
 

 

The Australian dead at 
Villers-Bretonneux 

 

 
 
 
 
                                                          There is a  
                                                                          field in distant 
                                                          F r a n c e   

beneath the grey sky in 
 swathes  of  green lawn 
where stones mark all the graves 

                                                                    View  them 
                                                                    f i r s t  from 
                                                                    a f a r,  now  
                                                          s t e p   i n  
                                                                    c l o s e r , 
                                                                    for e a c h                                                      
                                                          w   h   i   t   e  

                                                                    s t o n e  
                                                                    has  a  story 
                                                                    t o    t e l l  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                     James Aitchison   

 

 

 

 


