The Rise and Fall Of A Son

| am Death. Hated by many is my name. My face... none wish to ever see, although they will, it is
inevitable. | have been named Villain, however unjustly. | do not find my job pleasant or enjoyable. |

have seen such sorrow and | have witnessed how the pride of few brought devastation to the many.

Just one of the appalling events that | had to witness was that of the battle of Gallipoli, the battle

_be "'"\"*-q Turks and the ANZACs, that would be remembered for many years to come. =
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began %ﬁ 25th of April 1914 on the Gallipoli Peninsula...
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ake after mlstake made the ANZACs, they faced ravines and sharp scrub h
courage and brave these men were, hanging onto the promise of honour and pe e hi
n badge attached to their hats. Little did they know of their fate as it became written in stone
" “rwﬂ\m‘- nped foot on the shore of Gaba Tepe, the day all hell brokeJo
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ou of a but a boy whom I did bring to his loving mother with deep sorrow e
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