
1920-2020
Horsefair GReen War memoriaL

STONY STRATFORD

HORSEFAIR GREEN  WAR MEMORIAL,  STONY STRATFORD 
100TH ANNIVERSARY - 21ST JUNE 2020



The War Memorial shortly after completion, before 
the wrought-iron gates and stone-walled entrance were completed.

The War Memorial unveiling ceremony, 21st June 1920
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The Stony Stratford War Memorial 1920-2020

100 years ago, in the aftermath of the First World War, 
the people of Britain needed a focus for their grief, loss 
and pride. War memorials were erected across the land 
and in Stony Stratford various options were considered, 
including a library and clock chimes. After some 
deliberation, a cross was selected to be sited on Horsefair 
Green. The foundation stone was laid in May 1920 and 
the final unveiling by Lord Cottesloe took place on 21 June 
1920. The cost of £360 was met by public subscription.

The Stony Stratford War Memorial is situated by what 
is now a busy road junction. However, the moment 
you enter the memorial garden you sense the silence and 
tranquillity, and feel the need to speak quietly or whisper. 
It is a good place to sit and reflect, or just to have 
a few minutes peace and quiet, to read the names on 
the memorial, and to wonder what the names mean to 
family and friends.

These names represent teenagers, young and middle-aged 
men who long ago walked the streets of Stony Stratford 
enjoying family life in our country town, before answering 
the country’s call to fight in two World Wars - 
leaving and never returning home.

The War Memorial unveiling ceremony, 21st June 1920



The War Memorial was made using Doulting Stone which comes 
from a limestone quarry at Doulting, on the Mendip Hills, Somerset. 

The quarry, which is still in use today, has been producing building stone since Roman times.



The Design and Construction of the Memorial 

The memorial was designed by the architect Cecil 
Greenwood Hare (1875-1932) who was GF Bodley’s 
partner from 1906. His work was predominantly 
ecclesiastical and included a number of war memorials 
- such as the Grade II listed crosses at Castle Donington 
(1921), Walford (1925), Tutbury (1920) and the 
Bedfordshire Regiment cross for the Duke of Bedford 
(1919) at Ampthill. He was also played a part in the 
design of the chancel of St Mary and St Giles Church 
in Stony Stratford (1928).

Messrs. Woodbridge and Simpson were responsible 
for building the memorial, and the Garden of 
Remembrance which was laid out in 1922.

Constructed from Doulting stone, at a height of six 
metres, the simple yet striking cross and plinth is 
a familiar and well-loved landmark in the Stony 
Stratford streetscape. The two main panels carry 
the names of  92 soldiers, sailors and airmen from this 
area who died in the First World War. In October 
1950, a further plaque was unveiled by Major W. Scott-
Evan of the Bucks British Legion, in honour of the 
18 men who gave their lives in the Second World War. 

The War Memorial was made using Doulting Stone which comes 
from a limestone quarry at Doulting, on the Mendip Hills, Somerset. 

The quarry, which is still in use today, has been producing building stone since Roman times.



The Northampton Mercury
Friday June 25  

WAR MEMORIAL UNVEILED 
BY LORD COTTESLOE AT 
STONY STRATFORD. 

A very impressive ceremony took 
place at Stony Stratford on Monday 
evening, when the War Memorial, 
which was erected on the Horsefair 
Green to the memory of the 92 
soldiers from Stratford who fell in 
the Great War, was unveiled by 
Lord Cottesloe. The cross, eighteen 
feet in height, and a beautiful 
crocketed design in Doulting stone, 
bears the inscription: “To the Glory 
of God, in grateful memory of those 
of this town who fell in the Great 
War, 1914-1918.” 

The site was given and prepared 
by the Stony Stratford Street 
Commissioners. Around the 
memorial the Stony Stratford Girl 
Guides formed a semi-circle, and 
on either side and in front of it the 
members of councils, townspeople. 
Boy Scouts and others were formed. 
Seats were provided for relatives 
of the fallen and for the wounded 
soldiers. 

The service opened with a hymn 
and prayer the Rev. Greaves (vicar 
St. Mary’s). The Rev. H. Last 
(vicar St. Giles’). Chairman of 
the Memorial Committee, gave 
a brief outline of the work of the 
Committee, who had done their 
utmost to do the greatest honour 
in memory of those who had laid 
down their lives in the Great War. 
The Memorial had practiaclly been 
paid for and only a few minor 
items remained be discharged. 
Although many did not value the 
significance 

of a memorial, he said, it fulfilled the 
same object as a stone at the head of 
grave. The graves of the fallen were 
in a foreign country and, perhaps, 
would not seen by many of their 
relatives and friends. Their sympathy 
was with the relatives and friends, 
and they extended that sympathy to 
Lord Cottesloe, who had also given 
of his best to the country. 

Lord Cottesloe said he was much 
touched when asked to unveil the 
noble memorial and cross, 
a memorial worthy of the object 
which it constituted. They owed 
a debt of deep gratitude, he said, to 
the committee for their service. It 
constituted a token for those who 
went out; whatever their differences 
of opinion or their work in life, 
whatever their origin or past, they 
had made an equal sacrifice for their 
country and for them all. Wherever 
a soldier lay, that was part England. 

They all had reason to be proud, he 
said, of the efforts the people during 
the war. Few parts of the country 
had responded more nobly than 
their own county of Bucks. Many of 
the good old Bucks names familiar 
to them all were on the memorial. 
They had all experienced grief and 
private sorrow, but they would 
come, from time to time, and lay 
their tributes of remembrance and 
regret with pride and thankfulness. 

Many beautiful wreaths were then 
laid the steps of the memorial by 
the N.F.D.S. and S, representatives 
the various clubs, and the relatives 
and friends of the fallen; and in 
the stillness which followed, the 
Last Post was sounded, and the 
Rev. S. Cheshire pronounced the 
Benediction. The Stony Stratford 
Prize Band accompanied the hymns.

This is an edited extract from the report in the Northampton Mercury



This is an edited extract from the report in the Northampton Mercury









A Hundred Years of Remembering 

Every year for a hundred years
I’ve seen you remembering.
First, the thoughtful steps across the green
Until at my gates you stand.
You always glance at my lofty stance
And that’s when I see your first memory.
It usually starts with “what?”
Caring hands reach through railings
And swiftly open the iron gates
To step forward into the comfort of my garden.
Surrounded by the tended flowers.
You peer at the fallen.
Your next thought is “who?”
You look for a common bridge through time, 
A shared name; a “Powell,” a “Smith”
First names hidden by initials, you fill in the blanks,
With an Albert, William or a John.
You nearly always find a link. Think it,
Remember it, thankful that you’re not it.
Thats how we work
Ensuring you remember.
Ninety two names from the Great War
Reflected in the furrows on your brow as you contemplate 
Those in Stony Stratford who made that ultimate sacrifice.



Your next thought is “why?”
Lowering your head you notice the poppy wreaths 
and crosses at my base.
Crosses, like fallen grave markers, 
Signed and dated from distant battles.
You see war brings even more names to be remembered
Than those that grace my flanks.
A faded photograph of a busy, horse-filled, Market Square
Weighed down by a horseshoe, tied with ribbons.
Nestles within the fading poppies.
Reminding you, that more than men were lost in 
the killing fields.
Taking it all in, you walk around my base
And to your horror
See 18 more names from another terrible War.
So please no more names, 
For there is enough here to remember.
Every year for a hundred years
We’ve remembered them.
Every year, every year, 
Every year…..

We will remember them.

Andy Powell
Bard of Stony Stratford

Market Square
Horses from farms in 
the area being collected 
for use in the war.
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Cavalry horses trooping down the High Street.



Sergeant William Cross - died 6th June 1917

Dear Madam,  
It is with deep regret that I have to inform you of 
the death of your husband, Sergt. Cross. He was hit by 
a shell in the front line trenches, and died shortly 
afterwards. I was unable to be present at the funeral, 
but I have seen his grave. A good cross has been 
erected upon it. It is difficult for me to say anything 
adequate in the circumstances. Sergt. Cross was one of 
the finest soldiers in the Battalion. He was absolutely 
fearless, and would always volunteer for patrols or any 
dangerous job. But I think what we shall remember most 
in connection with him was his wonderfully sunny and 
cheerful nature. He always looked on the bright side of 
things, and his cheery influence on the Company was most 
marked. At the end of a tiring march he was always the 
man to start a song and pull the men together, and that 
one instance is typical of his whole life out here. It is 
no exaggeration to say he was the most popular man in the 
Company, and his loss will be most keenly felt by both 
officers and men. His place is indeed difficult to fill. 
Please accept my sincere sympathy. 

Yours sincerely, 
C. CECIL STEVENS, Capt.

An example of 
a Killed In Action form (KIA)

Private William Biddle - died 9th May 1917



Private Arthur Adkins Pittam - died 14th May 1915

Nov. 5th 1914 
“I am writing to thank you for the parcel which I 
received. I don’t get much time for writing now, we’re 
fighting day and night. I think it is getting worse. We 
have got about half the Regiment left. Sunday was our 
hardest fighting day. O how I think of the days gone by 
and our pleasant Sundays at home, and now every minute 
might be my last. Don’t send me anything out - only the 
other day I saw a lot of poor fellows had to run away and 
leave everything behind. Some had to throw away their kit 
to save themselves. All round me men are being killed, 
and I don’t know how I manage to escape - at times it 
seems impossible to live. I haven’t had time to get a 
wash now for over a week. Some days it takes us all our 
time to eat our bit of food. We have to dig holes in the 
ground to get out of the way of the heavy shell fire. I am 
not going to tell you what is happening around me for it 
is too awful to mention. My nerves are all shattered. In 
my Company we haven’t an officer left.”

Nov. 23rd 1914 
“I can never tell what I have been through this last 
month. We have been hard put to it - a case of do or die. 
The casualties of this Regiment are about ---- , how I 
escaped I do not know. All the officers have disappeared. 
I wouldn’t be an officer for any money. The last place we 
were at we were fighting the Prussian Guards, and they 
were giants. I felt like a boy by the side of them. All 
my old comrades have gone. I cannot tell you of all the 
hardships I have gone through. I’ve helped the wounded, 
and I’ve buried the dead. I have seen men and horses 
blown to pieces …… (censored); got in our trench and had 
to stick there until it was dark, and then creep out and 
get our food and water, but we have left the trenches 
now, and have come back to be refitted and to make up our 
strength, so we are having a little rest, but not for 
long, I’m afraid. When we go into action there seems no 
hope, we have to bury ourselves to escape the shell fire.”

Employed at the Wolverton Carriage Works, Private Pittam, a Reservist, was called 
up on August 5th 1914, but six days after rejoining his regiment, and before he left 
England, he received the news of his wife’s death in childbirth, indirectly caused it 
seems by the shock of him having to leave. Apart from a few hours in March, spent 
with his relatives at Stony Stratford, he was continuously engaged on active service, 
taking part in all the major battles. However, during the famous charge of Aubers 
Ridge on May 9th he was badly wounded in the chest and arm. He died five days 
later in a French field hospital.
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