Life as a WWI Soldier

1. A British soldier’s letter telling his experiences of a night of bombardment of his company’s trench:

Never before, despite my capacity for fear, had I felt myself for so long in the grip of terror so absolute.  All around us was the continuing threat of instant death.  Yet, I saw no one fall.  I saw men crying and would have cried myself had I tears.  The company that night was in the grip of a sort of communal terror, a hundred men, running like rabbits.  I prayed that I would never see its like again.

2. Another quote, unknown source:

We listen for an eternity to the iron sledgehammers beating on our trench.  Amid this tempest of ruin, we instantly recognize the shell that is coming to bury us.  As soon as we pick out its dismal howl we look at each other in agony.  All curled and shriveled up, we crouch under the very weight of its breath.  Our helmets clang together, we stagger about like drunks.  The beams tremble, a cloud of choking smoke fills the dugout, the candles go out.”

3. During the Battle of Verdun, a French general wrote about his 21 year old soldiers returning from the front:

In their unsteady look one sensed visions of horror, while their step and bearing revealed utter despondency.  They were crushed by horrifying memories.

4.  Below is an extract from “German Deserter’s War Experience”
It was dark, and it rained and rained. From all directions one heard in the darkness the wounded calling, crying, and moaning. The wounded we had with us were likewise moaning and crying. All wanted to have their wounds dressed, but we had no more bandages. We tore off pieces of our dirty shirts and placed the rags on those sickening wounds. Men were dying one after the other. There were no doctors, no bandages; we had nothing whatever. You had to help the wounded and keep the French off at the same time. It was an unbearable, impossible state of things. It rained harder and harder. We were wet to our skins. We fired blindly into the darkness. The rolling fire of rifles increased, then died away, then increased again. We sappers were placed among the infantry. My neighbour gave me a dig in the ribs."       
TASK:

Write a short note responding to any of the four quotes.  You can take the role of a family member, friend, reporter, stranger, etc.  You can write an encouraging note, a reactionary note, tell the soldier how life is back at home, or express to the soldier any other thoughts you may have regarding the war.  Please take a half page to write your note.

