Harrison, Ernest David

Private

Canadian Scottish Regiment
Royal Canadian Infantry Corps

K2612

Ernest Harrison was born in Vancouver on September 24, 1923, in

British Columbia, Canada, as the son of Richard and Dorothy Harrison,
who got married in London, England. Ernest grew up in Burnaby, BC,
together with two older sisters and an older brother. Later there would be
a younger sister [Beatrice] and two younger brothers.

Ernest went to school in New Westminster and got good grades. He left
school at the age of 15 and went to work as a driver and on Sundays as a
plumber's help.

In his spare time, he enjoyed bowling, skating, and dancing. After the
war, Ernest wanted to go back to work as a driver.

Ernest's military career started on June 18, 1942, when he entered the
service as a Private in the military reserve troops.

On March 1, 1944, Ernest signed up for military service, hoping

for an assignment to the Royal Canadian Infantry Corps. His

military record stated that he was a tall, well-built man who

left an excellent impression on the medical examiner.

On March 26, 1944, during training in Wetaskiwin, he injured

his ankle, and Ernest was admitted to the military hospital, where he
spent five days before being released.

After his training, Ernest was transferred from Canada to England on
August 30, 1944, and remained there until November 3, 1944.



| Arthur, called “"Bud” and his
younger sister Beatrice.

On June 10, 1944, during
Ernest's stay in England, his
1 brother Arthur was killed in
§ | France and was buried at
the Canadian War
Cemetery in Bretteville-Sur-
Laize, France.

Arthur’s grave
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On November 3, Ernest embarked to Europe, and on November 11
1944 he was assigned to the Canadian Scottish Regiment (Princess
Mary’s).

In the run-up to the Rhineland Offensive,
the Canadian Scottish Regiment headed
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On the night of January 27, 1945, Ernest
and eight other men were sent ahead to
make a forward post near Leuth in
Gelderland.

He and Sergeant Macdonald, Private
Forsyth, and Private Dunn then moved on
to scout enemy territory and, if possible,
to make prisoners of war.

After a few hundred meters, Sergeant
Macdonald ordered soldiers Dunn and
Forsyth to stay behind while he and Ernest
continued forward.

Map: www.csri.nl
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Around 3:30 a.m Macdonald and Ernest were under fire by two MG42

machine guns.

Privates Dunn and Forsyth took cover and crawled back to the post.
Sergeant Macdonald and Ernest were reported missing.

It appeared that Sergeant Macdonald had been struck in the lower back

and was left paralyzed. They took him to the German military hospital in
Rees as a prisoner of war, where he later died of his injuries.

Around February 7, 1945, in a major operation, the Canadian troops
liberated Leuth. A German POW officer later told the Canadians that
Ernest had died and was buried behind the dike.

However, since the German troops had blown up the dikes at Leuth,
the entire area was inundated, and it was no longer possible

to find Ernest's grave.

Ernest's mother was
informed on October
30, 1945, that her son
had been officially
declared dead on
January 27, 1945.
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Ernest received the following awards:
- 1939-45 Star
- France and Germany Star
- War Medal
- Canadian Volunteer Service Medal & clasp

Ernest David Harrison’s name is listed at the Groesbeek Memorial,
Panel 11.
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Stichting Faces to Canadian
War Graves Groesbeek

Life story: Theo van der Velden, Research Team Faces To Graves.

Sources:

Commonwealth War Graves Commission

Library and Archives Canada

Beatrice (Harrison) Messinger
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The German letter

In the summer of 1947, Ernest's mother received a letter from a German
pastor, Karl Missbach, through the military authorities. During the war,
Karl had been a Medical Corporal in the German army and had been
present when Ernest lost his life. He wrote in his letter that they had
buried Ernest in a pleasant, quiet spot in a farmyard near the village of
Leuth, where a road leading out of the village meets a dike.

He had also taken the little Bible that Ernest was carrying with him to
return to the family, but it was confiscated by the Canadians when they
made him a prisoner of war. Later, the Canadian Forces launched a search
in the said area, but unfortunately, no remains of Ernest were found.

With help from Don Foster, Beatrice started a search in June 2009 and got
help from José Levelink from Arnhem, who combed through the archives
of the municipality of Ubbergen, the Gelderland archive, the Red Cross,
and the National Archives. But, unfortunately, there was no information
about any reburial. According to local sources, a Canadian field grave had
indeed existed, but this soldier was possibly reburied in Groesbeek as an
unknown soldier.

However, the search did not end there. The home address of Karl
Missbach was on the letter, and after investigation, it appeared that Karl
had died in 1998 but was survived by a daughter, Christine. During a
short telephone conversation, Christine said that her parents had lived
with her during the last years of their lives, but she did not know much
about her father's experiences in the war and was not aware of the letter
her father had sent. Beatrice then wrote to Christine, telling her that

her father had been grateful all these years for comforting the family

in writing the letter. Soon after, Christine wrote back saying she had
immediately recognized her father’s handwriting and had gone to his
grave to tell the whole story. At the end of her letter, she says that she
never knew her biological father. He had been a theology classmate of
Karl’s, and both had to serve. Christine's father was sent to Russia, where
he fell. Karl had a wife and son, Peter, who lived in Dresden.

When he returned after the war, his wife had died. She had fled Dresden
because of the bombardment that caused a severe fire and had taken her
son to her parents in the Erz Mountains. Later she contracted tuberculosis
of the lungs and intestines and died. Karl wasn't there...

Karl became a pastor in GroBolbersdorf in the Erzgebirge, where he and
his son went to live. From there, he wrote his letter to Ernest’s mother.
Later he married his friend's widow and adopted Christine as his daughter
at ten years old. She described him as a wonderful father.



CroBonEnR seRF  in Ersgeblirge,
PfarrugY s June 16th 1947

Dear Mrs. Harrison,

You will be very much astonished to get a letter from a German whose
name you have never heard before. However, I have been thinking eboub you
often and prayed that you sould find the power to bear the great bereavement
that so many othor Mothers got in the last War. The resson that I am writing
to you is as follows:

T am one of the few persons who knows exactly the grave of your son
Frnest David Harrieons Your son was on & patrol to the German Lines during a
bright moonlight night in a snowy landsocape, They were disoovered and German
maghinegun opened fires A budiy wounded sergeant was taken back by his comrsdes.
However your son was fatally wounded and died immediately, To my regret I
cannot write you in more detail about his injuries which caused his desth as I
was unsble to go to your son because I had to do everything I could for the
injured soldiers as a Hospital-Officers I did not attend his burial either but
1 can assure you that his interment has beon done in the right way. I was later
ghown his grave and want to desoribe the spot where it is because I imow that it
mist be some consolation to you when you oan think of this spot while praying.
" In the neighbourhood of Nijmegen (Hollmnd) is the little German town
Kranenburg. Olose to that is the village called Leuth. A street from Leuth
renghes the street which lesds to the Dam which was made to stop the flooding
of the Rhine, Just whers both stroets come together are the ruins of a

"
homestead and your son has boen buried in the garden of this propertys I



belisve that it is a bestbiful spot far from the noises of the world, Your
gon is waiting there till the dey will oome thnt Christ will come back to
the world to establish his Kingdoms That iz our only hope in our preseat
misery. Ohrist will five you the right consolation in your hopes for the
youngest day. They hav. given me your son's liitle bible and told ms %o
send it to you at the end of the war if possibles It had a metal cover on
. which a few Anpels heads were hammered, On the last page was written in
leadpenoil "The best to be luck Helen", During my imprisomnment by the
Canadian troops however, they took the biggest part of my belongings from
me and also the little book whioh I wanted to send to yous 8o it is
impossible for m¢ to send you this swoet memorye It should be a great joy
for you howsver $hat your son has alwsys had this 1ibtle book with hime

The hour of his desth showed him in his real belief in the Cress of the Lord,
His life has Wad his fulfillment in this way although he was only 21 years
of age when he died,

Tinally I have a request. In Christ's nase forgive us Germans
who have given you 8o much bervavement by your Son's death and, if possible
please write th;:t you have forgiven us in your letter to mes 1 an an
Bvangelist Preacher and in my opinion may say something aebout the love of Christ
which onn bridge over all ravin botween people, When you should have any
questions I am at your service as much as I can,

Greeting you and taking part in your sadness, I remain

"EARL WISSBACH"
. i’mahor.



Search by the Dutch aircraft recovery and identification service

On February 28, 2012, an area of 25 by 25 meters of the former garden
of the demolished farm was searched with detectors. Except for a lot of
ammunition and several animal bones, they found nothing indicating that
Ernest could be buried here. The case file was therefore closed.

Een luchtfoto van boerderij De Dijkhoeve (het gebouw rechts) in Leuth, ge-
maakt door de geallieerden op 9 september 1944. Van onderuit is de Steen-
heuvelsestraat te zien die uit komt op Kapitteldijk (links) en Duffeltdijk.
Het pijltje geeft waarschijnlijk aan waar de Duitsers de munitieopslag had-
den, waarmee De Dijkhoeve een doelwit werd. De boerderij is uiteindelijk
ook verwoest door een voltreffer. Het veldgraf van Ernest Harisson zou zich
in de tuin rechts van het gebouw bevinden.

Source: De Gelderlander 14 January 2014
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Monument

On June 10, 2014, close to the place where he died, Beatrice unveiled a
monument for her brother Ernest on the Duffeltdijk in Leuth. On the
plaque is a photo of Ernest with the story of how he went missing, as well
as the story about the letter from Rev. Karl Missbach.

Beatrice still has hopes that Ernest will be found and that he will find a
worthy resting place in Groesbeek with his fallen comrades.

To this day, Ernest's final resting place is unknown...

Photo: De Gelderlander 11 Juni 2014




