4. How did people react to the outbreak of war?
The Big Picture:

How will students be successful in their
outcomes?

To develop student understanding of what
motivated men to involve themselves in WW1.

1. All will be able to identify some reasons for
joining up.
2. Most will understand the varied pressures
that men were under.
3. Some will be able to justify what the most
significant factor was.

Skills:

Literacy:

Information processing
Analysis
Creative thinking
Justification

Recruitment
Peer pressure

SECTION

ACTIVITY

RESOURCES

Connect:

Show British Soldiers Wounded By Gas from Hear My Cry
or Gassed by John Singer Sargant.

Hear My Cry p115
Gassed by John Singer
Sargant: http://
www.iwm.org. uk/
collections/item/o
bject/23722

Ask students to give two similarities to how it linked to the
last lesson and two differences. Try to draw out the
previous ideas of the blind leading the blind to disaster –
the major difference is the support these men exhibit for
one another.
Explain that it was young men like these that were the
victims of the war that their governments had started.
Pose the question ‘How did these young men end up
there?’
Activate:

Show some images of the queues to sign up. Discuss the
student’s initial ideas as to why there were so many
volunteers. Make a list of these on the board to return to.
Use the quotes from the 'Soldiers Accounts' sheet.
Student to identify and spider diagram the reasons that the

https://www.iwm.org.uk/
collections/item/
object/205021927

'Soldier Accounts'
sheet

young men joined up from the sheet.
Demonstrate:

Using the information from their spider-diagrams students
should create a recruitment poster focussing on the one, or
more, most important reason(s) that they think were
responsible for so many men joining up.

http://www.ww1pro
paganda.com/worldwar-1-posters/britishww1-propagandaposters

Show some examples to given them an idea of what they
look like.
Consolidate:

Ask students to share their posters with the class and
justify why they believed their reason was the most
important for men signing up.

Hear My Cry

Read out If wrong was to be resisted (Page 70) from Hear
My Cry. Ask students to say why they thought Private
Godfrey Buxton signed up. Ask if his position as a Christian
is a surprise to the students?

Resources for use with Hear My Cry, published by Bible Society, Stonehill Green, Westlea, Swindon SN5 7DG. biblesociety.org.uk/ww1

The only thing I can remember so well
about it is Kitchener’s picture, large
pictures, put all around every hall, or
outside each hall. And it was pointing
to, ‘We want you!’
And he was always pointing at me.
Whenever I passed it; that was the idea.
The artist had that in view. Whoever
looked at that picture would think that
it was pointing at… And I always used
to think ‘He’s pointing at me!’ ‘We
want you!’ And it was in my mind all
the time.
I was only a kid but I was an adult I
think in my thinking at that time.

Whe the g eat ea th uake
a e i 9 4 – that is he
the G eat Wa oke out – a
t e e dous su ge of atio al
e otio a d p ide s ept the
ou t ies of Eu ope.
A d o that a e I as also
a ied. A d I joi ed a ca al y
egi e t as a volu tee .

War had been declared and the
following Sunday I went with a
friend of mine into Shepherd s
Bush Empire to see the picture

I was given a white feather when I
was 16, just after I’d left school. I
was looking in a shop window and I
suddenly felt somebody press some-

show there.

thing into my hand and I found it

At the end of the show they
showed the fleet sailing the high
seas and played Britons Never
Shall Be Slaves and Hearts of
Oak , and you know one feels
that little shiver run up their back
and you know you ve got to do

feather.

something.

was a woman giving me a white

For the moment I was so astonished
I didn’t know what to do about it.
But I had been trying to persuade
the doctors and recruiting officers
that I was 19 and not 16 and I
thought, well this must give me
some added bounce because I must
look the part and so I really went
round to the recruiting offices with
renewed zeal.

There were a lot of posters up with
Kitchener with a finger pointing, ‘Kitchener
Wants You’. There was all the recruiting
meetings in Trafalgar Square.

There were also recruiting sergeants who
stopped you in the street and I was quite
frequently stopped. ‘A young fellow like you,
why aren’t you in the Army?’ sort of
business.

That was the general line, which was quite
true and I resented it very much because I
really wanted to volunteer. I wanted to go,
but my parents weren’t very amenable.

So I went right up to the front and into
the gates where I was met by a
sergeant major at a desk. And my
friend, he introduced me to the
sergeant and the sergeant said ‘Are
you willing to join?’

I said ‘Yes, sir’. He said ‘Well, how old
are you?’ I said ‘I’m 18 and one month’.
He said ‘Do you mean 19 and one
month?’ So I thought a moment: I said
‘Yes, sir’. He said ‘Right-O, well, sign
here please and I can collect me 2
shillings and 6 for you!’

I joined up on the 8th August 1914 after a
night out with the boys and we all decided
to enlist the next day cos there was appeals
on the 7th.
In the morning they retracted but I went on.
I came up to London and enlisted at
Scotland Yard on the 8th August. Got there
about 10. There was a queue right up to
Whitehall one side and Northumberland
Avenue the other.
I queued up, not feeling too good, I think I
fell out and had a Scotch during the day. I
’
clock in the afternoon and about four or
five of us were sworn in together.

I hadn’t been in Whitehall five minutes before I was grabbed
on by a recruiting sergeant. He said, ‘Hello sonny, are you
going to join the Army?’ I said ‘Well I’ve come down to have a
look at it; yes I might join the Army’. ‘What do you want to
join?’ ‘Light infantry.’ ‘Right this way sonny Jim, sign here.’ I
said, ‘This is a horse regiment isn’t it?’ ‘Oh, no! It’s light infantry, with march at 120 to the second. No, this is a marching
regiment.’ ‘No’ I said, ‘not me.’ I’d never done any marching,
I’d been a jockey. So I left him, I wouldn’t sign the paper, I
went out.
But I was grabbed very quickly by another recruiting sergeant.
And again, ‘What are you going to do, son, you going to join
the Army?’ I said ‘Well I nearly joined just now but I found out
it was a foot regiment and I didn’t want that.’ I said ‘I have
been a jockey and a trick rider and a show-jumper and what
not and I know all about horses including doctoring of horses
so that’s what I want to join.’ ‘Ah, horses’ he says, ‘yes, hmm,
the Middlesex Regiment.’ I said, ‘Horses?’ He said ‘Lovely
horses.’
Do you know, for the first year in the flaming army I don’t think
I ever saw a horse. It was a foot regiment, again. I was
hooked into that. And I would have loved for many years afterwards to have met that recruiting sergeant again who said
‘Lovely horses.’

