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The Preeident I• Dea4 

-:rrano .. J., Daby-

The Preeident ie deadl 
No longer oen he t ake hie friend by the b.aJI4, 
No longer doee he go·nrn our fair lud. 
Another rules instead. 

The President is deadl 

A Friend 1a deadl 
Ratione in grief do &OQl'D him. 
:Bnemie e no longer eo om llila. 
They pay tribute instead. 

A Friend ie deadl 

A Warrior is dead! 
Close friends knew what he had t o tight. 
Trodden peoples knew he stood tor right, 
And their blaok tears fled. 

A Warrior ie dead! 

A lather i• dead! 
The whole world shade a silellt tear. 
Strong eons are bowed beside hie bier, 
Yet ~uet look ever ahead. 

A lather ie dead! 

The Preeident liveel 
And thoii8A OQl' heart• with grief are rent, 
Father, Warrior, Friend, and Prelident, 
To ue hie strength he gives. 

The Preeident livest 

April l), 1945 
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