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April 3, 1945,

Mre, Franklin D. Roosevelt,
The New York World Telegram,
126 Barclay Btreet,

New York, N. X,

My dear Mrs, Roocsevelt:

In your column dated Monday, appearing in the World
Telegram today, you say:

"Every minute of the day yesterday was beautiful,
and I do not think I have ever enjoyed the spring
flowering of bushes and trees as I have this year,"

I congratulate you, Mre. Roosevelt, Most of us were
not so fortunate,

Perhape there are some things you should know or of
which you should be reminded, Thie Easter and the "spring
flowering of bushes and trees" have in their very beauty but
accentuated the heartbreak whioh prevalls in thousands of
American homes, homes whose walls will never again resound to
the same happy echoes of jJoy because one who was an essential
part of that joy has been forever torn from i1t, Mothers who
loved the firet flowers of Bpring and carefully among them
chose the best to tuck into a beloved son's lapel on Easter
morning could not lock at them this year, Those whose sons
were 8tlll celebrating Easter burrowed deep in the ground
(but still not too deep) in fox holes, held perhaps the bright
hope of a future Bpring. Others, thousande of them, like my
own, looked through eyes which do not see so well any more
because of the tears whioch have veiled their sight., And
thought whether perhaps by now a few sparse blades of graes
might be growing over the rubble which covers his grave,

And whether the wooden oross with his dog tag 1s etill intact,
Or whether he has a grave at all,

Theee sons, the majority of them, Mrs, Roosevelt, were
nurtured as well ae yours, and with much love; most of them
(I write 1t in all humility) with more sacrificial love than
you have been called upon to give, Not that real mothers
would ever admit to the sacrifice - nor do they.

But, dear Lady, please watch your words, Perhaps your
gardeners have the care of your spring flowering; perhaps that
ie why you could still see more beauty in 1t thie year than ever
before, My brother would have admitted to its beauty; he and I
gardened together, In his memory I will still give my best to
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the soll and i1te gifts, but even he, who alwaye recognized
and respected the other fellow's viewpoint, would resent
your expression of such great unbounded personal joy in
this Spring of 1946,

Remember? Men are etill dying who should have
lived to make a better spring flowering and a better world.

Very truly yours,

e R RS

Frances de Caro



	0001
	0002
	0003

