
Excellencies, ladies and gentlemen, 

Twenty-one years ago, all soldiers buried here had not been 

identified. Their families had not been traced and informed about the 

fate of their beloved ones. In recent years, we have managed to find 

and inform over 200 families. Many of them visited this cemetery. 

They were finally able to say goodbye to their brother, father, 

grandfather or uncle. 

They made this cemetery a place of people rather than a place of 

stones. Thanks to the visit to the grave we became acquainted with a 

ritual that is unknown in The Netherlands. Children brought soil from 

the grave of their mother, which they spread out on the grave of 

their father. Then they took some soil from this cemetery to take 

with them to spread out on the grave of their mother. In this way, 

their parents – husband and wife – became reunited, they were from 

now on laying buried beneath the same soil. 

I was reminded of this touching, symbolic and warm tradition by the 

idea of Doroga Pamyati, The Road of Remembrance. This initiative 

collects soil from war graves all over Russia and beyond. I was 

reminded of this tradition by this ceremony, which is meant to bring 

some soil of this sacred place, the Soviet Field of Honour, to Moscow 

as well. 

It reunites the soldiers with their homeland, one of the republics of 

the Soviet Union. But it also reunites the countries of Russia and the 

Netherlands, who fought against the same enemy, the same evil so 

many years ago. Let this symbolical transfer of Dutch soil to Russia be 

a contribution to improving mutual understanding. And let it be a 

reminder of how war – above all – hurts people, people of any 

possible nationality, religion or background. 

I will now solemnly take some soil from the graves of a few soldiers. 

 


