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With the 100th anniversary of Anzac Day fast 
approaching, Monica McInnes spoke to the son of 
a World War I veteran to learn about his father’s 
footsteps on the Western Front.
Like his father, Jim Kimball has served his country.  Also 
like his father, Jim shares very little about his time at war.  
They both lost mates.  They both saw things that cannot be 
unseen.  And they both endured hardships only those who 
have been to war could ever understand.
But Jim, who has lived in Wagga Wagga for the past 40 
years, does recall two times in his childhood where his 
father, Cyrus Richard Kimball gave him some harrowing 
insights into the horrors of war.
Jim recalls there being 
very little said when he 
was a child about his 
father’s role in the war.  
“He was probably a very 
beat up man when he 
came home, he was said 
to be cranky.”  
And judging by the 
only two memories Jim 
has of his father talking 
about the war, we can 
begin to understand 
why he might have been 
‘beat up’ and ‘cranky’.  
“I remember one time 
we were walking through the bush and I was a bit reluctant 
to have a drink out of the creek and he said to me ‘well, 
it hasn’t got any Germans floating in it’. Another time we 

were getting the cows in and my feet were cold.”  His father 
cynically suggested to him that he might like to stand in 
cow manure.  “‘That will keep your feet warm… it’s better 
than standing in German belly’ he told me,” recounts Jim.
One can only imagine the other unspeakable things Sapper 
Kimball was confronted with during almost three years at 
war.
Cyrus, an 18-year-old farm hand in Robertson in the 
New South Wales Highlands region, joined the war effort 
when the Kangaroo March passed through Goulburn in 
January 1916.  The Kangaroo March left Wagga Wagga in 
December 1915 with 88 new recruits and marched through 
to Sydney arriving with 230 eager young men.  Many of the 

‘Kangaroos’ served 
with the 55th 
Battalion and after 
training in Egypt for 
around five months 
they arrived in France 
on 30 June 1916.  
There was no time to 
settle in and get their 
bearings though.  By 
12 July members of 
the 55th Battalion saw 
their first action on the 
frontline.  And, just a 
week later many were 
at Fromelles in their 
first major battle.  The 

following year the Battalion had moved north to Belgium 
and fought at Polygon Wood.
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In  his  footsteps
But it was in the weeks leading up to the 55th’s final major 
battle at St. Quentin Canal between 29 September and 2 
October 1918, that saw Sapper Cyrus Richard Kimball 
bestowed one of seven Military Medals awarded to his 
fellow soldiers who joined him on the Kangaroo March.
The Military Medal was an award for non-commissioned 
soldiers instituted by King George V.  The corresponding 
award for officers was the Military Cross.  Both were 
awarded for ‘acts of gallantry and devotion to duty under 
fire’.
Sapper Kimball’s act of gallantry and devotion to duty under 
fire took place on 17 September 1918 on the St Quentin 
front.  In preparation for an offensive on the Hindenberg 
Outpost Line on the following morning, it was necessary to 

establish communication lines between the four Company 
headquarters at St. Quentin and Battalion headquarters 
near Vendelles.  With a fellow solider, also awarded the 
Military Medal, Sapper Kimball began the task at 4:30pm 
and finished it just 45-minutes later despite being caught 
‘in an enemy shoot’. 
Perhaps because of his work, communication between the 
front and Battalion Headquarters helped the successful 
capture of the German held Hindenberg Outpost Line the 
next day.
Yet despite being in the ‘thick of it’ for more than two 
years, Cyrus was one of the lucky ones who dodged major 
physical injuries.  In fact, it wasn’t until November 1918 
that he was first hospitalised – and for gingivitis at that!  
While Cyrus was recovering from his illness he missed, 
perhaps the most endearing sound of the Great War – the 
guns falling silent on Armistice Day.  
After his recovery Sapper Kimball returned to his unit, 

where he remained until another hospitalisation for a septic 
left heel – no doubt a ‘trench foot’ – in April 1919.  More 

than three years after he embarked for duty 
on the Western Front, Sapper Kimball 
returned to Australian shores in May 1919.  
Like most veterans of the Great War, he 
returned a different man.  The following 
decades would not have been easy either 
with the advent of the Great Depression 
and World War II erupting in its wake.  
By then Cyrus Kimball was a carpenter 
and too old to serve overseas.  But his 
patriotism never dwindled and he assisted 
the war effort by building camps and 
hospitals and was awarded the Civilian 
Service Medal 1939 – 1945.
No one can dispute Cyrus Kimball paid 
his dues in service to Australia.  But 
Jim believes he was never proud of that 
service.  “I think he wished to God that he 
never ever went (to War).”
And Jim doesn’t blame him.  “I was in 

Vietnam and I wasn’t very proud of that and we 
just have to wish that it never happens again.”

Thankfully, most Australians today have a sense of 
compassion and gratitude for the service and sacrifice 
of our men and women in uniform.  Today, Anzac Day 
unites Australians and New Zealanders in respect.  And 
this year, 100 years since the Anzacs stormed the shores 
of Gallipoli, Australians far and wide will stop and honour 
their forebears at Anzac Day services, gunfire breakfasts 
and marches across the country and overseas.
Jim will be there too.  Remembering his father, remembering 
his mates.  It will be a difficult day.  Jim sighs, “to sit here 
and tell you what it means to me – I just cant.  I cannot put 
it into words.  It will be something different, something 
special, and I dunno if I will make it to be quite honest with 
you.” 
Even if you don’t shed a tear on Anzac Day, Australian’s 
everywhere will remember the sacrifice of men like Cyrus 
Kimball MM, and be grateful for socks to keep their feet 
warm.
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The Kangaroo March 
when it passed through 
Yass on its way through 
to Goulburn where Cyrus 
Kimball joined the cause.
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“I remember one time we were walking 
through the bush and I was a bit 
reluctant to have a drink out of the 
creek and he said to me ‘well, it hasn’t 
got any Germans floating in it’.

Fellow Signal Engineers laying communication wires behind Vendelles on 17 September 1918, 
the same day Cyrus Kimball was doing a similar job which earned him the Military Medal.
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