#StValery80 Learning Activity Card
Daily Activity Idea for Pupils / Homeschoolers 10+

PRISONER OF WAR EXPERIENCE

LEARN ABOUT THE EXPERIENCE OF JACK LOW,
A SCOTTISH SOLDIER WITH THE QUEENS OWN CAMERON HIGHLANDERS.

Who was Jack Low?
On 12th June 1940, Jack Low was a
21-year old Scottish soldier with
the
Queens
Own
Cameron
Highlanders. He was part of the
12,000-strong
51st
Highland
Division who that
morning had
been forced to surrender to the
Germans at St Valery en Caux in
France.
Marched to POW (Prisoner of War)
camps in Germany and Poland,he
managed to survive the war,
sustained by starvation rations and
the friendship of comrades.
Behind the barbed wire, Jack wrote
poems to help him stay positive.
His spirited poems and personal
outlook on life are inspirational and
a wonderful tonic for anyone who is
finding life tough right now,
especially during this lockdown
period.

Jack Low's
Poems
Listen
Listen and read, two of Jack Low's
poem's read by Jack himself and his
grandson in the present day. Then
consider the questions on page 4.

Listen
1. Listen to Jack read his evocative
poem about the ill-fated St Valery
campaign of 1940 during WW2.
St Valery Poem
2. Listen to Jack describe his life as a
POW of the Nazis in WW2. He also reads
another of his poems which offers
advice on how you can help yourself
and others get through difficult times.
The Poem With No Name

St Valery, June the 12th, 1940
Written by Jack Low

We had been on the run, from the square headed Hun,
For just over a month or more,
Against forty divisions, a handful of men,
Were at last driven down to the shore.
Our organisations had gone to the dogs,
Our food and munitions we had none,
But we’ll fight on we said, Until the last man is dead,
And the last round of our ammo is done.
The French had surrendered and exposed our flanks,
There was only the sea at our backs,
But with Gerry all round,
We still stood our ground,
Although hundreds were killed in their tracks.
Through the long weary night, we still held the town,
But the Hun held the height on our flags,
We tried to dislodge them again and again,
But a rifle is no use against tanks
They had promised us ships to take us home,
If we held up the Gerries attack,
But no ships saw we, as we gazed out to sea,
For the Navy had been ordered back.
And through the night some fought, and some died,
While others just lay down and slept,
By dawn’s early light, came so tragic a sight,
That even the strongest men wept.

Over the blackened ruins waved a white flag,
An officer it pointed out,
But to hell with the flag, fight on was the cry,
Just then the bugle rang out.
Cease fire was the call our straining ears heard,
We knew the fighting was done,
Battered and beaten we had fought until the end,
But the battle had gone to the Hun.
Now we are in prison surrounded with wire,
And if sometime we get a bit blue,
We don’t lose faith in the ultimate end,
For what we have done others can do.
If Gerry should strive for a hundred more years,
The back of proud Britain to bend,
Just remember what Britain’s have done in the past,
And you’ll know we will win in the end
Hats off to Britain, to hell with the rest
To beat this they’ll have to be clever,
Though they come in their millions, we’ll give them our best,
So Britain and freedom forever.

A Poem without a Title
Written by Jack Low

Jack tells us a bit about life in the POW camp where he wrote his poem:
As I had quite a lot of time to think, sometimes in quiet loneliness and so on.
Each one of us, we were great friends, no one did anything bad to each other, we always tried to help
each other out in difficulty and sorrow and tragedy and death as well and this poem is called A Poem Without A Title.

I’ve lost a lot of things worthwhile, my pleasures and my fun,
And the days of my captivity pass slowly one by one,
But as I sit in loneliness, each day more plain I see,
My body may be captive but my heart and mind are free.

You’ve hungered more than once with us been cold and lonely too,
But always in those stormy days our friendship helped us through,
Now our strife is over, yours is the hardest test,
Alone you represent the gang, so give us aw’ your best.

Far over the wastes of Poland and Deutschland’s fields of green,
To woods and fields of Northern France I wonder once again,
I meet again old comrades, who’s laughter I’ve oft’ heard,
When life was life and fun was fun and death was but a word.

We fought and fell for Britain, and for each other too,
We have a stake in Britain, but we’ve passed it on to you,
So if not for yourself old pal, and for our friendship’s sake,
Be British still, and play the game, and play it good and straight.

Your fight is fought, your race is won, they’ve each proved their worth,
We are gone but you live on, this coming dawn to see
Side by side they stood at bay, they now lie near the earth,
When peace shall pass a war torn world and Britain still be free,
But though their laughter's silenced, their eyes no longer shine,
Can you take the heritage that we’ve left for you,
I meet them all quite often for their souls are free like mine.
If you’ve not kept our flag unsoiled, and played the game all through
They all tell me when I meet them that they’re glad I got away,
They say old pal we know each thing you think and do or say,
We know your lot is pretty hard but take it on the chin,
Throw out your chest hold up your head, for our sake don’t give in.

So when the goings rough and hard, we know it’s often so,
Just conjure up a spirit of all the boys you used to know,
They made the greatest sacrifice, they died in Britain’s name,
And falling passed the ball to you, so carry on the game.

Questions to consider
St Valery, June the 12th, 1940
1. Who are the ‘Hun’ that Jack mentions in the first line?
What other words does Jack use to describe his enemy?
Would it be appropriate to use these terms in the present day?
2. What words or phrases in the poem demonstrate that Jack is a
soldier in an army?
3. Jack uses the word ‘flanks’ in stanza 3. What does this word
mean? Instead of using the dictionary, consider the words and
story in stanza 3 and guess its meaning?
Now check with a dictionary. Were you right?
4. Whose side were the French on?
5. It is a powerful image that the Allied soldiers had only rifles to
protect themselves again the German tanks.
What might it have felt like being asked to keep fighting with little
or no ammunition against tanks?
6. What is a ‘bugle’? How are bugle calls used in warfare? What did
the one referred to by Jack here signify?
7. Jack’s lyrics show that he tried to stay positive despite being a
prisoner of war for five long years. What words and phrases in the
poem demonstrate his positive spirit?

A Poem Without a Title
1. What do you think Jack means by
“My body may be captive but my heart and mind
are free.”
2. What is Jack describing in this verse?
Your fight is fought, your race is won, they’ve each proved their worth,
Side by side they stood at bay, they now lie near the earth,
But though their laughter's silenced, their eyes no longer shine,
I meet them all quite often for their souls are free like mine.

3. Jack’s lyrics show that he tried to stay positive
despite being a prisoner of war for 5 long years.
What might Jack and fellow comrades have done
to occupy their time?

4. The 51st Highland Division were known as the
Fighting 51st as despite the circumstances they
bravely fought on showing pluck and spirit.
Although, all of us can feel brave or be brave in
our everyday lives. Recall a time you or someone
you know felt brave. Tell your partner your
experience and compare stories.

