Rifleman HARRY RHODES BULLOCK
63962 West Yorkshire Regiment (Prince of Wales's Own) 1st/7th Bt.
Born: 15th November 1898
Christened: 16th June 1899 at All Saints, Scholar Green, Odd Rode, Cheshire
Father: Samuel Rhodes
Mother: Ethel Mary Bullock
Died: 11th October 1918 in France during WW1 aged 19
Commemorated at: All Saints, Scholar Green War Memorial

and the British War Cemetery at Vis En Artois in France
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A POEM Half Of My Heart Is Gone
FOR by Barbara J. Rouse

HARRY My son, | wish | could wake up and see you standing there.
BULLOCK Then | would know that it was just a nightmare.
My son, | remember when you were small and how you would hold my hand,
and as you grew older you became my best friend.

My son, | have 19 years of memories that | will treasure and keep safe in my heart.
We share a bond that time and distance can never break apart.

My son, oh how my heart aches so.
| would love to have you back and never let you go.

My son, where there was happiness,
now there is sadness.

My son, how | long to hear your voice and see your beautiful smile
and have you back for just a little while.

' > My son, until that day | see you again,
. HARRY BULLOCK S | will look to the sky and search among the stars for my son and best friend.
WEST YORKSHIRE -
With All My Love,

REGIMENT o Your Mother




Ethel's
Children

In 1918 the Thorley family moved from the country village
of Eaton, near Congleton to the industrialised town of
Stockport. They lived at No. 6 and No. 10 Vernon Road
and finally at 97 Stockport Road, Bredbury.

Vera and Harold were both born in Bredbury, Stockport.




A late 1930's photograph of Ethel
taken at 97 Stockport Road,
Bredbury. She lived to be 84 and
died in July 1966.

S M
A Rifleman in uniform from Harry's
West Yorkshire Regiment.

If you can add to Harry's
story, please email:

robert@info@mowcop.info

A Lost Son: Postscript

Although this search has revealed so much about the story
of Harry Bullock, it also posed many more questions about
my oldest Uncle.

| have to admit that when | started to research the story of
Uncle Harry | was looking at it from my own perspective.
Harry was my lost Uncle and surely my Grandma's
reluctance to discuss the subject was perhaps evidence of
a hidden agenda.

But, in the context of an illegitimate pregnancy in the
ninteenth century, it must have been a terrible ordeal for
my Grandma. Doubtless, the arrangement of Harry
becoming part of Ethel's parent's household was certainly
the best option, but how torn was my Grandma over that
decision? How much pain did she suffer in seeing her first
son passed off as her younger brother? Did she ever tell
Harry the truth about Sam Rhodes, or did Harry think that
Rhodes was just an unusual middle name?

We don't know when was the last time Ethel saw her son
before he returned to the conflict in France. For Harry to
be killed just one month before the end of the war and his
twentieth birthday must have been dreadful for Ethel.

| have heard several people say that their relative was not
willing to talk about their war time experiences and they
would only find out the truth after their relative had died.

Perhaps, once Ethel had got over the worst of the pain of
her loss she opted to remain silent about it to minimise her
own pain.

The most frustrating part of this story is that | couldn't find
a photograph of Harry. Did Ethel ever have one, could she
no longer bear to look at It and perhaps discarded it?

When | first saw the group photo of the West Yorkshire
Regiment | was drawn to one particular young man on the
front row, he was a rifleman like Harry. | thought he
resembled Ethel's third son John Thomas (Jack) in a
surviving photo in his army uniform. | used this image as a
‘placeholder’ for Harry in the expectation that once | had an
actual photo of Harry | would replace it with that, but |
never did and used my photo of the All Saints Scholar
Green war memorial instead.

Finally, | would like to thank Robert Tabinor who maintains

the Mow Cop Interactive History website. Without this |
might never have found out the fate of Uncle Harry.

Jack Wrigley January 2022



