
'IN FLANDERS NOW' 
  

We have kept faith, ye Flanders’ dead, 
   Sleep well beneath those poppies red 

That mark your place. 
The torch  your dying hands did throw, 

   We've held it high before the foe, 
And answered bitter blow for blow, 

   In Flanders Field. 
  

And where your heroes’ blood was 
spilled, 

   The guns are now forever stilled 
And silent grown. 

There is no moaning of the slain, 
   There is no cry of tortured pain, 
And blood will never flow again, 

   In Flanders Fields. 
  

Forever holy in our sight 
   Shall be those crosses gleaming white, 

That guard your sleep. 
   Rest you in peace, the task is done, 
The fight you left us we have won, 

   And Peace on Earth has just begun, 
   In Flanders now

The Poem 'In Flanders Now' is by Edna 
Jaques who was born in Collingwood 

on the shore of the Georgian Bay.  Her 
father, Captain Charles Jaques, sailed 
with the old Northern Navigation Co. 
for years, but one day announced to 

his astonished family that he was 
leaving the water and taking to the 
land.  They were going homesteading 

in Saskatchewan. 
  
Written in 1918 by Edna Jaques in 
answer to Colonel McCrae’s immortal 
poem.  In Flanders Now was used at the 
unveiling of the Unknown Solder in 
Washington D.C.  It was printed on a 
card with the Belgium National 
Anthem and sold in the U.S. by the 
Federation of Women's Clubs. A 
million dollars were raised and used 
for the restoration of the Louvain 
Library in Belgium. It was bombed 
during WWI and many of its priceless 
books destroyed


