


j --~$~ . ' 'wuhket': ' ....... 
The ~tement I made about the tax bill 

IS wao no t :n>OfapbJ,oal error, I a m IOM'7 to aa1· I mew 
qulte well thA tbJ.a ~r Sill dealt wi th 111d1Yidual 
income ,taxu but I bad it on 1 oaind ao et ronglj that we 
'Would be releaY1ng the group cb I alwa:ra uaoo1ate 
with corporatlone and do Yery l~ ttle t or ~ loW.r 111oo•• 
braolte~ 111ooM group , tbat I ·~ ot oorpora t l ono wnen 
I eaould. no n done eo . , \ 

r doubt .,.,.,. llbch tbooe 'IIIIo can not ••n tho food 
billa would t1nd that 1r ~\ tro• tbe tes ~e~ Ul.io 
Blll would help tbea • 

• 
Ae to whet 10U ea1 about llorge'\Ul.au '• aotloaa 111 turning -
inYaa1on •ono1 printing preo •• OYIIJ' to tbe Jluui~ 10u 
are n1dentl1 alo1nto,.,..d. printed all tbe 11011e1 U>at 
waa ueed b1 all or tho .ll.l1ea, ut ~he ,!u.ee1ane. p,.torred 
to do tne1r o"" pr1nt1ng and all did waa to le114 tne• 
~ae platea. Kr. llorgenUl.au h ' not 111 an1 wa1 1n•olnd 111 
t he trouble that aee•e to baYe occurred 11\ tba War Dept 
«o wbat be d1d wao all p erteotl1 well underatood and a greed 
uoon b1 al l teo d1tterent oountriea. 
~ -
I ( th.ink 1! you knew Pree. Truman you would real1•• that be 
~ hOneet. AJI1 one- oan lll&lte 111otaltea and 11&111 people do 
'iot alwa:ro know al.l that tbe:r obould mow, but I do not tb1nlt 
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r ou oould know Pru. '1'ruu.n &1111 not bel1ne tnat. '!lll&t be 
dou, be dou beoauee be thi.nko H 11 r1s;llt. 
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wre.Kllaner RooeeYelt 

Dear Mrs. Roosevelt: 

April Ig47 
1842 , Weet 21 St. z 7 
Loe Angeles, Calif . 

APRIL, tH6 laster month , ae the c hildren say, 
orings glad promisee of new and beautitul tninge. 

April aleo etirre t or you and me, ead memories 
coupled wi th the good . ... 

One, the death of your husband and mine, who i n 
different years fought for the same cause. 

April 12th, marks the passing of your grand Pal 
whose love and service for humanity brought ••~~ch hope 

' 

and cheer to us all i ll time of need , and strain and heart'"~ 1:1 l c: 

aches to him. 
Ky Pal, too , died fighting the same political 

group. He was a newspaper editor and publisher. He died 
April 13, 1915 . 

I wrote the following poem in memory of your Pal 
and mine, and send it on to you. 

I ' ll never f orget bow I fel t when the news came 
of F.D.R's passing, and the worde or a young newe boy who 
handed me a paper. •on, what are we goi ng to do nowt Whose ai .~ 

going to take care of ue , now• 

Sincerely. your long time aimi rer and fri~d, , 

~ cJ,. .:¥i.e $1(7 '&f,uul..t H4 

TKS KISSINGl!:R Is CALL 

It was an April da~~ing that calle1 ·~·Pal ' away; 
For it was then, a life ~eloved wae Gtilled at break of day. 

A soft breeze stirred the draper ies, heralding a guest; 
I felt Jli e Presenc e in the r oom, bringing a tired heart res t . 

I only know the s i l ence of a voice, once, r inging ~ lear; 

The a beeaoe of a f i rm hand clasp that banished every fear. 

There wae no has te or confusion , .. Bo farewel l , epoken ; 
But his l eaving left ae , lonely, , and hear t br oken ' 

By .... Jeeeie Kay Burdine 
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