Vale Mervyn Ronald Coles NX 73296.

Born 17th July 1920 died 20th January 2003.

To the men of the No. 2 Independent Company he was "Cisco". To his sister Dulcie he was "Keystone", no doubt because of his ability to make all around him laugh. There was nothing dour or melancholy about Cisco. He laughed at the world and the world laughed with him. He had a gleam in his eye, a mischievous cheeky grin, and a cheerful disposition. That was Cisco Coles.

He was born and educated at Awaba on the shores of or near Lake Macquarie, Newcastle. He wasn't renowned as a scholar but he did excel at composition. A fertile imagination, he had the ability to write and put his dreams into words. He was a born storyteller and in a different era he would have the opportunity to avail himself of a variety of occupations. Like so many of his generation he went from school into a world that could offer nothing better than food coupons. He got a job delivering bread in the days when the horse knew the run better than the deliveryman. Cisco loved horses so he and the horse had no problems. He saw other opportunities and started a SP bookie business running a doubles book with his ready-made clientele. With two race meetings a week it augmented his weekly wage.

War changed all that. He joined the CMF (Citizens Military Force) in 1941 and the AIF in November 1942. He sailed from Darwin on the Koolama on the 16th Jan 1942 with 50 other men and four officers as reinforcements for the No. 2 Independent Company in Dili, East Timor. After the Japs landed on 19/20th February he joined the sappers under Don Turton and Jerry Green. Cisco adapted well to the tough conditions and was a good soldier at all times.

After the Unit returned to Australia and subsequent reorganising Cisco left the Company as did many others.

During the war years he married and there were four children, Sylvia (1945), Jean (1947)John (1949) and Ellen (1956) from the marriage. Cisco was discharged from the AIF on 29/11/1945 re-enlisting in the AIF on the 3/2/1947. He attained the rank of Corporal making a career in the army until his voluntary discharge on 20th December 1968. All in all he spent more than 26 years in the army in a career comparable to that of Jack Stafford  (Steen) who had a long and distinguished service record in World War II, and later in Malaysia, Korea and Vietnam.

Cisco too had a fine record as illustrated by his medal awards including 1939/45 Pacific Star, Australia Service medal, War medal, United Nations Service Medal (Korea), General Service Medal and clasp (Malaya) and two other Active Service medals and a Good Conduct medal. He joined the public service after discharge and retired from there in August 1980.

His four children, six grandchildren and three great-grandchildren and numerous nieces and nephews survive him.

The 2/2nd Association was represented at his funeral by Andy Beveridge, Harry Handicott, Snow Went, and Paddy Kenneally.

It was sad to say a last farewell to a comrade in arms who shed a ray of light, humour and courage on days that were dark and foreboding.

May God keep you in his special care Cisco. It was grand to know you. To your family, to the third generation we extend our sympathy in their sad loss. But then any memories of Cisco are bound up in laughter and cheerfulness. I think that’s how he will be always remembered.

I am indebted to his daughter Jean who sent me photocopies of Cisco's funeral service, army discharges, and dates of service and medals received.

Cisco lived a full life and our loss is the fact he stopped writing compositions when he left school. The Courier missed out on many interesting stories.

Lest We Forget.

Paddy Kenneally.

                                                       00000

