11th hour of the 11th day of the 11th month 2004

Outside Pukekohe East Primary School.

Present: The whole school. 

An explanation of how the day came about:

Pukekohe East Primary school is growing and the current roll around 150.  They are having four new classrooms built, including a satellite unit from Parkside.  Parkside is a school for children with Special needs. They will have their own classroom, special teachers and carers, but will join in at playtime and for school activities.

In the change around they have moved bus shed, the stone and plaque for the 1980 school reunion and the flagpole.

In August this year, Wendy Lazarus from Room 4 found a bronze plaque which read: –

Erected by the residents of Pukekohe East in honour of The Boys of the district who served in THE GREAT WAR 1914-1918.

I was moved to think that the community had suggested a flagpole to honour the young men who had fought and some died for their flag and thought it a fitting idea to put the plaque back, and that Nov 11th would be a great day great day to do it.

Looking into the old records I found that a flagpole and roll of honour was suggested to School Committee by the Ladies Patriotic League in June 1919. The unfurling was 21st July 1919.  The School Board was asked to supply a flag.  The Ladies Patriotic League also put in a request to grant a school holiday on Nov 11th that year and this was agreed upon.  

This is not the original flagpole.  In 1927 the School Committee minutes stated “flagpole in need of urgent repair.”  A request for 2 pounds from the education board was made to cover the cost of restoration, half a gallon of cream paint, two cans of black, two clamps and Mr King supplied one sawn Totara post for 7/-. The present one is a metal; so more repairs must have been needed over the years.

After Pet Day this year I went to the Playcentre (the original school) to say thank you for showing people around who came to the Reunion stall.  High on the wall was a framed photo of the 13 men from Pukekohe East who died in the First War and a photo of three men who had died in the second war.

With Erin Rawnsley, from the Playcentre, we decided it needed a clean up as the names had faded and one was not glazed. So we took them to be restored and Conservation glass put in.

Whilst the pictures were down, it was a good opportunity write down the names and to do some research.

I looked in the school records and got the dates they were at school and their exact dates of birth.  I then went Auckland War Memorial Museum and looked up their military details.  The Commonwealth War Graves Commission has a great web site where you can do ‘Searches ‘ on names, bringing up details of where they were buried, photos of the cemeteries and sometimes details of their battles.

My husband, Bill, and I have visited some of these war cemeteries in Belgium, and were struck by how beautifully they were cared for.  White, white stones with red flowers all around, or huge marble ‘rolls of honour – all pristine.

The locations were quiet and peaceful with trees in blossom all around.  We took particular interest in the NZ graves and though how sad it was that many relatives would never see what lovely locations these were.  If you ever get a change to go Europe, so make an effort to visit one of theses special places.

The curator at Auckland Museum Armoury was very interested in what we were doing and wanted all the details and the names for their web site.

So that all history does not go to waste, I have been into the top two classrooms and have told them about our research and the two world wars.  On 9th November they had a chap from Papakura RSA who had fought in Vietnam, come along and explained all about the New Zealand flag.  

One question the children asked was why the 11th? 

The 11th hour, of 11th day, of 11th month was the exact time the Armistice (peace) was signed in 1918. The poppy is a symbol because the summer after the battle in Flanders, the disturbed ground brought forth a mass of blood red poppies – a poignant reminder.

That's all the history.  Now we will re dedicate this plaque, have a minutes silence, a blessing and then go up to the Memorial Hall to re-dedicate the plaques for WWII up there. To share some of you memories and then to have a cup of tea in the Hall.

Two young girls from school, Dawn and Daniella, raised and lowered the flag at the correct time and a couple of boys, Sean & Lewis, rang the old school bell to start and end the minute’s silence.  The “Last Post and Reveille” were played over the school’s loud speaker system.  The head teacher Robyn Bell Muir read the names of the dead.  My husband Bill read the exhortation and the Rev Ray Wicks from Bombay did the blessing.

The whole school sat quietly on the grass behind, wearing poppies donated by the Pukekohe RSA.  I was touched to see that a few had tears in their eyes and how interested they were in the proceedings. 

A copy of the dedications:-
At the school:

“In my capacity of Chairman of the Pukekohe East School Reunion, I would like to rededicate this flagpole and plaque to the young men of Pukekohe East who fought and gave their lives in the Great War.  They were important members Community then and are important members of the community still today.  We thank them for their sacrifice and the sacrifice of their comrades and families left without them.”

At the Pukekohe East Hall:

“I would like to rededicate these plaques to honour those young men of Pukekohe East who fought and died for Peace in World War II.   Let us also remember their brothers-in-arms who did return, but who sacrificed their innocence and their carefree adolescence for their country”.

Present: Shirley Carter, Grant Baldick, Shirley Baldick nee Carter, Des Carter, Norma Duncan nee Carter, Thelma Carter (Mrs Selwyn Carter), Janice Muir, Ian Baldick.  Justin Foote, Norman Foote , Mrs Foote.  Ivan Jensen, Victor Papesch, Bill & Susanne Stone, Mr & Mrs Tony Williams. Rev Ray Wicks.  Robyn Bell Muir, Eric Muir, Judy Shutt, Shelly Gill, Erin Rawnsley, Stuart & Valerie Wade nee Stone.  The whole school.

Susanne Stone.

