
The unwritten memoirs of Joseph Alfred Scarlett 

Name: Joseph Alfred Scarlett 

            Husband of Florence Lilian Scarlett (Lily) 

            Father to Gillian Anne Scarlett (Gill) 

Occupation: Private of the English Army 

                       Royal Electrical and Mechanical Engineers 

 

4th January 1943 

Dear Diary,  

I’m writing on the train, travelling to Aldershot, I’ve said goodbye to my dearest Lily and Gill. When I 
left, Lily had tears in her eyes, although trying to hide them from me, I know her too well. After my 
stay in hospital with my eye, not so long ago, I fear for my dearest Lily, I miss Gill ever so, it was with 
a heavy, dreadful heart that I left them, and sat on this train with nothing but my thoughts. Gill is 
only three weeks old, although I was able to see her christened, it feels almost as though a part of 
me is left behind in Willenhall with my dearest Lily. I love them both so dearly.  

15.12.43 

My Dearest Lily,  

I miss you so much my darling, life here is so miserable and although I am surrounded by men, I am 
so lonely without you my darling. I miss you and Gillian so much, this Christmas will not be the same 
without you and baby Gill, and I know that for certain that when I come home to you, we will make 
up for lost time, you, I and our baby. Tell Gill I love her so much, even though she won’t be able to 
understand why I’m not with her, she needs to know how much I love her and truly miss her. I will 
write soon my darling, just know that I love you and little Gill with all of my heart.  

Yours always and forever 

 

24th December 1943  

Dear Diary,  

This, my first Christmas away from home, I miss my dearest wife and Gillian ever so. Being here with 
my thoughts whist on guard, seems to be yet another normal to my day. I was sent letters and 
photos and a card from Gill today, she’s getting so big, and I miss them both so dearly. Yet again I 
can say that my heart is truly at home with my dearest Lily. I hope that neither she nor my daughter 
have to witness anything like this ever. 

 

 

 

 



1st January 1944 

Dear Diary, 

For the first two hours of today and the last two of last year I was on guard, thinking of my dearest 
Lily and Gill. It is my first new year away from them, it has nearly been a year since I have left home 
and I have thought about them every day. I wrote letters to them tonight, to wish them a happy new 
and to tell them how I love them so. I miss them more than this world would ever know. 

 

10th January 1944  

Dear Diary,  

I injured my eye whilst on guard on Saturday, a doctor came to have a look and covered my eye. I 
received letters from my darling wife, the doctor declared me fit for work today. I hope that my 
darling wife and Gill are alright, I miss them so. I had better get a goodnights sleep, I am back on 
guard early in the morning and then back to welding straight after. I truly miss my darlings. 

22.02.43 

My Dearest Gillian, 

Today is your papa’s birthday, I miss you and your mommy so much and even though you won’t be 
able to read this, I just hope you know how much I love you baby Gillian, more than you will ever 
know, and I know that when your mommy reads you this, you will most likely be going to sleep, as I 
will very soon. I love you so much my darling. It is very lonely here without you and your mother, 
sometimes I find myself daydreaming of life when all this fighting is over and it will be you, your 
mama and I. In this letter, you will find some chocolate for you to eat when your mama says so, 
listen to her Gillian she will look after you when I can’t. I look forward to seeing you and your mother 
hopefully very soon, until then I love you very much, my baby Gill. Goodnight my sweetheart. 

7th November 1944 

Dear Daddy,  

My Grandad is writing this for me to thank you for the nice letter you sent to me and hoping that 
you will have a very happy Christmas and that we will be seeing you very soon in the new year. I 
know that would make it a really happy new year for you and for us all. We are all keeping quite well 
at present and I am now getting a big girl, I’m nearly two years old. Please write me another letter 
soon, I’ll keep them until I’m old enough to read them.  

Love and kisses from your loving daughter,  

Gillian 

8th May 1945 

Dear Diary, 

The war is finished.  

No more fighting and loss, although I’m not on the front line, we’ve seen our fair share of fighting. 
That of which I never want my wife nor daughter or any man to have to see again. Here in Rome, it is 
like a completely different world, some of the men and I have gone to see La Bohéme by Puccini, I 



wish my dearest Lily were here to see it, she would have loved it. One of the Lads captured some 
photos of the crowds and I with a newspaper saying ‘Peace at Last’ on another. I’m so excited to see 
my loves in the New Year, until then I’ll be here still waiting to see them once again.  

 

Joseph Alfred Scarlett died on 21st of September 1990, he spent the entirety of his life thereafter 
with his loving wife Lily. His daughter Gill had two children with Bill Holmes, Robert and Julie, Julie 
has two children Grace-Lily and Scarlett to keep the family name alive. 

 

By Grace-Lily Hathersmith 


