Naming the A C ‘Charlie’ Moore Reserve 16 February 2008

Family, friends and comrades of Charlie Moore,
other distinguished guests, ladies and gentlemen,

It is indeed a very great honour to be invited to be with you today for the renaming of
this reserve in memory of a man whom | never met, but whom | regard, nevertheless,
as an ‘old friend’. Albert Charlie Moore was a member of 2/18 Battalion, with whom |
have close associations and, although he was over forty years old, making him one of
‘the old blokes’, | like to think of him as ‘one of my Sandakan boys’.

As you may know, there are various memorials in most Australian states, and in Borneo,
dedicated to the memory of the 2428 Australian and British troops who died at the
hands of the Japanese at Sandakan, Ranau or on one of the three death marches.
These range from simple stone cairns and handsome granite obelisks, to our magnificent
stained-glass Windows of Remembrance in Sandakan, and our educational Scholarship
Scheme - a living memorial. However, to have a memorial of any kind in honour of an
individual soldier is very rare.

It is also very poignant, for while we may mourn the loss of so many fine young men,
and feel immense horror at the manner of their deaths, the number who died is so large
that it is difficult to relate to them as individuals. To have a name, a face, a personality, a
smile, allows us to focus on the tragedy of Sandakan in very human terms.

For a tragedy it most certainly was - the greatest single tragedy to befall Australia in
World War 2. A tragedy unknown to the vast majority of Australians. A tragedy which
began with the transfer of 2,700 Australian and British prisoners of war from Singapore
to Sandakan during 1942-43. A tragedy which ended on 27 August 1945, with the cold-
blooded murder of the last surviving prisoners, twelve days after the war had ended.

Of the 2434 prisoners who comprised the Sandakan camp population after various
transfers had taken place, only six survived. All were Australian and all had escaped
from Ranau or along the death march route. All six also owed their lives to the
compassion and bravery of Kadazandusun tribes people who had risked annihilation of
everyone in their villages, to extend the hand of friendship to these strangers in distress.

The final Australian death toll was 1787- a death rate of 99.75 per cent. The British lost
every single one of their 641 men.

They had started out well enough. The first 1500 Australians, who arrived in Sandakan in
July 1942 on board an overcrowded rust bucket, Yubi Maru, were put to work building
an airstrip, virtually with their bare hands. Although the work was hard and the guards
couldhbe very cruel, there was plenty of rice - so much so that many of the men put on
weight. - :

There was also assistance, in the form of medicine, extra food, money, and radio parts,
provided by the local underground resistance movement, whose members did what
they couid to make life easier for the prisoners. By the time Charlie arrived at Sandakan
in May 1943 with 500 members of E Force on board de Klerk, another sub-standard
transport ship, the B Force Australians had managed to make a radio, obtained some
arms and ammunition, and were planning for the day they could overpower their captors
and escape.

It was a vain hope. In July 1943 the entire underground was betrayed and the camp
radio discovered. The secret police swooped. Anyone thought to have dealings or
involvement with the resistance movement was tortured in an attempt to gain a
confession, before being shipped to Kuching, in Sarawak, for trial. As a result, Captain
Lionel Matthews, an Australian, and eight local people were executed by firing squad.







