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Memorial to the Lanarkshire Yeomanry

Friday 21st June was a very special day as it heralded the unveiling of a memorial to
the men of Lanarkshire Yeomanry in the gardens of the Market Place in Carluke in
South Lanarkshire. Designed by Richard Markey of Lanark Memorials. the original
large chunk of granite had been transformed into a simple but magnificent memorial.
There was a large turnout at the ceremony to see Councillor Eileen Logan, Provost
of South Lanarkshire, carry out the unveiling. Included among the 200 people
present were Col David Cranstoun, Deputy Lord Lieutenant of Lanarkshire;
Councillor Jim Robertson, Provost of North Lanarkshire and Chief Superintendent
Nelson Telfer of Police Scotland.

The original piece of granite

But most important of all were the veterans of the Lanarkshire Yeomanry: Andy
Coogan, Tom Hannah and Tom McKie of the 155th and Alex McMann, Derek
Mant and Geof Storey of the 156th.

Following the unveiling, the Rev Paul Grant of Stonehouse,
St Ninian’s Church of Scotland, dedicated the memorial in the
moving and sensitive way that we have come to very much
appreciate and value. He is a man very much in sympathy with the
veterans and what they experienced during WW2.
Thereafter wreaths were laid, including one by Geof Storey and
Derek Mant in Memory of Comrades and another by Mrs Margaret
Kelso on behalf of the families of the Men of the Regiment.
A special, and personal, wreath was that laid by Tom McKie in
memory of comrades who died in the Far East. This was a very
touching and moving part of the service as family after family
came forward to lay personal wreaths or tributes, or small wooden
crosses adorned with poppies, in memory of loved ones.

the Memorial, Market Place, Carluke

During the wreath laying, piper Alan Barron played the Flowers of the Forest and other laments and then Carly
Barr and Chloe Park of Coalburn Pipe Band played ‘We’re no awa tae bide awa’, the regimental marching song
of the Lanarkshire Yeomanry, the words of which are inscribed on the Memorial. The fact that Carly is the great
grand-daughter of Tom Hannah made it all the more special.
From the garden area, the large number of guests made
their way to the nearby Masonic Hall, kindly offered as a
venue by Lodge St John No187, where hearty hospitality
was provided by South Lanarkshire Council. Once the
‘inner man – and woman’ was satisfied, the veterans
gathered together ‘in conversation’ and for the next hour
held the audience spell bound with memories of life with
the Regiment during WW2.
We were very fortunate that Bernard Martin, the son in
law of Jock Brodie of the 155th, was present and
professionally filmed the whole day’s events. Thanks also
go to South Lanarkshire Rural Partnership for funding
which, along with monies kindly donated by family and
friends of the Regiment, made the memorial at Carluke
possible.

in conversation with the veterans

A sadness on the day of the unveiling was that John Marshall, the harmonica player of the Regiment, was
unable to be with us as he was in hospital. We wish him a speedy return to good health.

A Memorial for Wishaw

the site of the Memorial garden at Wishaw

With our ambition of having a memorial to the Lanarkshire
Yeomanry located in South Lanarkshire now achieved, our next
aim is to replicate this in Belhaven Park in Wishaw in North
Lanarkshire. We are currently working with Jim Curtis of the NLC
Restorative Justice Team - who supervise those who have been
required to undertake community service - to establish a memorial
garden in Belhaven Park which will include a memorial to the
Lanarkshire Yeomanry. Much of the area, including pathways, have
already been laid out by Jim and his team but, in the cash strapped
times that local councils currently find themselves, the team have
very little resources available to them, other than labour.

As a result, the actual costs of a memorial will largely fall upon us and in this respect,
we have already found a beautiful rugged 4’ high Celtic Cross which will form the
centrepiece of the memorial and we are confident that, before too long, there will be
yet another reminder of the service and sacrifice made by the brave men of the
Lanarkshire Yeomanry.
No Longer Forgotten
We are very grateful to Bernard Martin of Film-Ocean Ltd, who has provided us with
high quality DVDs of the Memorial Ceremony at Carluke for use in raising funds for
the proposed memorial at Belhaven Park.
The DVDs, which have been professionally produced by Bernard at his own cost,
include the complete memorial dedication service and the conversation with the
veterans and lasts for over 90 minutes. All proceeds will go to the new memorial fund.
DVDs are available now at a total cost of £10 which includes p&p.
If you would like a copy and so donate to the memorial fund, please contact Agnes

the Celtic cross which
we have purchased

Our thanks go to Christopher Carlyle and Len Tadman for kind donations received since our last newsletter.
VJ Day
Another special day recently was the service held at the Civic Centre in Motherwell on 15th August to
commemorate VJ Day - often now known as FEPOW Day. Like last year, we worked alongside NLC to organise
the event, and are grateful to the many friends and the families of the regiment who were present on the day to
mark the occasion.
We were also very fortunate in finding yet another good friend
in the Rev. Georgie Baxendale of Motherwell South Parish
Church who gave the address at the Service. We had never met
Georgie before and were a wee bit apprehensive in contacting
her to see if she was willing to become involved. How struck we
were to find - like Paul Grant – someone so in sympathy with
the story of the men who were held in the hell camps of the Far
East. There was nothing that we had to tell Georgie about the
FEPOW’s story - she told us that in every parish where she had
been minister she had come across parishioners who had been
FEPOWs and had been much moved and touched by their
experience.

Provost Robertson and guests, Motherwell

In the 1990’s she plagued the life out of Tony Blair, the then Prime Minister, for recognition and
compensation for the FEPOWs. Her address at the VJ Day Service was very special and much commented upon
by those present.
A wreath in memory of the men of the Regiment was laid by Mrs Margaret Kelso, wife of the late Frank Kelso,
and Blyth Mitchell, son of the late Hodge Mitchell.
When the Service at Motherwell was over, a small group visited the Memorial at Carluke where Clare
Wilkinson, daughter of the late Captain Brown laid a wreath donated by Tom McKie.

Tom McKie
Tom was unable to be with us at the VJ Day Service at Motherwell as
he had commitments ‘south of the border’. Firstly at the
Remembrance Service held at the National Memorial Arboretum in
Staffordshire on Sunday 11th August where he laid the FEPOW wreath
and recited both the FEPOW Prayer and the Kohima Epitaph.
Then, on the 15th August at the Church of St. Peter Mancroft,
Norwich, during a FEPOW Service, Tom once again gave the Kohima
Epitaph and yet again on Saturday 17 August at the Burma Star
Memorial at Bromsgrove in Worcester. He is a man who belies his 94
years of age and is a tremendous example to us all.
Tom at the National Arboretum with Mrs Eileen Astley whose late husband,
Lance Sergeant John Farmer was with the 155th and a POW on Taiwan.

Tom Laird
It is with great sadness that we record the passing of yet another stalwart of the Lanarkshire Yeomanry.
On Friday 21 June, Tom Laird of Cumnock, passed away at
his daughter’s home in Ayr after a short but difficult illness
which he endured in his usual phlegmatic style. It is
particularly poignant that he died on the same afternoon
that the memorial to his old regiment was being unveiled at
Carluke.
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As a former member of the 155th, Tom had always been a
great supporter in our efforts to tell the story of the men
of the Regiment and we can recall a memorable occasion a
few years ago when he, Andy Coogan and Tom Hannah got
together for a laugh and a blether. What a day that was! He
will be a great loss to all his family and friends.

A Trip to Thailand
In March we made the trip to Thailand to follow the course of the Death
Railway from Ban Pong in Thailand to the Three Pagodas Pass in Burma. The
trip was arranged by Rod Beattie and Terry Manttan of the Thai Burma
Railway Museum. Rod was recently awarded the MBE for his work in respect of
the history of the FEPOW story. The museum is a wonderful memorial to all
those who slaved on the Death Railway and one of its most poignant exhibits is
a broken pair of scissors – a once precious possession of a POW. It is now also
home to the crucifix given to us by Pat Campbell (as told in a previous
newsletter) and a mess tin owned by Robert Hudson.
We opted to stay in mid-range accommodation at the River Kwai Bridge
Resort. Although perhaps not 5 star accommodation, it was still at the other
end of the spectrum to what the POWs had experienced.

the steel and concrete bridge at
Tamarkan photographed from the hotel

Pat Campbell’s crucifix on
display in the museum.

The resort is located right on the banks of the Mae Khlaung –
now known as the River Kwai, with the famous bridge a very
short distance away.
The actual POW camp at Tamarkan was less than 100 yards
away from the resort. Nothing has ever been built on this land.
After the bridges at Tamarkan were completed, the camp was
redesignated as a hospital camp to receive the many sick from
up-river. Many of the POWs died here and, as a result, the
Thai people consider that the ground is haunted by the ghosts
of the dead.
Just out of sight at the left of the bridge is a Japanese tourist
attraction - a bamboo stockade and watchtower. Surely an
insult to those who suffered and died on the Death Railway.
Nowhere near the bridge is there a memorial to the British
POWs who were here.

part of Chungkai Cemetery

On the first day, Andrew Snow from
the museum picked us up and took us
to the cutting at Chungkai - here I
first realised what a horrendously
difficult undertaking the Death
Railway had been. Immediately after
the cutting was a bridge - not as large
as that at Tamarkan, but still a huge
undertaking.
The afternoon was spent in the War
Graves Cemetery there.

Next day we began our pilgrimage upcountry with Rod Beattie who, almost
singlehandedly, has uncovered the trace
of the railway and the camps. Over the
next few days, in Rod’s landrover we
drove the 200 miles that the ‘F’ Force
men had to walk. We stopped at many
camps along the way, one of them
Tonchan Spring - where the trickle of
water that is there today illustrates how
pathetically short of water the POWs
the creek at Tonchan Spring
were then.

bridge piles jutting up from the river bed

part of the bridge and the cutting at Chungkai

To make matters worse for the POWs, they
were down-river from an Asian workers’ camp
and a Japanese camp.Each of these two groups
habitually used the river as a toilet so, not only
were the POWs short of water, but what they
did receive was heavily polluted.
We eventually arrived at the area of the ‘F’
Force camps, 200 miles from the starting
point of the march at Ban Pong. 7,000 POWs
made up ‘F’ Force. Almost half of them died.

At the Salween river Rod pointed
out some timbers jutting out from
the river bed. This was one of the
bridges where, each day, POWs
worked up to their chests in water
for anything up to 16 hours.
Constantly beaten by the guards,
starved and often sick, it is a
miracle that any of them
survived. When cholera struck
the men had to use platforms
when washing in to try to keep
water from entering their mouths.

On our final day with Rod we travelled
back down the road to the Kanyu camps
area to visit Hell Fire Pass. The first
cutting was horrific, not only by its size,
but also by the heat there. We were
reminded of a story told by Bobby
Findlater in which his cousin, in the throes
of receiving a beating, jumped back up
every time he was knocked down. When
his mates shouted to him to stay down, his
reply was, “I can’t! The ground’s that
bloody warm!” Now we understand what he
was talking about.
Immediately after the cutting had been a
bridge, followed by another cutting. This
was where the men of ‘D’ Force worked
and died. It is what Tom Hannah described
the first cutting at Hell Fire Pass
as, “The worst camp I was ever in!”
To organise a tour to the Death Railway, contact admin@tbrconline.com
For Taiwan camps, contact Michael Hurst, www.powtaiwan.org
Contact us:

agnes.dougan@live.com
campbell.thomson@live.co.uk
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with Rod at the site of the
washing platform 2013

Before we left for Thailand, we had
thought that, after our days spent
with Rod we would do ‘tourist things’,
visit elephant sanctuaries etc. In fact,
we didn’t. We spent many hours at
the museum, went back up-river to
the Cemetery at Chungkai, visited the
Cemetery at Kanchanaburi, and each
time I looked at the young ages on
the
grave markers,
and read
inscriptions which said, “He was a
good son and I’ll miss him.”, I grieved
for men whom I didn’t know, but
wished that I had.
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