
Mikhail Gorbachev, then a comparatively unknown Politburo member,
surprised a visiting delegation from the British Communist Party ‘by describing
the provocative behaviour of someone called Ann Pettitt who had visited with a
Greenham “delegation” and had brought an uninvited person into an official
meeting.’ Gorbachev suggested to the assembled delegation that they should keep
their peace movement comrades ‘under better disciplinary control’.

Notwithstanding her personal notoriety, Ann Pettitt identifies Gorbachev as the
man who broke the mould, and moved the world away from gathering
confrontation and towards serial disarmament measures which encompassed the
removal of cruise missiles from Greenham and, ultimately, the return of at least
part of the base to common land. He ‘led the world out of the arms race … a wise
and honest leader, astonishingly undervalued’ by his own people.

Why did Ann answer the call of the Scandinavian women and keep marching
for a Europe free of nuclear weapons? A deeper motivation seems to have been at
work, borne of her parent’s wartime experiences in Northern France and, in
particular, her father’s enthusiasm for the Soviet Union, which led him to make an
unauthorised visit to Moscow in 1937. The person Colin had come to see had
mysteriously disappeared. The implication is that he had disappeared in Stalin’s
purges of the 1930s which engulfed millions of Soviet citizens. Six years later, in
1943, Solange, Ann’s mother-to-be, would taunt German guards in the northern
French town of Tourcoing with cries of ‘Stalingrad’, as news spread of the
Germans’ defeat there. The parents’ commitments and courage found their own
particular echo in the daughter.

Ann Pettitt says she can’t quite remember how the Cold War ended. But she has
given us a poignant and insightful account of the bits she can recall, which
resonates strongly with the assault on life and liberty that is now our daily lot.

Tony Simpson

Pictures and Poetry

Bertolt Brecht, War Primer, translated and edited by John Willett, Libris, 196
pages, ISBN 9 781870 352468, £19.95

During his exile from Germany during the Second World War, Brecht cut out war
photographs from newspapers and magazines, kept them in a portfolio, and wrote
four line poems to accompany them. We reproduce three of the pages in his War
Primer by kind permission of the publishers.
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O swan-song! ‘Never seek to question me!’
O pilgrims’ choir! O fiery-magic trick!
Song of the Rhine gold on an empty belly!
That’s what I’d call the Bayreuth Republic.
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Field Marshal Fedor von Beck

General Heinz Guderian

Field Marshal Erwin RommelField Marshal Karl von Rundstedt

Field Marshal Hugo Sperrle

Field Marshal Siegmund List

Here are six murderers. Now don’t turn away
And don’t just nod and murmur ‘That’s the truth’.
Showing them up has cost us to this day
Fifty great cities and most of our youth.

REVIEWS (Composite).qxd  12/13/05  11:18 PM  Page 72



Look at the helmets of the vanquished! Yet
Surely the moment when we came undone
Was not when they were smitten from our heads
But when we first agreed to put them on.
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