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Vre., Franklin Delanc Roosevelt
Hyde Park, New York

Dear Vre. Rooeevelt:

Enclosed is & little poem written in memoxy
of ry brother and others killed in action du the past World
War. Thie is teaken from the University of Florida 1agazine.

I thought you would appreciate knowing how
voung people and ex-soldiers are feeling about world affaire.
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Wational Poetry Assuciation announce
ed in Nowember that the poem of a Un-
versity of Florida student had been ac
cepted in the Annual Anthology of Col
lege Poetry. He is James F. Richardson,
who wrote “In Peaceful Sleep.” An
thology of College Poetry 15 a compilation
of the fnest poetry written by college
men and women in America, Selection
is made from thousands of poems that
are submitted.




Alpha lota Is Busy

Redecorating of Alpha lota, Chapter's
house at Indiana is uled to be coml-
ﬂﬂl‘d March 15, Hardwood floors are

ing relaid and living rooms res ;
New rugs, draperies, and various pieces of
furniture have been purchased, Plans for
the chapter's Baby Rattle are being made.
The first issue of the publication is ex:
pected in March, Copies will be mailed
to chapter alumni.
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IN PEACEFUL SLEEFP

They quietly lie beneath the sky
While silver wings go sailing by ;

And meadow larks now proudly soar
Where onoe we heard the robot roar,
They quietly lie beneath the sea

Where ocean courses now are free;
And phasphorus holds a twinkling eye
Againsl the midnight's starry sky.
They quietly lie in peaceful sleep
Upon the land or ‘neath the deep:
While nations march toward the goals
Far finer men and nobler souls.

JamEgs F. RicHARDsSON
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FEEL PROFILE

“Hear”™ Wall

Gilteen for Coach Woll
by Julinn Clarkson
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first base for the college nine, Wolfl was a two-letter
man at TCL
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alma mater soon after gradustion by taking over TCL
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the 1946 Gator team would be handicapped by lnck of
experience as well as by unfamiliarity with his tricky
doulile and single wing styles of formation, A green
grid squad faced with o tough schedule such as the ane
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But 1947 is another year. While Florida's highting
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“Perhaps.” She resumed her pacing. “Anyway 1
can’t help but think that it's poetic justice.”

“In what respect?” Rita's eyes followed Ann's jade-
clad figure up and down the room. “Do stop that
pacing, Ann.”

“Well, 1 met him that night your Noel called up
1o say he couldn't see you. And although I didnt
know it at the time, there | was having a wonderful
weekend while you were at school being perfectly
wretched.”

“It was just one of these things." Rite shrugged
her shoulders and walked aver to a large sofa near the
window. For a long while she locked out at the street
and other buildings. Then she sat down. “You were
happy with him, weren't you?"

“From the moment 1 picked him up on that rain.
swept corner until we said good-bye that last night in
New York., It wouldn't have been so bad had it only
been that first night. From his first kiss it was a mo-
ment of eternity. But 1 still could have forgotten it
il 1 hadn't met him in New York the following summer.
Then it developed inte something neither of us could
stap. It was like a knife plunged decper and deeper into
your breast and then finally twisted as hard as possible.”
She sat down on o hossock in front of one of the
casy chairs and faced Rita. *1 never will forget the
night | saw him in Penn Station. He'd just come in
from Port Dix and was starting out to 34h Street when
[ ealled him. He didn't turn until 1 caught his sleeve
and said ‘Hi there. Remember me?’ That was the
heginning of it."

“How long did you have togethes?”

“{3, about two months, It was such a short time
but we made the most of it. Esting at little out-of-the.
way restaurants, dancing, seeing shows . . ." Ann
reached 1o the desk for a cigarette. “We sow Deanna
Durbin in ‘Christmas Holiday' and  sorta  adopied
‘Always' for our theme. Now when [ hear it 1 don't
know whether to laugh or ery, Then we would go to
my apariment and talk or read love poetry or . . "

“Was that where you learned that one you always
quote "

“Vou mean “Cur Love Was Written in the Clouds'?™

“Uhehuh,”

“Yes, e used to repeat it o often, his voice quiet
and strong.”  She paused for a minute. Then in a low,
throaly woice:

“Our love was written in the clowds
But the winds blow
And the cloads are nothing.

“Our love had the freshness of dew
But the sun shines warm

And the dew is nothing.

pass AWy when he left wﬂklmhﬂwmﬂr
self. Maybe I shouldn't feel so bitter toward him. W
bath gave something to our love and we ‘both
something from it. Maybd it wasn't the ‘proper” way

1o love but it was an unselfish love. And po one was

hurt but me.” She sat silent for a long while, *And

maybe him."”

“Maybe he did write, Ann. Maybe the letter just
wasn't forwarded.”

“Bosh. You know perfectly well that when we took
this apartment together all the mail that came to me in
Mew York was sent here. He just didn't write She
glanced ot her wrist watch. “Good heavens, i’ getting
on to 7. You'd better go get ready for your Noel™

Rita got up and went toward the bedroom.

“Noel's a funny name for a boy, isa't it, Rita®"

“Uh-huh. He was born on Christmas and his mather
being French ealled him Noel, 1 think it's a cote name.
He's o cute boy anyway.”

“That remains to be seen. Why didn't he ever send
you o picture of himsslf?"

“Shy, | suppose. He always was a quiset type.”

Ann picked up a magazine from the desk and began
to thumb through its pages. “Yeah, Il bet. ‘Stll
waters run deep.’ Does he spesk French?™

Rita's voice came from the bedroom.  “Fluently.”

“Then he probably picked uwp a Mam'zell in Paris
on the way back. [ suppose Leon did the same.”

“Leon? Oh that was the lellow . . "

“In New York, Not as romantic sounding s Neel *
hawever,”

Ann continued to skim through the book, The door.
bell buzzed. Rita's voice sounded excitedly, “That's
he now. Catch it, will you, Ann?™”

“Surething.” She got up and went leisurely, lithely
to the door and opened. A tall blond soldier was stand-
ing before the door, but his fnce was turned down the
hall. He was deeply tanned. Over the right hand
pocket of his jacket he wore a discharge emblem.

“You must be Neel.”

“Yep." The soldier turmed; the twinkle in his blue
eyes vanished,

“Ann!" He reached out 1o her.

{Continued on Page 20)



The announcement of President Rocsevelt’s death was
received in India on Fridav the 13th of .r*.pril, 1945,
(hur unit was stationed nt Hastings Hill, an allied air
hase on the Hooghly Hiver north of Calcutta. The snap.
shot was taken from the arched porch of the head-
quarters building,

The United States flag and the British RAF flag flut-
tered side by side over the roof of the ancient jute mill.
Silhouetted against the brilliant Indian sky, a large crow
clung momentarily to the Stars and Stripes, symbaolic
of that day's sorrow,

Throughout the world freedom-loving people paused,
thankful that there had been such a man as Franklin
Delane Roosevelt,

—Barton Jouss
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1492 Bennaville
Birmingham, Michlgan

January 21, 1947

Mra, Elesanor Roocsevelt
Hyde Park, New York

Daar Mra, Roosevelt

I am inclosing a New Year's Prayer for 1947
and & Birthday Memorial for & good men.

When Mr. Roosevelt left us, someone drew an
enalogy from the 0ld Testament., I find one
thing wrong with this plcttire: Where 1s
Joshua?

I believe you ere famillaer with our home
town, but, of course, not with ua. We are
the parents of the man who broke the nc
f1fth term tradition - William Lewils Richard-
son, now six yeers old., (His middle neme 1is
the maiden name of his grendmother.) I am
sure both he and his sister, Merry Ann, 4,
would appreciate some small word from the
democratie lady who must recelve so many
unkind letters and yet who manages to re-
tain both tolerance and underatanding. But
I am also certain they will understand if
your many other dutiles prevent your writing.
After all, they eare exceptlional only to
thelr parants,

With kindest regards to you and your tactful
secretary, who must somehow deal with so
many typleal of

Very Slncerely Yours,

W, €. Recbondoone

W. C. Rlchardason

EP



NEW YEAR'S FRAYER = 1947

Down on our knees, 0 Lord,

Here et Thine altar, where

Folk of sll faiths may join
In one united prayer:

Humbly we pray to Thee,

Lord over Land and Sea,

Guide Thou our Destiny
To a new day.

May War's last echoes cesse,

Thy peoprle find surceass

In the sure arts of Fesce,
Humbly we pravy.

May thet good day appesr,

And & new dawn rise clear,

Free from all want and fear
For those we hold desr,

Folk of ell faiths, we dare
One common hope to share;
This our united prayer

For the New Year)

Amen

LK.
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NOTHING TO FEAR
(4 Birthday Memorial)

"We heve nothing to fear but Fear," he said,
The years have passed; now he 1s deed,

But his challenge stlll is ringing clear:
"We have nothing to fear but Fear,"”

We were ocut of work, our spirits broken,

Out of felth - when those words were spoken
With & gallant amile sand a volce of chear:
"We have nothing to fesr but Fesr,"

Another day - new Fesr and Doubt

The strength end faith of the Natlon flout.
These too in time shall disappear;
We have nothing to fear but Pesar,

Shall we ferr the man on the production line,
The worker in warehouse, dock or mine?

How long must this prejudice perseveresf?

We have only to fear thet Fear.

Shall we fesr the man of slien tongue,
Whe by our side his blood has w
For & cause we commonly held dear?
We have only to fear that Fear,

Shall we fesr the man of a different race

And seek to "keep him in his place”,
Though where thst 1s was never clesr?
We have only to fear that Fesr,

Shall we splt upon the fece of Christ
When fesring, we hate the race of Chriat?
May CGod forgive if we make not clear

We have only to fesr thst Fear,

Shall we fear ourselves or live in trust?
Wiould we live at 2ll? Then we surely must
In the falth of demcerscy persevere;
We have nothing to fear but Fear,

wWeR
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Dearedt Mother, Thou hast'been,--

My Inspiration--All thru life,---

To guide my heart, and hands, and feet,--
Within God's path, tm hath no strife,

In infaney, you held me close,--
To shield me from all harmj--

And sang of Jesus' loving-care,---
Your woice, a iMhlg;lhlﬂ..

You taught me how,- to lisp God's name,--
Thru love, as God-Is-Love;---

And them, in humble-prayer, to kmeel,--
At your knee, as n-g:nd above.

I Followed ,- every-single-word;--

"Dear Jesus, keep us pure and true;--
Forgive our esins, and make us whole,---
Thy Will,-- be ours Lo*h.'

And all thru life,- Dear Mother Mine,---
Tou've ever taught me this:--

That Jesus, knows-our-every-thot ;---
And God, will never ‘:.1:1.

That "God Is Love",-- and He will b].an.
And hear onr-eﬂrr-m;—-

If we but put our trust in Himj--

We'll have Etlﬂll-ﬂ:}:-

So now, My Dearest Mother mine,--
Since you are far-away;---
mn‘gﬂr{om taught me,-- w:-—
ar - - -
L] Ilﬂ: rru-gmr ¥

Darling Mother,- Thou hast' left us,--

For Thy Home ,- beyond-the-sky;---

Soon we'll meet,-- to-part-mo-never,---
'Round ,~-"That-Great-White-Throne” ,-- on High.

By- Marie Richardville,
Joplin, Mo.
Dedicated to,-
Our Beloved Presidentsi--
Franklin D. Roosevelt, and Harry S. Trumenm;j--
"Mother's Day";-- hr II, I947.
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