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MY !!001 0!' T~OUG!l'r8 

!y Vince '11ntor.1 ~orton 



'rHE FE!! BOAT. •tOKQ!W)l!!. 

I 

The neY boat, •tomorrow,• 
5hsll be built !or ~ternlty; 
Tho bea~telt Wilh Of ~~ooe, 
The Loedero, ot bwoanity. 
Thoufh nation• rio~ and tall 
Through mankind 1 o grud and eelf18hneoo, 
There oball ride on Lito' a Sea, 
La etin{' peaoo and prooperlty. 

II 

'Ib1e new boat, •roaorrow, • 
Cboapionod b7 tho liYi n« and dead; 
SJ~bol ot Oo4'o vioh tor aao, 
Froedo~' • ~1oriouo tountoinhead. 
Spirit o! the people, 
Conv1et1on or the Human Race, 
Spread• to Y1•w, 1 Laet1ne- Peaee • 
7he vorld1a 4eet1ny, o'Pr earth's face. 

By Ve.noe ll!.n!ord Norton 

April 12, 1945 
Prompted by the Deuh ot Prooident 1\ooaevelt. 

Co111po aed April 13, 194~, !.n the morning. 
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GIVE II! A VAN 

G1•e me a can v1~b a ~vinkla in eye 
And a grip ~lUI~ io t1n11 in your hAnd, 
With a bte1n t hat be Gteo end n•••r abueeo 
And e mind •that will e'er underotand. 
Tho..gh wo.rl'!Uy eriUce ~~&)' olala tho t hie 11re 
Lacko a1~, l ike a •oth tlutter1n£ round, 
The' onlY "'" man with a herd buoineoe head 
Is tb~ one ln .wh iah vlodo• Lo to4nd-

G1vo me a man who can aako hie emile count, 
llho stays 11i!tt-hurte4, tree tro10 £U11•, 
\ 'hen the f!O lng @'ttl rousll and th4 tlmee ore real tough 
And it's oo do~r1ght hard t aon to &~~ile. 
Thouf!h he may not 6e vell-ftd, he holds up his head, · 
When all earthly chanceo go vrong, 
Sut u nor lllt etyle 1o to hope and to uile 
Making lite go along like a t ong. 

Vance Winford Norton 



The br1fbteet 11nke 1n rrtondohip'o chain 
It ever ae• me to ae, 
Are tokene eent trps time to time 
In loY1ng memory, 
ror 1n t b1B qu1c~~Y oblng1nf world 
It'e ntoe tor ua to know 
That d1etent rrtendo remember ua 
Throughout time'• tbp an~ t l ov. 
To know that bearte remain the eame 
Ae ye~r euooeo4o to year, 
fhot memory et11l poeoeoaee po~r 
To d.-v the d1etant near. 
That tr1enda are et111 ao true today 
Ae ln t he Oaye or ol d -
The che1n tbat l1nke thea heart to heart 
Is at1ll or pureet gold. 
":bat newer tr1en4a eM ne •er replaee 
The fr1ende or bygone daye -
'lo.,ever vldely aundere<l are the one-t1ae :autual va7a l 

v. W. Norton 
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TRI MILL or kiYE 

Oh, llaten to the ~111 of lite, throuen all t he l1Ye-long day, 
Your aelary will atop about t he tiae you looe your pay. 
The fellow at the ladder'o top, to him all glory f Oeo, 
And the tallow at the botto~ ia the fellow no one knowe. 
No p:ood are ftll tbe hao-beeno, tor in country and in town , 
Nobody carea how hl~h you've been, when once you have come down. 
When once you ha•e been PJ~eldent, and are President no more 
You ~•Y run a rarm or teach a aobool, or keep a country otero, 
No one v1ll aek about you; 70u ne•er wlll be m1eaad, 
The ~111 or life ¥111 only grind while you oupply the grltt. 



LIFE 18 A GAME 

Play L~re'o Oa=e, your ••ry beet, 
See that your part ~~ well played; 
Seetter ounehlne throu~h your om~le, 
Free or falee maequera~e. 
For Llte'e Great Ooao w~ll go on , 
After you'•• paet Oeath ' e Fold; 
For thft Oemo ll ~ore than tho 
Player• or oarth\y mol d. 

Lite 1e a great , .. a, ay f riend, 
Play it etreltht, bard , and true; 
E•er race and fltbt ror Right , 
ae loyal end true-blue. 
Thlok not or eelr and JOur ge1n , 
Do vell wbata 'er you do ; 
For t he o .. e that Lito playa 
I e •••r more than You. 

V, W. Norton 



,QRGIYP!SS 

My heart wae galled with bitter wrong , 
Revengeful r ee linge fired by blood , 
I brooded hate with pata1on etrong 
Whlle round my bed black demone etood. 
Tender ele~p wooed my eyee in Y&1n , 
My burnin£ breln oonoeiYed a plan; 
Revenge ~ I cried, 1n bitter atra1n, 
But Conaelence Vh1epe red, •ae a ~an. • 

Porgl.vo ~ e rntle tpirit crled. 
1 ylolded to ay nobler part, 
Uproee and to my roe I biod, 
Forfave hlc rreely rrom •1 hurt. 
The b1g tear• !roa t heir rountaln roao , 
He ~elted, Yovod my friend to be, 
That n1£ht I eank 1n ovoet repose 
And dreued that an~ll 0J111led on "" · 

V~~noe \Iinford Norton 



PEACE 

Peace, the un1ve real cry or ~an, 
Peace tro2 wer• • bareh, ~read demand , 
Peeee for ...,. •, nema\ l1v1n~ eoul 
Free fro:a ,..r• e !rf1, auoU7 toll. 
Peace for all the brotbOrhoo~ of man, 
Is our Creator ' ~ coeund, 
Fro~ man'o beg1nn1ng throuvh eterni ty -
Brotherly fretemlty. 

Peace 1o tht ke7 to eternal l1fe, 
Seal1ns var•a IYll ~oor t1r.ht. 
Giving to man hle 41•1no birthright, 
That folr juotloe rulee, not ml~ht. 
It 11 t bt optn road for .. nklnd , 
To follow lto au1d1nF olgn, 
Over Llfe'a road to the Judg=ent seat -
Pesce, t he •artb 'o ruling heartbeat. 

Vance Winford Norton 



lfflEN WF. &!JAL!. MEF.T AGAIN 

When ve m•et on that other ohore 
Ot Heaven, dlv1na 
!.ite'o oorrowa and Li te'• .. dneaaea 
Shall vanioh rro~ a1n4. 
Only great hap~ineao, ouproae 
Shall reign t or all tl=e, 
G!vinf torth ln fruitful bounty 
Clear, clean tboughto, oubltme. 

Tho world oeeao loot in aaoquerado 
or reekleu ldltter· 
Born or artificiality, 
So eallouoecS, bitter. 
A t he,e eong or taloe melody 
tach note tlat, untrue, 
Born 0~ hOte, herald Of eelfiahneaa . 
Born to each or you. 

Woul d, 1! I cou14, but pierce the veil 
or t'lie .,••ctu• ··ada, 
Shatter t ble aerYont or evil 
Creation, cen-•a~e. 
Coot torth !ro:a thit earth torover 
Tbil twlated vieion, 
Mirrored in the luet or can ' e thougllte, 
A ori~ro•• prieon. 

Create a vorld ot brotherly love, 
or trut b end v!edo•. 
Eoilt on unoel t1oh oacr1t1ce, 
Cbrlot'e catech1 ... 
Enriched 1n tbe rert pertection 
or Go4'e renecucn, 
or love, hope, and benediction 
And Hie protection. 

When we meet on that other ohore 
At resurree~1on , 

May the world ' a se•~ln~ maequerode 
Be a loot retlect1cn. 
Burled tar beyond all ~~call 
And He reduptlon, 
Under the unending oondo or time, 
God'o intervention. 



THE D~~S or XESTE~Y 

A"t , \M 4reaaa of tad1nt yeeterd4y 
Bring back \o ce 11•1ng aeaor1ea; 
A (T&nd world of peace and happine ee , 
Goo4-w1ll to can on all land an6 eeae. 
Thougb, today, eome of aankind'a children, 
Have ol1paed fro• \he Chrtat-ltke narrow way; 
Br1ne1nt grief and oorrow to others, 
Sel fish alma, th~1ra alone , come what may. 

An , the dreaaa or fa41n~ yoaterday, 
I wonder 1f they will e or return; 
Bringtnr mankind i n oloae o~un1on, 
Back to peaoo tor Whtoh aan'e heart do~• yearn. 
Br1nv1nll lov• of brother ror brother, 
Crea te a che1n divinely binding; 
Caua1nF tr1endob1p one tor t he other, 
Sndleee peace in each other f1 nd1ng. 

All, tbough dreeaa or ta41ng yeaterday , 
~••• faded into tha great beyond; 
Though aankind tuffero countlooe c~Rnget , 
t ndleea Tiae r ore•a r wi ll go on. 
And tho drea2a of ta41ng yeaterday, 
'i1ll alvaya l1n on throu£h Ute with t~te; 
I hope aank1nd tn t OGa f uture time, 
Will !1nd laot1ng peace 1n eternity. 

Vance W. !lorton 



MOTHER 

I 

~other, ehlnlnv 11Vht ot beautv 
SYP~teat na:e I'll ever know. 

Ae ·~- loea about love'• duty 
Sh1n1nv ou~ and wh1te ao onov. 

II 

Pull of love •• wonderful Aweetnesa 
Glowing 1n lovo ' a ~olden li~ht , 

Bearin17 her t r 1ale with 11eekneaa 
For~v~r throul7h dey and nl!!"ht . 

III 

Vr her aany caree and troublea 
This ol4 world w1ll n~v,.r knov, 

For t~·y co=e end vo like bubtleo 
Le•vln~ noth1nv t~ere to e~ov. 

IV 

Pull or love'e wonderful ~••kneao 
Always perfect in her ••ay, 

Loving ue 1n all our weakneoe 
As len!!" a o her llpo can pray . 

v 

And 1n P8881n@" of thP yt6l'l 
Be! ore ua allfl aten4a alon~, 

To co,! crt ua 1n an our teo re 
And lead ua on to our ho,e . 

B7 Vance V. Sorton 



My dear Kree. RooeeTelt, 

Rua 111 u :Jonabro,l 
Propri,,~«rlipa0Braa11 

April 21, 19.7. 

Kaybe y ou etay eurprieed in rece1Te thie letter fraa 
Prazil, but I explain the reason and I hope •oa pardon ... 

On April 12, 19• 11 , I wae in Rio de Janeiro, capital ot 
my count~, when the radio give to Braz~l the eorrow newe. 
I dont regret to conteee, please believe me , that two teare 
roll down from my eyee. He wae n ot a parent ou relative of 
mine, he dent know me , too, but he was a f riend of ~ cean­
try and hie pe•ple, and eo , he wae a f riend of me , too. 

Just now, two years has paeeed and all the world ijaa 
claimed hie ab eence1 all the free men, the world over,eorrow 
your loet, because he wae a citizen of the world and t he Cham 
pi on· of the Demeo r a cy. -

I{ wae a cruel and bitter irony of deetiny , that your 
lat e husband dent live toda~, to eee the Victory that he ba4 
ma.lte the way, and give now , to all people, the eeciiZ'i ty of 
the four freedom, and point the w~ f or t he world a o OD, 

My dear Yree , Rooeevelta In~ di stant country, the ·AD­
nivereary of the deat h of JTankiln Delano Rooeevelt, wae cel­
ebrated again thie year, and I hope that, while Deaooraoy 
eurviTB here and Br azilian people be tree, hie aemor, will 
not be foraotten. " . 

Who writes to you, ie a Br azilian, and a creat a~rer 
ot the virtue• and qualitiee ot y our late beloved huab&nda 
I am a young, and I adlaire very •oh the apecial atfeotioo 
t hat F .D.R. dedioat,d t o the youth of hie oOIIJltrya I baTe 
juet concluded to tead the l ife of JTan'2tnJBooaevelt, and 
I haTe adopted ae a B7J1bol, h ie pmoaee, tull ot 4eoia10D, 
when he' -ke hie epeeoh at the fiat 1D&~~~UT&tion- • The onlY 
t hing we have to fear, ia fear 1taelt•, With all IV reapeot 
and admirat i on, I .-t you, i f poaa1ble, aend .. a piotare 
ot Franldin D. RooeeTelt, autocz-pbed by youraelt, and, 1D 
contrary caee, •- thins that have be loused to the 11'e&t .. t 
man of thie century. 

so, I hope you mt .. atan4 .. ; an4 uld.nl your par40D 
for IV intraaiaeiOD, I thaak you in &4TIIDoe, 

Cordially youra, 
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tSr...tc. · .., 'fy., 7 
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J hove rooot wd Y' •W lc tt • 
ot J:»1U!U"/ l 'Hh. 1 on e t. l'l", • • 1 cc~l4 
nut a)!;n " ll i D ''" dttu.r U't'+PI-D J 
rcall~ r1l"' · u.,,,. ~ 

' 1 <:<WII l>«t'cl .-.1 t o too rno 
or ""'"' t o ol(.'ll Q ~;trt <>r.d c ho o .... n 
tieof'UJ"\.t • 

'i VZ"J ell" Ol'(.ly j'e:\l" e , 
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ONE I DA L T D. 
I'OKKf lUX ON""HID.II. 00HHUit11Y. LlHrraO 

0:\SE JO.;.\ . N .Y. 

Mils. r ~.!(L , ., o. Roo tcvn:f 
J4 M.ot iOfirlj Aw:. 
New 'toMe 17. H. V. 

Or AA ...... • Roo M"ft.L T I 

Nl NINO TO A- O P' YOU t~CMA.O HCYC.fll K ... ..._0 tl" n. 

I ""' ...... tufNO Tte oUTIUWTIOM o r GIDf'TL.04EHI YOU AM NAOt wiT...,.. c•­
P'IlOTATtON O P' • c:•IC*.M. eA t N -.,y I N 1'1C ect.. t C,. TMIIT T N t• tC....- • ......._. 
IIICAOH 1'._ uu.LCT ..... , ... Atclt tCM IIIUOt u.o&. .... • • t927 ,_ .... 
""• ,.,,.,,. ......,,SHCO UJIIOCIIt TMC' ?tn,.c, ' T .. p ..._LIO C: t-.n, ' • ~ ... ~ ' ~ 
SC.T TO IE\I'C'"' eo.. ........ , 8UT NOT .... C - A Sc .... TO. l'"ATlC':..:O 1'1C '- \ ., ~ 
et"• How n It TWC •a.tEP' Or TNON t..OJitT-T ..... - N11C -.,IINI... "'-~ .......; ~ 
I T S Ofl'rtllt•VTt OH THAT (vcaYOMC OO ... COTIO WIT~ TIC UoNoOo ~0 MAW ~ 1 ~ 
A 00 ..... AHD utoy Mat t 't. fMa.¥ Kl. U ft THAT ,,. tT ._,.., TO TJ4UII At '-'If::- ~ 
riiiiOM YOU t T tr10UL.0 M M 610o ~ ' 

ft:>ULO ~ •c: WIU.. I ... TO AUTMOIIIIH A .. . . IN c.A0M 0' n.:tc oo- t Ct1 SI GMC.O e'l' 't'OU AI 'he DO..,.f 0TM&IItl WIU.. ATTPO TO AU. nc OCTA ILI 

f r '¥'01.1 O M DO .. nu t rA~iJI I "'U.. MY ...... TO .... ,.,~ TlotO~, 
212 £. li9TM ST. WHO "'L'- ~....,. tlilfYCMI'IC. wtn. ¥OW To ._,.Utllf , .. 

II Nfl ..,_,_ .,_ ...... 

""'"~ ~ 
I U.-'OVCO adt_. .....,. ........... Y01.t AT TNC S.nMD.AY Rlr 'ltC• o r liTC.U~ 

lo.tCHC:otf t M. THOUeH IT e.AW ,_ NO OI4A'IK)C ,..,. A ·~ 0 1.ovae tOtll 1 wt4 I OH 
I -ou~o KaYe ¥~uco. 

P•c~wT e. No•ca 
g 
CC .. 29 W,.aH I~Q OH ST. • Wit aT 

He• Yolllk Cn"' 
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