In Memory of Private Lionel Henry Shuckforth Grigson

1898 - 1917
(3rd Battalion, Devonshire Regiment)

Age: 19

Parents: William Shuckforth Grigson & Mary Beatrice Boldero
Conflict: World War |, The Great War

Country Enlisted In: United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland

Country of Death: Arras, Département du Pas-de-Calais, Nord-Pas-de-Calais, France
Relation: Paternal 4" Cousin 2X Removed

Second Lieutenant Lionel H. S. Grigson was only nineteen years
old when he was lost in the great storm of the First World War. He
served with the 3rd Battalion of the Devonshire Regiment and
was attached to the 1st Battalion when he went into action
during the Battle of Arras in the spring of 1917.

The battle had opened in April with high hopes. British guns
thundered across miles of front, shattering trenches and
wire, and infantry advanced in waves over the broken chalk
fields of northern France. In those first days, the Allies made
gains, but the cost was staggering, and the fight dragged on
into May as German resistance stiffened in the ruins of
villages and on the scarred slopes east of Arras.

For Lionel, still scarcely out of his school years, the responsibility
was immense. As a young officer he was expected to lead men
into the very teeth of fire — to climb the ladders first, to shout the
order forward, to steady frightened hands when machine guns
swept no man’s land. His service placed him in the thick of the
fighting on the 9th of May, 1917. That day, amid the chaos of shell
bursts and rifle fire, he went missing. Whether cut down by a shell,
struck by a sniper’s bullet, or buried in the collapse of a trench, his
fate was swallowed by the battle.

His body was never recovered. Instead, his name is carved
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on the Arras Memorial, which bears the names of nearly Devonshire Regiment

35,000 soldiers of the United Kingdom, South Africa, and



New Zealand who died in the Arras sector and have no known grave. Among them is Lionel
H. S. Grigson — nineteen years
old, a second lieutenant who
gave his life leading men in the
heart of the battle.

Lionel’s story is one of youth cut
short, of leadership carried on
shoulders barely grown into
manhood, and of sacrifice that
ended not in a marked grave but
in a name etched into stone. His
memory endures in Arras, where
the quiet memorial now stands in
peace over ground once torn by
fire, bearing witness to those who
vanished into the war and never
came home.

Arras Memorial
Arras, Pas-de-Calais, Hauts-de-France, France



