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3 June 1945


 (translated by Alex J. Kay)





Have Courage


Today I met a person,


Who was angry with fate,


And in this bad mood


Wanted to hang himself.





I said, “What good will it do,


If you dangle there


And the world whirls on cheerfully,


In spite of all this?”





As he had to laugh at that,


The rope fell into the fire,


And out of his old skin


Stepped a man—a new one.


_____


Oh, how often we try


To run away from ourselves:


The attempt is hopeless!


Can one drown a fish?


It will swim, swim further,


And we, following its example,


Will clamber, clamber further.





Have Courage


On 17 May 372 comrades arrived here as new prisoners from Germany. Most were taken prisoner in April—many in the Ruhr region and Westphalia, or in the region of Frankfurt am Main, Glessen, Marburg, Kassel. Their stories and experiences gave us a real picture of the final “defense”: the capture of masses of people, civilian losses, senseless victims, unnecessary and pointless destruction, irresponsible orders! To us it is now even clearer than before that it was an unforgivable mistake not to accept the invitation to capitulate when there was still a point. Upon the reports of comrades, inwardly we ask ourselves more than ever: what will my Homeland look like? How will my village or my city look? Are my family and relatives still alive and where are they? Many an ideal picture of family life, which we in captivity have dreamt up for the future, will be destroyed by the cruel reality. He who here in captivity separates himself—who almost lives in a dream—will one day no longer be able to cope with the hard reality. We must come to terms with the facts or try to learn them. For that, we must not only remain at our best in terms of bodily health, but just as much mentally and in our soul. Comrades, don’t become nihilistic pessimists and, just the same, not thoughtless optimists—but believe that a new beginning in our Homeland, with some type of work, will be possible again, some day. The instinct of self-preservation alone already has often allowed us to find a way out of impossible situations in life—particularly during the struggle of this war. But, a large part of self-control and self-knowledge belong to a healthy body and spirit. And do we not know ourselves? Don’t you know anything more of that great joy in work that is characteristic of us, that will also make it possible to bring something new out of the ruins? Remind yourselves of Goethe’s words:


		Activity is what makes people happy;


Who, first creating good things, then turns even an evil 


Through divine force into something good.


		Rise in good time of a morning! Yes, and if you found


		What you had built yesterday already collapsed,


		Like ants immediately tidy up the ruins.


		And, new plan devised, method is newly thought up!


		Then, even if the world has pushed itself out 


Of joint and smashed itself up, you will


Build it again, to the pleasure of eternity.


Have courage! Life will go on despite everything—and time will heal many wounds and hopefully also let some hatred be forgotten! Our fate is common to us all, and the will to reconstruct should already be common to us all—or will be after we return home! But then, pessimists and nihilists have no place among our number. We must bolster up the comrades who become tired, who believe they are not able to bear everything, consider their life to be worthless, and emphasize again and again it would have been better, if they had fallen. We must make them aware that there is no fate so difficult that one cannot master it. We hold on to the words that a poet once wrote:


“...go step by step as life leads you, and always do that which arises out of the present constellation. It is roughly the same as if one drives by car through the night: the lights always illuminate only that which lies immediately in front; everything else disappears in the dark nothingness. One drives at a furious speed into the dark night, always filled with the belief that there the way continues! Isn’t that crazy? Could it not end, and bump against a tree, a wall, a rock? But one simply believes: here the way goes further, whilst one simply drives along the short illuminated stretch. Therein lies our whole wisdom: that we always recognize the way in what enters the pool of light of the present, and follow it and believe strongly that it goes further.” 





War and Peace


Mid flowerbeds I chanced to stand, 


And gazed upon a gorgeous land 


That blooming wide before me lay


Beneath the harvest sun’s hot ray.


And in the apple-tree’s fair shade


My host and I together stayed


And listened to the nightingale,


And peace was over hill and dale.


There whizzed, the distant rails along, 


A train that brought a happy throng.


What magic! And besides it bore


Of blessed goods a heavy store.


But once I saw the iron track


Destroyed and torn for miles.  Alack –


And here where flowers now abound


Was then a wild and stirred-up ground.





A summer morn was glowing bright,


Like this one; down from every height,


“With pack and knapsack all day long”


From ambuscades there poured a throng


Prepared to storm, a dazzling sea,


The army of the enemy.


I stood as though of iron cast,


Upon my sabre leaning, fast.


With lips apart and open-eyed


Into the mouth of hell I spied.


“Quick fire!”  “Stand still!” Now they are there!


High waves the flag through smoky air!


And up and down men rush in rows,


And many sink in deadly throes.


Now someone stabs me as I fall,


Stabs hard – I have no strength at all;


Before, beneath me, round about,


A frightful struggle, rage and rout.


And o’er this tangle wild, in fear


I see a shying war-horse rear.


The hoof I see like lightning whir,


The clotted scar from pricking spur,


The girth, the spattered mud, the red


Of nostrils swelling wide with dread.


Between us now with clanging sound


The bomb-shell bursts its iron bound;


A dragon rears, the earth is rent,


Down falls the whole wide firmament.


They wail and moan, and dust is spread


Upon the laurels and the dead.





‘Mid flower-beds I chanced to stand


And gazed upon a gorgeous land


That far and wide before me lay


Beneath the peace-fan’s lulling sway.


And in the apple-tree’s fair shade


My host and I together stayed


And harkened to the nightingale,


And roses bloomed on hill and dale.


—Detlev von Liliencron


[Translated by Margarete Münsterberg; volume 18, pp. 293-3, The German Classics; The German Publishing Society, New York, 1914]





From the Camp Pastor’s Folder 


(by army chaplain Alex Funke)


Prayer


Father, let us, in the droning


Of this loud, confused time,


Hear the subtle tones


Of Your peaceful eternity!


A thousand golden threads


Catch our poor heart,


And yet it would like only to cling on to You


And otherwise be free and blessed.





Display Your never-ending lights


For us in the dark sky


That we also know in the turmoil of the 


World, where we are at home;


That no storm can frighten us


And no glare blind us,


Because holy hands cover us


And bless us day by day.





Let us, in spite of human forces,


Go quietly along Your ways


And understand Your signs correctly


In all threats and pressures.


Help us protect Your laws


Against all forces of idols;


And during this wild fury, Lord,


To believe in Your quiet pace.





And in the noise of the Earthly streets


And in the market fuss of the world,


Help us not to leave You;


Help the heart to cling to You.


Give us Your quiet peace so


That, blown around by Heaven’s breeze,


We, as pilgrims here below,


Know that the path leads homewards!





The Way Back


The emergency of the heart teaches me again to pray,


Like I once did as a small child.


Now I feel it is no empty delusion


To enter before the deity in humility,


And to bend before the almighty power of He whom,


In my wisdom, I had almost forgotten.





The emergency of these times is the best teacher.


I once searched in Nietzsche, Rousseau, Kant


In order to lighten the heaviness of my heart—


Searched for much that I did not find after all:


Now many deep wounds slowly heal


Since I found the way to my God.





Fotoxxxrayf


Our Golden Treasure Chest


Spring Faith


There roams around the Earth a beautiful 


Legend—like violet aroma, 


Like longing a love lament


It goes around by day and night.





That is the song of peace among nations


And of mankind’s last happiness,


Of a golden time—that one day here below,


The dream, as reality, returns.





Where all peoples pray united


To the one King, God and Shepherd:


Of that day when the shining law


To the prophets is spoken.





Then there will only be one disgrace,


Only one sin in the world:


Resistance of the self-envy:


It regards that as dream and insanity.





Who had lost that hope


And maliciously gave it lost—


He would be better unborn:


Because, though alive, he already inhabits the grave.


—Gottfried Keller.





Hope


People talk and dream a lot


Of better, future days:


One sees them run and chase


After a happy, golden goal.


The world becomes old and again young,


Yet people always hope for improvement.





Hope introduces him to life,


It flaps around the merry boy,


Its magic glow tempts the young man,


It will not be buried with the old man;


Because when he finishes the tired course in the grave,


Even at the grave he plants—hope.





It is no empty, flattering delusion,


Created in the brain of the fool,


In the heart it announces itself loudly:


We are born to something better,


And what the internal voice says,


That does not deceive the hoping soul.


—Friedrich Schiller.





Our Branch Camps


	foto dp15.10


Branch Camp #19, Camp Clinton/Iowa


After a long silence we also want to send you a small report from our branch camp in Clinton, so that you can have a glimpse of our life and activity.


“Clinton!”—a concept for us, a question mark for you! In a city with 30,000 inhabitants on the Mississippi, our camp is situated west of the river in so-called City Park on a small, wooded hill—which makes it possible for us to have a view of the city. Our home itself used to be a convalescent camp for youth and its facilities are very good. It was sort of a mess when we arrived, but through the action of all comrades in a few hours we had a comfortable camp, into which we have settled very well.


Our work—which is divided into a day and a night shift, at the “Pillsbury’s Best Mill” in Clinton, began 13 October 1944. During the past months we have come to know all the positive and negative aspects of our work and can inform you that we make the best “sack acrobats”.


As we are only 65 men, we cannot offer those sport competitions and events that are carried out in Algona—but we do have alternative activities. After a few weeks a skittle-alley arose here, which is for many—alongside soccer—the “big ace”. Battles are carried out daily and even the rain cannot inhibit them. Table tennis, Skat, [the German card game] Doppelkopp [or “double head”] and chess tournaments also enjoy great popularity. But, we also have made good progress in the intellectual arena, and lessons in English, mathematics and shorthand are well attended. We must admit that film presentations are very rare and we all hope that we will be enjoying a film soon. Our small chapel brightens up the ends of the working day for us. In this way weeks and months pass in everyday life.


We greet all comrades in the base and the other branch camps, and send best wishes for the future.


—Kauter


Branch Camp #9, Faribault/Minnesota


On 27 March Branch Camp #9 in Faribault opened for this year’s summer season. It is situated in the immediate vicinity of the city and is intended for approximately 400 men. We are put up in two large barracks and small cabins, each for eight men. For keeping clean a large shower room—similar to that in the base-camp—is at our disposal. At the moment approximately ten men work in the Andrews Nursery and ten men in the tinned food factory, where preparations are being made for the summer. We are hard at work building small barracks for comrades who will arrive later. For football and for other types of sport the city has put a racetrack at our disposal—and we will make good use of this. Not far from this stadium a swimming possibility has been created for us—which is of great use for keeping the body fresh.


On the whole, one does not sense the reality of imprisonment as much as in the base camp. With good will, comradeship and mutual consideration we will manage the tasks given to us and overcome the current dark time. We greet all comrades.


—R. Gestier





From the Base Camp


“Happiness on the Way”: a German film


Characters:


Lena Berger			Dora Komari


Florian				Rudolf Prack


Gustav				Paul Kemp


Theatre director			Gustav Waldau


Kommerzienrat Berger		Max Guelstorff


music by Eduard Kuennecke


When the spirit of the Biedermeier period is evoked in film—the petit-bourgeois houses, narrow streets and corners; the farthingales, corkscrew trousers and Kapott hats of the ladies; the high top hats and collars, the fantastically tied neckties of the gentlemen—offer a background which already brings comfortable smiles to the viewers. But, this film also evoked in plot and portrayal that mood that we otherwise feel, for instance, when viewing Spitzweg’s paintings or with the reading of Eichendorff’s “Taugenichts” [“Good-for-nothing”].


A drama director is on the verge of ruin because he can never stage a crowd-pleasing play—but on the other hand he does not want to become popular through cheap, poor plays. Only a miracle can bring salvation. And, this miracle happens. Instead of “stealing” an opera in Vienna, his young conductor travels to Prague and writes one himself. But, it is not so easy: twists in the plot must still occur before the end. First, there is the daughter of the Kommerzienrat [a title conferred on distinguished businessman], who runs away from her father to go on to the stage as singer; then a detective who mistakes the two artists—the conductor and the scriptwriter—for wanted criminals and gets them locked up in Prague (and with them a publican enthusiastic about art, who together with his complete staff copies the musical scores for the artists, who—behind bars and locks—have the leisure time to write their opera); but, above all, there is the composer who—completely by chance, of course—must meet with the singer, who naturally has an entrancingly beautiful voice and is the most charming person that one can imagine: he must fall head over heels in love with her—and those experiences of the heart are exactly the wings which carry the artistic genius up to the heights of success.


The actors have found the right tone for this fairy-tale or operetta-like plot: Paul Kemp, the trusting, restless poet; Gustav Waldau, the kind theatre director obsessed by high ideals; Max Guelstorff, the art-loving Kommerzienrat, in whom the love of art fiercely struggles with worry about the bourgeois future of his daughter; and, above all, Rudolf Prack—outwardly and inwardly every inch an artist and lover, with whom the young female artist at first sight (no wonder!) falls in love. The supporting roles also hit upon the style of the play: the over-zealous detective; the warm-hearted, musical publican; his attractive, crisp niece; a music-loving prison warder—just to name the most important characters.


But, what would it be without the music? Eduard Kuennecke—the Berlin master of timeless operettas—composed the music: fragments of an overture, some small arias, a few intermezzos—and everything bears the mark of the master. One leaves the film with this feeling: It’s a shame, actually, that the “opera” was only played in the film; we would have liked to have heard such a Kuennecke-opera from beginning till end. But, this verdict is also a commendation for the lovely film.


—Walter Dietz


Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony


Pentecost is probably the right time for this work—this song to joy that comes from so much suffering and darkness. We could hear the symphony and, although the music of the Vienna Philharmonic came to us only on record, it still gave an idea of the greatness of this work. Not only does it demand enormous efforts from orchestra and singers—which Bresseler indicated in his introduction—but also from the listener. The introduction about Beethoven and the Ninth Symphony, Sturm’s recital of the “Song to Joy” were meant to be a help, but everyone had to do the decisive thing for themselves—listening with all inner power. Those who have done it have experienced Pentecost—in spite of everything.





The World Situation


(based on reports from the “New York Times” from 5 to 22 May 1945)


Sixteen Polish leaders of the resistance movement mysteriously disappeared recently. They had arrived with the Red Army some weeks ago at the request of the English government, for the purpose of negotiation over the re-organization of the provisional Warsaw government. The 16 have been arrested and detained under the charge of having pursued “various activities” against the Red Army. This was announced to State Secretary Stettinus and Foreign Secretary Eden by Russian Foreign Minister Molotov.


As a result, the American and British governments have requested a “comprehensive explanation” —a list of the prisoners by name and their present whereabouts. Until the receipt of this information, they have broken off negotiations with Russia regarding the reformation of a Polish government.


The details about the missing Poles are described as follows: On behalf of Marshal Zhukov, Colonel-General Ivanov of the Russian Army delivered an invitation to a group of Polish leaders of the resistance movement to a meeting with the Polish Lublin-government, supported by Russia, that should take place in Pruszkow.


Washington: The War Department announced—amongst other things—that about 343,000 German prisoners of war were in America at the German capitulation and that their transport home depends on the availability of space on ships. During the time that they must still remain in America, they will work in industry and agriculture. The War Department took this opportunity to warn the prisoners that they are still fully and completely subject to the regulations of the American Army. (The “Des Moines Register”, 9 May)


25,000,000 combatants laid weapons down on 8 May 1945


(Washington, 7 May) VE-Day was the signal for approximately 25,000,000 combatants—the greatest unit of fighting masses in history—to lay their weapons down. Many soon will pick them up again. The end of the battle has not yet arrived for approximately 3,000,000 American soldiers, countless English, perhaps also French and Dutch troops who will be sent back to war against Japan. Should Russia enter the war in the Pacific, great quantities of Russian troops (the Red Army still has a minimum of 9,500,000 men at its disposal) also will fight alongside them. The largest army in Europe is the Russian; the second largest was the German—which had approximately 9,000,000 men under arms last autumn, including approximately 1,000,000 non-Germans fighting in German uniform. The total US forces in Europe amount to more than 4,000,000; British and British Empire troops have approximately 1,000,000—not including the British Home Army. Approximately 500,000 French are under arms.


Grand Admiral Doenitz’s order yesterday to all submarines to stop fighting affects approximately 150 seaworthy submarines and 150 of the coast guard. Most of them were in Norwegian ports, in isolated French ports or still at sea. Last night the British radio said that the 10,000-ton German heavy cruisers “Prinz Eugen” and “Seydlitz” and approximately 160,000 tons of merchant shipping have capitulated to the Allies in Copenhagen.


More than 600 submarines with approximately 20,000 men were sunk by the Allies in the Atlantic, the Mediterranean Sea or in northern waters. In the First World War the Germans registered the loss of 198 submarines. The total amount of tonnage which was sunk by German submarines is one of the war’s best-kept secrets. Public estimates in the British press speak of 22,000,000 tons of Allied shipping—including the ships of neutral states, which were missing prior to the end of 1943. British losses alone were reckoned to be 11,600,000 tons.


The transportation by ship of German prisoners of war from Europe to the U.S.A. was stopped on 7 May 1945, as General Sommerwell, Chief of the Army Office, announced on 9 May. (The “DMR”, 11 May 1945)


France’s war support against Japan


French Finance Minister Rene Pleven said at the White House that France already has equipped two divisions for the struggle against Japan. More would follow. (“DMR”, 11 May 1945)


The Supreme Headquarters reported that General Eisenhower’s Western Army has taken 3,874,771 prisoners altogether since D-Day on June 6, 1944.


At the San Francisco Conference Russia made the suggestion that all colonies should gain the right to full independence under the new “World Security Organization Control”.


European railways, canals and highways are placed under the direction of 7 nations


An agreement for the re-opening and use of west European railways, canals and highways has been signed by America and six other European governments (England, France, Belgium, Holland and Luxembourg), the State Department announced. The pact was confirmed on 8 May and appoints a common, provisional, advisory organization for west European transportation with its headquarters in London.


The withdrawal of Soviet military forces from Polish territory—so that the Poles are able to solve their own problems—was demanded today in a letter to State Secretary Stettinus, leader of the American delegation to the San Francisco Conference. The message says that Soviet forces have the same aim as the Germans—to be precise, the “suppression and perhaps annihilation of the Polish people”. No “free and independent government”, no “sincere representatives of Poland” can be appointed or be able to work under hostile Soviet occupation.


As reported this evening, Archbishop Damaskinos, Regent of Greece, will leave the country on the weekend to visit the island of Rhodes. Greek circles believe that the visit represents a confirmation that the Dodecanes islands—of which Rhodes is the largest—will be returned to Greece. The islands came under Italian control 34 years ago, after they had earlier been under Turkish rule. Greece always has claimed the islands.


POWs must see camp atrocity films


The army considers it very important that 343,000 German prisoners in America watch films which show the atrocities in murder camps in Germany. The comments in the films are translated into German. The army supports this program with a second plan—to send to each POW-camp illustrated booklets with headings in the German language, which also show collected details of German atrocities. (The “DMR”, 12 May)


Foreign Secretary Eden and Deputy Prime Minister Clement Attlee left the San Francisco Conference today in order to collaborate on end-of-war problems in England. They intend to interrupt their journey to England in Washington, where Eden hopes to see President Truman. Lord Halifax, British Ambassador in Washington, will act as chairman of the English delegation for the remainder of the conference.


250,000 freed Poles, who no longer want to return to Poland out of fear of the Russian control, will be equipped by England for use as police forces in the sections of Germany occupied by England. At the moment Moscow equips an army for the Lublin-Poland government.


Approximately 50,000 “unusable” German prisoners of war in camps of the U.S.A. will be returned to Germany during the course of the summer, whilst the remaining 300,000 prisoners of war—who are needed for necessary work—must stay here “as long as America chooses”. This was declared today by Major-General Leroy Lutes, Chief of Staff of General Sommerwell, Commanding General of the Army Office.


The 50,000 prisoners of war who will first be returned to the Reich [empire] are divided into three groups: officers and non-commissioned officers who are unable to be called in for work due to the regulations of the Geneva Convention and have not volunteered for work; unreliable Nazis, and the sick and mentally disturbed.


The German ports of Bremen and Bremerhaven have been handed over to the U.S. Navy and will serve the army in the future as main supply ports for the occupying forces, as well as transportation ports for soldiers arriving from and returning to the U.S.A.


In the night of 21 May Yugoslavian troops began the evacuation of those sections of southern Austria that they had occupied. A senior Allied officer optimistically declared that an agreement has also been reached on the Trieste/Italy question. (The “DMR”, 22 May)


The Czechoslovakian Chief of Staff declared that Russia will arm and equip a Czechoslovakian army, “destined to fight” soon on the side of the Russian Army and the other Allies.


The London press reports today that Prime Minister Churchill and President Truman are pressing for a meeting of the Big Three for next month at the earliest, in order to be able to discuss urgent European problems.


Syria and Lebanon demand their independence and have broken off diplomatic relations with France after French troops entered both countries. Turmoil, strikes and deaths were reported. The newly formed “Arab League” made a formal protest.


Prime Minister Churchill and his war cabinet have stepped down. Churchill has been assigned by the English king with the formation of an interim cabinet. The reason for the resignation is to be found in the differences between the Conservatives and the English Labour Party. The new cabinet remains in office until the elections, which probably will take place on 5 July 1945. (The “DMR”, 24 May)


On Wednesday the Supreme Allied Headquarters—acting in co-operation with the Russian High Command—arrested Grand Admiral Doenitz and other German leaders and so has removed the so-called Flensburg Government and the remainder of the German High Command.


Dr. Hans Fuchs, a 70-year old German Catholic and former High-President of the Rhine province, received the highest civil position in the U.S.A. occupation zone in Germany. According to the Associated Press, Fuchs said—among other things— “My greatest aim is to instill a new, Christian spirit in German youth—a spirit which both the Catholic and Protestant churches must teach together.”





Miscellaneous


	On 31 May the elder of the camp, comrade A. Hatzki of the 2nd Company, will celebrate his 61st birthday. We wish him all the best and above all a prompt, happy return home!


	We thank our comrades Walter Dietz (in Camp Eldora), Walter Bedel (1st Company), H. Hoepfner (4th Company), Kurt Neuburger (Camp Charles City), R. Gestier (Camp Faribault), O. Kauter (Camp Clinton) and J. Jansen for their contributions.


	Due to the employment of our colleagues in silo construction, it was not possible to bring out the “Drahtpost” on 27 May. We also could not illustrate this edition in the way we have previously.


	—the editorial staff


