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11th November 2010

It is filthy weather this morning, in front of the Monument to the Dead! But what was the
weather like in the trenches of the Somme, on the battlefields of the Marne or of Verdun?
It was often raining and was bitterly cold.

Our forebears were there, those who we are going to now name. And let us remember the
numbers of that gigantic massacre. For France alone, 1.7 million dead and 4.2 million
injured. 35% of the young from 18 to 35 years were killed!

26 children of La Vergne died, far away from here, defending our country from a murderous
invasion. And how many were injured, gassed, maimed for life?

These were ordinary people, working in the fields and vineyards which surround us.

They did not choose to die young. And yet they did so for a noble cause.What suffering

did they know before dying?

In a time when we complain about anything, often trivial things, the memory of this past
could lead us to more moderation and restraint.
In any case, your presence, even if we are few, proves that we do not forget.

| thank you for them and, to honour them, we will name them.
The mayor
Pierre BOULOC.
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On the 11th November 1918 at 11 o'clock the sound of bugles on the front line, and church
bells in all the villages of France, brought to an end the most terrible conflict that humanity
had ever known, and which no one imagined would open a century marked by the return
of barbarism and inhumanity in the very heart of european civilisation and in the world.

The armistice signed in the glade of Rethondes, in the Compiegne forest, several hours
before, sealed the victory so dearly won by France and her allies over the German empire,
which had fallen two days earlier.

This First World War, which was to be "the war to end all wars", has been collectively
remembered under the name of the Great War, not to glorify the memory, but because it's
unprecedented scale, the extreme violence of the fighting, the destructive power used

and the number of the dead, wounded, invalid, and horribly disfigured that it caused have
forever marked our national consciousness.

No family, no village, no town was spared from the pain and mourning. Two years after the
end of this tragedy the Nation hoped to pay tribute to all those who had suffered,
sometimes beyond measure during this ordeal.

So that the whole country never forgets the sacrifice of its young, the body of an unidentified
french soldier, "An ordinary soldier, glorious and anonymous" chosen at random from amongst
the dead 'Poilus' of France, and symbolising them all, was placed in a chapel built into the

Arc de Triomphe, It was ninety years ago, on the 11th of November 1920.

In the stirring words of Henri de Jouvenel "It is he, the unknown, the anonymous, the private
soldier, who gives all meaning to the Arc de Triomphe"

The body was buried under the Sacred Stone (la Dalle Sacry/©e) on the 28th of January 1921.
And since the 11th of November 1923, without interruption, the Flame of Remembrance
shines at its sides, renewed each evening, on the Sacred Stone

Celebrated annually on the 11th November in all communes of France, National Day, called
the Festival of Victory and Peace by the Act of October 24 1922, remains the most emblematic
of the commemorations, as it symbolises the ultimate sacrifice for France and her children.

In 1940 France was suffering, stunned by defeat, cutin two, partly occupied. Engagement in
the Free French or in the Resistance within France was still down to individuals, as remarkable as
they were few. Then on the 11th of November, the first response from ordinary people to
General De Gaulle's historic broadcast from London on the 18th of June took place.
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On this November 11, 1940, thousands of French people decided to demonstrate their
opposition to the occupation and the policy of collaboration that would lead the government
of Marshal Pétain. They did this by honouring their elders of 1914-1918.

In Paris, throughout the day, four to five thousand pupils and students braved the occupation to
go and place hundreds of bouquets and several wreaths on the tomb of the Unknown Soldier.

In the provinces, many other French celebrated, individually and collectively, the signing of the
armistice of 1918.They did it in their own way, by hoisting a tricolour on the Cathedral of Nantes,
or discreetly wearing a cross of Lorraine in their lapel, the rallying sign of the Free French ...

In the thirties, the commemoration of 11 November was an opportunity to gather and pay
tribute to the dead of 1914-1918. During the occupation, it became a symbol portraying the
valour of the resistance.

Today, it embodies European hope and Franco-German reconciliation, vectors of a Europe of
peace, united, solid and strong.

It is also an opportunity to pay tribute, under the Arc de Triomphe or before each memorial to
the dead, to our soldiers who are still sacrificing their lives for peace and freedom around the
world.

"You will go to honour the unknown soldier". The slogan of the students and pupils
of November 11, 1940 remains, beyond generations, one of the most beautiful commandments
of our Republic.

Hubert FALCO





