


By Rabbi B. Miller
1845 Looust Street
Pittsburgh, 19, Pa,

THY DEATH OF OUVR BELOVED PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT

April 12th, 1948

On the twelfth day of the momth, April

Was heard a tremendous thumder peal

That the greatest and noblest heart became still,
Everybody, 1ike a dagger pleroing his heart felt
When he heard the sad news about President Roosevelt,
A man, who was good, bright and very oclever
Suddenly left his beloved eoumtry forever.

A man, to his sickmess and weakness did mever yheld
Fell like a brave soldier on the battlefield.

Day and night, one thing cocupied his mind

How to make segure the werld with peace for mankind,
Stretohing out to everyone his warm hands

Uttering the sweetest words "My friends"

The great leader, who really kmew how to lead
Fveryone alike, no difference between race and oreed,
4 man who saved his country, first, from depressiomn
Seoomd to keep far away frem us any agressiom
Third, te keep the poliey of being a good neighber.
He asked the peeople for toil and hard lsber

AaA whan things reached te the highest of height
And vietery was so near to everyome's eyesight
Eveorything looked already so shiimy, se bright,
Suldenly it was turned into darlkmess of the night
By the less of the leader, at the end of the fight,
To we, the people, it locks very whemg, not right
Hiz bereavement now looks to be done for spite,

But his reward will be joy and delight

‘hen his soul will abide with the etermal light,
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