
hello.. my name is joe, 
and this is the story of 
my war experience in 
the battle of somme 
beaumont-hamel

we agreed to fight 
together

the battle 
started on july 
first, 1916. it was 
such a bloody 
day..

woah! it’ll be 
okay…

we teamed up with 
france.. and i 
met a friend, 
pierre



but then.. pierre died.

all i can think ABOUT IS PIERRE, HOW HIS BODY 
IS STILL THERE.. dead at the hands of the 
german soldiers

the battle took place 
near the village of 
somme beaumont- hamel, 
in northern france

we lost hundreds of men, 
including my good friend 
pierre, to add insult to injury, 
we lost too.

we tried to think 
‘what could we 
have done’ but 
all we could 
conclude is we 
put too much 
trust in our 
weaponry, we 
got too cocky.. 
it cost us lives, 
and friends


