Dear my beautiful wife and children,
I hope that you guys are okay, and that you are doing well at home. I will
give some money or anything; I just want you to be safe.
The war is quite hard and I believe that I won’t live to see you again. This is
what I have to leave, with all my valuables and my British money.
I hope to earn a medal, there is a hard chance but at least I was gifted by the
Lord to become an officer. I am an African descendant and you would have
to be European.
I really hope to see you soon, I am crying meanwhile writing this letter to
you. If I survive this war, I will have a better life; we, will have a better life.
This might better my last day on earth, so there’s one more thing to say.
I love you!

George Edward Kingsley Bernard
British army

(Ethan)

The Empire Needs Men

Friday 14th August 1914

Dear Mum, brother and sis

“I have reached my destiny, right in the middle of war I decided to tell you how
was is and how I’ve been since I left out home”.
I’m so happy to fight for our freedom plus I am also “an all-black national
guard unit the most famous member of the Harlem Hell-fighters”.
Myself and my good friend they call Needham Roberts.

Yours sincerely,
Henry Johnson

The Empire Needs Men

Dear Family,
It has been very difficult for
me to get in contact with you
until now. I have been coping
with a lot of troubles and at
times my life has been very
challenging for me. For a
year I was signed up as a
professional footballer but
due to racial incidents that
occurred during the matches
I played in I was picked out
of the first team. This is
because of the racial conflict
between the white people and
people like me.
After the great war began in
Summer 1914 there was a lot
criticism of professional
football for keeping soldiers
out of the war. I joined
London on the 21st December
and I was one of the early
recruits and this made me
very anxious to if I would
survive. I miss you all very
much and wish I could have
you in my arms. I hope you
get this letter to tell you how
much I love you and how
much I miss your presence. I
will be thinking of you
always,
Yours truly,
Walter Tull

The Empire Needs Men

Dear Family,
I’m doing great here but I’m missing u’s lot so much however I hope you are
alright.
I got titled “The man whom White soldiers call ‘The Black V.C.’”. The
Black V. C. Is the highest medal, so in this case I was awarded the French
medal for bravery. (By the way V.C. stands for Victorian Cross).
I’m in the British Army.
Lots of love
John Williams
British Army

The Empire Needs Men

