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All of us received similar messages from our children. They were almost unbearable in

their poignancy. When the mail came onboard, people took themselves off to quiet

corners and the ship seemed to fall silent. The messages were unse�ling in their way,

but also generated a warm glow and a feeling that we were not alone.

And this was the one we were wai�ng for!

How other
s saw

us

The German View

New York Times

The Russian View

Recollec�ons from those at home…..

That morning in March was another fairly normal one, the only difference was that when I kissed my husband Jim goodbye, I said ‘See you

in three weeks’ instead of the more normal ‘see you this evening’. Antrim was sailing that day for the Gibraltar areas for Exercise Springtrain.

I had been a naval wife for 18 years, and three weeks was not a long �me to be apart by any means. The news that Argen�na had invaded

the Falklands came as a shock to us all, and then came the realisa�on that Jim might become involved. Silence from the Admiralty and then

– joy – a le�er which said ‘We’re off, can’t say where, you can guess’. Nothing more for three weeks….. [A Senior Rate’s wife].

I was visi�ng my mother in Suffolk when the news of
the invasion came. Somehow, I knew, just knew, that my

husband was involved. My mother said ‘Stay with me un�l we
hear news’ but I wanted more than anything to get home. Home
is where the news would come, home is where he expects me to
be, home is where I will be close to other Naval families…..

There was all the excitement in the country as the Task Force
was readied to sail within three days!! What a feat of organisa�on –
unbelievable – but no news as to where Antrim was. They seem to

have disappeared off the face of the earth….

No one
to talk to or to

help when the
washing machine
broke, or the car

failed its MOT….

We were given
the chance to record

messages which would go
to the ship on a tape. It made
me feel close to him, but we

couldn’t get our children to
speak to a Daddy they

couldn’t see.

This was not the first �me he had
disappeared at short no�ce…. The first �me,

instead of his being with me when our second was
born, he was in the West Indies. The second �me he le�
me to move house from Scotland to Emsworth….but the

Falklands was the worst occasion. We just didn’t know
where they were, alive?, afloat?, sunk?,

wounded?

I knew that they had done South
Georgia and that they had returned to the

Falklands area, but that was all. On the night of 20 May I
was restless and had a feeling that something was happening

down south. I slept badly and the next day I was tense and
distracted. I visited a friend. She had heard that her husband’s

ship had been damaged, but nothing more. She was ironing
a tea-towel, and just kept ironing the same one,

turning it over and over, for the next
few hours.

I dreaded the Nine o’clock news but had to watch. The
Defence Spokesman spoke in a ‘Dalek-type’ voice but his words
were chilling ‘One of our ships has been sunk….’ On the
married patch we recognised the car carrying the Naval padre

and an officer, who called to tell families the bad news.

Antrim anchored at Spithead on the

evening of 16 July. I went down to Southsea to

see the ship. Safe, lucky, and now home. We

were all so proud of her and our men. [many

wives had similar stories]Luckily we had a joint bank
account into which his pay went. I had
no money worries.

The Press and Media
It is important to realise that there was no social media in 1982. All
informa�on for those at home had to be gleaned from the Press or the TV/
Radio media.

The rela�ons between the Press and the Government in general, and the
Navy in par�cular, were strained from the beginning. Commanding Officers
did not want Press onboard but were overruled by the Prime Minister.
Eventually, 40 reporters were embarked in HMS Invincible, Hermes and
Canberra, accompanied by ‘minders’.

The tension between the embarked Press and the Navy was caused by their
respec�ve irreconcilable needs. The Navy faced a lengthy passage into
hos�le waters close to an enemy coast, a long way from shore support, and
therefore wanted as much kept secret as possible. The Press wanted to tell
the story as ‘fearlessly’ as possible and were frustrated that they were unable
to clear their copy to UK quickly because the Naval communica�ons channels
were full of war traffic.

There were spectacular ‘leaks’ caused by Press specula�on. The BBC told the
world that Antrim and group has arrived off S Georgia. We were then 3000
miles from the rest of the Fleet off Ascension and only 1200 miles from the
Argen�ne fleet. Not comfortable!

A further ‘leak’ informed the world that the reason the bomb did not explode
(in Antrim) was because the pilots were flying too low for the bomb to arm
itself. The next day they adjusted their a�ack profiles accordingly!

Examples of Press reports of the day are below and right:

This was published 10 days before
Antrim arrived off South Georgia.

Gratuitous informa�on ….
Or disinforma�on?

A sailor’s view
of our
poli�cians…


