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De~r Mrs. Rnnsevelt, 

A, ril 13, 1947 
Rt. ? box ?17 
Tracy, Cal . 

I c~ubt if any ynun~ men f r els ~orr keenly 
t hen I t he ~reat denth of gratitude and 
indebtedness so many mill ions of us ov·e 
t hat ~rest ~an, your husband . 

Having just left h i~h school at the be
l'!inning of the de-,ression, my senses were 
r u<'el y awakened to t he great ebb and flow 
of c ircumstances durin~ the ensuinR half 
dozen years . 

I t wnuld t ake ,ages for me to list the 
many, i nfini tely worthwhile benefits that 
I realized direct l y as a ~esult or Mr . 
Roosevelt ' s deeuly human nerspectives . 
But needless to say , my first Job , my 
all but Ri ven un education (finally g iven 
new ho-,e end d trecti·m t hrotlgh N.E . R. A) and 
my very nol it i cal ph ilosoohy itself- I owe 
d i r ectly toW~ . Roosevelt's ~eat vision 
end warm humqntt a r ianism. 

Tn St'.y the l east, If I, a nAmeless vout b 
c0•1 l d h•ve beneftt C'd tlo much t br flugh the 
visi on of <1ne great man. whet must a ll the 
r0r l d have benef tted: Not alone thnse t hat 
e re- ~ut t l nse that ere to ~e . And not In 
material benefits so much as tn social and 

• • t- r trttu"l b•nef it.s . 

My feel i ngs I hPve triAd t o out i nto t his 
"oem that I send to you in the warmest and 
m<>st sincere st"Jirit of p;ratit •J de I have 
ever known . 



Tll!l GOOD NUOHBOR 

0 Bod, how we will miss that guiding band 

That ringing YOiGe nGne could misunderstand! 

But long, too long, the world must wait I rear 

before another like him shall appear, 

llo>~ deoo1ate or ,joy and hope the whole world lay

VIbo will-- who can target that dreary day? 

Then like a spark or s ome unconquered ~laee 

Warming and cheering along the way be oame. 

How rich the color that again in!uood 

Tho cheeks so palo- - and oh so long ~-~Geed! 

Tho slow pulse leapt and made t he heart rejoice! 

A haopy thrtll rung warmly in each To ice! 

His Joy became ·>ur joy- - his heart our heart 

And sounds or work grew sweeter !rom ~he otart; 

For where was there a mueie to coapare 

With that or song and tool that filled the a ir? 

But herd and long i ndeed tho way he chose 

The heart aches that were h1a nobody knows . 

Though he know starless nights-- dayo lacking ouo-

Nigbt shall not Call upon tho goalo he ""n! 

There wa s no· t ask too groat-- no man too ... 11 

For which-· ror whom he would not giYe hie all--



THE GOOD NEIGJ!BOR (page 2) 
o God t The nroor or these poor lines indeed t 
Is there a heart tha t vet has ceased to bleed? 
Is t here an eye no longer dtmaed by tears? 
Who will- - who can rorget those happy year s : 
The gold en glory or the sun shall rade 
B~rore the years disturb the marks be .. det 
Kings learned the joy of toiling by his side 
While ra~ged urchins r or him woul d have died- 
His heart was huge and warm and one with all 
His glorious smile tell on the great and small . 
!low jeweled heads bow in deepest sorrow 
While damn-eyed youth strives toward his tomorrow, 
Love tills our breast-- with pri4w our ~rm eye glows 
At mention ot the name the Whole world knows, 
But long-- too lo~g- - the world must wait I tear 
Bef ore P.nother like him shall arypeart 

Lawr ence Strunk 
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