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~% uzs early morn in Decsmber 44

When wes arose to take off Ffor some distant shore.
We arose at dawn so that we wouldn't be late,

But it was night befores we caught our slow freight.

Our destination was unknown Dix, Mesde or Sharks.
We saw New York for which we give thanks.

We spent a happy New Year in an army sort aof way,
Ooing K.P. just off Broadway.

The boys were all anxiaus to get away from the tents,
So off without passes aver the fence.

East side west side they paintaed the town,

Each one trying his sorrows to drown.

de underwent a physical which was guite rough,

Two legs, two arms and an ass was enough.

By the time for the boat ride the boys were quite keen,
All were accepted alive and eighteen.

We boarded our boat just east of Weehaswkan.

With coffees and doughnuts and at New York a gawkin’.
All the lights of the town were plainly in view,

Sut they were not shinning for me nar you.

During the night the captain got Fidgety

And teoak us right past thes Statue of Liberty.
When we arose from a restless sleep,

We found ourselves wesy out in the deep.

For days and days we szsiled the wild ocean,

With plenty of noise, complaints and commotion.
The navy just about drove us daft,

With abandon ship drills =nd sweeps for and aft.

Some of our boys just about lost their pants
Who bet with the bookie we wouldn®t hit France.
For one cull morning we =saw

The battered coast of the Normandy shore.

Early in the morning w= were order=sd to debarle.
What got off that boat, look likes Noah's Ark.
With rifles and gss masks and bags in our hands,
We Fell off the ship and could hardly stand.

' We stood in the snow For four or five hours
Waiting for a truck that had to be ours.

Fimally cams the truck for which we wsre wishing,
It's a damn good thing ws had no ammunition.



The truck broke down and we froze our asses,
Sustained by the hope of Paris passes.

It was guite a ride to Camp lucky Strike,

At the worst it would have been a2 two mile hike.

Arriving at dawn we fell off with a thud,

Bags and men waist deep in mud.

The situation was normal, we were forsaken,

A ship for England our advance party had taken.

In view of the fact we were not expected,
Food was scarce and thievery =zccepted.
We wrote to our families packagss to send,
One would stesl from one's bhest friend.

Now and then For breakfast we had bread and jam,
But one big guestion was, who stole the ham?

All day long we dug fancy ditches,

Just to please some sons of bitches.

What would we be, combat or occupation?

No one knew, but of ideas there was no constipation.
You'd laugh like hell if Gertie you'd see

Making rounds =t S.0.P.

Finally came payday and they handed us Francs,
A fine trick to plzay on card playing Yanks.

At craps instead of shooting a gquarter,

Five hundred francs was lost like water.

One day it stoppsd raining and sun shone fair,
A damn good omen we soon would leave there.

We straightened our ditches a General tao show.
Our tents we dressed right all in a row.

Some of the boys left in forty and eights,

They could have faired better on roller skatss.
Others left in trucks a whole day later,

And got to Avancz ahead of the freighter.

Thru Dieppe, Soisson and Metz the French would hurray,
Cigaretts For papa per la Victoria.

Now that we were attached to Patton,

We had to move along like a hep cat Latin.

When we can to the river Saar

We learned there really was a war.

When we took of daoawn 88 road,

It was easy to fill a large sized commode.



At Fulda and Prim Rivers we did our duty,
Acquiting ourselves like an American beauty.
We ware right there on the line,

When thru Mainz we crossed the line.

I'm sorry to have teo say in this journal,
Same sniping bastard shot our Caolanel.

He was a real super-duper,

Here's wishing the best to Colonel Copper.

We traveled along liks guonkering yanks,
Same on trucks and others on tanks.

We stretched our ranks deep into the Reich,
What was the sense of that 15 mile hike.

One day while driving in a borraowed jeep

Knucklehead (Henry Thampson) Marchie, and Glennon wound up in s heap.

It's lucky boy's they are and all are Fine
But they will always remember that German mine.

We had our share of Saarlaughtern Campaign
"Fighting in Europe was nat all in vain.
When we met Ruski we met a fine fFeller,
He was the guy who showed us the seller.

One night at a road block we nearly shot our load,

Murry and Zender yelled, "Get your guns, they are coming
The next morning as riflemen on the hill we hounded.
Sameone told us the joint was surrounded.

It all ended well we read in the papers,
Heinie was just cutting cappers. '

He tried to attack with some of his tanks,
But he doesn't Fiste how stubborn are yanks.

Speaking of yanks we have quite s crew,

Ounn, Murry, and James, Irish and Eddie a Jew.
L.orena, Carbom and Giorgioc of Italy,

Sissen and Paradis want France free.

Growski a3 Poles, and Gisnascokss & Gresk

You want a Norweigen? Gysler will speak.
There ain't nothing we don't have :
Zack will t=ll you in Yogoslov.

Leem and Gonzalas sone of Spain,

Enwright and Sears, Great Britain.

Tweedy is Irish and Dutxh Zender is Swiss, -
A guy named Turk, can you beat this?

Shepherd is a yank and Brink is a Prussion,
When we meatthe reds Swartz will speak Russiaon.
When those boys climb on a Sherman tank
Everyone is a red-blooded Yank.

down the road."”
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As we pass thru Reich Cities the Heinies would
Die Flige was here Allies Kapoot.

Now we are relieved and enjoying our ease,

Who said now we must learn Chinese?

So if you want a Latrine or a mine to be saown,
Rivers to cross of bridges to be blown.

Give us a call, let us know.,

We are all set and rarin' to go.

When this is all over we dream of a trip
Back over the ocean in any old ship.

And every night to God we pray

It'll be around Independence Day.

hoot,



