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THE GREAT OOW.WIDER. 

ij.e U not dead 1he onl.y sleeps 
In the land that gave him birth . 

• T' was onJ.y the eshes end not the soul 
That returned to :.:Other E8l·th. 

Yes ,his soul lives on 1it's ir111nort sl now, 
P~d it's voice is a e larion eall 
Comrnandine us ell to co~let.e the job , 
And 111ke him , to e1ve our all. 

For 011r Great ColliDander woul d take no reat 
And he kept right on with the fight 
To mske of this world a decent place 
· .~ere Justice preveiled , and not ~eht, 

·I:e gave his all and eave wi t hout sti nt, 
.hJID HE KEPT RIGHT ON TO '!11E ~m. 
He thought of us all as brothers , 
This man whom we celled friend. 

·so let' s not mourn now he' s gone to rest, 
But make up our minds to strive 
To complete the job t hat he'd tried so hard 
To complete ,when he was alive . 

".'e know that h e ' s gone t o that place on high 
•·.~ere Peace shall .have P.O end. 
And we know thot he'll enter t he Pearly Gates 
w1 th the ereetine 1 ~ You"re •::elcome Friend.• 

By : - ':lm. C, !.!sssy , 
llS Nth. llillside, 
··:ichita, r'anses. 

~ear trs. r.oosevelt , 
I v~ote this poem on Febr uary 14 11945 1 and 

it was inspired by your wire. to your sons when 
you said .•.• ~HE KEPT RIGHT ON TO THI: END:' • . • • • 

I do so hope that you will find pleasure 
in rP.sdine it. 

Yours since;.q, / 

fll ,.,_~ ""--~ 
~e,.k Ft.h /'till I 
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