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FOREWORD 
 

Private Joseph Wishart, 2/6 Battalion, AIF 
 

Very little is known of Joe Wishart’s own personal movements and experiences before, during or after his 
involvement in the Greek Campaign.  We have to rely on broader collective sources like the Wikipedia 
details of 2/6 Battalion activities and the Stalag 18A Prisoner of War website for details of his 
incarceration.  Maybe not mentioned in person – but Joe was there, and he was doing his bit like 
everyone else  
 
Poignant Personal Notes: 
(from his Grand-daughter) 
 
“Over 12,000 Allied troops were evacuated from the south-coast village of Sphakia, Crete, over four nights: beginning 
on 28 May 1941.  Unfortunately, my grandfather was one of the 11,370 Allied troops taken prisoner in Crete. He was 
transported to a PoW camp in Wolfsberg, Austria: Stalag 18a. 
 
He escaped on six occasions, from Stalag 18a work camps; for which he was awarded the Military Medal. 
Unfortunately, none of his escapes were successful. 
 
Whist in Stalag 18a he made friends with Private Ernie Wolfe, PoW number 5088 from Victoria, Australia. I am still in 
contact with his daughter. Also, Corporal Charles Granquist, known as Charlie, 2/4th Australian Infantry Battalion, 
PoW number 4072, sadly he died in 2018. Charlie was the author of the book ‘A Long Way Home’ (An excellent 
account of his PoW experience). 
 
Grandfather was 30 when he enlisted. He was one of 7 children. A married man with 2 small sons (the youngest 
being my father), from the northwest desert area of Victoria. He worked selling menswear (he was always well 
dressed). Joe was a top shooter and represented Australia in the 1956 Olympics as a Clay bird shooter. He also 
loved his rabbit shooting and fishing. He died at the age of 93. He devoted a lot of time and was continually active in 
the community during his life. 
 
Joe couldn't read a note of music but played keyboards and violin. He had a piano accordion in Egypt before capture, 
and soon given one through the Red Cross after capture. He is mentioned in several books for entertaining officers 
and troops with his music. He was also an exceptionally good singer.  
 
My Grandfather Joe died in 2003. I have put together a photo album about his four and a half years as a PoW, 
because my four children were teenagers when he died, and still remember him. I find photos more visual than facts 
and figures. I believe that a Birth Certificate shows that you were born, A Death Certificate shows that you died, a 
Photo Album shows that you lived. 
 
Being a girl, I wasn't interested, in my grandfather’s wartime stories. However, I regret that now!” 

 


