What were my family doing on VE day?

On VE day in 1945, my dad’s side of the family was in Ireland, and in Ireland they didn’t get involved in the war. So my grandmother, granddad and their parents were probably getting on with daily life. My grandmother would have been working in her own drapery business (drapery is cloth or curtains (but in my grandmothers case she also sold wool)). My grandfather would have been working in a Guinness factory (as he worked in one his entire life), but I’m not sure as to what my great grandparents would have been doing.

However, on my mum’s side of the family both of her grandfathers were in the war. Her two grandmothers were in Scotland. One of her granddads was called Robert Mclean but he changed his name to Roy Mclean. When Roy was 14 he ran away from home and joined the army. We know he was in the regiment Burma. We also know that he married a lady named Elizabeth (and at the time of the war was still a teenager in school). They settled down in Prestwick where my granddad met my Gran.
My mum’s other grandfather was called David Trainer. He was born on the 23rd of august 1915 and served in 3 different regiments: Royal Scots Fusiliers, Highland Light Infantry and Black watch. And in his time in the army he earned the title sergeant. In 1945 his regiment was Black watch and in 1943 he was wounded in Sicily, where he was shot and injured. When the time came, he was released from the army in 1946.  He then had 2 children, one of which is my Gran today.  My mum’s Gran was born on the 18th of May 1912 in Ireland, Donegal. She was in Scotland in 1945 as she had moved from Ireland by herself to get a job to feed her mother and her sister’s three orphaned children. She worked in a hotel Prestwick called St Nicholas and she died on the 8th of November 2002.
This is the story of my family and where they were on VE day 1945.
