
The Halifax Project is an attempt by photographer Kent Martin to document the life of this seaport 
at this time in history. Photography has the unique magic of capturing a moment in time - a 

moment which may resonate to people across time with people in other times. The project will 
include the streetscapes of the city, its business and industry, social gatherings, political and 

social issues, and artistic and spiritual life. It is inspired by the legendary American photographer, 
photojournalist and humanist, W. Eugene Smith, who attempted to do something similar for the 

city of Pittsburgh in the 1950’s which resulted in thousands of photographs documenting 

a place and people in time.
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Remembrance Day


The Halifax Project





11-11-11, The eleventh hour of the eleventh day of the eleventh month. Those numbers have always had 
a profound and ominous ring to me since I was a child. I used to attend Remembrance Day with my 

father when I was a lad. He was a veteran of the Second World War and I was proud to be there with him 
at the Cenotaph at the foot of Great George Street in Charlottetown. It was usually a chilly day, often with 

the first snow flurries of the coming winter. He wore his row of medals but he never talked much about 
the war and it was a mystery to me what was going through his heart and memory. I just remember the 

sad look on his face and the somber mood of the gathering. In later years he was more forthcoming 
about how much he hated war but that was about it. He didn’t tell any war stories.


The minute of silence got to me then and still does. Public silence and reflection was such a rarity. On the 
actual signing of the Armistice, at the eleventh hour, veterans of the Western Front have recounted how 

silent it was when the constant deafening artillery barrage of years finally ceased.


Since then I always wear a poppy but don’t attend every year. As a teenager I had my opinions. I saw the 
horror of the First World War as the result of the  struggle for dominance between Imperial Powers and 
having little to do with the “freedom” which was so often cited during the ceremony. Once I was with 
Marilyn Waring on ANZAC Day ceremony in Wellington, New Zealand ( the emotional equivalent of 

Remembrance Day down under). She pointed out to me that there was no memorial or mention of the 
millions of women and children killed, wounded or raped in War. To be honest that fact had never 

occurred to me before and I was ashamed.


In taking these pictures the thought came to me that there are very few opportunities for the public 
expression of grief or mourning. And it is the expression of grief and mourning that I see on 


peoples faces at Remembrance Day. Who or what it is for is their private and personal matter 

but it is so important that there is a ceremony where it can openly expressed.









Alvin Auton, Royal Canadian Navy 

At 96 one of the few remaining veterans of the Second World War 





































Lest We Forgot

At the end of the ceremony, Angus (Gus) Cameron, an advocate for veterans, speaks with a reporter about the men

and women who served in United Nations and NATO sanctioned peacekeeping missions and other operations ranging 
from the Korean War to the Balkan and Afghanistan conflicts who have often been shabbily treated by the Government.




I was not able to get the names of the people featured in these photographs at the time. 

If you have this information for the record please pass it on -


and/or for enquiries about Prints of these photographs contact Kent at: 

kentmart in@east l ink.ca 


All photographs are subject to copyright and any use without permission is not authorized. 


More about The Halifax Project and the photography and filmmaking work of 

Kent Martin can be found at:


 www.unceasingplay.ca
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