“60 YEARS YOUNG”

Now, sixty year after the formation of our Army Unit it perhaps behoves us to look back on how our Association was formed before it is too late. We in Western Australia are now less than Platoon strength.

I firmly believe that the success of our Association stems from the oddity in our early history, namely, that spent in training on Wilson’s Promontory, our contact with the British Army in the persons notably of Michael Calvert, a Commando demolitions officer, and Freddie Spencer-Chapman an Everest climber, and perhaps Peter Stafford who claimed to come from a place called “Loondoon”, and again the strangeness of our service on the Island of Timor and hence our bond with the Timorese people.

There are very few organisations that can claim total membership. Your Association could make that claim with due pride. It owes the ability to make this boast to Unit pride, Unit history, and Unit friends. The Friends’ of the 2/2nd gained its formation and impetus from the selfless work of some of our relatives and friends. They formed a tight little group that had as its purpose to contribute to the welfare of the men of the 2/2nd Independent Coy as it was then called.

At wars end Tom Murray the backbone and father of the Friends of the 2/2nd waited until a new Association had been legally constituted and handed over the surviving funds from the Friends of the 2/2nd to the new organisation, to be known as the 2/2nd Commando Association.

One remembers too that the bureaucrats of the day issued an edict that any monies held by ancillary groups dedicated to soldier welfare should be paid to the treasury and so became part of vested revenue.

After much long and hopeless pleading, it was with great pleasure to be present to hear Colin Douglas Doig say to an under – treasurer “We’ve got the F------- money Mr. X, you take it from us and we’ll give you a lesson in the power of the fellow press”.

Colin and I were friends before the war and he lived in fear of me, lest I should tell Paddy Knight that Colin in his teens won a Church of England prize as the best Anglican Sunday school teacher in the wilds of Wagin. One still wonders which facet of Colin’s training taught him the time to attack. Despite his early up bringing, he was notably weak on “turning the other cheek”.

Your Association kept the money and it paid for the initial price of envelopes, stamps and general communication which made it possible for Doig as he said, “to be on a goer” and our Association already born, could now begin to grow up.

Fred Gardiner the journalist enthusiast from Friends probably lived in hope that the money might be taken so that he might lead a word war against “Bureaucratic theft” It did not happen. Doig had managed to instil doubt and fear.

It would be foolish for us to forget those individual members who have contributed so much to our Association’s success and if few are named and many overlooked, please do not feel slighted. We all have our own conception of events and people but perhaps we should give credit for our longevity and solid “togetherness” to the establishment and nurturing of the “Courier” the single most successful agent in keeping us all in touch.

The responsibility of the early days was “The Doig”. Various and numerous of our members have had a significant part.

 For me in far country situations and outstanding contribution was that doyen of country correspondence Peter Barden.

However, over many years the Courier depended largely on the dedicated work of firstly Bill Epps and others and finally on the family of Len, Betty and Gavin Bagley.  In the background (a place he likes to be) running the long time affairs of the Association Jack Carey, to whom we owe a special tribute. It would be wrong of us to fail to place on record the astonishing workload taken by Bob Smyth and his trusty backstops, Keith Hayes, John Burridge in making the Trust Fund real.

Any historical record would be barren with a special reference to the selfless work of the ladies. Lists are cold-blooded things and tend to be personal and are never complete, so I take the blame for any omissions if I mention only a few. Names that immediately come to mind are Helen Poynton, Norma Hasson, Jessie Epps and of course Delys Carey. The latter could surely not have known all that she was taking on when she said, “YES”.

We are very fortunate people. We have managed to have remained faithful to the Unit bonds and ideals for 60 years and have enjoyed the regular company of our fellow members and if we tend to tell each other the same stories down the years” who cares”

Let no one criticise for we were and still are the 2/2nd.

Ba hamutuk Maromak

Belu .hotu  hau nian

Mas haree dalan diak

Go with God my friends

But watch the track well

Ray Aitken.

