A letter from a soldier… 
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Good day, dear wife

And my little pretty baby!

How is your life

Without your daddy?

I miss you so much

And think about home,

Want to touch

And kiss you, when I’ll come.

I’ m dreaming about the victory,

I am waiting for it so much.

I hate all things that have happened to me

When this awful war started at once!

I hope it will end so soon,

To stop you be afraid

We’ll go to Berlin next noon

“Good luck to you”, you always said.

Last effort I’ll fight

To see you in May.

Love is always with me

Like a dream of Victory Day.
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