Buckley, Patrick Marshall
Lance Corporal

North Shore (New Brunswick)
Regiment

G.2423

Patrick Marshall Buckley wordt geboren op 18 februari 1918 in Saint John,
New Brunswick als zoon van Frederic en Clara Mabel Buckley, geboren
Myles. Zijn zusje Mary overlijdt op 19 november 1915, zij is dan nog maar
zes dagen oud. Frederick Buckley runt een kolenhandel in St John. Helaas
overlijdt Patricks vader door een ongeluk op 12 maart 1923, Patrick is dan
net vijf jaar oud.

In de zomer brengt Patrick zijn tijd graag door op Camp Queen County.
Patrick was ook lid van de Y.M.C.A, Young Men Church Association.

Voordat hij naar de West Europa gaat, is Patrick vijf jaar leerling
kleermaker bij het bedrijf van Eaton in Canterbury Street. Hij wil daar
graag blijven om er zijn beroep van te maken.

Op 22 november 1943 meldt Patrick zich in Fredericton, New Brunswick
aan bij het Canadese leger. Hij wordt ingedeeld bij Infantry bij het North
Shore New Brunswick Regiment.

In zijn militaire documenten lezen we dat hij blauwe ogen en bruin haar
heeft en een tatoeage op zijn rechter arm waarop staat ‘mother’.

Zijn opleiding begint op 22 november 1943 en duurt tot 30 augustus
1944,



Voordat hij naar Engeland vertrekt trouwt hij op
12 augustus 1944 met Marie Therese Adeline
Vautour. Zij komt uit Lynn, Massachusetts, USA.

Patrick komt op 31 augustus 1944 in Engeland aan en blijft daar tot 28
oktober 1944 om dan de oversteek te maken naar het vaste land van
Europa.

Patrick wordt ingezet als motor ordonnans bij de strijd om het Hochwald,
een onderdeel van Operation Veritable in de buurt van Xanten en Uedem.
Tijdens het bezorgen van documenten bij een commando post wordt hij
op 2 maart 1945 getroffen door een schot van een sluipschutter.

Hij wordt begraven in Bedburg, bij Kleve in Duitsland, op de tijdelijke
begraafplaats tegenover het sanatorium.
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Patrick Marshall Buckley wordt op 7 september 1945 herbegraven op de
Canadese begraafplaats in Groesbeek, graf VII. H. 6.

Onderscheidingen:

- 1939-1945 Star

- War Medal 1939-1945

- France and Germany Star

- Canadian Volunteer Medal and
Clasp
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 Killed In Germany

L-Cpl. Palrick Mardhinll Buekley |
hins been Killed in action in Germany
o Mareh 2, while serving  with
the Nor'h Shore (NI Hegimenl,
L-Cpl, Pockley enlisted In November,
I0KL e went overseas in Anzusl,|

14t and served)
o in France, Bel-|
ginm, llolland|
ad Germany.
The oanly son
of Mrs, Mable|
Myles  and  the|
late Fred I,
Iuckley, he wac|
bhorn in Sainl|
John: he was a
- memhber of the

Tekst van zijn familie op de grafsteen:
“LET PERPETUAL LIGHT
SHINE UOPN HIM. .
MAY HIS SOUL | L-Cpl. Buekisy (Cathedral Parish
(and the Holy Name Society. A cloth
REST IN PEACE.” eutler by trade, hie was employed hy

\the Eaclern Textile Cnmpan_\‘ ‘al |'h;~
; ; . s time of his enlistment, ecidec his
(Laat eeUW|gdure.nd licht op hem schijnen. Moge zijn :mn”w' e Fraldes At A6 Nearlhy
ziel rusten in vrede) Streel, and his  stepfather, W, (.
Myles, he is survived hy fwo aunts,
Mre, ¢, 11 Phinney of Welledley,
Mave, amd Mre. Ao M, Ward, Saint
dohn, and by two uncles, ired M,
Carten, Qoeens Connta, and Teo WL
PareXley, Saint John County.  \ pro-
burial  hizh mass of vequiem for
Lot pl, Buekley will be  eelehrated
Ahic week, at the Cathedral of the
Hmmaculate Conceplion.,
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Levensverhaal Fred Hulsman Research Team Faces To Graves.

Geraadpleegde Bronnen:

http://search.ancestry.com

http://www.cwgc.org

http://www.veterans.gc.ca
http://www.canadaatwar.ca/battles/world-war-ii/

Operation Picture Me

Joseph (Joe) Goguen Saint John, NB -Youth Delegate 60th anniversary
pilgrimage:

Hello Let me introduce myself | am Joseph Goguen, Joe to my friends, from Saint John, New Brunswick Last fall |
attended the “Canada Remembers™ theme week at Encounters With Canmada in Onawa Supported by Veterans Affairs
Canada, the week was full of activities designed to commemorative Canada’s veterans and to educate the youth
participants on what great things these Canadian heroes have done for our country. This spring | was told by
Enconnters With Canader that | had been chosen to participate in a Veterans Affairs Canada overseas pilgnimage with 4
number of Canadian veterans to mark the 60th anniversary of Canada’s participation in the liberation of The
Netherlands. T was 10 be the vouth representative for New Brunswick

Myself and twelve other youth delegates were asked to research the story of a soldier from my home province who
fought and died in the Netherlands. While in the Netherlands, | would make a presentation on the hife of my soldier at
the foot of his grave in one of the Canadian War Cemetenies that would be parnt of the pilgnmage rtinerary

| started this project by selecting from a lengthy list of soldiers that served and died over in Holland. This was an casy
choice since there was only one name on that list from my home town of Saint John, New Brunswick. 1 did not know
what to expect as T set out to unravel the story of Patnck M. Buckley. One of the first things [ did was to look for any
nformation I could find on the internet

The first Web site, the Canadian Virual Memonal, had some valuable information that | knew would come in handy
50 I thought that 1 was on a roll, However, that tumed out to be the only Web site that had any information on him. 1
could find no picture of this soldier, but there was a picture of his tombstone, On the tombstone 1t read: Patrick
Marshall Buckley, his rank, Infantry, and the date of his death, March 2nd 1945

At the time this image didn’t mean much to me on a personal level. [ printed the preture off and kept it by me whenever
I worked on anything related to the project. The more 1 looked at it the more information 1 wanted to know about this
individual Tt bothered me that a man could travel half way across the world, fight for his country and all that anyone
knew about him was the day he died, except for maybe his family. | was now on the hunt for that family. What kept
me going throughout this project was the thought that if this was my relative, wouldn't I want whoever was doing the
research to look under every rock and leave no stone untumed. For the next few weeks | made contact with several
veterans' groups and local fegion branches. My search resulted in all dead ends so | decided to attempt to find a
relative who could tell me about the man who became a soldier

I determined that the bast place to start my search was the phone book. 1 opened it up to the B's, found Buckley and
went right down the list, starting with A Buckley It almost seemed like no one knew who this man was. [ got through
calling about twenty-five different families, A Few people said that they heard of the name but that was about it T got a
lintle frustrated so T went straight for people with his name, Patrick, as a given name. T saw a Patrick and a Masshall
Buckley. I called Patrick and he told me that he was no relation. I then called Marshall and his response was he was
named after a friend of lns father. Twenty- seven calls and two and a half hours later and T am right back where 1
started. | peeled the phone away from my ear and called it a mght.
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The next day after school when [ got home 1 saw Marshall Buckley on the caller 1D of our phone. 1 called him back
and he said that he thought about it after my father called him asking the same question. Unknown to either my father
or myself, we had called the same person. 1 did not know that my father and Marshall knew of one another. 1. myself,
knew Marshall to see him. from being around the hockey rinks in the past, but [ did not put the face to the name. He
said he had asked his mom about the relation between him and the soldier [ was doing the project on. He had to wait to
hear back from his father. who was in the hospital at the time, to see if there was any connection. Later that night he
called again and confirmed that he was named after Patrick Marshall Buckley. This was such a reliel to me, knowing
that [ could get a starl on this project that I had been eagerly working on and getting nowhere lor so long. We
scheduled a meeting where [ could meet with him and his father,

When 1 went over (o their house, I brought the picture ol the tombstone that [ had been looking al for some ime now,
It now had so much meaning to me, Physically I was not getting any closer, but now I could feel a connection with this
person I had never met in my life.

This is the story of Patrick Marshall Buckley, as told to me by his cousin James,

One ol the first things yvou notice when you look at the man's tombstone is his age. Tt says he died when he was twenty-
seven. That gets me thinking only one thing, he wanted to enter the war. I don't mean he was looking forward to it, but
he wasn't afraid to serve his country. The way I came to this conclusion was that I found out that when he enlisted he
was underage, e delinitely was not twenty- seven when he died. Te was much younger, just out of high school would
be a more appropriate age for this yvoung Canadian hero. He enlisted as did most of his friends and not many of them
were left behind when the Second World War began. One of his buddies that signed up with him was Joe Richards,
Fortunately he returned and went on to live a full life after the war back in Saint John.

Beftore [caving for war Patnck was an apprentice as a tailor at Eaton's company on Cantabury Strect, His job was
making suits, and if there was no war this would of been his profession of cheice. He lived up on Hazel street and
frequently swam at the local YMCA. He was a very well respected individual who regularly attended church. At home
he was very close to his mother. His father was a coal handler and to get to work everyday he would jump on the train,
One day he fell and didn't survive the fall. Patrick was an only child who loved to spend his summers at his camp in
Queens County. He also had a girlfriend but her name was not known.

On March 2nd. 1945, he was delivering a message on a motorevele to a command post when he was stuck down by
enemy fire. It was a sniper’s bullet that was the end of Patrick Marshall Buckley. Now he is buried in Groesbeek
Canadian War Cemetery in Holland. He would never get to touch Saint John soil again. never to return home. I was
also shown a photograph of Patrick which finally gave me a face to put with the name.

Now. whenever [ look at that picture | have mixed emotions. On one hand I'm sad because he's another one of the war
dead left behind, but on the other I am happy to have discovered so much about Patrick. I now realize that when the
war was going on, the people signing up were kids like me, not even out of high school and sent ofY to defend a nation.
I feel a sense of responsibility 1o tell Patrick's story over and over again. Nothing T do will ever pay off the dept T owe
to him, but at least [ can tell his story. And not just his story but all the stories of so many others. As the youth of
Canada, we should take it upon ourselves to make sure they hive on forever. This is only one story, of one man, there
are many more Lo be told, and every one is just as fascinating and they all hit home for all of us.

In closing, [ learned a lot about Patrick Marshall Buckley, but I also learned the importance of keeping the stories of
Canada’s velerans around for vears to come, This experience will live with me forever, as will a picee of Patrick. Even
though we never met, [ am sure we would have been good friends. Thank you Patrick for what you have done for me.
Exen in vour passing so many years ago you have taught me more than you'll ever know, and for that I am eternally
grateful,

Joe Gougen - Youth Delegate
60" Anniversary Netherlands Pilgrimage
May 2005

* Heeft u een foto van deze soldaat of aanvullende informatie neem dan
a.u.b. contact op met info@facestograves.nl
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