
REMEBRANCE DAY – AGENDA 
November 11th | Pen Pen Cemetery star�ng at 10:30 am 

 
Welcome  
Opening Prayer | Elder Hank Got  
Welcome Song | Language & Culture Department 
Honour Song | Language & Culture Department 
 
Moment of Reflec�on  
Kúkpi7 Rosanne Casimir 
 
O Canada | Jackie Jules and Dayanara Jules 
 
The Last Post | Rob Hogeveen 
 
Two Minutes Of Silence 
 
Fly Over By 419 Squadron from Cold Lake, AB 
 
The Lament – Flowers of the Forest | Rob Hogeveen 
 
Rouse | Rob Hogeveen 
 
Act Of Remembrance 
FOR THE FALLEN Writen by Laurence Binyon (1869-1943) 
Read by Elder Hank Got 
 
They shall grow not old, as we that are le� grow old: 
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning 
AUDIENCE RESPONSE: We will remember them. 
 
2023 Silver Mother Presenta�on & Blanke�ng 
 
Laying of Wreaths 
TteS War Veteran | Irene Campbell 
TteS War Veteran | I’sha Jules 
Rocky Mountain Rangers | ______________________________________________________________ 
RCMP | ______________________________________________________________________________ 
City of Kamloops | _____________________________________________________________________ 
MLA Todd Stone | Representa�ve Samantha Pearse 
MPA Peter Milobar | Representa�ve Samantha Pearse 
MP Frank Caputo | _____________________________________________________________________ 
13 Grassroots Families | _________________________________________________________________ 
Tk�emlúps te Secwépemc | Chief & Council 



REMEBRANCE DAY – AGENDA 
November 11th | Pen Pen Cemetery star�ng at 10:30 am 

 
Tk�emlúps te Secwépemc | Family Representa�ves 
 
Reading 
IN FLANDERS FIELDS Writen by Lieutenant Colonel John McCrae, MD (1872-1918) 
Translate by Dr Mona Jules, Tk�emlúps te Secwépemc 
Read by__________________________ and __________________________ 
 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row,  
That mark our place; and in the sky 
The larks s�ll bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
 
We are the dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 
in Flanders fields. 

Ne 
Flanders Fields 
m-súk�wtes re tsiqw te sulén̓sem, 
Nerí7 ne sk�mewst.s re stektse̓nwécw 
te stltal. 
 
Tsq̓ey̓-kucw nerí7; 
ell ne sti̓qt 
Setsínem le spipyúye… 
Ta7 k m-sqeqnímentem tek swet 
witsín le m-stq̓upt.s le swelwelmín̓k. 
 
M-qwtseq-kucw 
Ta7 k sq̓7es le m-w7écwes-kucw. 
Wíktem-kucw re scpeqtsín.. 
ell wíktem-kucw le k�lucw te 
skwék�w7es. 
 
Xwexwistém-kucw le k�wséltktens 
ell xwexwistéls-kucw ell. 
K�émell pyin tsmol-kucw 
ne tspenp̓éns re Flanders Fields. 
 
Yews e newí7 pyin… 
kellpékst-kucw 
Yerí7 stseq̓míctst te kwen̓p 
Tqéltkes k swísen-tp. 
 
E llépen-tp-kucw ta7 me7 s7etícskucw, 
we7 k�últes nu7 k tsiqw te sulén̓sem 
ne Flanders Fields. 

 
Closing Remarks 
Kúkpi7 Rosanne Casimir 
 
March-off 
 


