
 

 

Frederick Thomas Arthur Groves 

No. 123864 Private 

Born: August 15th 1895 in London England 

Son of Thomas and Elizabeth Grove 

Resided at 29 ½ St. Catharine’s street St. Thomas 

Profession: Boilermaker 

Enlisted on September 26th 1915 in the 91st Battalion 

Embarked from Halifax 29th of June 1916 

Disembarked Liverpool 5th of July 1916 

Transferred to 12th Battalion C.E.F 15TH of July 1916 

Transferred to 75th Battalion C.E.F  4TH Canadian Infantry Division 

Disembarked France 21st August 1916 

Joins unit in the field 29th September 1916 

Killed in action 18th November 1916 

 

Battle of Regina Trench 

The Regina Trench was a German trench that ran along the north slope of a ridge 

running north-west of the village of La Sars and south-westwards to the Stuff 

Redoubt close to Thiepval on the Somme battlefield (Picardy, France) 

On Oct 21st the 4th Canadian infantry division along with the 18th, 25th and the 

39th Division of II corps attacked the German trench and gained their objective in 



30 minutes, however the Germans staged three counter attacks in an attempt to 

regain the ridge.  For the most part the attacks failed and gained the Canadians 

over 1000 German prisoners.  However, the attack on the east end of the trench 

was successful and it was now in German hands. An all-out final assault was 

launched on the east end on the night November 10th 1916.  This assault lasted 

throughout the night and into much of the next day, the 11th.  The Canadians 

finally won the day, and the entire trench, robbing the Germans of not only the 

high ground but a strategic staging point. Unfortunately ,Private Groves does not 

return from this assault.  He is listed as missing and when he can’t be located he 

is listed as Killed in Action on the 18th of November 1916 

His name is inscribed on the Vimy Memorial; he has no grave. 

Fredrick Groves was a well-loved individual of the Parish.  He was also the 

Captain of the Holy Angels Cadet Corps from its beginning on March 7th 1913 till 

he enlists in the 91st Battalion. 

Holy Angels at that time ran the high school.  Like most other schools at the time 

it had a cadet corps which purpose was to provide military instruction and drill to 

its male students. Holy Angels’ Cadet Corps was No. 397 and was active up to 

December of 1927. 

In 1915 the Duke of Connaught toured Canada to encourage enlistment; one of 

those stops was in St. Thomas where he inspected the local troops.  Amongst 

those troops was our Private F..A. Groves as well as other former Holy Angels 

cadets. The Duke of Connaught singled out Private Groves and requested that he 

convey his thanks to Father West on the excellent appearance of the men of the 

Holy Angels’ Cadet Corps. 

On June 11th 1917 Mr & Mrs Groves received their son’s personal effects: his 

service medals, a Mother’s silver memorial cross, a memorial plaque, a note of 

thanks from the King thanking them for their sacrifice. As well, Mrs Groves 

received a pension of one lump sum payment of $100. ($20 for each month of 

service.) She took that money and commissioned a new Cross for Holy Angels as 

well as a brass plaque to be affixed to it in memory of her lost son. She used his 



Cadet Corps rank of Captain on the plaque perhaps wishing to remember him as 

the young man who stood so proud at church parade rather than the man that 

ended up as regimental number in the meat grinder of the Somme. 

The plaque is now affixed to the Baptismal font. 

 

 

St. Thomas Daily Times November 3rd 1916 

Pte. Groves former 91st writes home 

Thomas Groves 29 ½ St. Catharines Street has received the folowing letter from his 

son Pte. Fred Groves 123864 9th Platoon C company 75th Battalion C.E.F. France, 

who left here with the 91st last  summer and was transferred to his present unit. 

My Dear Dad, at last we are practically in position where the war is brought more 

vividly before us, and portrayed to its fullest. Believe me it is sure some sight. And 

taking the dangerinto account it is worth one’s while to enlist. By the time this 

letter gets started for its destination we will be playing possum with Fritzie. Talk of 

earthquakes and its effects on cities, on my way up here I passed a city that was 

once a very flourishing one, and take it from me, it left a picture on my mind which 

never will be effaced. All the inhabitants have left this ill-fated city and moved to 

more secure quarters,well out of range of any guns. Passing up on my left we 

came to what was I should judge a big engineering works-must have been hit by 

shells and fire put on the finishing touches. Listen Dad massive girders bent like 

pins. In some places they have been shelled and not one brick stands intact on 

another. A church tower wrecked up farther this can be seen milesbefore entering 

the city- picture our beautiful Holy Angels and than instead of a squatty 

appearance from the front place a tower looming up in the air 150 feet. On top of 

this tower is a bronze statue of our lady some 50 feet in length holding the child in 

her arms. Well a shell hit the tower and toppled the statue forwards. Our 

eningneers went up and viewed it. This is the first object that meets one eyes on 



entering the city. Don’t you think it is a phenomena? Passing down through the 

town one sees cottages deserted, not a soul around, and all one hears is the  pur 

of the cycle, the hoot of the transport, the tramping of outgoing troops on their 

way to billits or incoming troops marching towards one of the world’s greatest 

battles, and over all these the big guns sound a constant tatoo. So dear Dad we 

passed on taking in all this destruction worked by chiefly our military sodden 

friend, Fritz. It is truly a wonderful sight and worth as I said before the privilege of 

being one of Canada’s mighty army. The Hun is going to get a touch of his own 

medicine now, and like all cowards, he is squealing for mercy- he doesn’t think of 

the homes he has wrecked, the little families of children split asunder from their 

bread winners. And however one can walk down the street in civilian clothes and 

not heed the call is a mystery to me. The Kaiser’s day of reckoning is near at hand, 

his squealing avails  him nothing, as the old Romanadage says, an eye for an eye 

and a tooth for a tooth, I think this phrase is going to be carried out to the letter. I 

meet some of the old boys from the 91st who have been in the action and I am 

glad to say our boys came out of it pretty well, the same as they went in. Frank 

Abdey makes an admirable pal and claims the right of acting chief on account of 

his years- he dosn’t lead me far astray, and I  enjoy his comradeship. Haven’t 

received your parcel as yet or even my dear friend Mrs. McM’s. I guess when they 

do come they will do so in large numbers. Your parcels will be Godsends, especially 

fags. We are in  spot where you cant get a good cigarette. Well Dad wouldn’t I 

have given a pile to have seen you when the sewer backed up-haha. I remember 

the last flood. The weather is very fair here but turns decidedly cold at night. You 

dont want to growl about my having the same appearance as yourself-moustache 

and close cropped hair. I started it and youare encrouching on my rights, get off 

will you. I am going to have to leave that class to you in the future, clean shaven 

and a nice pomp for mine. Well Dad would’t I have given a close, hoping both you 

and mother are on the best of health, also all the little ones. With love to you both 

and hoping for a speedy return. I  remain your loving son, Fred 

 

St. Thomas Daily Times December 13th 1916 



Popular St.Thomas young man was first given among the missing 

Mrs. Margaret Groves, 15 manitoba street has received the following letter 

concerning her son, who on Saturday was reported missing. The message shows 

that Pte. Groves wasa killed. He was a popular in St. Thomas and many friends will 

mourn his demise. The letter was written on the field of action November 22. 

” I regret to have to write and confirm the news which doubtless you have already 

received of the death of your son Pte. Groves 123864, 75th Battalion C.E.F. He was 

killed in action on Saturday, November 18th during an offensive in which the 

battalion was highly successful. I am not able to furnish you any further 

particulars owing to the large number of similar casualties on the same occasion. I 

doubt of any words of mine can at all lessen the sorrow which you must feel, but 

may I point out to you that your son gave his life for King and Country in their 

great need. Surely this cruel was with all the consequent sorrow and sacrifice and 

suffering must be working out of some great plan in the mind of the All-Father, the 

full meaning of which we are not at present able to fully understand. On behalf of 

the officers, N.C.O’s, and the men of the Battalion extend to you our ernest prayer 

that the consolation which our Christian faith affords us may be yours in your 

great sorrow. I remain, truly yours,  W. Bayner, Major, Chaplin, 75th Battalion 

Canadian Expendtionary Force. 

St. Thomas Daily Times December 18th 1916 

High Mass for the late Pte. Groves 

At Holy Angels church today high Mass was celebrated for Pte. F.A.Groves of the 

91st Batt. He was former Captain of the Holy Angels Cadets. The cadets to the 

number of 30 attented the Mass and received Holy Communion. Mrs. W.R.Shine 

was present and represented the Daughters of the Empire and Major Medcalf, the 

91st Battalion. 

St. Thomas Daily Times Jan. 4th 1917 

Death and burial of Pte. Groves 



The following letter has been received from Major Jeffery Bull officer commanding 

the company of the 75th Battalion of which Pte. Groves, recently reported killed in 

action was a member. The letter is written to Mr and Mrs Thomas Groves 13 

Manitoba street. 

“ The war fairly takes in its turn some of out bravest sons, who pay the great 

sacrifice. Your son was one of our Battalion, who in taking part in an extensive 

advance, failed to report when roll call was calleed. The attack however was 

successful, for the German’s positions were taken along with many prisoners. But 

your son was one of those who did not live to see the victory complete, although 

they had already reached the decisive point. He had answered the roll call of his 

God, his body was found some days afterwards by the Battalion which succseeded 

us. He was buried close to where he fell. During his association with us  his loyal 

and brave actions endeared him to the hearts of all who knew him. You will miss 

him at home but he died for duty to his country’s cause. His memmory will 

therefore be true comfort to you in years to come. The officers and men join in 

sincerest sympathy to you and yours. 

Signed  Jeffrey Bull, Major 



 

 

 

 

Pte. F.A. Groves 

 

 

 

Fifteen of Major Stacey’s pets 



By 

Pte. Frederick Groves 

Fifteen boys in a tent are we, all from St. Thomas-some bunch you’ll agree. Doing 

our best to make the world free. And when we get back we will have one spree. 

We sit in this tent composing for you this rum little ditty whiles the rain leeks 

through. Our Yankee friend Landon, he has nothing to say so we will pass on to 

Gig Laing who pines for pay day. We next come to Ted Gledhill with his moustache 

all shaved. He looks like a rookie, quite under age. Next comes Shorty Taylor, of 

Hydro renowned, He smokes cigarettes until “fall in” sounds. After friend Taylor 

comes friend Heinie Powles, Who starts on the double when cook house call blows. 

George Walker comes next, looking quite mad, fuming over breakfast he never 

had. Next Art Kelly of railroad fame. A fair haired Englishman with an Irish man’s 

name.  Ben Lassard is next, from dusty Still’s mill, who has gone to the doctor for 

No.9 pills. Next comes Fred Groves, our famous cadet. All you ever hear is “give 

me a cigarette”. Our friends Stanley Marks, who came from west, west. Signed up 

with Elgins to do his best. Alex Allan comes next, of 33rd fame, a Battalion that’s 

always had a good name. Now comes the two Orells, who are getting quite lean, 

they always are found hanging around our canteen. Our friend Johnny Williams 

ranks second to none, he will have his say after everyone is done. Last is Ted 

Denton the youngest of all, he put many to shame when he answered the call. And 

now the ditty finished you know just how we stand. And hope you will publish it in 

your paper grand. For next time you hear of us we will be in no man’s land, 

chasing old Fritz as hard as we can. For- we were the boy’s of the 91st. For we’re 

on our way to Germany to get our foe- the Kaiser. 

This poem was sent home to be published in the paper sometime in 1916, if it was 

I couldn’t find it but it was published in the St. Thomas Times Journal on No.12th 

1980. 64 years later 

 

 

 



St. Thomas Daily Times July 30th 1917 

Father West Regrets aspersions cast on the loyalty of Catholics 

At Holy Angels church on Sunday evening, a beautiful cross with the image of the 

crucified Christ on it was dedicated to the memory of  the late Pte. Frederick 

Groves, Killed in action in November 1916, and who was a member of that church 

and former Captain of the Holy Angels Cadet Corps. Considering the warm 

weather, a fair number assembled to hear the address by Rev. Father West, which 

preceded the dedication. Father West’s address was as follows: Its always a 

pleaseure to speak of those who are good citizens and lead exemplary lives. 

Whose very presence makes this world better. Although on this occassion sadness 

fills our hearts for a brave young soldier who has fallen in battle. Yet a great deal 

of sorrow is removed when know that this brave young  hero, the late Pte. 

F.A.Groves, formerly Captain of the Holy Angels Cadets, died out out of his love for 

country, his God and his King. His good parents have erected to his memory this 

beautiful cross with the image on it of the crucified Savior. What better memorial 

in memory of himwho in life looked to Christ, crucified for his redemption and 

salvation! May his soul, through the blood of Christ shed for him on the cross, rest 

in everlasting peace and happiness. In the old laws, God’s chosen people by devine 

command made use of many visible material things as aids and reminders for 

them in their spritual and temporal welfare. In the new law, we have many 

reminders or aids in our spirtual combats. When we enter the church, the stations 

of the cross remind us of the  principal events in the life of Christ, His sufferings 

and his death; the statues remind us of our lord’s dearest and most faithful 

followers, whose good example we should imitate. Of those reminders there is not 

one that appeals more forcibly to a Christian than that which representants Christ 

and him crucifed, or verlfies more fully the words of St. Paul “ God forbid that I 

should rejoice save in the cross of our lord, by whom the world is crucified to me 

and I to the world”, or our lord’s own words,” what greater love hath a man than 

that he lay down his life for his friends”. How forcibly this truth is taught us, he 

hath such love for us that we should lay down our lives for him. It is not, I think, 

out of place to mention on this occassion that we Catholics receive very little 



encouragement from ourProtestant friends to be patriotic. Catholics have shown 

that they are at least equally as patriotic as non-Catholics. In this county of Elgin I 

feel certain that as many Catholics have enlisted as their numbers demand. There 

are very few Catholics in this county. Up to March 1916, 121 Catholics had enlisted 

in Elgin! In many ways Catholics receive very little encouragement, I will give one 

example. Ever year there is at least one organized public attack in one or another 

of our cities churches made on Catholics, and hold most dear in regard to their 

relgious belief, an attack of calumy and misrepresentation. Founded on prejudice 

and ignorance. The fact that this memorial of the late Pte. F.A.Groves is erected in 

this church is a undeniable proof of our Catholic loyalty to Canada. That we cannot 

do to much for the honor of our brave Canadian Soldiers. 

-The ceremony of the blessing of the memorial crucifix was performed by  Rev. 

Father Langlois and benediction of the most Blessed Sacrament was given by Rev. 

Father McCarty. A cooper plate at the foot of the Cross contains the follwing 

inscription. “In memory of Pte. F.A. Groves, late Captian of the Holy Angels Cadets. 

Killed in action Nov.18 1916, may his soul rest in peace” 


