	Source 1

The nation must be taught to bear losses. No amount of skill on the part of the higher commanders, no training, however good, on the part of the officers and men, no superiority of arms and ammunition, however great, will enable victories to be won without the sacrifice of men’s lives. The nation must be prepared to see heavy casualty lists.

Written by Haig in June 1916 before the battle began


	Source 2

The men are in splendid spirits. Several have said that they have never before been so instructed and informed of the nature of the operation before them. The barbed wire has never been so well cut, nor the artillery preparation so thorough. All the commanders are full of confidence.

Written by Haig on 30 June 1916, the day before the attack started



	Source 3

Very successful attack this morning … All went like clockwork … the battle is going well for us and already the Germans are surrendering freely. The enemy is so short of men that he is collecting them from all parts of the line. Our troops are in wonderful spirits and full of confidence.

From a report by Haig on the first day of the attack, 1 July 1916


	Hundreds of dead were strung out on the barbed wire like wreckage washed on the tide. Quite as many died on the enemy wire as on the ground … It was clear that there were no gaps in the wire at the time of the attack. The Germans must have been reinforcing the wire for months. It was so thick that daylight could barely be seen through it… How did the planners imagine that Tommies (British soldiers) would get through the wire? Who told them that the artillery fire would pound such wire to pieces? Any Tommy ould have told them that shell fire lifts up the wire and drops it down, often in a worse tangle than before.

From an interview with Private George Coppard, who survived the battle of the Somme



	Source 5

While Haig slept in a cosy bed in a quiet country chateau and dined on the best food available, his men lived in muddy, noisy trenches sharing their bully beef and biscuits with big, bloated rats. It apparently did not bother Haig that his war was so much more comfortable than that of the men he commanded.

Written in 1988 in a biography of Haig by Gerard De Groot



