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1 Arrll 9, 1945

Deur Nprs. Rocsevelb:

These lines were not written rrimurily as
a poem, but as s hymn to be sung to the tune of
"Gottachalk.” As such 1t has been sung in churches
hereaoouts.

i numbar of pecple - servicemen and parents -
Luve expressed a feellng of comfort from thls setting
of the old hymm. 8o, I am giving 1t to you in the
hepe that E!rhngg 1t may bring te your buasy 1ife a
moment of comfort, or sven to thsat of your dlstinguished
and reavily burdened huaband.

Eost sincerely,



HOME FOLES' FRAYER

Holy Father, friend uneeen

Be thou near ues when wa pray
Faltering on thine arm we lean,
Lead from darkness into day.

In thie time of strife and pain
Five from doubte and fears release
Falth renew in ue again

Guide ue to a perfect peace.

Guard our scnse, O God, we pray
When in peril they may be

8hield them, Father, night and day
On lang, in air, and on the sea.
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