Ens by Stettin stund Schildwach ick,
Wo unse Loager was,
Doa kamm oll Fritz, ick kennt’ #im gliek,
Unn word ball roth ball blass.

He kamm up Schosters Rappen an
Met sinen Hund mascheert,
Unn ick, as't en Rekrut all kann,
Stund still unn prisenteert’.

Unn groade kamm he up mi to
Unn froog: », Wo olt is hem?¢
Unn keek mi an doaby just so,
As woll he dérch mi sehn.

Tix sih ick; Twintig Joahr ick bin, —
, Unn wolang deent he all? ¢ —
Upstund sind’t veertein, — »Kann det syn?
Beriiken he det moal!®




