
The Colonel Arthur D. Simons Center for the Study of Interagency Cooperation is sponsoring 
a nation-wide Interagency Writing Competition, which is open to the public. We see this as an 
excellent opportunity for many to share their experiences, insights, and thinking about interagency 
cooperation, coordination, and collaboration at the tactical and operational level of effort.

TOPICS
Participants are encouraged to submit papers focused on one of two special topics:

  The interagency role in preventing conflict when dealing with failing or failed states; or

  The validity of the “whole-of-government” approach in dealing with the full range of 
homeland and national security threats.

First place winners will receive a certificate, engraved plaque, and a $2,000 cash award, along 
with publication in one of the Simons Center’s publications.  Second and third place winners will 
receive $1,000 and $500 cash awards respectively.

SUBMISSIONS
Manuscripts can be submitted through the Simons Center website at www.TheSimonsCenter.
org/competition or emailed to editor@TheSimonsCenter.org with the subject line “Interagency 
Writing Competition.” Deadline for submitting papers is Friday, 16 March 2012.
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The Burial of Sir John Moore After Corunna
by Charles Wolfe (1791-1823)

Not a drum was heard, not a funeral note, 
As his corse to the rampart we hurried; 
Not a soldier discharged his farewell shot 
O’er the grave where our hero we buried. 

We buried him darkly at dead of night, 
The sods with our bayonets turning, 
By the struggling moonbeam’s misty light 
And the lanthorn dimly burning. 

No useless coffin enclosed his breast, 
Not in sheet or in shroud we wound him; 
But he lay like a warrior taking his rest 
With his martial cloak around him. 

Few and short were the prayers we said, 
And we spoke not a word of sorrow; 
But we steadfastly gazed on the face that was dead, 
And we bitterly thought of the morrow. 

We thought, as we hollow’d his narrow bed 
And smooth’d down his lonely pillow, 
That the foe and the stranger would tread o’er his head, 
And we far away on the billow! 

Lightly they’ll talk of the spirit that's gone, 
And o’er his cold ashes upbraid him— 
But little he’ll reck, if they let him sleep on 
In the grave where a Briton has laid him. 

But half of our heavy task was done 
When the clock struck the hour for retiring; 
And we heard the distant and random gun 
That the foe was sullenly firing. 

Slowly and sadly we laid him down, 
From the field of his fame fresh and gory; 
We carved not a line, and we raised not a stone, 
But we left him alone with his glory.

Sir John Moore died at the Battle of Corunne, Spain, 16 January 1809. 
Sir John Moore by Sir Thomas Lawrence, d. 1830, National Portrait Gallery London 1898.


