliable. Starting with this generalization, he delved into specific 
examples of how many statements were vague, imprecise and with miss-spelt names. He stressed that to use 
written evidence it must be strictly accurate. He used this statement to highlight the charges relating to the 
allegations of floggings after the stealing of sugar in April 1944. Part of the evidence was the American doctor’s 
affidavit made 18 months after the event where he said one of the Indians had a dilated eye from the beating. 
Sleeman had ascertained during his cross-examination that dilation could have happened from other causes and 18 
months later it was impossible to determine the precise cause, so it could not be said definitively that it had been 
caused by the beating. 

Staying on the sugar incident, he said that if the Prosecution was so sure that eight men had died of injuries 
later due to the flogging, what were their names and when did they die? He then picked up the accusations against 
Sgt Major Tanno from the unconscious Abdul Quyam, who said despite being in this state, that those found with 
sugar were beaten by Sgt ‘Thano’. How could he have known if he was unconscious, and were Thano and Tanno the 
same person? 
The Beheading of Sepoy Mohd Shafi  

Despite his case covering many days of evidence, we know almost nothing about him – his age, unit, physical 
description, and of course no photograph. Sleeman gives a view of him based on talks with the Japanese, that Shafi 
‘one of those characters whom it is the object of all Adjutants in every army to remove from their units as quickly as 
possible’. A troublemaker, disliked by everybody, both Indian and Japanese, he flouted discipline on every possible 
occasion.  

The Japanese version was recounted by Lt Nakamura who had been put in charge of the Indians, reporting 
to Capt Gozawa who had been given additional responsibilities. Shafi had originally been with another unit, but in 
March 1945 along with 17 others he was transferred to Nakamura by HQ who said he was a ‘badmash’ (rascal). 
After joining he stabbed a Korean while gambling and stole food. On 23 April 1945, Nakamura came to the Indian 
camp and saw Shafi tied to a tree and was told he had been accused by the Indians of stealing food. Shafi had 
denied this and tried to cut open his stomach to prove he hadn’t, so he had been tied up to prevent further self-
harm. The senior Indian, Major Waheed told Nakamura he could not handle Shafi and asked that he be jailed. As 
there were no such facilities, Nakamura asked if there were any men to whom he could be entrusted. When told 
there were not, he said he could not decide now, but execution seem to be the only option. Waheed agreed, but 
not Captain Bintori, the other Indian officer present. However Major Waheed overrode him.  

As Waheed was unwilling to keep Shafi overnight, Nakamura decided to take him to the Japanese camp, 
worried that the troublemaker would incite others to escape. Guarded by four men in shifts, as he spoke some 
Japanese, Shafi confessed to the thefts. Next morning Nakamura met Captain Gozawa who agreed to the execution, 
since the Indian officers had as well. Nakamura then asked Lance-Corporal Chiba to dig a trench and used Indians to 
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do this. Another Indian soldier was provided by Waheed to act as a Maulvi (Muslim priest) to give Shafi absolution. 
Then Shafi was beheaded by the Japanese and buried by the Indians. 
Nakamura’s Extraordinary Letter 

Then Nakamura reported this incident to Waheed, who said his men would be very perturbed and some 
explanation must be given. Nakamura agreed and returned sometime later saying he had spoken to them and 
handed him a letter handwritten in English (as he knew the language) in which he explained what had occurred. 
Waheed asked if he could keep the letter and Nakamura agreed saying that was indeed why he had written it. This 
extraordinary document now lies in the UK archives in Kew. 

The Indian version of events regarding Waheed are of course very different. He says that Lance-Corporal 
Chiba had overheard Shafi planning an escape and had taken him away to the Japanese camp, and in fact Nakamura 
had not found Shafi tied up in the Indian camp, but instead Waheed had found him in the same state in the 
Japanese camp. Regarding Shafi’s stealing, he said there were allegations, but he had found no proof.  Sleeman said 
Nakamura admitted to the beheading, saying he was following orders and the Indians had agreed. Nakamura’s 
claim that they had acquiesced can be dismissed, except that he said Captain Bintori dissented, which does not help 
his case. Bintori survived the war and is conspicuous in his absence in this case. 

Regarding Lance-Corporal Chiba, Sleeman said there was a lot of evidence presented of him beating others, 
but as he was not charged with these offences, it should not have been, as it could only prejudice the court. He has 
been charged with execution and of conspiring – given the Japanese hierarchy, no officer would discuss this with a 
Lance-Corporal so Chiba could not have been part of any conspiracy that has to be pre-planned for it to be one. 
Chiba denied having dug the trench and his only crime was that he was present, but so was another Japanese, not 
in the dock. On Captain Gozawa, he said he could not be held responsible for conditions on board Thames Maru. He 
had been promoted to Garrison commander in 1944 and was sick during the sugar stealing incident. Sleeman added 
that the Japanese mentality was to obey all orders without question. He ended by saying ‘Vengeance shall have no 
place in this court’.  
The Verdict and Sentencing 

Of the 10 accused, the court had already dismissed the case against Lt Kajina at the start as no evidence had 
been presented, a strange lapse on the part of the Prosecution and well caught by the Defence. Of the nine accused 
remaining, the court also found Sgt-Major Ono not guilty – as Sleeman had pointed out none of the affidavits had 
indicated any wrongdoing. The eight others were found guilty. 

Before the sentences were passed, the court asked for any submissions in mitigation. Sleeman said the 
biggest shock of the trial was Gozawa wanting to address the court, as it was so unprecedented. He said he was 
surprised by the statements of the Indians and said when they parted it was ‘as if we were parting from my own 
children’. He added that his subordinates had been following his orders, so they should be excused. The court 
sentenced Lt Nakamura to death by hanging, Capt Gozawa to 12 years, Lance-Corporal China to seven years, Lt Dr 
Okusawa to two years, and four NCOs to three and six years for the sugar stealing. Nakamura was hanged at 9 a.m. 
on 4 March 1946 at Changi prison by an Indian guard. The others served their sentences in Singapore. The crimes 
had indeed been horrific, but justice had been served. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

bnoi.l«,nap,...i.1..wn10M.....,,,.th16nc1 ... 1otJap,o­

_,o,m,""h"'Sifls'•~,a,.,,.,.,.,944 1.,....""°""yol~ 

Ncw,,p,.ptr~ol~Suiet.it,,.,,.ol'Acw .. 



 

31 

MVG Membership Matters: October 2025 
 
The great majority of our membership have renewed their subscriptions on schedule during April and May, for which I am 
most grateful. However, there are still a dozen or so members who have failed to do so, despite personal reminders. I would 
be grateful if all those who do not pay by Standing Order, make a note in your diaries each April to remit the subscription 
(£30 per annum), as it takes up a great deal of my time to chase the non-payers individually. Better still, of course, please set 
up a Standing Order if you have not already done so! 
 
To assist those who may have mislaid the relevant info, the MVG bank account details at HSBC are:  

Malayan Volunteers Group 
  Sort Code               40-22-09  
  Account Number      42728532 
 
Thank you and best wishes to all, 
Roger Willbourn 
Membership & Subscriptions Secretary 
 
Contacts MVG  
 
ROSEMARY FELL – Honorary Life President 
Millbrook House, Stoney Lane, Axminster, Devon EX13 5EE. Tel: 01297 33045 
Email: rosemaryfell11@gmail.com 
  
COLIN HYGATE – MVG Secretary 
Lime Trees, Randalls Green, Chalford Hill, Stroud. Gloucs., GL6 8EF. Tel: 01453 889 507; 07971 463451 
Email: secretary@mvg.org.uk 
 
ROGER WILLBOURN – MVG Membership/Subscriptions/Donations 
Tanglin, Oakley Road, Cheltenham, Gloucs., GL52 6NZ. Tel: 01242 513 611. 
Email: membersubs@mvg.org.uk 
SALLY JENNINGS – Editor 
#204-1122 McKenzie Street, Victoria, BC, V8V 2W2, Canada. 
Email: sallyjennings42@gmail.com 
 
JONATHAN MOFFATT – MVG Historian and Archivist 
49 Coombe Drive, Binley Woods, Coventry CV3 2QU. 
Email: jonathanmoffatt@btinternet.com 
  
MARGARET TATE - MVG Secretary/Treasurer in Australia 
20, Landers Road, Lesmurdie, Western Australia.  Tel: 0423 650 895 
Email: margie.tate@hotmail.com 
  
KATHY HALLIDAY – MVG Secretary in Canada and the US 
 ‘The Shambles’, 1932 Concession 12 Walpole, Hagersville, Ontario 
Canada N0A 1H0   Tel: 905-466-2343 
Email: khalliday376@gmail.com 
RICHARD PARRY – MVG Secretary in Malaysia and Singapore 
#A2, 12B-02, Infinity Condominium, Jalan Tanjung Bungah, Penang 11200, Malaysia. 
Email: rbparry@hotmail.com 
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Dates for your Diary 

9th November 2025. Remembrance Sunday Cenotaph Parade, Whitehall, London. We have now registered 21 to march which 
should make quite a noticeable party.  I do hope fellow members will be watching as we represent you.  
  
17th May 2026. FEPOW Memorial service 12.30 p.m. Our Lady and St Thomas of Canterbury, Wymondham, Norfolk.  All 
enquiries to Peter Wiseman, via email at fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk. Please see their website for reports on this year’s 
service. 
 
15th August 2026. MVG VJ Day Service, National Memorial Arboretum, Alweras, Staffordshire at 12.00 noon.  After our 
wonderful turnout this year and as this is a Saturday, I hope as many if not more members take the opportunity of attending. I 
would hope that perhaps many younger generations could attend as it is not a school day! 
 
17th October 2026. MVG Annual Reunion Luncheon and Annual General Meeting, Royal Air Force Club, Piccadilly, London at 
12.00 noon. Our speaker this year will be Gautam Hazrika. More details in the coming editions. 
 
8th November 2026. Remembrance Sunday Cenotaph Parade, Whitehall, London. I will again be booking 25 places in 
anticipation that we can mount a suitably sized contingent to represent the Volunteers. 
 

The Plaque Colin Hygate will unveil at Batu Lintang, Kuching on 11 September Commemorating the liberation of the camp. 

 

 

 

 

 

• PUAK DAHAN 
PRISONER OF WAR CAMP 

• 

THIS MEMORIAL 
COMMEMORATES THE 250 

PRISONERS OF WAR OF THE 

JAPANESE WHO WERE HELD 
CAPTIVE HERE AT PUAK 

PRISONER OF WAR CAMP 
FROM 

APRIL 1943 TO APRIL 1944. 

THEY WORKED ON R E PAIRING 
THE ACCESS ROAD TO THE 
TEGORA CINNABAR MINE. 

THERE WERE VERY FEW WHO 
- SURVIVED THE WAR. 
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MEMORIAL !NI 
M E MPERINGATI 250 TAWANAN 
PERANG JEPUN YANG DITAWAN 

DI SIN! DI KEM 
TAWANAN PERANG PUAK 

DARI APRIL 1943 HINGGA APRIL 19 44. 
MEREKA BERUSAHA MEMBAIKI 

JALAN MASUK KE LOMBONG 
TEGORA CINNABAR. 

HANYA SEGELINTIR MEREKA SAHAJA 
YANG TERSELAMAT DARIPADA 

PERANG ITU 

• PRESENTED BY T H E MALAYAN VOLU NTE E R S G ROUP S E PTE M B ER 2 0 2 5 • 
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