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Evening’s Mail

, The Obss ok
Fight to adif . ¢

Remembrance

To the Editer:

On Apr. 1%, 1045, death took
one of America's greatest men.

Here is a poem written by my
brother, Alexander Sisti, in dedi-
cation to his memory, It ia fitting
that we never forget the late
Franklin Delano Roosevell.
Ho wenthered wany aloruis on Migh,
A ahiny atar up in the aky.

Ha never once gave up o fight,
He loal his firal "i th, tonight.

ur Froa ;
Hig long and firceeiie journoy's dons,
Ho'a e bafore the Latile's won, |
There's mo one who can Lruly say
That the President didn’t lead the wag,

Owr President,
During Mz life cruol things were sald,
We regret thess new that ho da dead,
iﬂ.l :.wrk. iz done i{‘ ii‘:}l umdmnd.
i i oa on ma he miaeel,
g:r President, .
From time to e swe'll eall lo wind
This man who was bo all, 30 kind,
And when o'er the world the batile's

1Gun
Rsmtngnr Hhen wh?t he haa done.
r

ent,
GLORIA BISTI.

#32 Lansing.
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1728 §. W. Prowpert Brine )"
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April 18, 1947. F’ZL,J-J
Dear Elesanor:

The only perscen I could think of to whom I could write about
the sick child in Boise was Margaret Cobb Ailshle, the owmer and
publisher of the Idaho Statesman. This I did, and enclose & copy
of the part of her letter that is in answer to my request. I am

sure Margaret would be conscientious about her investigation so
believe that what she reports is true.

I fear it is ancther instance where people appeal to
help when it is not actually necessary. As 1 have told you before,
I shudder to think of the thousands of letters you get. I there
is anything further that you would like to have done on this case,
please let me kmow.

I had & note from Anna recently who sald that you had & wonder-
B

ful visit together. It was certainly grand to
particularly to find you looking so very well.

Affectionately,

3

Mrs. Frenklin D. Roosevelt,
29 Washington Sgquare W.,
tew fork, 11, N.Y.




Boise, Idaho
April 16, 1947.

RS RRE e e E -

"In regard to your request for a check on the letter written
by Mrs. Skelton to Mrs. Roosevelt, I can report that this is a well
known case,

I consulted Dr. Manley Shaw, a fine bone specialist, who has
had the case for several years. He reported that Mrs., Skelton's
letter exaggerated the seriousness of the case and that the child
is active and in as good condition as can be expected.

Dr. Shaw also told me that he put the child in the crippled
children's ward, free of expense, but that the grandmother insisted
on moving her to a private room. The child's aunt, an X-Ray technician
at St. Luke's hospital, is much interested in the case and the
financial condition is not as reported by Mrs. Skelton."
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the Sneldine feh
nrasident has £11]

pEEl B

venns nen, 4 laf 1
time T hova alvave
wev, I do mow thi

=8 a eommenmorstion to : e 4 |
Franklin Delsno 20
1s my own in writine
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An Eniteph to a Warri

 wm o me— e et

The mmas hnve censed, all 1is still;
A lonalyr eross stende on 2 hill,
Another Wnrrior, brave and true,

LriAd to rest heneath the blua,

The veins are emnty; his life is sone-
The leat bettle he hes won,
Another bettle, enother life,

Onlr a aoe in the strife.

The lists were longs; the risk so hish,
The figures showed: he hnd to Adie,
Thie soldierts neme mentters none,

Merelr a warrior, deed At his gun,

Another man vill take his place;
Aneother man to asat the peos,
WWhen they march, their buddy remesing-

¥hat.nn abhe their heert retainsy

A moment before ell wea fine,

Then & bullet plerced his spines

A shriek, m-mpgn, then a ory—

The sluz hed strunlk; he had to die.

Ther blew the bugle, rolldd the drum,
A lest resapect to their ohum,

The sky was derk that dreary dav
Due to o pun, he had fellen nrev.

Shermrn H, Skolniek
Maroh 1, 1047




Onward to their ~0al ther marched,
With erea lowered, thelr heart parched,
A tine poldle® ha hadl heen,

Felr anA tall, fres of =zin,

Vhereforse shonld he heava Aied?
Loved by nll, for him they cried.
Yot when r miasile seela 1ts ponl,

It mntters not 8o ~rent £ soul,

The oross and plage,
Time micsht erese;
But never will his slorv leali—

Ilerer, thousch he sant some heels,

Hig name will thronch the aces sing:
Warmine cournme his worde oan brins,
Por, he Imew whare feer i3 at:

A Plroe in which he never aat,

Guiding nws on onr course,
Sonsht he the menege at its source,
With # sclemm, ringing volee,

He +old ua of nn ather choioe,

In vmr, Ag mence, he kept ns hieh,
Iike nn angel in the slr:
Took our rmacle, went to war;

From our Aeoks, plenes 414 soer,




Talke haedt
With us he laft tha seed,

Ba it oura to plent 1t well;

Than Trom 148 ™ots +ha —-erne ahnll swell,

No worda, no talk alons

Con bring to na the plent we'lve growng

We mugt with sinnerest motives wrlk

To the hottom of this atallk,

"vms not r hill with s oross,
Hor » deadle slbatroas)
His tAma hrd comei he had to ro=

Teram thansh anded nat 4he she,

'|I|-‘|'_}-|,-..’ ﬁ‘\nnj f'!l:!"‘lﬁ 1-]1_1_:!_- ""_'I"ﬂ"-"‘f'. ™Mo hﬂ_‘,
Who aaw the vmr ofer the sea;
¥Who led the foroes fest

Almost ™1l the verr last?

16 vwra the one to ™mll ua over,
After Malte, Fronee, snd Dowver?
Mo omn ountehines this atexr:

tod hed Asstined P.D.R.
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