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Hans in Lucks

Shall I tell something about myeself?
Cf WellyI =m the Hans in Luck.
g 1 know saveral stories,-
. But they all play long agoes

When I still was 2 little boy
~ 2 By the neme of hens
o )1 elready had,ae & good gift,
“ & always contéted mnind,

My parents pésessed besutiful fislds
end thoy were rather rich,

4 But the good golden money

L Did¥nd become old 12 their drawers.
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Suddenly it was finished with
_And I said:Why boing sorry sbout?
¢) =Just wait,what I am going to show youts
A CIt's poverty that makes 1ife rich,
. How lueckiliy that o yrwoi |
1 never was &8 ha ),y vil my life,~
The silly uwoney had finally gone,=-
I am allways such & Hens in luck!

Very quickly a job was found
~ 1 earned Bread snd beer,
(L Ten hours every day I did it,-
That was plenty,-believe mel

[ Then one day I was fired
b oI do'néd yet Imow,why,=
But I 'liked it
~because it was very tiresome there.

How luckily that heppened

I never was as happy in all my life,-
“1The eilly job has finally gone

‘1 am allways such & Hans in ludke.

Free I was,like wind and rain,

In which I walked around.
)0 how beautiful it was

/ And how ngreable was lifes

And I felt sc gay,
a_ ) <hat I wrote somewhere on a stone:
‘verything will change soon,=-
L “fbe even the govenffement”,

b % O ¢ onree L L"_,;]::unﬂ out about it
EMeC e
é_; 243 @i Lary fast,-

e e -and it is &'/ saed to be healthy.




How luckily that happened
. never was as happy in all my life,-
The silly country has finally gone,-

-

I am allways such A Hans in luek!

My hat and my Jaeket
1 lost somewhere,
Thet wag extremely good,-
They had been reather heavy anyway.
was
Now nothing'\§iK left to me ,
But my passport and my honour,
I am not afraid about my honour,=-
end my passport they took soon avay.

How luckily that hapoened,

I never was as happy in all my life,«
The g1lly eitie¢lenship has finally gone
I am always such g Hans in luck!

One day it comea to die,=-

Anddeath calls me friéhdlviHans |

Cet together with "dir mhedtante,-

But I just look InTe &L 'he brightness,.

Without any will and trouble

I go easily away,-

One day in the gray worning-dawn
¥You can see me disappear,

How luckily that happened

I never wae as happy in all my life.
The sllly life has fignglly gone,=-

I am always such a fans in lueckl
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