
The Diary of George Francis Robinson, written while serving with the Royal Naval Reserve (Trawler Section), 1915-1919.
George Francis Robinson was a Hull man who worked as a fisherman in the North Sea Boxing Fleet before the war. He volunteered for service in the Royal Naval Reserve from April 1915 served on Minesweepers. George survived the war and returned to fishing with the Hull Boxing Fleet. 
George kept a diary during the war. Here are some extracts. 
· Nov 29th [1916].
Weighed anchor 6-50 am. Paired with Lord Airedale. 2-15 pm Lord Airedale struck submerged mine and sunk. Seven hands lost. Picked three of them up and swept two more enemy mines up.
· July 20th [1917].
Started sweeping 4-0 am. 9-0 am, near death as ever have been. Enemy mine afloat. Look out failed to see it, just cleared mine after anxious few seconds.  10.30 am Queen of the North blown up. 19 survivors out of crew of 43. One officer saved.
· Aug 23rd [1917].
Sweeping at the Ship Wash, four enemy mines. During the operation of slipping we had the experience of having a mine entangled in our sweep. Thanking or our lucky escape, we got clear. Since the morning of the 19th to the evening of the 22nd 10 enemy mines.
· Sep 11th [1917].
Left coal hulk 10-0 am. Returned to jetty for buoy anchor and cable for the purpose of misleading the Germans and the purpose is to drop the buoy in the middle of a German minefield. So I bid my loved ones good-bye, hoping all the time we return safely but not much prospects of what I can see of it but I expect we will have to put our fate in the hands of God, that is if there is such a bloke as we leave at tomorrow at noon for our dangerous job. So my love if this book ever reaches your hands I hope you will not think I am going as a coward. There is only one thing I am downhearted on that is that I am leaving my two loved ones alone but cheer up my love & think of me as your loving
 husband and sweetheart and my bonny son, tell him my lass, when he gets to understand a bit more, that I loved him with all my heart. Hoping we shall meet again, give my half dozen kisses for me and my best love and kisses for my loved one. So good afternoon my love, hoping we meet again with good luck. I hope to keep as I have all the war. So my love, I shall leave this with someone so if I go under you will receive it but do not forget my love if there is anything happens to me you will know I die loving you both with all my heart. Give my best respects to all and my best love to my mother and father and all my sisters and all my love to my mother-in-law and to all the lassies. So good afternoon all. I remain your loving sweetheart and Husband. George.
· Sep 12th [1917].
Left harbour 1.30 pm to the minefield to drop the buoy. Steamed into the minefield two miles and dropped buoy and sinker. Returned to harbour after finishing the job. Thank God that we are all safe after steaming two miles into danger and two miles back again.
· Oct 27th [1917].
Just  heard of the loss of the Grimsby trawler Strymon, blown up at the Ship Wash. Two hands saved, one of my old skippers lost. Talking together night before. Wished me good night and good luck and next day dead. Never know when my time is coming.
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