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On this day 75 years ago, WW2 came to an end and four men in Burma and Siam and 

their families in England began to dare to hope that they would be re-united. These 

men were 
  
First , a young mechanical engineer from 2 Wayside, Barton St David who had never 

left Somerset and never would again after he returned home. His unit was responsible 

for the logistics of moving army vehicles across the unforgiving terrain of Burma, they 

constructed roads, dismantled vehicles and dragged them with winches over cliffs and 

ravines, often only accomplished with the help of mules. They crossed bridges that 

could only be built by using the knowledge of local people and the labour of elephants.  
  
Second,  my Dad, a newly qualified doctor from Lancashire who travelled via South 

Africa to India. In the almost impenetrable jungle of Burma his task was to set up field 

hospitals just behind the lines as the army moved forward towards Siam, treating not 

only the wounds of war but also the afflictions and miseries brought on by the dreadful 

jungle conditions often in monsoon. In his letters home he expressed his despair at 

what human beings can do to each other but also his belief in humanity as he worked 

with people from all the commonwealth countries and of all faiths.   
  
Third, a young Royal Artillery officer who battled with his unit across Burma, at some 

point dangerously trapped by the enemy, and celebrating his 21 st birthday in the 

jungle  
  
Fourth, a young RAF flying officer who flew his Blenheim aircraft into Singapore only 

to be captured and interned as a POW by the invading Japanese army the day after 

he landed.  In Changi Goal he used his ingenuity to build and use a wireless. His 

parents did not know for years if he was alive.                     
  
We will never know whether the paths of these four crossed. From the 15th August 

1945 the medics began to enter the POW camps to release the prisoners from their 

terrible conditions and treated them so that they were fit to travel. The Burma 

campaign came to an end, our four men came home.  Three of their daughters live in 

Barton today and have raised their families in relative peace and freedom. Many didn't 

return and many innocent people suffered terribly as the conflict came to an end. 
  
In laying these flowers today we honour all those who served and suffered and died 

and we remember those who waited.  In particular we remember Private Fred 

Hawkins, Major Doctor Tom Ashley, Captain Brian Bailward and Flying Officer 

Dudley Boyce.  
 


