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PRESIDENTS REPORT - ANZAC Day Edition
2020
Hi to all our members and anyone else around the world that takes the
time to read our monthly newsletter.
I indicated to you in our March edition, that our Newsletters would be on
hold until after the Pandemic lets us get back to a "normal" lifestyle,
whatever that is going to be.
However, having said that, our very hard-working Editor, Larry, decided to put together this ANZAC Day
edition. It primarily features photographs of how some of you, our members, chose to remember and
honour, in your own way, the sacrifices of those who have gone before us, those who have laid down
their lives and those who have suffered great hardship to protect our Australian way of life.
Thank you Larry, I hope everyone enjoys this edition.
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There is enough being said about the current situation, so I just want to stress to you all that our priority
is the health and safety of ourselves and our families. However, I remind you that our resources here at
AC RSL Sub-Branch are very limited to do so.
Please continue to look after yourself, and one another, and follow the Australian Chief Medical
Officer’s advice regarding social distancing, and stay at home if you’re unwell.
Please also note that here in Pampanga, our Lock Down has been extended until the 15th of May, and
could be further extended if there is not some significant improvement in the situation by then. Also,
please check your local Barangay rules, they can, and in some cases do, differ from what the President
has directed to occur.
In closing, I would like to wish you all the very best and hope that you and your families all continue to
enjoy a safe and healthy existence over the next few months, or until the situation is more stable and
controlled.
" Lest We Forget "
Gary Barnes

Editorial
This ANZAC Day has been very different than we have experienced in the past. Our Committee/Publicity
Officer, Peter Renton stated a week or so ago that he was going to do a driveway/patio service and will
take a photo to prove it. I thought, what a great idea, let us all do the same and we will put those
pictures into a Limited Edition newsletter.
Here in Australia, the citizens have embraced the concept of driveway/patio service, and also known as
‘Light Up The Dawn, there has been a lot of media coverage showing this. One in particular was a 95 year
old WW2 veteran who had never missed an ANZAC Day parade, but was restricted to his home due to
this COVID-19 business.
But his neighbours came together and arranged for the whole street to line up each side to enable the
veteran to drive is electric scooter down his street, enjoying his own parade. Very inspirational.
So let us hope that this is a ‘one off’ occasion and that next year and every one after that is back to what
we usually arrange for this auspicious day. Reaction to RSL’s Light Up The Dawn is very positive.
The following photo’s are not in any order, just as I can fit them onto a page without any big gaps.
Larry Ed
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This is what we should have been doing on ANZAC Day, at Clark
Veterans Cemetery,

However, due to COVID-19, all memorial ceremonies throughout
Australia, and here in Angeles City and Subic, were cancelled, in
accordance with health directives and social distancing.
Read the RSL Australia media release on the next page.
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AND SO WE PARTICIPATED-----
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Dawn breaking over Mt Arayat as President Gary does his ANZAC Day home service

Raffles co-ordinator ‘Roo’ Schiller at home preparing for after service activity
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Vice President Scott Chambers
observes a minute silence in
reflection at his home south of
Manila.

Newsletter editor Larry with neighbour Padre Vic Burgess in Hervey Bay QLD
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Welfare Officer Gary Maher in Coffs Harbour NSW

Wheelchair co-ordinator Graham Crispin at home in Angeles City

7

RSL ANGELES CITY SUB BRANCH PHILIPPINES | Issue 157

8

Steve Innes and wife Dory at their
home in Porac.

Below is just one readers comment that
appeared in the Queensland Courier Mail
newspaper concerning ANZAC DAY. There were
many like comments in the paper.
IT was encouraging to see the commemoration of
Anzac Day.

observance of Anzac Day for those previously
unable to participate.

While physically diminished because of the impact
of COVID-19, it opened up a new, more personal and
intimate experience for millions of Australians who
may not have previously attended an Anzac
ceremony.

Images of elderly neighbours standing with families
and pyjama clad children in their driveways with
their candles give hope that a new way of observing
Anzac Day is now available.

The RSL has to be commended for the “Light up the
Dawn’’ campaign encouraging more Australians to
participate than ever before.
Many people for a variety of logistical, medical and
economic reasons find it difficult every year to take
part in what is Australia’s “One Day of the Year’’ but
this campaign will have the effect of invigorating the

Young children for whom the nation bequeaths the
traditions, rituals and ceremony of remembrance
will now be able to participate, ensuring that the
observance of Anzac Day will forever remain part of
Australia’s cultural traditions.
Let us hope that a new means of commemoration
formed as a response to adversity continues to
enrich the observance of this most sacred of days.
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Committee
member and
publicity officer,
Peter Renton
was doing other
work when this
photo was
taken. He was
away from
home, hence the
mask. See
reason next
page.

Paul Rosenzweig OAM, editor of our Filipino/Australian series, at home in South Australia.
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The reason Peter Renton was away from home and wearing a mask is he was requested to go to
Balibago Barangay Hall to see Captain Tony Mamac. However to save him being picked up by
authorities for being away from home, he was picked up by the official barangay vehicle.
Tony Mamac related to Peter that he is trying to urgently acquire certain medications for around
1000 indigent children, but due to COVID-19, supplies have been exhausted. “Could the RSL
help here”.
Peter rang our medical supplier, Leyna, and she confirmed that kids medicines are almost
impossible to obtain right now.
Having received a negative from Leyna, Peter rang President Gary. It was agreed to see what
supplies we have in our medicine locker, ensuring that we retain sufficient supplies for our own
uses.
The picture below shows what our RSL managed to supply the barangay to issue to needy kids.
Actually, these meds would have been used at the next medical mission which had to be
cancelled due to COVID-19. The barangay was most appreciative for our assistance. Ed
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I PUT THIS POEM INTO THIS NEWSLETTER A FEW YEARS BACK, AND SINCE THEN WE HAVE HAD MANY
NEW MEMBERS AND READERS, SO THIS BEING APRIL, THUS ANZAC DAY MONTH, I THOUGHT IT WAS
TIME TO RUN IT AGAIN. PLUS, I HAVE ADDED SOME ILLUSTRATIONS TO IT. Ed

The Anzac on the Wall
I wandered thru a country town 'cos I had time to spare,
And went into an antique shop to see what was in there.
Old Bikes and pumps and kero lamps, but hidden by it all,
A photo of a soldier boy - an Anzac on the Wall.

"The Anzac have a name?" I asked. The old man answered "No,.
The ones who could have told me mate, have passed on long ago."
The old man kept on talking and, according to his tale,
The photo was unwanted junk bought from a clearance sale.
"I asked around," the old man said, "but no one knows his face,
He's been on that wall twenty years, deserves a better place.
For someone must have loved him so, it seems a shame somehow."
I nodded in agreement and then said, "I'll take him now."
My nameless digger's photo, well it was a sorry sight,
A cracked glass pane and a broken frame - I had to make it right.
To prise the photo from its frame I took care just in case,
'Cause only sticky paper held the cardboard back in place.
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I peeled away the faded screed and much to my surprise,
Two letters and a telegram appeared before my eyes.
The first reveals my Anzac's name and regiment of course,
John Mathew Francis Stuart - of Australia's own Light Horse.
This letter written from the front, my interest now was keen,
This note was dated August seventh 1917.
"Dear Mum, I'm at Khalasa Springs not far from the Red Sea,
They say it's in the Bible - looks like a Billabong to me.
"My Kathy wrote I'm in her prayers she's still my bride to be,
I just can't wait to see you both you're all the world to me.
And Mum you'll soon meet Bluey, last month they shipped him out,
I told him to call on you when he's up and about."
"That Bluey is a larrikin and we all thought it funny,
He lobbed a Turkish hand grenade into the CO's dunny.
I told you how he dragged me wounded in from no man's land,
He stopped the bleeding closed the wound with only his bare hand."
"Then he copped it at the front from some stray shrapnel blast,
It was my turn to drag him in and I thought he wouldn't last.
He woke up in hospital and nearly lost his mind,
Cause out there on the battlefield he'd left one leg behind."

"He's been in a bad way mum, he knows he'll ride no more,
Like me he loves a horse's back, he was a champ before.
So please Mum can you take him in, he's been like my brother,
Raised in a Queensland orphanage, he's never known a mother."
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But struth, I miss Australia mum and in my mind each day,
I am a mountain cattleman on high plains far away.
I'm mustering white-faced cattle, with no camel's hump in sight,
And I waltz my Matilda by a campfire every night.
I wonder who rides Billy, I heard the pub burnt down,
I'll always love you and please say hooroo to all in town".
The second letter I could see was in a lady's hand,
An answer to her soldier son there in a foreign land.
Her copperplate was perfect, the pages neat and clean,
It bore the date November 3rd 1917.
''Twas hard enough to lose your Dad, without you at the war,
I'd hoped you would be home by now - each day I miss you more"
"Your Kathy calls around a lot since you have been away,
To share with me her hopes and dreams about your wedding day.
And Bluey has arrived - and what a godsend he has been,
We talked and laughed for days about the things you've done and seen."
"He really is a comfort and works hard around the farm,
I read the same hope in his eyes that you won't come to harm.
Mc Connell's kids rode Billy but suddenly that changed,
We had a violent lightning storm and it was really strange."
"Last Wednesday just on midnight, not a single cloud in sight,
It raged for several minutes, it gave us all a fright.
It really spooked your Billy - and he screamed and bucked and reared,
And then he rushed the sliprail fence, which by a foot he cleared."

"They brought him back next afternoon but something's changed I fear,
It's like the day you brought him home, for no one can get near.
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Remember when you caught him with his black and flowing mane?,
Now horse breakers fear the beast that only you can tame,"
"That's why we need you home son" - then the flow of ink went dry,
This letter was unfinished and I couldn't work out why.
Until I started reading the letter number three,
A yellow telegram delivered news of tragedy.

Her son killed in action - oh - what pain that must have been,
The same date as her letter - 3rd November 1917.
This letter which was never sent, became then one of three,
She sealed behind the photo's face - the face she longed to see.
And John's home town's old timers -children when he went to war,
Would say no greater cattleman had left the town before.
They knew his widowed mother well - and with respect did tell,
How when she lost her only boy she lost her mind as well.
She could not face the awful truth, to strangers she would speak,
"My Johnny's at the war you know, he's coming home next week."
They all remembered Bluey, he stayed on to the end,
A younger man with a wooden leg became her closest friend.
And he would go and find her when she wandered old and weak,
And always softly say, "Yes dear - John will be home next week."
Then when she died Bluey moved on, to Queensland some did say,
I tried to find out where he went but don't know to this day.
And Kathy never wed - a lonely spinster some found odd,
She wouldn't set foot in a church - she'd turned her back on God.
John's mother left no will I learned on my detective trail,
This explains my photo's journey, to that clearance sale.
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So I continued digging 'cause I wanted to know more,
I found John's name with thousands in the records of the war.
His last ride proved his courage - a ride you will acclaim,
The Light Horse Charge at Beersheba of everlasting fame.
That last day in October back in 1917,
At 4pm our brave boys fell - that sad fact I did glean.
That's when John's life was sacrificed, the record's crystal clear,
But 4pm in Beersheba is midnight over here.......
So as John's gallant spirit rose to cross the great divide,
Were lightning bolts back home a signal from the other side?
Is that why Billy bolted and went racing as in pain,
Because he'd never feel his master on his back again?
Was it coincidental? Same time - same day - same date?
Some proof of numerology, or just a quirk of fate?
I think it's more than that, you know, as I've heard wiser men,
Acknowledge there are many things that go beyond our ken.
Where craggy peaks guard secrets neath dark skies torn asunder,
Where hoof beats are companions to the rolling waves of thunder.
Where lightning cracks like 303's and ricochets again,
Where howling moaning gusts of wind sound just like dying men.
Some Mountain cattlemen have sworn on lonely alpine track,
They've glimpsed a huge black stallion - Light Horseman on his back.
Yes sceptics say, it's swirling clouds just forming apparitions,
Oh no, my friend you can't dismiss all this as superstition.
The desert of Beersheba - or windswept Aussie range,
John Stuart rides forever there - Now I don't find that strange.
Now some gaze at this photo and they often question me,
And I tell them a small white lie, and say he's family.
"You must be proud of him." they say - I tell them, one and all,
That's why he takes the pride of place - my Anzac on the Wall.
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WHAT A MARVELOUS VETERAN
For those that did not get this news, this
old fellow, Tom Moore, a retired English
army Captain, aged 99, decided that he
wanted to walk 100 laps of his garden to
raise money for the nurses and doctors
working diligently in hospitals in the UK,
with patients suffering COVID-19
symptoms’. He intended to raise £1000
(pounds), but ended up raising more than
$30 million, and money is still coming in.
There are calls for Tom the be knighted,
but he shot down that suggestion as it
would not look good, Sir Thomas Moore.
When Tom completed the final lap of his
fund raising venture, a guard of honour
of soldiers formed up both sides of his
walk, saluting the old veteran as he came
to a halt after completing his 100th lap.
Tom was turning 100 years in days and
wanted to complete 100 laps before his
100th birthday.
Good on you Tom. A champion in
everyone’s view.
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AND ONE LAST POEM
Rocket walked into the rest home to see his
dear old mum
On a Thursday evening, just like he'd almost
always done
At least one day a week in any case 'Mum I'll
get there if I can'
To look at him you'd never pick him as a
'care for mother' kind of man.
He got the name of Rocket cos his family
name was Sienz
He was covered in tattoos, his face had
ornaments of iron
There were bits of metal everywhere, his
brows his lips ,his nose
He had a purple Mohawk hairdo, wore
mostly denim clothes.
As he walked along the corridor, a door was
open wide
An old man, sitting all alone was what
caught Rocket's eye
He paused there in the doorway, he said,
'are you ok old man?'
The old man eyed young Rocket off, in a way
you'd understand.
'What's going on with you young fella, all
covered in that stuff
You're a wild looking bugger and pretty
flamin' rough'
'Don't mind the way I look old mate, I'm
here to see me mum
She's Roma, Roma Sienz, up there in one 0
one.'
'Well you can call me Bill', he said 'I'm a
veteran of the war'
'I served in several places up 'til 1944
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I’m bloody ninety five now, I'm running out
of puff
I’m glad you said g'day mate, it doesn't
happen much'.
'What about your family? 'Rocket asked him
with a frown
'They never come and see me mate, they're
on the other side of town
But my grandson has made a promise that
when ANZAC day is here
He'll pick me up and take me to a service
somewhere near'.
'Do you reckon you would know mate, how
important it could be?
To honour fallen mates who never got to
live their life like me?
Side by side we fought, in mud and blood
and tears
We were all just kids then, full of courage,
full of fear'.
Rocket sat there on the bed and listened to
Bill talk
A tear was in the old blokes eye as again he
took that walk
That walk through war and tragedy that
shaped his future life
And the heartbreak he endured when he
lost his loving wife.
Rocket shook Bill by the hand and told him
he'd be back
Probably next Friday, and they could have
another yack
He went and saw his mum then, they had
their usual chat
Their easy Thursday evenings went pretty
much like that.
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The Friday Rocket promised became
impossible to do
He was working out of town with an
unfamiliar crew
They got back in at 4 a.m. they'd been
repairing power lines
They had to finish overnight, they'd got it
done on time.
Rocket took a shower, and he wondered if
old Bill
Was sitting in his room and waiting, for his
grandson still
Today was ANZAC day, and although he'd
had no sleep
Rocket knew there was a promise that
someone had to keep.
He jumped into his ute and drove straight to
the home
And sure enough he found old Bill, sitting
there alone
He was kitted up in suit and tie, he'd pinned
his medals on.
His shoes were polished shiny , his hair was
neatly combed.
'My grandson isn't here, he let me down, he
doesn't care'
'He did the same thing last year, I have no
way of getting there'
'Come and jump into my ute Bill, and hang
on bloody tight
When the service starts, you will be there,
saluting at first light.'
Bill took his place among the ranks, of the
warriors of old
He stood straight and proud, although the
dawn was bleak and cold
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He listened to the service, but his mind was
far away
He closed his eyes, and watched old
comrades pass, in his very own parade.
And when he heard the bugle play a tear ran
down his cheek
His thoughts were with departed mates, he
didn't need to speak
He stood in silence for some minutes, he let
the memories flow through
Then he turned and walked away, there was
no more left to do.
Rocket put his arm around old Bill and
walked back to the club
'Im gunna shout you breakfast mate, then a
couple in the pub
Bill grabbed Rocket by the arm, he said, 'Son
make no mistake'
'Anywhere and anytime, I'd be proud to call
you mate'.
LEST WE FORGET

Old Bill waiting for his grandson to take him
to ANZAC DAY ceremony
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IF THINGS GET BACK TO NORMAL SOON, HERE IS OUR BARHOP SCHEDULE FOR MAY. If as
anticipated there is no change to current situation, disregard this schedule.
5th May Emotions, TOC and Stargazer
12th May Ice Bar, Angel Baby Dolls, Sapphire
18th May Body Shop, Tequila Reef, Rhapsody
26th May Voodoo, Labamba, Roadhouse
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DISCLAIMER
The Angeles City Sub-Branch of the R&SLA, the Committee and the Editor take no responsibilities for any errors, omissions or inaccuracies contained in this newsletter.
Nor do they accept any liability for loss or damage suffered directly or indirectly for use of information contained in this newsletter. Nor do they warrant that articles or
opinions published in this newsletter are necessarily the opinions held by the Sub-branch, the Committee or the Editor
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Do not forget, if dialing ‘in-country’ add in a 0 before the number

“The price of liberty is eternal
vigilance”
Lest We Forget

