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ANZAC Day was first observed as early as 1916. Here are extracts from the 
diaries of Major Reginald J Millard, 2IC, First Field Ambulance. 
25/4/1916 - Cairo: 9am Memorial Service at Anzac Hostel after which 
flowers were taken to the cemetery in Old Cairo; drove there with Poate 
and Farrar. In pm, sports at No 3 Australian General Hospital. 
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How did Anzac biscuits get their name? One 
possible explanation is that an Anzac wafer was 

used during World War I by the AIF as a 
replacement for bread. The Anzac wafer was 

revived during the Second World War and the 
name may have applied to the biscuit as we know 

it today. 

25/4/1918 - Sydney: Anzac day; called at Barracks, then to town and 
saw Anzac procession. 
25/4/ l 9 l 9 - London, Anzac Day; fine and bright; walking to the office 
I found Australian troops marching out of the park where they were 
forming up for the march through town. Went with General Howse to 
Australia House, where Prince of Wales took salute. 
1920 - no entry 
25/4/1921 - With the boys to Town Hall memorial service. Great crowd. 
Good place on dais. All shops shut, but no public holiday. Does anyone have any further explanation? 
25/4/1923 - With Phil to 11am service at Town Hall. Usual large crowd. 
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THE LAST WORD FROM THE EDITOR 

Dear Members 
Thank you to all members who have taken the time to write, email or fax 

information for inclusion in chis Newsletter over the past six months. My role as 
Editor is made a great deal easier with this assistance! 
One note .... if you wish to notify a change of address, please send all derails to the 

Secretary, Olive Shooter, at her address on page 2. Olive has full control over the 
mailing list, and I am not able to change contact details. If you send the details to

me, I will just forward chem on to Olive, however iris MUCH faster for you to 
send the details straight to Olive in the first place. 
Similarly, if you wish to obtain contact derails for other members, please correspond 

directly with Olive, as I am unable to pass along this type of information. 
Remember, this is your Newsletter, so if you want it to include any new features, 

stories, articles or anything else of interest, please let me know! Also, a note to event 
organisers: please make sure that you have someone assigned 
to write to me with details of upcoming events (in plenty of 
time), and to submit reports and results after the event has been 
run. As I do not get to many events personally, I rely on feedback 
from members and event organisers. 

Best regards, ]ennif er Priest 
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Stop Press 
Apology 

My husband read my interview 
and is staying mad until 
I explain that his equipment 
is his jigsaw, lathe and drill! 

Mavis Appleyard, 

C/- Warren District Hospital 

•••••••••••••• 

The Australian Tradition 
©john Bird 

They lie in fields of Poppies, ' neath crosses all in line, 
They rest quietly at Gallipoli, in shadows of"Lone Pine", 
They sleep beside "Kakoda Track" and yonder desert sand, 
At Korea and Vietnam and every foreign stand. 

We remember deeds of valour our Australian lads have done, 
And of women there beside them hand in hand as one, 
There emerged a feeling, that only Aussies know, 
For mateship there again they found, that was birthed long ago. 

le was born around the campfires, as evenings turned to night, 
It gleamed from all the stars, that shared with us their light, 
It spilled down from the mountain's crag, to float upon the breeze, 
It coo-eed from the valley's floor and echoed through the trees. 

Mateship's spirit, it was there on the Snowy River chase, 
It thundered down at Flemington, when Phar Lap won the race, 
It drifted round a still lagoon and with the floods and rain, 
It quiecly rode with drovers, across a drought filled plain. 

Now if a foreign shadow's cast, to drive in from the sea, 
Let the notes of Bugle echo clear, out to Gallipoli, 
To Kakoda, to Korea, and to Vietnam's foreign shore, 
The spirits of our "mates" will rise and come to us once more. 

Let the spirits of our bravest rest, but call them if we must, 
When we need them they will rise and shoulder off their dust 
Then they will stand beside us, to lift our spirits high, 
Keeping mateship's flaunting flag waving in our sky. 

''T lV� D '' 
Lest we rorget 

April 2000 

Many Australians grew up hearing the poem 'Fuzzy Wuzzy 
Angels: first published during the Second World Wor by 
the Brisbane Courier-Mail The reception given the original 
publishing of this poem was so great that 8,000 copies were 
printed on cards and distributed, but the author remained 
almost an 'unknown soldier' until later, when on leave, 
Sapper Bert Beros of the 7h Div, RAE, AJF, re-printed the 
poem together with a collection of his other verse. 
These were published in a booklet (selling far 9 pence) in 

1942. 

Fuzzy Wuzzy Angels 

Many a mother in Australia, 
When the busy day is done, 
Sends a prayer to the Almighty 
For the keeping of her son, 
Asking that an Angel guide him 
And bring him safely back -
Now we see chose prayers are answered 
On the Owen Stanley track, 
For they haven't any haloes, 
Only holes slashed in their ears, 
And with faces worked by tattoos, 
With scratch pins in their hair. 
Bringing back the wounded 
J use as steady as a hearse, 
Using leaves to keep the rain off 
And as gentle as a nurse. 
Slow and careful in bad places, 
On the awful mountain track, 
T he look upon their faces 
Would make you chink that Christ was black. 
Not a move to hurt the wounded, 
As they treat him like a saint; 
It's a picture worth recording, 
That an artist's yet to paint. 
Many a lad will see his Mother, 
And Husbands, Weans* and Wives, 
J use because the Fuzzy Wuzzy 
Carried them to save their lives 
From mortar bombs, machine gun fire, 
Or chance surprise attack, 
To safety and the care of doctors 
At the bottom of the track. 
May the Mothers of Australia 
When they offer up a prayer, 
Mention those impromptu angels 

With their Fuzzy Wuzzy hair. 
• This Scottish word was corm ted to wu uns by the Press. 
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