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The new boat, "Tomorrow,"

Shall be built for Eternity;

The heartfelt wieh of those,

The Leaders, of humanity.

Though nations riee and fall

Through mankind's greed and eelfishneas,
There shall ride on Life's Sea,

Lagting peace and prosperity.

b & &

Thie new boat, "Tomorrow,"

Championed by the living end dead,;

Symbol of God's wish for man, .
Freedon'e plorious fountalnhead. |
Spirit of the pecple,

Convietion of the Human Race, [
Spreade to view, "Lasting Peace" 3
The world's destiny, o'er earth's face, M

By Vance Winford Norten i

April 12, 1945
Frompted by the Death of President Roosevelt.

Composed April 13, 1845, in the morning.
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Give me & man with & twinkle in eye
And B grip that 1s firm Eﬁ;rﬁr hand,
With & brain that he Uees and never abuses
And & mind ‘that “e'er understand.

Though eritice may claim that his life
Lecks aim, \Ifkr ‘a moth fluttering round,
That only the man with & hard business head
Ie the one in.which wiedom 18 found -

Give me a man who can make hie smile count,
Who stays light-hnr‘hd,.xf_u_a from gulle,
“hén the polng gets rough an

And 1t's so downright hard then to smile.

the times are real tough

Though hé may not be well-fed, he holds up his head,

When all earthly chances go wrong,
But as ever hiplr_n @ i@ to hope and to smile

Meking life go along 1like & gong.

Vance Winford Norton
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|_IHE TIME OF oLADNESS
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The brightest linke in Friendeship's chain
It ever sme=me to

Are tokens sent fmwg’m s

For in this g
It's niee for

el i

To kn 3 4
o yb ﬁcuuﬁ:&{ ear ) i 5
Thel memory still possesses power < e

To drew the dlastant near.

That friende are etill as true tadn;f

As in the daye of old-

The chain that linke them heart to heart

Is still of purest gold.

That newer friende can ne'er replace

The friende of bygone daye -

Nowever widely sundered are the cne-time mutual wayes !

¥, W, Harton
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Ch, listen to the mill of 1life, through all the live-long day,
Ypur salary will stop about the time you lose your pay.

The fellow at the la dﬂ;"i_!ﬁf. to him l‘_l_.l‘%b;_rx goes,

And the fellow at the bottom ie the fellow one knows,

No reod are all the has-beens, for in country and in town,
Nobody cares how high you've been, when once you have come down.
When once you have been Preeident, and are Fresident no more
You may run & farm or teach & sehool, or keep a country store,
o one will ask about you; you never will be miassed,

The mill of life will only grind while you supply the griet.
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_LIFE 15 A GAME

Flay Life's Game, your very best,
8ee that your part ie well played;
Spatter sunshine thro your uﬂa,
Free of hlu masgue

-Fer Life! l Eﬂltalhnhﬂll

After you've peet Death's l'nid

For the Game is more than the
Flayers of earthly mold,

Life ims a great game, my friend,
Flay it etralght, hard, and true;
Ever face and fight for Right
Be loyal and true-blue, ..

Think not of nlf and raur guin.
Do well whate'er you

For the Game that Life pll]hl

Is ever more than XYou.

V. W. Norton
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My heart was galled with bitter wrong,
Revengeful fﬂlmgl fired by bloed,

I brooded hate with passion strong
While round my bed black demons stood.
Tender sleep wooed my eyes in vain,

My burning brein conceived a plan;
Revenge ! I cried, bittes strain,
But Conscierice whidpered, "He a aan."

Forgive ! & gentle spirit cried,

I yielded to my nobler part, '
Uprose and to my foe I hied,

Forgave him freely from my heart.

The big tears from their fountain roee,
He melted, vowed my friend to be,

That night I eank in eweet repose

And dreamed that angels emiled on me,

Vance Winford Norton

i




FPeage, the universal ory of man,

Feace from war's harsh, dread demand,
Fesge for man's t“mi living soul
Free from war's grey, ghastly toll.
Feace for all the brotherhood of man,
Ip our Creator's command,

From man's beginning through eternity -
Brotherly fraternity.

Peace is the key to eternal 1life,
Sealing war's evil door t!.fht,

Giving %o man his divine birthright,
That falr justioe .rules, not might.

It i the open road for mankind,

To follow ite gulding sign,

Over Life's road to the Judgment seat -
Fence, the earth's ruling heartbeat,

Vance Winford Norton
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When we meet on that other shore

or B:tvcn, divine

Life's sorrowe and Life's sadnesses
3hall vanleh from mind.

Only great happlnesse, supreme

Shall reign for all time,

Giving forth in frultful bounty
Clear, clean thoughts, sublime,

The world seems lost in masquerade
Of recklese Fli per:,
Born of artificlality,
S0 ecslloueed, bitter.
A theme m of false melody _
Each note flat, untrue
Born of hate, fherald nf selfishness,
Born to each of you.

Would, if I could, but plerce the vell
Of thie ?ﬂtﬂ'ﬁﬂﬂﬂl miiet a3
Shatter this servent of evil .

Creation, men-made.

gu'r. fafth gr:: It:gihl earth forever

his twlete 8 ]

Mirrored in the luet of man's t-haughtl

A primrose prison, . | .

Create & world of bt;oth-m 1ove,

Of truth and wlgedom,

Built on unm.ﬂ uuﬂq;ug,

Christ's ltg .
Enriched in the urq p&rznaum - |
Of God's reflection, |
Of love, hope, and benediction

And Hisg' protestion.

When we meet on that other shore
At resurrection,

May the world's seeming masquérade
Be s lost reflection.

Buried far beyond all recall "
And ite redemption, !
Under the unending s&nds of time,
God's !.numnti.nn..

By Veance W, Norton




THE DR STER

An, the dreame of fading yesterdsy

Ering back to me living memories;

4 grand world of peace and happiness,
Jnod-will to man on all land and seas.
Though, teday, some of mankind's children,
Have slipped from the Chriet-llke narrow way,
Bringing grief and sorrow to others,

Selfieh alme, theire alone, come what may.

Ah, the dreams of Ilﬂlnq yesterday,
I wonder AT they will e'er retumm;

Bringing mankind in close communion,

Back to peace for which man'e heart does yearn.
Bringing love of brother for brother,

Create & chaln divinely binding;

Causing friendehip one for the other,

Endless peace in each other finding.

An, though dreams of fading yesterday,

Hpve faded into the great beyond;

Though mankind suffere countless changes,
Endleess Time forever will go on.

And the dreams of fading yesterday, !
Will alwayse live on thro 1ife with me;

I hope mankind in eome future time,

Will find lasting peace in eternity.

Yance W. lorton
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Hother, shining light of beauty
Sweeteet name I'll ever know,

As ghe gpoes about love's duty
Shining pure and white as snow,

II

Full of love's wonderful sweetnegs
Glowlng in love's golden light,

Bearing her trials with meekness
Forever through day and night,

111

JOf her many cares and troubles
This old world will never know,

For they come and go like bubbles
Leaving nothing there to show.

Iv

Full of love's wonderful meeknese
Alwaye perfeet in her way,
Loving us in all our weakness
#g long ae her lips can pray.

v

And in paaseing of the years
Before ue she stands alone,
Te comfort us in all our fears
And lead us on to our home,

By Vance W, Norton




NOYMS

Rua 15 de Novembro,l
Proprié,Bergipe,Brasil
April 21, 1947.

My dear Mrss, Roosevelt,

Maybe you etay eurprised in receive this letter from
Frazil, btut I explain the reazon &and I hope gou pardon me,

On April 12, 1945, I was in Rio de Janeiro, capital of
my countrg, when the radic give to Brazil the sorrow news,
I dont regret to eonfess, please believe me, that two tears
roll down from my eyes, He waes not a parent ou relative of
mine, he dont lmow me, tooc, but he was a friend of my cemn-
try and his peéple, &nd so, he was & friend of me, too,

Just now, two years hae passed and all the world Has
cleimed hie absence; all the free men, the world over,sorrow
your loet, tecause he was & citizen of the world and the Cham
pion of the Democracy.

It was & cruel and bitter irony of destiny, that yvour
late huetand dont live today, to see the Vietory that he had
meke the way, and give now, to all people, the security of
the four freedomy and point the way for the world go on.

My dear Mrse, Roosevelt: In my distant country, the an-
niversary of the death of Frankiln Delano Hoosevelt, was cel-
etrated again this year, and I hope that, while Democracy
survive here and Erazilian people hbe free, hie memory will
not be forgotten. : " - 5

Who writee to you, is & Brazilian, and & great admirer
of the virtues and qualities of your late beloved husband;
I am a young, &nd I admire very much the special affection
that F.D.H. dedicated to the youth of his country; I have
just coneluded to d the life of Franklini Roosevelt, &nd
I have adopted as & symbol, his phrase, full of decision,
when he meake his epeech at the fist inauguration- " The only
thing we have to fear, is fear itself", With all my respect
and admiration, I akk you, if possible, send me & picture
of Franklin D, Roocsevelt, autographed by yourself, and, in
contrary cese, some thing that have belonged to the greatest
man of thie century.

50, 1 hope you undepstand m; and asking your pardon
for my intromiseion, I thank you in advance,

Cordially yours,
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ONEIDA LTD.

FoRMERLY ONEIDA COMMUNITY, LiMtran
ONEIDA, N.Y.
OF THE PRESIDEMNT
danuany 13, 1947

Mas. Franseiw 0. RoossverT
3 Mapisow Ave.
New Yome 17, Mo ¥.
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Dean Mes. AoosevelTt

THE FavoR | AM GOINS TO ASK OF YOU WOULD NEVER BE ASKED IF THE
MATTER WERE PERSOMAL .
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Werstee Mav
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| am PURSUING THE OISTRIBUTION oF GENTLEMEM: YOU ARE MAD! withour gx—

FPECTATION OF PERSOMAL GAIN BUT 1M THE BELIEF THAT THIS MCBBASE SHOULD {
REACH THE LARGEST POSSIBLE AMERICAN AUDIEMOE. hEw 1w 1927 THE soox ot
WAS FIRST PUBL IEHED UNDER THE TITLE, "The PaLLio Gramwt,” a coey was .,
SENT TO EVERY COMBRESEMAaN, BUT NOT BY ME = A SEMATOR FATHERED THE

GIFT. Now IT I8 THE BELIEF OF THOBE IMPORTANT MON WHO ARE BUSHING :&-
ITS DISTRIBUTION THAT EVERYOME COMMECTED wiTh THE U.N.0. sHouLn Have

A COFY AMD EMOULD READ 1T. THEY BELIEVE THAT IF IT wENT To THEM n\

FROM YOU IT wOULD BE READ.

-

LY
K‘_

NS e

-
ouLp YOoU BE WILLING TO AUTHORIZE A SLIP IH EADH DF THESE OOPICS, -_:Q‘f'
SIGNED BY YOu As TeC pomorT OTHERS wiLL ATTEND TO ALL THE DETAILS
OF MAILING AMD THERE willL BE MO EXPENSE FOR YOU.

Ir you cam oo ME THIS Favor | wiLL GET womo To b, MarLaor THorsew,
12 E. U9TH ST, wHo wILL ARRANGE AN INTERVIEW WITH You ToO EXPLAIN THE
DETAILS AND SETTLE ARMANGEMENTS POR SENDING THE BOOKS.

| ENJOYED SCEING AND HEARING YOU AT THE SATuRDAY ACvigw oF LiTERaTURE
LUNCHEON, ALTHOUGH IT GAVE ME MO CHAMOE FOR A PEREOMAL OISOUSS 1ON, wHIoH
| wouLD HAVE VALUED.

CompiaLLy,

Piemagront B, Noves

a

¢ = 29 WasHing ow St., Wesr
New Yomx Civy
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