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IMissey
THE GREAT COMMANDER.

e 18 not deed,he only sleeps

In the land that gave him birth.
T’wee only the sshes and not the soul
Thet returned to lMother Darth,

Yes,his soul lives on,it s immortel now,
4nd it’s voice is a @larion €all
Commanding us all to complete the job,
And,like him,to give our all.

TFor our Grest Commander would teke no rest
And he kept right on with the fight

To mske of this world a decent place

here Justice prevailed,snd not Light.

-lle gave his sll and gave without stint,
AND HE KEPT RIGHT ON TO THE END,

He thought of us all es brothers,

This msn whom we called friend,

So letss not mourn now he’s gone to rest,
Dut meke up our minds to strive

To complete the job that he”d tried so hard
To complete,when he was alive,

e know that hess gone to that place on high
Where Peace shall hsve no end,

And we know that h?’ll enter the Pearly Gates
with the greeting,”You’re Welcome Friend)
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115 Nth,Hillside,
Wichita, FKanseas,

Desr lirs,Roosevelt,

I wrote this poem on February 14,1945,and
it wes inspired by your wire to your sons when
you S&iﬂ..q.hm KEPT RIG:HT GH TC THE END:'--‘--

I do so hope that you will find plessure
in reading it.

Yours sincerely,
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