Un anno Al |U‘Hﬁ, &al 9|orno de[ delrrlo

Che i noslir Frodx andaranno al marhrio,
E ancors L' Ttalia si sere acclamare

del fondo del mare !

Cle' bé“:o nel cuone!
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Arandora Star Memorial Poem

A year of mourning since the nightmare day
When our brave men were martyred,
And Italy still hears their cries,

from the depths of the sea!
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O! The bereft families,

Desperate wives and mothers,
Will have as their sole consolation,

the new nation!
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For us now to carry the banners, the torches of civilisation.
They have passed on down to us a great patrimony.,

Let us, sons of the martyrs, advance with our fathers’
ancient ardour in our hearts!

Giulio Sambon
Peel, July 1941

(English translation by A. Emanuelli)



