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Introduction:




When I was originally going to write the
introduction for this book, I was going to simply reference War
from Wikipedia and discuss it (as Wikipedia says) as a organized
and often prolonged conflict between political communities and then
explain it within the context of what Nick and myself have
wrote.

 


However, as the research for the pieces
contained within these books, it became what we were talking about
began to start a totally different meaning. Certainly in my case,
this happened upon the discovery of a Uncle which I didn’t really
know about before who got killed in the Second World War literally
leading his men into the gates of the machine guns like a repeat of
the charge of the light brigade except only almost 100 years
later.

 


I of course never knew my him only knowing him
through my own father’s memories of him which resulted in the piece
‘Tracing Planes’ here as a short tribute to him. ‘Tracing Planes’
came out from my father’s memories thinking he was a fighter pilot
rather than a soldier. My father was only 8 when he was killed and
can only vaguely remember him as a tall, tall man with legs as
large as tree trunks but the research about him from my father and
a few other historical sources began a trail of crumbs which moved
onto the effect of the common man or woman within war
itself.

 


Take for example, ‘For Dr Michael Siegel’– the
events in this story came from a short passage from a book which I
have now forgotten the name of I borrowed off my other half, Cathy
not that long after I completed ‘Tracing Planes’. Within this book,
this simply told itself where in a normal doctor went down to the
authorities in Nazi Germany in 1933 to complain on behalf of
another gentleman and was treated like a criminal and dragged all
around town with a sign on his chest saying ‘I am a Jew I will not
complain to the Nazi’s again’. Without getting political over this,
such a degrading sight which would have broke many men (very likely
including myself if I had lived in those days) but from what little
records I have been able to discover did far from it.

 


I had met Nick a few years back at a gig near
where he lives in Oldham, and kept in touch with him over that
period when he started coming along to the poetry / open mike night
I used to co run called Guitar and Verse. This book from my
perspective came from talking to him when we were both testing out
pieces like ‘Tracing planes’ and his own piece ‘Manchester Lass’
which covers similar territory describing a young lady from
Manchester who ended up over there and sadly did not come back from
the Second World War, in such a way it still makes me shiver after
re-reading it over and over several times.

 


Nick’s own interest in war poetry, he advises
comes from his varied interests over his lifetime including his
father who got him interested in aircraft in the early 1980’s like
Lancasters and Spitfires. After that he then went onto drawing
planes, and visiting plane museums and air crashes on the Pennines,
in Wales and the Lake District and at one point he almost joined
the Royal Air Force.

 


That however never happened resulting in him
taking another path in life. A big part of that path was of course
reading and writing. Nonfiction books about weapons, history from
WW1 and 2, the Cold War and about countries, their cultures and
people interested Nick. Fiction books included the dramatic war
porn by Sven Hassel and to a lesser degree, Leo Kessler and other
contemporary authors of the time.

 


Like in my section of the book, Nick’s poetry
also talks about modern day events, like the death of a young lady
called Neda. Neda was murdered in Iran a few years ago.

 


In his poetry like also in my poetry, which is
the point for the full of this book there are roughly two sides in
nearly all of the poetry. 'Bad' people do 'bad' things to other
people. The 'other' people can fight back, if possible, or simply
die. Yet it's never as simple as that. Both our poems point this
out. And make people think and remember. Something that all poetry
should do and something we both hope this book reflects.
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