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25 March 1945


 (translated by Jere and Harold Brands)





Head High!


Brothers, do not hang your head!


Everything will pass!


When dim thoughts trouble you,


It will get even darker.





Brothers, do not give up hope,


Life will change!


One fine day the gates will open


Home to German soil!





Brothers, do not lose courage!


Everything comes to an end!


One day our wives’ hands


Will wave to greet us!





And from happy, free hearts


Sound the old songs.


Forgotten is all pain.


Germany has us back.


—Jacobi





Fortitude


Long live the free laughter that erupts suddenly, unexpectedly and irresistibly from the restrictions of a morose day!


Long live especially the quiet cheerfulness, which careful consideration brings from confused and adverse troubles!


And long live those who can account for all changes of their moods, and who can be surprised—like all of us—by torment or delight, but cannot be conquered by them. And, finally, long live he who understands how to lift the short moment of joy and comfort from the uncomfortable length of the day.


—Wilhelm Raabe





From the Camp Pastor’s Folder


(by army chaplain Alex Funke)


“We are helpless in God’s mighty hand, as long as He Himself does not choose to help us. And we can do nothing more than humbly bow to His fate. He can take all that He gave us, leave us completely deserted, and our sorrow would be all the more bitter, the more we misbehave in discontent and rebellion against His almighty will. Do not mix your righteous pain with bitterness and grumbling! We should not get too attached to this world and not feel at home in it; in twenty or thirty years we will have life’s sorrows behind us. It wouldn’t be worth the trouble if that were the end of everything.”


—Bismarck





Dialogue


You know, I ponder during the night sometimes


The days’ jail-musty might


And feel it grab for our hearts.


And yet, are we not safe from it?


Was it not always encompassing as a forest


 When we sat awhile together?





The great emptiness did not bother us:


We built a room like a fortress


From dialogues of time past—


And this room was snug as our home:


Inside Mother walked hither and fro,


And girls as well, in summery frocks.





Wasn’t it as if we heard Father’s step,


When he enters the room at night—


Quietly sometimes, as it often happened.


And our room, our cupboard and bed,


The pasture’s flowers on the windowsill—


As presently the sun looked through the window glass.





And was not this room, so far from day, 


Almost a lovely dream, from conversation:


Foreign to the rooms in which others settle,


In horror of their life’s emptiness,


Desperate as drowning men in the ocean,


Trying to drown it out, shrilly, with noise and laughter.





Once perhaps our young courage


Wanted to get away from motherly care. 


Hungry for life, we wanted to leave our childhood.


Now we are learning to build the fortress


Which will guard our wounded hearts,


Though wide wastelands grab at it greedily.





So let the dialogue be still


And we’ll return hesitantly to gloomy matters


And face reality.


We feel that from carefree days 


We wear a treasure, like armor,


That makes us strong, serene, and prepared.


—Gotthard Klewitz





From the Base Camp


Second choir concert


As soon as we read the program of the second choir concert, we knew that a special musical experience was awaiting us. The selection of folksongs—some of them from the 15th and 18th centurie—and their succession in the program were so right and so clever that the excitement rose and rose, ending with the applause of the enthusiastic listeners. The choir concert represented a magnificent collaborative work and brought us German music, German songs and German ethnology. Comrade Bresseler has built a choir with admirable discipline, pronunciation, dynamic and rhythmic feeling. How much trouble and work, but also patience and know-how it takes to bring a choir to such performance—and that under the conditions here! This choir does not need cheap effects with folksongs such as “Der Schuetz” and “Schweinauer Tanz”, to which this music tempts us easily; the choir’s ability was showcased especially in their performance of these two songs. Unfortunately, the concert took place right after the Great Battle of the Hemp [plant, where the POW singers had been working], which was responsible for the fact that the choir was not exactly fresh for the performance of the first two songs. It is too bad that the string quartet and the cello sole did not take place; they would have fit so well into the program. But, we were surprised by another piano solo by our comrade Reithmeyer. He played Schubert and Beethoven like we seldom hear it around here—and his rendition was wonderful!


Both encores by our choir director proved that he has mastered his subject. Only the director who really can sing know what he can and must expect from his choir members. Hearty, thunderous applause poured over two soloists. When the last song “Luetzow’s wilde verwagene Jagd” had ended, the choir had to give an encore of “Der Schuetze”, since the applause went on and on. And, the purity of sound and freshness of this encore—after all the exertion of the concert—showed us the level of achievement reached by our choir.


For this full, rich choir concert we give a hearty thank-you to all the singers and to our comrades Bresseler and Rheitmeyer.


The theater group’s March program


A few weeks ago comrades of our theatre group once again sat together agonizing over which play to perform next. After Moliere’s “The Miser” they had a hard nut to crack, but their past great success encouraged them to new heights—and they chose the “Broken Jug” by Heinrich von Kleist. Behind masterfully constructed sentences the poet had hid people of flesh and blood, who now were to rise again to new life on our camp stage. There were sleepless nights not only for director Kronemann, for the stage architect Karner and for the costume tailor Beleda; no, for the actors as well it was much work this time, to find the living essence in words that were difficult for the tongue to speak. Thus, they were especially thankful that director Sturm stood helpfully by their side while they learned their roles.


And the results of all this effort? It really turned into a piece of blood-filled life! With a mighty portion of anger, passion, women’s gossip and peasants’ cunningness—but not without the indispensable ingredients of love and humor—all of the parts were played so realistically. One literally could smell the aroma of the Braunschweiger sausage that—along with dust of old records and powder of wigs—had as much life as all the exuberant human figures who were called together by this broken jug. There was Frau Marte Rull (Hasenstab), who led the quarreling choir with her screeching voice—a performance which could make any washerwoman pale with envy! There was her daughter Eve (Schuster), pressured by the accusations of her fiancé Ruprecht (Speck) and by embarrassing questions by the judge (Glowania). There was the sly writer Licht (Schenck)—who would have liked to have climbed down from his high seat to the judge’s chair—and finally there were farmer Tuempel (Trummer), the two servant maids (Herx, Beleda), the court’s clerk (Urbatsch) and Frau Brigitte (Klewitz)—all of whom had to add their opinions and make the village judge Adam (Kronemann) miserable. The latter of course was in the greatest pain—his already much tortured baldhead broken by hope and despair: his honorable face was now a direct barometer of his mixed feelings.


	Hearty applause told the cast that they had succeeded in bringing us a piece of home with one of the most famous German comedies. The camp’s band—conducted by Schwoebel—was there afterwards with a command performance and gave this evening its musical frame. Their tirelessness was richly applauded as well.


The first command concert


Nobody can please everyone—not even our band. One would like to hear classical music, the other semi classical and the third popular or dance music. Thus the idea of a request concert came up. Each barracks was allowed three wishes, which then were to be fulfilled. There were so many requests that a second concert has been scheduled. The first took place 10 March under the heading “Fulfilled Wishes”. Horst Reisbach gave the introduction and obligatory words. Bandmaster Schwoebel opened the colorful performance with “Freischuetz”. Two violin solos—“Serenade” by Toselli and “Czardas” by Monti—showed his skill. Comrade Leepin accompanied very rhythmically and smoothly on the piano. The first part ended with the march “Old Comrades”. The second part as well brought us lovely melodies, dances and sounds of our Homeland and many memories. One special surprise was a xylophone rendition “Parade of the Xylophonists”, which was played fantastically by comrade Busco. Still humming tunes of “Heimat, Deine Sterne”, we left for “home”. We give our heartiest thanks to the band and its leader for this successful evening and for all their toil and trouble. Each note had to be written by hand!


Now we look forward to the second part of this request concert, which—hopefully—will still take place, despite many changes here in the camp.





foto dp11.12a


Spotlights from Our Branch Camps


fotodp11.12b


Free ring!


Camp Owatonna last week started a boxing course. Corporal Pfeifer—an old ringleader from the ranks of central German amateurs—will start from the very beginning with training, which should give everyone the body control and technique necessary for boxing.


After stretching practices they progress to the “Maisbrine”, the “Zielball” and other training apparati on hand. At the end of each hour of training the gloves are donned for a short round in the ring. Muscle aches—a sign of thorough training—will appear the next day: “Every beginning is hard”.


Table tennis tournament in Cut Foot Sioux


Camp Cut Foot Sioux held a men’s-singles table tennis tournament in January and February. Forty-six players each played every other player. A friendly victory party was held on the last Sunday in February. Thanks to numerous donated items each participant received a prize. The first six winners were Deptalla (43 points), Kral (42 points), Scheller (41 points), Wedderwille, Melisch and Brutschin (each with 40 points).


What’s new in Fairmont?


For the last four weeks here at Branch Camp Fairmont our Sunday program (known as the “Treasure Box”) has included a performance of recorded music. Each Sunday Treasure Box calls all friends of music into a well-furnished room. There comrades once again can listen to really good music, and relax and recover from a week of hard work. The large number of participants on the first Sunday showed that many yearn to hear good music.


The selection opened with Verdi’s opera “Rigoletto”. The Italian master’s life story told between acts of the opera. In short, it was a full success. The second festive Sunday—featuring Puccini’s “La Boheme”—was received even more joyously. This time as well the composer’s life story preceded this uplifting event. Verdi’s opera “La Travista” was the third in this series. On 11 March we heard the opera “Tristan und Isolde” by the great master Richard Wagner. It was especially valuable for us, as the entire opera was sung in German.


With these four operas started a succession of presentations that every friend of music remembers with pleasure and would not want to miss, as he received something to which a true lover of music always looks forward. Special praise for preparing the lectures goes to Theodor Lier. We thank Erich Goewe for the lecture portion of the first three operas.





Fotoxxxdp11.14a and two others


Our Sports


	On 14 March we had to say goodbye to many sport buddies, for some of those recently transferred to Tennessee were good soccer, volleyball and table tennis players from Compound 3: comrades Krueger, Lipponer, Hentschel (1st Company) Starkloff, Bruhn, Borgboehmer, Egger (2nd Company) and Sepp Meyer (6th Company) had to say farewell. Good sports buddies from Compound 2 also were transferred to different branch camps. They are comrades Wiedermann and Unger (3rd Company), Hempfling (4th Company), Tierling and Marktkrieger (5th Company).


Even though Company 1’s 1st team lost their best people, on 18 March team 1B—strengthened by four men of the 1st—played against the combined 1st team of Compound 2 in the final game for the cup. Unfortunately, the game had to be halted after a few minutes, as the field was too wet and muddy.





foto dp11.16a and dp11.16a and dp11.17


Humor in Words and Pictures


“What a poser! He does that every year, as soon as gets to be Easter!” “Now, once again, real slowly—then I’ll have figured out your trick…”





Miscellaneous


Sgt. Erich Toenges was promoted to M/Sgt. and received the German Cross in Gold and Cup of Honor of the German Air Force. We congratulate him!


On 14 March around 500 men left camp Algona, transferred to Tennessee. Our camp band played as they took their leave from us. We wish them the best in their new camp!


We thank comrades Karlfried(Fairmont), Reiba(Fairmont), Willi Rauscher(Fairmont), Theodor Michalek (Bonn), Walter Dietz and Erwin Speer for their contributions.


Due to the deployment of all available men for the hemp project, “Drahtpost” will be a few days late.


