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Monday April 29th involved a visit to the D-Day Museum and the Historic Dockyard in Portsmouth 
and then the ferry ride to the Isle of Wight. 
…… 

We left the Solent Spa and Hotel at 09:00 and took the coach to Portsmouth to visit the D-Day 
Museum. 

On the run in I got a glimpse of MV Voyager at the Ferry Terminal, right where I boarded it on 
December 4th, 2012. 

I had prepared a few notes on Canada’s contribution to D-Day which I read on the coach’s PA 
system. To wit: 

Quote: 

Just a few facts to introduce some of Canada’s effort in World War Two, with emphasis on Europe. 

Canada had 1.1 million in uniform out of a population of 11 million, that is 10%. Canadians started 
arriving in England in late 1939 and early 1940. After the disaster at Dunkirk, the First Canadian 
Division was the only fighting force capable of defending southern England. 

We lost the Second Canadian Division at Dieppe in August 1942. In that raid the Canadians suffered 
907 dead in a single day. 

In July 1943 the First Canadian Division had taken part in the invasion of Sicily, author Farley 
Mowat being a participant. His book “And No Birds Sang” is the single best account of Post 
Traumatic Stress Disorder I have ever read. Farley recounted his descent into the depths of fear as he 
went from the landing in Sicily until his breakdown just south of Ortona on the Adriatic. 

There were five invasion beaches at Normandy, two British, two American and one Canadian. Only 
the British, Canadians and Americans landed division-sized forces. Note that the French were 
conspicuously absent. 

Canada’s Juno beach of June 1944 covered the French towns of Courseulles, Saint Aubin and 
Bernieres in the Department of Calvados. The Canadian assault force was Third Infantry Division 
and the Second Armoured Brigade. The Canadian D-Day objective was to seize the airfield at 
Carpiquet. While that objective was not attained, on D-Day the Canadians got the furthest inland of 
all assaulting forces. 

Of note, all Canadians overseas – Army, Navy and Air Force – were volunteers. The British and 
American forces were a mix of volunteers and conscripts. 

On D-Day Canada landed 14,000 men, of which 450 were paratroopers. In addition, 10,000 sailors of 
the Royal Canadian Navy in 109 ships covered the landings. 



On D-Day 359 Canadians were killed. In round numbers, one third the losses at Dieppe while 
landing a far bigger force. 

The RCAF had flown hundreds of sorties before D-Day softening up the German defences. On D-
Day Lancaster bombers of 6 Group, based in the Yorkshire area, flew bombing missions in direct 
support of the invasion while RCAF fighters from southern England engaged the Luftwaffe in the 
skies over the beaches. One Spitfire was piloted by author Richard Rohmer. 

I joined my first tank regiment, The Fort Garry Horse, in Iserlohn, Germany in 1964 – only 20 years 
after the Normandy invasion. My first Commanding Officer had been in the Garry’s when they 
landed at Bernieres as part of Second Armoured Brigade. The assaulting tanks were the duplex drive 
Shermans. The tanks had a canvas screen that was elevated above the tank hull to create flotation. 
The duplex drive switched power from the tank tracks to twin propellers to move the tank slowly 
through the water. My Commanding Officer had four tanks under his command when they launched 
from the ship off Bernieres. But, the sea was rough and only his tank out of the four made it to the 
beach – the crews of the three other tanks all drowned. 

Each year while he was the CO, on June 6th we gathered in the Officers Mess to remember the 
fallen. The drink was Calvados, a deadly Norman apple brandy. 

There is a lovely Canadian Juno Centre at Courseulles that was opened on June 6th, 2003. It was 
built mainly by public subscription, government kicking in only when the politicians realized they 
were off side. 

I was on an American Globus trip to the Normandy beaches about 2006 and made separate 
arrangements to visit the Juno Centre. I rejoined the Globus group at the Omaha Beach cemetery. 

Finally, I think the plight of the poor Norman French has been glossed over. They were sound asleep 
on the morning of June 6th when bombers and naval artillery pounded the daylights out of anything 
substantial in the area of the beaches. It must have been bittersweet to have been liberated, but to 
have lost loved ones and property as the price. To this day you can see how farm buildings were 
blown to smithereens. I don’t think the French were as happy to be liberated as the propaganda of the 
day presented it. 

Unquote: 

Outside the D-Day museum was a Grizzly tank, which was the Canadian version of the Sherman that 
had been built at the Montreal Locomotive Factory. Also, there was a 3.7 inch anti-aircraft gun – my 
mother had joined the ATS and served on a 3.7 inch battery as the height taker protecting the 
approaches to both Glasgow and Bristol. My mother had more combat experience than either my 
father or me. 

After the D-Day Museum we drove a short distance to the Historic Dockyard. We spent three hours 
here exploring HMS Victory and HMS Warrior. Sadly the Mary Rose exhibit was closed. 

They must have been a lot shorter in Nelson’s day as I kept hitting my head below decks on the 
Victory. The gun decks were very crowded spaces. Having fired tank cannon, I cannot imagine what 



it was like on Victory’s gun deck firing broadsides. At a minimum they must have all been deafened 
for life. 

I never felt sorry for Nelson having been shot by a French franc-tireur. His was a vainglorious act to 
pace the deck dressed in full uniform with enough medals to attract even the dullest marksman. Like 
Brock at Queenston Heights, his exposure to close enemy action did nothing to further the cause and 
simply robbed the team of a leader at the most critical time. 

HMS Warrior was a lot less crowded and was a real game changer. Built with a steel hull and 
propelled by both steam and sail it was very advanced. The breech loading guns, complete with 
accurate sights, made it formidable. 

Before we got on the 15:30 ferry, we had a sip of cognac to celebrate our forthcoming crossing. 

It felt good to be back on a ship, albeit only for about half an hour. We docked at Fishbourne on the 
Isle of Wight and drove to the southeast side of the island for our four night stay at the Trouville 
Hotel in Sandown. 
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