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Greetings 
This newsletter is a bit late I'm afraid.  The biggest change you make when you leave Africa (and for me that was 
more than half my lifetime ago) is that you run out of 'spare time'.  
 
As I prepare this newsletter I see that there are a number of poems in it.  When you study them you will see there 
are some sage words quoted, I hope that you enjoy them. 
 
The useful links this Association makes via the website, and with this newsletter that is sent around the world, has 
been demonstrated in the past by friends reconnecting and, more recently, by two young people finding their father.  
This letter I received a few days ago is another wonderful example of how important it is that we maintain and 
continue to gain membership and recognition around the world: 
"Dear Mr.  Bomford, I am not sure you will remember me or my previous email to you.  Back in January of this year, 
I sent you an email asking about an 'H H' mentioned on your website.  You were so kind to forward my email to H, 
who is my husband's brother. 
 
The past 3 months have been fantastic!  Not only have we been in contact with H and his family, but also their sister 
and mother!  My husband hasn't been in touch with his family for 16 years and has often wondered where they were 
and how they were doing.  So much hurt, guilt and painful memories have been buried during the past few months 
as our world has completely changed.  The contacts with family are amazing and now our two sons can experience 
aunts, uncles and cousins -- even another grandmother! 
 
Had it not been for you posting H's name and photograph on your website, we might never have known the 
whereabouts of my husband's family.  I had searched the internet many, many times during the past 12 years for H 
and others with no luck, until that fateful day in January 2008.  We owe you a great deal of gratitude for helping us 
connect with family far away.   
 
Thank you from the bottom of my heart! 
C H" 
 
Here are the comments from what I call 'our 2nd generation'.  I am pleased that our Association is attracting people 
like Andrew.  The more the merrier in my view: 
"I was born in 1980 so missed all the "good old days" as my "old man" always refers to, but I thoroughly enjoy 
reading about my forefather's exploits in these wonderful books that are slowly starting to emerge.  Please keep me 
posted on recent release information on such books.  I have no interest in South African history or any other of what 
were once the "Front Line States", my interests are solely vested in Rhodesia. 
 
Your Association Letters are much appreciated, keep them coming, you and your team do a brilliant job.  Even 
though I do not have the opportunity of being able to call myself a Rhodesian, even though I think I made it by a few 
days (I was born on 7 March!), I am sure you can appreciate where my heart lies!  As a few people have said in 
your letters, we are the ones that will carry your colours in the future, hopefully we will be worthy one day of being 
bestowed this responsibility. 
 
I currently serve in the Royal New Zealand Air Force and so will remember our fallen during our parade here in 
Feilding.  I am currently posted to RNZAF Base Ohakea in Bulls but hope to make it up to Hobby in the not too 
distant future for one of our parades up there.  I think it is so great that they have 'adopted' you guys as Rhodesians 
and allow you to fly the colours! 
 



I saw in your letter that Winston Hart is speaking this year, what a shame I will miss him!  As I mentioned before, the 
work they did I find so amazing. 
 
I was a farmer in Centenary so can associate to all the old stomping grounds of Op Hurricane! 
Regards, Andrew" 
 
It seems that the article I did on rat packs was well received with letters flowing in months after it was published. 
Here are some more comments and recollections: 
"Hi Hugh Just to say great newsletter, made me laugh out loud, on the border very low on water thought I would try 
and make a milk shake!  In went water, fruit juice powder and milk powder, yea it was mash NOT milk!! 
Cheers, Chas" 
 
"Hugh Whilst we (4 Indep Coy RR) were at the National Parks camp at Victoria Falls a massive explosion was 
heard early one morning that caused consternation all around the town.  A day or so later a jogger going along a 
shortcut that the roads department used between the C.M.E.D depot and the Kazangula road found the body of an 
elephant that had detonated the landmine set for the C.M.E.D.  vehicles.  This left everybody in our army camp and 
Vic Falls a bit nervy and ready for any Terrorist action. 
 
A few nights later after a few quiet beers, one of the lads threw an unopened can of the "famous hard boiled egg, 
with beans and franks" into the fire outside his room.  The resultant bang was that great that we pulled two trucks up 
in front of the camp office and two sticks mounted up ready to respond to the "Attack".  The lad in question 
sheepishly admitted to the cause of the loud 'explosion' and took a bollocking for it, while the rest of us stood down. 
Bert" 
 
The "Mystery Badge" from last month's newsletter was identified by Dave Mathews as being from Armaguard, a 
private protection company which operated in Rhodesia until disbanded in 1980. 
 
Relating to the integration of African euphemisms, I received this email: 
"……………If you can get 'PK', 'tackies' or 'vellys' into Enzed vocabulary you will really know success!  And, by the 
way, according, I believe, to the Shorter Oxford Dictionary (20 volumes!) 'Yeah' is the US corruption of ';Ja' and 
crept in through the Pennsylvania Dutch and other Germanic language immigrant descendants.  It was first 
identified etymologically as being in general use, and spelt 'yeah', in the USA in 1901.  I believe it crept vigorously 
into Aust/NZ vocabulary due to its use by the personnel of the various US Defence agencies (Army, Navy Air Force)  
that flooded into the UK and Aust/NZ during WWII. 
 
Cheers, Digger Essex-Clark" 
 
Your input is always most welcome. 
 
Obituaries 
From Andrew McBean: 
"Hi there, I writing to you tell you of the passing away of my father Graham McBean.  He was a member of the 
Rhodesian Military Police, from the late 70's to their disbandment at the end of the Bush War.  He passed away on 
the 29th February 2008 after a battle with cancer.  He originally joined the Rhodesian army back in '56/'57 for 2 
years.  After which he moved around to Malawi, Zambia and other countries.  On his return to Rhodesia in the mid 
'70s he was conscripted back into the army, where he became a military policeman, based out of Salisbury.  This is 
from what he has told me." 
Cheers, Andrew McBean" 
 
From the Old Rhodesian Air Force Sods c/- Eddy Norris orafs11@gmail.com : 
"Tom Davies 
Tom passed away on Monday 14th April.  Rowena, Tom and Denny's daughter, advised that Tom had been to 
hospital for a routine stomach operation, but some complications had occurred. 
 
Denis Desfountain 
Denis passed away early in the morning of Saturday 19th April.  Denis was 85 when he left us, having started his 
military career way back during WWII, until ultimately retiring from the Rhodesian Army as a Major in the Artillery" 
 
From Nobby Clarke in NZ: 
"Dear Hugh, 
Just in case you have not already heard, I have to advise you that Al Westwood died, in Bulawayo, on the 24th 
April. 
Al took over 101 V.R.Squadron from Ted Strever.  He was a great flyer and was chief instructor of the Bulawayo 
Light Plane Club for many years.  In the RAF he flew Lancasters and Meteors mark 3. 
Best wishes, 
Nobby Clarke" 
 
From the Old Rhodesian Air Force Sods c/- Eddy Norris orafs11@gmail.com : 



"Edward Bloomhill writes:- My brother in law Derek Williams was resident in Rhodesia and served many years in 
the police section of the Rhodesian Air force.  I regret to say that he passed away in Nottingham, UK in the early 
hours of Friday 25 April, 2008 
Messages can be sent to Edward on pm.bloomhill@btinternet.com " 
 
Ron Revell, formerly an officer in the RAR, died in Canada from cancer on 1st May 2008 From Anthony Husher: 
"I have just taken a phone call from Gill to say that Ron died this morning.  He was brave to the end as one would 
expect of him, but the cancer was just too virulent and aggressive.  Ron was a gallant soldier, a very good man, and 
a great friend. 
'Il etait un gentilhomme sans peur' 
'Chiwororo' and 'vaya con dios'. 
Yours aye, 
Anthony." 
 
From the Old Rhodesian Air Force Sods c/- Eddy Norris orafs11@gmail.com : 
"Sadly ORAFs must advise on the death of Ian ("Hendo") Henderson in Harare, Zimbabwe during the morning of 
2 May, 2008. 
Ian attested with 30 PTC on March 1, 1976 and earned his Wings on August 26, 1977. 
Information kindly made available to ORAFs by Marcus Main-Baillie who had received a text message from Harare. 
Messages of sympathy may be sent to Bill Sykes on sykesbill@zol.co.zw " 
 
Memorial Service, Ohio, USA 
All are welcome on Saturday July 19th 2008 to honour Americans killed in action in Rhodesia.  
 
Meet at 10am at the Emmanuel Lutheran Church, Hornsmill Road, Hide Away Hills, Ohio.  This is the gravesite of 
Cpl. John Alan Coey, Medic in the R.L.I., killed in action in July 1975. 
 
Motels are in Logan, Ohio, and Lancaster, Ohio, on US Rt 33. 
 
R.S.V.P.  by June 30th to either: 
 
Rich Byrne, Rich@ontrackactivewear.com  for info and directions or; 
Phylis Coey  
6555 US Hwy 68 South Apt E-14 
West Liberty 
Ohio 43357  
Phone 937-465-2211 
 
Off the radar 
The following people’s email addresses have changed. If you know their new address, please tell me or get them to 
contact me.  Thank you 
Hans and Val van der Hieden, New Zealand 
Gary and Roseanne Watson, New Zealand 
 
Sally Kessler has requested the following: 
“I was in contact through Deb (Cosgrove) Frosdick with her parents John and Margaret Cosgrove.  We've heard 
nothing from them all last year. I would also like James Cosgrove's e-mail.” 
Please send any information to hbomford@clear.net.nz   
 
Dakota Tales by Kevin Mulligan 
This piece is reprinted by kind permission of Eddy Norris, editor of the Old Rhodesian Air Force Sods as well as the 
associated website www.ourstory.com Eddy is committed to keeping memories alive as well as commemorating 
and informing on all branches of the Security Forces and promoting an extensive collection of school badges 
through this website.  I know that many of you receiving this newsletter are already listed with Eddy, but for the rest 
of you if you want to get on Eddy's mailing list his address is orafs11@gmail.com Eddy has pledged to shout me a 
beer for every new address listed!! 
 
"It is quite amazing.  I have not seen you for nearly 30 years and yet I was thinking of you just a few days before 
your story appeared about the Dak.  I am writing a piece for the History of PTS and I was looking through my 
logbook. 
 
On the 28 December 1976, I was the No 1 dispatcher with John Early and Mike Wiltshire as the other two 
dispatchers and you were flying as the 3 Sqdn tech.  We had been tasked, along with another Dak, to drop the SAS 
on an external camp.  We flew to Grand Reef and picked up the SAS.  George Alexander was the pilot and the drop 
went well, although the other Dak reported being hit on the way into target.  After the drop we were all in the back, 
sorting out the bags and static lines when we heard a rapid clack, clack, clack.  I wondered what it was, then saw 
the realisation dawning on the face of yourself and John before I twigged that we were being revved.  Just then, 



there was the very definite metallic clanging of rounds hitting the aircraft.  George realised at the same as I was 
calling out over the headset and we jinked off course.  It only lasted for a short while, but when we landed at Grand 
Reef you found two holes in the tail!.  That was my first time being shot at - not the last. 
 
Punchy was a great but temperamental pilot, but I loved flying low level with Ivan Holshausen - brilliant.  I think he 
was the one who would say "The youngsters fly the fighters - but it takes a man to fly a Dak!" (and he was an ex 
Sabre pilot in Korea.) 
 
I believe it is difficult to land the old gooney bird well.  I used to enjoy watching Carlos da Silveira putting it down so 
smoothly time and time again.  Once after a fire force drop, the Dak landed at Zaka to recover the paras.  Whilst 
waiting for them, the heavens opened and saturated the airstrip.  Carlos put one wheel off the hard dirt as we swung 
around at the end of the strip and it bogged down.  We tried in vain to get it out by having all the paras heaving, 
pushing and lifting whilst at full throttle.  We tried digging and putting branches in front of the wheel but all to no 
effect.  Finally 2 Landrovers from BSAP came to the rescue.  We put a rope around the tail wheel to one Landover, 
then another rope from the first to the second Landrover.  Then, on the given signal it was hauled out and 
manoeuvred into position for take off. 
 
The runway had a considerable dip in the centre and by this time a small lake had formed across the runway. 
Carlos was in a dilemma.  Wait for the water to drain away overnight with a possible mortar attack on the aircraft as 
50 terrs were roaming the area or, to attempt a take off run through the lake.  He chose the second.  
 
As Carlos would only take an empty Dak we all lined up to watch the take off.  He brought those Pratt and Whitneys 
up to full throttle then stomped off the brakes and let her roll.  She picked up speed, rolling downhill at a good lick 
until it hit the water.  The aircraft disappeared in a huge burst of spray, staggered out of the other end like a wet 
dog, and then painfully slowly picked up speed again.  The trees at the far end of the runway seemed very close as 
he finally pulled her up and swept over the top.  Carlos dipped his wings to huge cheers from the stunned 
onlookers! 
 
Memories!  
 
Thank you Kevin Distributed to ORAFs and Friends http://www.ourstory.com/thread.html?t=318632#361853 " 
 
The Rhodesia Regiment – From Pioneer Column to Independence 1890 - 1980 
 
I am responsible for collecting the photographs that will be used in the book. As this book is to be a quality 
production it is important that the photos that are included are of suitable quality also. To this end if you are going to 
submit photos please can you use these guidelines for scanning: 

1. Any image that is postage stamp size (you get some of those) must be scanned at 2400 (or your scanner’s 
highest res).  

2. If it’s sort of postcard size scan it at 600dpi.  
3. If it’s A5 size scan it at 300dpi.  
4. If you want it to be a full page picture scan it at the highest res your scanner can do.  
5. All black and white images are to be scanned as greyscale.  
6. All colour images are to be scanned as CMYK or 256 colours 8 bit.  
7. All images are to be saved as JPGs with no compression. 

If you have any queries please contact me hbomford@clear.net.nz  

Museum News 
We have completed the re-commissioning of the audio visual part of the display at the Classic Flyer's Museum. You 
will recall that this DVD has been specially compiled by Harmon Cusack of Msasa Enterprises 
http://www.rhodesianvideos.mazoe.com/  for this display.  The DVD is unique and not for sale.  Some of the 
material was deemed to be a bit graphic for some of the younger visitors to the museum.  While this DVD is in form 
a documentary, it is a unique record, with much of the footage taken on the field of battle.  To this end we had a 
challenge to make the material available without censoring it and at the same time keep it from being viewed by 
unaccompanied juveniles.  This was achieved by Harmon spending a huge amount of time completely re-doing the 
DVD, adding in new material and formatting it so that a menu is available for the viewer to choose what they want to 
watch and also so that the DVD gets to a certain point and returns to the menu screen.  
 
Then to make it work on the display we had to modify a remote controller to a high degree.  This was done by 
resident electronics expert Ian Fisher.  Mr Le Bomba, the man who you will remember was behind the making of the 
bomb displays, put his skills to more peaceful ends and made a cunning mounting and bracket for the remote.  
Those of us involved are pretty happy with the end result and invite you to go and see what has been happening at 
the Classic Flyers Museum. 
 



The progress on the other two displays, the Ian Smith and Simon Clark displays, has been slow due to work 
commitments.  By the next newsletter we will have made progress which I will report on. 
 
We have purchased a number of manikins which will be dressed up in due course.  In the mean time, whenever I 
open the door to the Lion's Den I am greeted by the unnerving sight of this naked dummy staring at me from within.  
Our Curator took great delight in setting me up and since the first fright I have had the damn thing reminding me 
with its vacant looks and outstretched arms. 
 
ANZAC DAY 25th April 2008 
Around New Zealand, Australia and islands in the Pacific, Rhodesians use this day to honour the fallen. I have had 
various reports of parades around New Zealand. If anyone has photos please send them to me. 
 
Hobsonville RSA, Auckland, New Zealand 
The parade at Hobsonville is a point of focus in New Zealand for the Rhodesian Services Association Inc. For many 
years Hobsonville RSA has extended a warm welcome to us. As is the purpose of the Rhodesian Services 
Association we welcome all people with an interest or connection to Rhodesia to participate in the march and 
parade.  
 
For many of us this year’s ANZAC Day began the day before, Thursday. This year people from Rotorua, Tauranga, 
Cambridge and Hamilton travelled up to Auckland. Three of us stayed with Wolf and Alison Hucke and travelled 
home on Saturday.  
 
Once again there was a record turnout at Hobsonville RSA in Auckland, New Zealand. Just under 40 took part in 
the march in addition there were about 20 other Rhodesians and supporters there. Alf Page, who served with the 
Rhodesian Reconnaissance Unit and then the Long Range Desert Group during WWII laid the wreath. 
 
Thanks to John Graham, Roy Heathcote, Peggy Page Hennie Schoeman, Lindy Payne and Tinka Mushett for the 
photos below 
 

    
           Danny Hartman and Winston Hart catch up.     Leading ranks of the Rhodesian squad.                                    

 

 
Most of the Rhodesian squad in the frame. 

 



 
Alf Page accompanied by his daughter Peggy, lays the Rhodesian Wreath. 

 
After the main service we Rhodesians formed up in the bottom car park for our own service. Unfortunately owing to 
the good weather and overcrowding in the bar a larger number of people than normal chose to stay in the vicinity 
and their talk made it hard for some of our group to hear the speeches given by Winston Hart and Rob Bates. 

   
Formed up in the bottom car park.                                                                           



 
Rob Bates delivers his speech. 

 

 
 
Rob Bates (pictured above) made a speech which, in your correspondent’s opinion was a masterpiece and it is 
reproduced in full below: 
 
Good morning everyone, and welcome to the Rhodesian Services dedication. Welcome again to the regulars 
who’ve been here before and welcome to those here for the first time.   
 
Greetings and announcements  
 
I have greetings for you today from Wally Insch. Wally was trying to get here for today but flights have not allowed 
and he arrives in NZ tomorrow. He is here to see his Mom in Te Awamutu who is not well. He sends greetings and 
thoughts for today and hopes he can get to see some of you in the next week or two. 
 
Today we don’t have one of our regulars here and I speak of Colin Logie, a stalwart of the Association who is 
undergoing chemotherapy and is not able to be here.  We wish him well.   
 
Confirmation of our loyalty to NZ  and thanks to Hobsonville RSA 
 
As we do each year, we confirm our loyalty to New Zealand. In doing so we honour the many ANZAC soldiers who 
served and gave their lives for New Zealand. We thank the Hobsonville RSA for their kind gesture of hosting us and 
allowing us to join them here today 
 
Thanks to our wreath layer  
 
I would like to give our special thanks to Alf Page who kindly laid the wreath for us today. Alf served as a Rifleman in 
A (Rhodesia) Squadron of the Long Range Desert Group. This is very appropriate today, as the LRDG was formed 
initially from a core of New Zealand troops and was later expanded to include Rhodesian forces.  The LRDG was 
intended primarily as a reconnaissance unit but it took on a highly effective offensive role harassing the enemy in 
many successful raids. Its mobility and desert knowledge allowed it to raid far from base in harsh unmapped 
territory. In 1943 when the Desert campaign ended, the LRDG was redeployed up into the Adriatic, harassing 
supply lines to German forces in the Balkans. By 1944 the LRDG was in Italy and the Group was disbanded in 
1945. It is an honour to have one of our Rhodesian WW II veterans (who served with New Zealanders) among us 
today.      



 
Speaker Winston Hart 
 
I would like to welcome Winston Hart who will be talking to us today. Back in the 70’s in the early days of the Bush 
War, then DSO Winston Hart of Special Branch, Bindura, was one of the first people to gather intelligence and 
become aware of the escalating terrorist threat. It was a threat of which he became acutely aware in July 1972, 
when he hit a land mine near Mukumbura, becoming the first of many BSAP personnel to be blown up by one. With 
others he was involved in early development of the pseudo operators concept in Rhodesia as a means of gathering 
intelligence. As things developed in Op Hurricane, unique bonds formed between SB and the early army pseudo 
teams headed by people like Andre Rabie, Pete Clemence and Stretch Franklin. 
 
In spite of early resistance from some quarters, the concept was sold to the senior command and in 1973 Lt Col 
Ron Reid-Daly was tasked with forming the Selous Scouts. The Intelligence function would remain with the SB and 
so started a long and highly effective working relationship between the Scouts and the SB with Detective Inspector 
Winston Hart the principal figure.    
 
Lt Col Reid-Daly in Pamwe Chete talks of long discussions with Hart in the early days of formation and from the 
book we read: 
 
“…..the more I looked at the concept and realized the almost endless possibilities, the more convinced I became 
that we had in our hands the raw material from which to forge a weapon of awesome potential.”   
 
Indeed they had. It is what legends are made of. We are very honoured to have Winston to talk to us today. 
 

(At this point Winston Hart pictured below, delivered his speech) 

 
 
Winston spoke of the past in Rhodesia and Zimbabwe as well as the changes to his life since arriving in New 
Zealand. Included in his speech was this excellent poem by Dave Blacker which sums up the essence of Winston’s 
speech: 
 
Our numbers dwindle now and fade. 
Will history prove a mark we made? 
I doubt we’ll merit but a line- 
Just memories which are yours and mine 
 
But in our hearts we thought it right 
To make a place for black and white 
Our cause thought just, our spirits strong, 
Oh History, will you prove us wrong? 
 
Let men deride and have no care, 
 We can with pride state 
  “I Was There!” 
 
By Dave Blacker 
1984 
 
(Back to Rob Bates at this point) 
 
I’ll turn now to our remembrances. 
 
The injured and disabled and those in difficulty 
 
We think firstly today of our injured and disabled, our elderly and those in distress and hardship, people who fought 
or went through the wars and who suffer the consequences still so many years on.    



 
Those who served and have passed away recently 
 
Each year we remember those who served in and survived wars but who have passed away in recent times. I will 
talk in a moment about Prime Minister Ian Smith, but before doing so I will read names of others who have passed 
on. There are no doubt others we don’t know of. We honour them all.  The names I have are: 
 

General Sam Putterill, former General Commanding the Rhodesian Army. (Died in Harare, on 28 September 2007)   
Terry Conway, Air Force. (Passed away on February 7, 2008, in Harare) 
Graham Berry the son of Dave Berry who was killed in action in 1982. (He was tragically killed in a car accident on 1st 
November 2007.  He was only 33, the same age as his father when he died)  
Rod Ellison 1 Commando RLI died on 15 December 2007 (NSW). Rod was an Australian, one of RLI’s 
“foreigners” who went to fight for Rhodesia. Rod led the RLI Contingent in it’s proud march through the streets 
of Sydney at the Branch’s inaugural ANZAC Day reunion.  
Phil Stubbins, 3 Cdo RLI. (1973-75 - died suddenly at his home in Sydney on Christmas Eve 2007)  
David Holman (Passed away suddenly in Binga on 18th August 2007)  
Rodney Simmonds, Pilot Officer during WWII in 238 (Spitfire) Squadron. (Passed away in Somerset West, on 26th 
August 2007)  
RSM Boyd (Passed away on 12 September 2007 in Durban, Natal)  
Grant Williams, Air Force 7 Squadron. (Passed away in the UK over the weekend 1-2 September 2007)   
John Coom, Pilot Officer on Lancasters 44 (Rhodesia) Squadron. (Passed away in Cape Town on 1st September 2007) 
Bernie Brower (Passed away on the 8th September in Harare) 
Brian Ruff, BSAP (Reg No. 5244 passed away, on Monday 30 July 2007)   
Neil McNish, SAS (Died in 2007 from a heart attack) 
Pete Satterthwaite (Passed away on 20th July 2007)   
Jake (Earl) Ronald, SAS and Selous Scouts. (Passed away on 5th August 2007 in the UK) 
Shirley Harris, Police Reservist (Marandellas - died in Johannesburg in 2007) 
Sheila and Ted Sharples – Ted was Headmaster of Marandellas High School in the 60s and 70s. (They were 
killed in a car accident whilst on a visit to South Africa) 
Rosie Marshall (Marandellas - died in England)  
Denzil Stockil, 4RR (Farmed at Marondera)  
Cliff van Rensburg, 1 Cdo RLI. (Died in South Africa on 2 July 2007)  
Koos Van Breda, Air Force 4 Squadron. (Died in East London on 21 June 2007)  
Cecil Boswell, Air Force. (Passed away peacefully in Cape Town on Saturday, 16th June. He joined the Air Force on 1 September 
1956 and retired in September 1982) 
Peter Corbishley, Air Force. (Died in Bulawayo 23 May 2007 after a stroke. Peter was the boss-man of the VR Squadron based in 
Bulawayo throughout the 60s and 70s. 

 
Tribute to Ian Smith  
 
As you all know the former Prime Minister of Rhodesia Ian Smith, passed away in Cape Town on 20 November 
2007 and it is fitting this year that we take time to remember our Prime Minister, our commander in war and the man 
himself.  A number of obituaries have been written about him. I commend you to that by Dr Peter Hammond, which 
Hugh printed in the Association’s December Newsletter and from which I acknowledge extracts. Hammond calls Ian 
Smith “a courageous, principled, God fearing and honourable man of integrity”.   
 
“Ian Smith was born in 1919 in rural Rhodesia. A gifted sportsman, Ian Smith was educated at Chaplin High School, 
Gwelo, and at Rhodes University, in Grahamstown, South Africa”.     
 
Mary Stiebel, who is with us today, says that her mother used to teach Smith at Chaplin. In the early 30’s, Ian Smith 
and Mary’s brother were part of the Selukwe teenager crowd.  
  
Hammond writes: “With the outbreak of the Second World War he joined the Royal Air Force and served in 237 
(Rhodesia) Squadron. He flew Hawker Hurricanes serving in Egypt, Lebanon, Persia, Iraq, and then in the North 
African Desert War.”  
 
Then it was back to Egypt and in Alexandria, disaster struck. From Smith’s own book we read:  
 
“Taking off one morning in the dark and a sea mist on a dawn patrol, my undercarriage hit a bomb shelter at the end 
of the runway, and I landed in hospital with a bashed face, broken jaw, broken leg, broken shoulder and a back 
which at first was thought to be broken but was only buckled. It was a bit of a mess.”    He was a master of 
understatement. 
 
He spent five months recuperating in Cairo, and tells of the South African and New Zealand Divisions stationed 
there and the inevitable games of rugby. He talks of a good game Rhodesia vs The Rest which the Rhodesians 
won. He resisted a return home to a cushy instructor’s job and went back to active service, flying Spitfires.  He was 
sent to Corsica.   
  



The campaign involved train busting and convoy attacks as well as escorting allied bombers. In 1944 he was shot 
down when attacking a line of tank cars. Hammond writes: “For the next five months he evaded enemy patrols and 
joined up with the local resistance movement to continue to fight behind enemy lines.  Later he crossed the Alps, 
much of it on bare feet, to link up with Allied Forces in France.”  
 
In 1945 when the war ended, he returned to Rhodes University to complete his degree in Commerce. In 1948 Ian 
Smith acquired a farm, which he and his wife Janet named Gwenoro – the “Place of the Kudu”. He saw a life in the 
public service and went on to enter politics, succeeding Field as Prime Minister of Rhodesia in April 1964.  As 
Hammond notes, Ian Smith was at that point just 45 years old.  He went on to lead Rhodesia through the Unilateral 
Declaration of Independence in 1965 and the War that followed.   

So up to now, we see a man with an intense sense of duty, serving his country and nearly dying for it, no sooner 
recovered from his injuries and straight back into the fight, courageous, more British than the British as people often 
said of him. A man well educated, a sportsman, a farmer and then taking up the call to public service. Then in 1965, 
the controversy starts. Of his life after UDI, much has been written and many have seen fit to comment.  

Amid the praise, as you know yourselves, not all of it has been complimentary. And with his passing the so-called 
“experts”, see fit to judge the things he said and did and the way things turned out. We see again the ever-present 
finger wagging of the experts.   

I’m not even going to start debating it. I could start on some Zimbabwean “I told you so’s”. No point. Nothing would 
be gained by it. The fact remains - things did not go well for Rhodesia, many lives were lost and then the country 
itself. But unlike some of the so-called experts, we were there and I think I can suggest something they cannot 
argue with. 

To me the greatest thing that Ian Smith gave us was that tremendous sense of patriotism and duty. To work hard, 
fight hard and play hard for your country. There is no sin in that. Maybe we were misguided about the sheer weight 
of the powers working against us. But still we defied world sanctions – in fact we developed our country, farms and 
industries and continued to trade against all odds. All of this while at the same time fighting a bitter terrorist war 
backed by some of the World’s greatest powers.  In doing so we can all be proud to have been part of one of the 
finest small armies in modern history.  

He inspired ordinary people to do more than they might ever have achieved in a lifetime. To do things you never 
thought you could do. In some cases people rose above others to do heroic things.  And that legacy is probably with 
Rhodesians wherever they are in the world today. Sadly, of course, many gave their lives. But in any challenge there 
will always be pain and consequence.  

Unfortunately in the end, as Ian Smith said, “We were never beaten by our enemies – we were betrayed by our 
friends.” Yes we had the better of the enemy all right.  We had not bargained on the so-called “friends”.  

Today we remember Ian Smith with great respect and pride. Editors Note: At this point of Rob’s speech, a lone, 
single engine plane over flew our parade. The timing was most extraordinary, Rob stopped speaking and all I could 
hear, was the plane, a few muttered words and the odd quiet laugh from the ranks. The emotion of the people 
surrounding me was plain to feel at that point. 

Dedication to those who died in the Wars 
 
I’ll turn now to our dedication to the Fallen. In searching for some appropriate verse this year I saw again the poem 
“In Flanders Fields” by John McCrae which appeared in our February newsletter. It reads as follows: 
 
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. 
  
We are the dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie  
In Flanders fields. 
  
Take up our quarrel with the foe; 
To you, from failing hands, we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow  



In Flanders fields. 
 
The last couple of lines are important  
If ye break faith with us who die, we shall not sleep … Easy for memories to fade and for us to break faith with 
them and drop the torch.  

The Poppy of course has become an enduring symbol of remembrance. Today then, with Poppies on our chests, 
we honour the ANZAC troops and all our fallen men and women who fought for Rhodesia in all Wars and who never 
returned home. Time marches on – 90 years since the First World War, over 60 years since the Second World 
War, 30 years now from the Bush War. Let us not forget our people. As the names and faces of those fallen run 
through your mind, remember them with affection and great pride. They were good people.  

The Silence  
 
Please now stand in silence for all of our fallen. During the silence our Sgt will take the salute to the flag. 
 
They shall grow not old as we that are left grow old.  
Age shall not weary them nor the years condemn.  
At the going down of the sun and in the morning,  
We will remember them. 
  
We shall remember them 
 
Prayer 
 
As always, I ask those of you who wish to, to join me in the Lord’s Prayer.  
 
Our Father who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy name 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done in earth as it is in Heaven 
Give us this day our daily bread 
And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them that trespass against us 
And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil 
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory 
For ever and ever 
Amen 
 
I close again with Churchill’s words: “.. the morning will come. Brightly will it shine on the brave and true, 
kindly upon all who suffer for the cause, and glorious upon the tombs of heroes.” 
 
Thank you Sergeant.   
 

 
The Parade Sgt., Paul Nes salutes the flag 

 



After the parade it was time for everyone to catch up and have a few drinks. The mobile CQ store saw a fair bit of 
trade and the hat that was passed around came out approximately $450 heavier. Well done people, you are most 
generous. 
 
After a few hours those of us staying with the Hucke’s returned accompanied by a bottle of port and gave a toast “to 
Ian” 
 

 
Percy Purcell, Hugh Bomford, Wolf Hucke, Steve Kennedy 

 
Brisbane 
This year the RLI chose to have a reunion in Brisbane. I have not had any report to date. A number of photos were 
sent to me by Bridget Gibson. Here are a few 

 

  
At dawn on ANZAC Bridge 

 



   
 
 

 
Brig. ‘Digger’ Essex-Clark flanked by the RLI colours, flown over from England, leads the troops through 

the streets of Brisbane 
 
 
The Bookshelf 
I again remind you that all the books and audio visual disks that I stock and sell are listed at 
http://www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm  These sales are my own hobby and income from sales are directed to 
me and not the Rhodesian Services Association.  However, the Association does benefit indirectly from these sales. 
 
Copies of the second printing of Alex Binda’s book, The Saints are on the way to me and those who have asked to 
be notified will be as soon as I have the books to hand. 
 
These are new titles just received and in stock. Email me for more information or to make an order: 
 

 
 
Delta Scout – The story of a British South Africa policeman (BSAP) in Rhodesia’s bush war, a young man who 
signed up as a raw eighteen-year old.  Told with a sensitivity and pathos that is rare in military memoirs, it is a 
brutally honest, compelling account of innocence lost.  After Uniform Branch, the author became a Ground 
Coverage operator (GC) before joining Special Branch (SB) towards the end of the war.  Soft cover $30 + p&p 
 



 
 
Kenya Cowboy - A police officer’s account of the Mau Mau Emergency – A stylish, first-hand account of Britain’s 
futile struggle to retain its stake in East Africa in the face of the relentless Mau Mau uprising.  It is a book that is 
filled with revelations, many damning.  Due to the recent unrest in Kenya, Peter Hewitt has brought the book full 
circle with an updated afterword on the current violent and political crisis. Soft cover $30 + p&p 
 

 
 
Out of Action – The sequel to the best-selling Fireforce.  It is an intensely personal journey of the story of a young 
man, brutalized by war, who seeks escape and in the process causes immeasurable pain and suffering to himself 
and to those around him.  (Originally published as Survival Course, this is a hard-cover, reworked version, with new 
photos, maps etc.) Hard cover $36 + p&p 
 
CQ Store visit http://www.rhodesianservices.org/The%20Shop.htm to see what is in store 
for you 
 
 

ITEMS EXCLUDING POSTAGE PRICE in NZ$ 
4RR Hackles $17.50 
Business Card Holder – stainless steel with Lion & Tusk engraved $20 
Berets $50 
‘Gun control’ t-shirts $20 
Lion & Tusk Baseball Caps $23 
Lion & Tusk Beanies $20 
Lion & Tusk Dog Tags ‘silver’ or ‘gold’ $30 
Lion & Tusk Polo shirts - black or green $36.50 
Lion & Tusk T-shirts - black or green $30 
Lion & Tusk Women’s shirts $30 
Number plate surrounds $12 
Regimental Badges – RLI, Intaf, RAR, RDR, BSAP, Grey’s Scouts, 
RRR, RR, Service Corps, Staff Corps, RWS, DRR and more 

Priced from $20 – 
inquire for details 

Rhodesian Army Recruitment poster copy “Be a man amongst men” $15 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size medal copy with ribbon $100 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size medal copy (solid silver) 
with ribbon $125 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature medal with ribbon $35 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 
Rhodesian Light Infantry tie $35 
Unofficial Rhodesian Combat Infantry Badge $23 
Various medal ribbons – please inquire POA 
Various small embroidered badges (RLI, BSAP & Nyasaland Police) $5 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size copy with ribbon $50 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature medal with ribbon $35 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 
‘Zippo’ type lighter $25 
  

Watch this space for new items coming on stream in the future 



 
The Global Forked Stick 
 
Rhodesians World Wide Magazine 
We have complimentary copies of the latest magazine available for anyone who wants to subscribe to this 
publication that has become an institution over the years.  Rhodesians World Wide, the only regular printed 
magazine of its type was started by Geoff and Zeeta Hill in Australia in 1984.  Peter and Julia Hagelthorn took it 
over two years later.  Annette and Chris Whitehead took it on in December 1998 and have been the tireless authors 
ever since.  It is very good value for money.  If you are in NZ email me and I will send you a free introductory copy or 
if you are overseas contact the authors Chris & Anita Whitehead direct………. 
 

 
 
 
Historical Data Appeal 
This is an appeal from Peter “PB” Petter-Bowyer ( peter@pebo.go-plus.net ) not for money, but for basic historical 
data and photographs. 
 
“As a Blue Job who runs the Rhodesian Air Force Association for northern hemisphere members - who is a trustee 
of the Rhodesian Military Archives lodged in the British Empire and Commonwealth Museum - who is an ardent 
participant with ORAFS - and who wrote his autobiography to tell of Rhodesia’s war from personal experience, it 
should be obvious that I have a deep desire to assist in the preservation of Rhodesian history for future generations. 
 
So I ask readers please to copy and paste www.rhodesianforces.org in their Internet bookmarker and regularly 
explore it in detail.  This site is intended to be a key research point for future generations rather than for those of us 
who actually served Rhodesia.  In this everyone's input is keenly sought. 
 
The Rhodesian Forces website incorporates all Rhodesia’s uniformed services and, by its very nature, only contains 
bare-boned chronological facts from which historians will be able to gain basic data upon which to build deeper 
research. 
 
Ed Paintin ran this site until it was taken over by Ed Potterton.  Both these men served as Rhodesian Air Force 
pilots and volunteered their services to run what was initially a Rhodesian Army Association UK project.  Not only 
has their computer knowledge been of immense value but their enthusiasm has shown that Rhodesian inter-service 
cooperation was sufficiently entrenched to survive the ravages of our ever changing times.  For those who don’t 
know him, Ed Potterton was the last Rhodesian officer commanding No 7 Squadron whose involvement in Fire 
Force operations is known to most Rhodesians. 
 



Very little assistance has been given to either Paintin of Potterton over the years.  This is evidenced by huge gaps 
that need to be filled by all surviving persons who are able and willing to contribute their penny’s worth.  Please see 
what you can offer Ed Potterton in the way of information and photographs to fill in blanks or replace images and 
information you consider to be sub standard.  Don’t just do a bit now and drop the task.  Keep checking periodically 
– please.” 
 
“Hi” From Roan Antelope Music in South Africa 
“Dear Rhodies and Friends 
Zimbabwe is World News! Terrible things are happening to that country.  Many Zimbos are in exile and radio 
stations around the world, i.e. Voice of America are playing tracks from “Zimsongs” to keep the peoples spirits up. 
“When are you coming home Shamwarii”, “Nyami Nyami”, “Karanga Drums”, “Rockin on a Rollin Houseboat” and 
“The Great White Water” are being played from this album which was once on the Zim charts for two years!  No 
wonder, as Zimsongs portrays, captures and tells the story in song of the beauty and how special our land once 
was in a way that only John Edmond can do. 
 
Re-live the memories with this brilliant ageless album “Zimsongs” by John Edmond. 
 
The best ever for the month of May for awareness of a very special land. ORDER NOW!  Special starts 1 - 31 May 
2008 
 
This CD can be ordered from ROAN ANTELOPE MUSIC www.johnedmond.co.za  Forward your details, c/card, 
name, postal address and tel. no. to jredmond@mweb.co.za  or make a direct payment to J. EDMOND F.N.B.  Bela 
Bela code 260347 AC No 542000 51694 
 
Price: 
SA R 100.00 UK Pound 12.00 USA $ 30.00 AUS $ 30.00 NZ $ 33.00 Price includes packaging and registered mail 
postage.” 
 
Corps of Signals 
I have previously published an appeal from Mark Scott MarkS84609@aol.com for former signallers to help him with 
compiling a record of the unit. In his latest email he writes: 
“For veterans of the Corps of Signals, a history of the Commonwealth Corps of Signals units is available in the book 
“The Royal Corps of Signals: Unit Histories of the Corps (1920-2001) and Its Antecedants" where a brief history of 
the Rhodesian Corps of Signals is to be found in Volume 2. There is not much detail but a starting point for 
research.  In particular, I am particularly interested in the following units: 
R Troop, 5 Sigs Sqn  
8 Sigs Sqdn  
V Troop, Chirundu (SADF personnel) 
Z Troop,Bindura (SADF personnel) 
 
These units provided radio intelligence to the Security Forces.” 
 
Please contact Mark if you can assist. 
 
5th Battalion Rhodesia Regiment 
Rob Pickers has done a great job compiling material from his National Service Intake 155 for a web page which is 
part of our Association’s site. The page is at http://www.rhodesianservices.org/intake-155.htm  It is being added to 
from time to time so I suggest you mark it down and revisit. 
 
Rob is now seeking material to do a similar thing with the TF battalion that he served with – 5RR.  
 
If you can help Rob please email him at Robinp@pmb.sivest.co.za or pickcadd@sai.co.za  
 
Anyone else interested in using space on our website for similar projects is welcome to contact me. 
 
The Saints - In memory of the fallen soldier by Gary Albyn(c) 2007 
A number of pieces have been doing the rounds by email recently. My apologies to those of you who have seen it 
before, for the rest – I hope that you enjoy it. 
 
The siren wails at Grand Reef base 
Electric in its effect, 
Troops emerge at lightning pace 
Equipment and weapons checked. 
With quiet precision 
We take position 
Ready to climb aboard, 
Whether Alo or Dak 
We'll take the flak 



Put the enemy to the sword. 
 
The chopper blades begin to turn 
As the pitch of the turbine changes, 
The oily smell of kerosene burn 
And the prospect of enemy exchanges. 
The troopies emplane 
We show the strain 
Boys in a deadly war, 
With spirit and grit 
We'll never quit 
Forged by an esprit de corp. 
 
Nap-of-the-earth we fly our course 
Our airborne convoy races, 
It carries forth the Fire Force 
No emotion on our faces. 
We know the drill 
We have the skill 
Just moments 'til we alight, 
The enemy scatters 
As our chopper clatters 
Onto the stage of the fire-fight. 
 
A lightning strike on an enemy redoubt 
Conceals the agents of fear, 
Is precisely called by a forward scout 
As the flying armada gets near. 
A pregnant Dakota 
Disgorges its quota 
And the jumpers' 'chutes snap open, 
Our warriors elite 
Will plug the retreat 
When the will of the enemy's broken. 
 
The pilot's 'phones are filled with static 
And the tune of the rotor blades, 
AK's firing on automatic 
And the rumble of enemy grenades. 
Orders yelled 
As rockets propelled 
Go streaking through the sky, 
The battle rages 
As the enemy engages 
The soldiers of the RLI. 
 
The crack and zing of flying lead 
And the whiff of cordite acrid, 
Assaults the senses in our head 
As we drive the insurgents backward. 
We count our friends 
As the fury ends 
It's the soldier's battle score, 
One is taken... 
And he'll awaken... 
With the other Saints of war.  
 
Until next time - go well 
  
Cheers 
Hugh 
 
The Rhodesian Services Association Inc. is registered as an Incorporated Society under the Incorporated 
Societies Act 1908. Our registration number is 2055431. 
 
The Rhodesian Services Association Inc. has applied to become a Registered Charity under the Charities 
Act 2005. Pending our acceptance our application number is RHO13905. 
 



This newsletter is compiled by Hugh Bomford, Secretary of the Rhodesian Services Association.  
It contains many personal views and comments which may not always be the views of the Association or 
Committee. 
  
If for any reason you would like to be removed from the mailing list, please send an email to 
hbomford@clear.net.nz with the word ‘remove’ in the subject line or body. 


