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His Royal Highness The Prince of Wales

One hundred years ago today, British troops began their attempt to break 
out of the Ypres Salient. To mark this centenary, we return to the battlefield 
to honour all those involved in the ensuing battle which was fought in 
some of the most wretched conditions of the First World War.

The battlefield of the Third Battle of Ypres, or Passchendaele as it became 
known, was like no other. A desolate landscape of quagmires and mud, 
coupled with fierce fighting, concentrated in a small area of ground across 
which thousands passed; the experience of Passchendaele was seared into 
the memory of all who survived. 

It is deeply humbling to consider how these men, on both sides, 
withstood such deplorable conditions. Passchendaele is in many ways 
a tale of human endurance and perseverance, through camaraderie and 
comradeship, bravery, humour and bittersweet memories of home.

Many who survived the destruction of the battle, as well as the bereaved, 
would return after the war, bound to the fields of Flanders, to visit their 
own hallowed corners of the landscape, from beloved sanctuaries behind 
the front lines to the graves of fallen comrades and loved ones. It is in this 
same tradition of pilgrimage that we gather here today. 

On this special occasion, we honour the men who served from across 
Britain, Ireland, France, Belgium and the Commonwealth. We remember, 
too, the men from Germany who served. And we come together today  
in a spirit of reconciliation and respect, to reflect upon the shared 
experiences of war.

This centenary provides us with an opportunity to remember all that those 
who came before us endured. Their sacrifice will never be forgotten.
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We come together today to honour all those involved in a battle that 
has come to epitomise the horror of war: Passchendaele – The Third 
Battle of Ypres.

More than half a million men were killed or wounded during this 
battle alone, and these fields witnessed brutal fighting throughout  
the war. The sheer scale of the loss confronts us here today at the 
Commonwealth War Graves Commission’s Tyne Cot Cemetery.

This centenary is an opportunity to recognise the severe impact of  
the war on those who fought and their families and communities back 
home. It is an honour to be joined today by so many descendants of 
those men. The attendance of representatives of antecedent regiments 
also reminds us of the ways in which we are still connected to those 
who stood here before us. 

I am also very pleased to see so many young people in attendance 
today. This centenary will, I am sure, encourage future generations to 
learn more about this part of our shared history and ensure that the 
fallen are never forgotten. 

Passchendaele represents the horror of the First World War, but it  
also reminds us of the values and goals that bind us together. Men 
from across Britain, Ireland, France, Belgium and the Commonwealth 
fought side by side. Amidst the chaos and horror of the battlefield, 
there were countless acts of bravery and selfless commitment and, 
after such destruction, the Belgian people worked tirelessly to 
reconstruct the devastated region. 

We stand together today as allies and friends to honour the service, 
sacrifice and courage of those who fought for our freedom.  

1O DOWNING STREET
LONDON SW1A 2AA

The Right Honourable Theresa May MP
The Prime Minister of the United Kingdom of Great Britain  

and Northern Ireland 
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On behalf of the Commonwealth War Graves Commission, I have  
the honour as President to welcome you to our largest cemetery in the 
world, Tyne Cot. 

There can be no more poignant setting in which to commemorate the 
Third Battle of Ypres, now forever associated with the village that lies  
just over the hill: Passchendaele. This was a place that none of those  
who fought here would ever forget, and today it is the final resting  
place of some 12,000 soldiers who did not return home.

More servicemen are buried here than in any other CWGC cemetery.  
Three-quarters of them lie beneath headstones bearing Kipling’s haunting 
inscription: ‘Known unto God’. 

Their names, along with all of those whose remains were never 
recovered or identified, are inscribed on the CWGC’s Memorials to  
the Missing: including the Ypres (Menin Gate) Memorial, and here at 
Tyne Cot, where 34,000 are honoured. 

At the heart of the cemetery is the Tyne Cot blockhouse, captured at 
such great cost in October 1917. It was transformed into a majestic 
monument by our architects Sir Herbert Baker and John Reginald 
Truelove, who himself had served during the war. Two other blockhouses 
remain among the graves, reminders of the horrific conditions which 
soldiers on both sides endured.

This year marks the centenary of the Commonwealth War Graves 
Commission, whose gardeners have tended the graves here since the 
aftermath of the conflict, when wooden crosses rose from a sea of mud. 

Today, their diligent care ensures that pilgrims and visitors alike can 
reflect on the battle and its cost in a setting which befits their sacrifice.

His Royal Highness The Duke of Kent
President of the Commonwealth War Graves Commission 



98

Pre-event music performed by
Band of HM Royal Marines Plymouth 
Band of the Welsh Guards 
Central Band of the Royal Air Force  

The United Kingdom Guard of Honour is provided by Number 1 Company,  
1st Battalion Irish Guards, a Light Role infantry battalion currently committed  
to State Ceremonial and Public Duties. 

The Belgian Guard of Honour is provided by The Regiment Carabiniers – 
Grenadiers, based at Leopoldsburg. 

Music In Flanders Fields 
Words by Lieutenant Colonel John McCrae 
Composed by Alexander Tilley 
Performed by the National Youth Choir of Scotland 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
That mark our place: and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 

THE CALLING OF THE NAMES 

ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME

In the presence of     

His Royal Highness The Prince of Wales 

Their Majesties The King and Queen of the Belgians  

Their Royal Highnesses The Duke and Duchess of Cambridge 

The Right Honourable Theresa May MP, Prime Minister of the United Kingdom 
of Great Britain and Northern Ireland 

Mr Steven Vandeput, Minister of Defence, Federal Government of Belgium 

Vice Admiral Sir Tim Laurence, Vice Chairman, Commonwealth War 
Graves Commission 

Mr Geert Bourgeois, Minister-President of the Government of Flanders 

Mr Dirk Sioen, Mayor of Zonnebeke 

Representatives of nations that fought in the Third Battle of Ypres  

THIS COMMEMORATION IS HOSTED BY THE 
GOVERNMENT OF THE UNITED KINGDOM OF  
GREAT BRITAIN AND NORTHERN IRELAND IN 
PARTNERSHIP WITH THE COMMONWEALTH  
WAR GRAVES COMMISSION 
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Music Englynion coffa Hedd Wyn (Elegy for Hedd Wyn)
Performed by Rhodri Jones, Meilir Jones and Osian Bowen 
Words by R. Williams Parry
Translation by Howard Huws 

The Welsh poet Ellis Humphrey Evans, better known by his bardic name,  
Hedd Wyn, served with the Royal Welch Fusiliers and was killed one hundred  
years ago today, on the first day of the Third Battle of Ypres. He is buried at the  
nearby CWGC Artillery Wood Cemetery. The poet R. Williams Parry wrote  
Englynion coffa Hedd Wyn in remembrance of Hedd Wyn in 1924. 

Y bardd trwm dan bridd tramor, – y dwylo        
Na ddidolir rhagor: 
Y Ilygaid dwys dan ddwys ddôr, 
Y Ilygaid na all agor. 

Wedi ei fyw y mae dy fywyd, – dy rawd
Wedi ei rhedeg hefyd: 
Daeth awr i fynd i’th weryd, 
A daeth i ben deithio byd. 

Tyner yw’r lleuad heno – tros fawnog
Trawsfynydd yn dringo: 
Tithau’n drist a than dy ro
Ger y ffos ddu’n gorffwyso. 

Trawsfynydd tros ei feini – trafaeliaist 
Ar foelydd Eryri: 
Troedio wnest ei rhedyn hi, 
Hunaist ymhell ohoni. 

Translation: 

The laureate who lies buried – abroad,
The hands forever tied;
The sad eyes deeply covered,
The eyes now forever closed.

For your life has now been lived – and your span
Came to be completed.
Now’s the hour: in earth you’re laid,
Your travels terminated.

Tender the moon this evening – as above
Trawsfynydd it’s rising;
You so sad, as you lie in
Soil, by the black trench resting.

Trawsfynydd! From its stony – bare peatlands
You wandered Eryri;
You walked your brackened country,
Now you sleep so distantly.

Reading by His Royal Highness The Prince of Wales 

One hundred years ago today, the Third Battle of Ypres began. At ten 
to four in the morning, less than five miles away from here, thousands 
of men drawn from across Britain, France and the Commonwealth 
attacked German lines. The battle we know today as Passchendaele 
would last for over one hundred days. We remember it not only for  
the rain that fell; the mud that weighed down the living and swallowed 
the dead, but also for the courage and bravery of the men who  
fought here.

The advance was slow and every inch was hard fought. The land we 
stand upon was taken two months into the battle by the 3rd Australian 
Division. It would change hands twice again before the end of the war. 

In 1922 my great grandfather King George V came here as part of a 
pilgrimage to honour all those who died in the First World War. Whilst 
visiting Tyne Cot, he stood before the pillbox this Cross of Sacrifice  
has been built upon, a former German stronghold that had dominated 
the ridge. 

Once taken by the Allies, the pillbox became a forward aid post to 
treat the wounded. Those who could not be saved were buried by their 
brothers in arms in makeshift graves; these became the headstones that 
are before us today. 

After the end of the war, almost 12,000 graves of the British and 
Commonwealth soldiers were brought here from surrounding 
battlefields. Today, a further 34,000 men, who could not be identified 
or whose bodies were never found, have their names inscribed on  
the memorial. 

Thinking of these men, my great grandfather remarked: “I have many 
times asked myself whether there can be no more potent advocate 
of peace upon earth through the years to come, than this massed 
multitude of silent witnesses to the desolation of war.” 

Drawn from many nations we come together in their resting place, 
cared for with such dedication by the Commonwealth War Graves 
Commission, to commemorate their sacrifice and to promise that we 
will never forget. 


