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STATE DEPA RTMENT, O F PUBLIC WELFARE 

Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt , 
Hyde Par k, New York, 

My dear Mrs . Roosevelt, 

&e st land, Texas , 
Noveaber 21 , 1940, 

As a Texas social worker since 19:53 and as an ardent 
admirer of President Rooaavelt, who did so much for 
Ame r ica ' s poor, I take this opportunity or &~dressing 
you, for t he purpose of enclosing a short art ic le wh i ch 
I believe expre sses the hearts or Texas socia l worke r s. 
We here in Texae e re trying to carry on President Rooae­
velt'a gr ee t aspirations tor the poor and consider i t 
a sacred privilege. 

Because 1l ·was a personal sadness t o - when President 
Rooseve lt passed away , I would like .for you to know ths.t 
I loved h i .lll , too , although or c ourse I neve r he d the 
pri vilege or seeing him. 

Feeling that your kind r~ce is often turned t oward the poor, 
I knew that you wou l d unde rstand ~ taking t he libert y or 
addres sin ' you and s ending you the l itt l e article . I wish 
t he United Nations Assembly could ha ve set i nwisably behind 
me du r i ng my i nt erview with this r irl: perhaps Peace might 
come s ooner than exprected to the world. May God g ive ua 
all the s t rength and the he"art never to l ay down our bur den, 

Very trul y you~a , 

(Mise) Bli~Gle{,~ 
EG : a 
Bnc 1 : .lll8 a. 



tie L, GleDA, Field Worker , 
'( e~e Depert men\ Public Weltare , 
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•aa\lend , !axes, 

·~HE ~ OF ,1!! !.Q2!" 

Worda: 6l:S 
Pllge on 

I have orten been eaddeaed in ~ work by tbe •z•• or 

\ hoee wbo come t o ait on the other aide or _, deekend t o 

aek ~ help with m.tters which hive become t oo big ror one 

human being t o handle . I heva often searched lilY aoul, wonder­

ing just how much right I have t o ventura to ot t lr t hat help. 

Yet, I have found c omfort or a eort in t he knowledge tha t I 

have tried throushout the yea re to give wba t eYcr was best i n 

me t o tho:.e whc a&lced my help . 

kaeently , a poorly dressed, halt child-half women, sa t 

down in my office . I was ap pa lled , She waa 11t.orally hungry , 

halt clad in t eJ rible c l otbea, her ahoes were broken and i t wei 

a bit t erly cold day . 1 t br'ouaht b..clc t he memory or old •re He r• 

days 1 exper i enced years &go and wh ich I have not encountered 

ortensinoe than. Re r s was the color ot poverty: waxy , pa l e, 

end unhealthy. She . at l i ke a frightened bird on the edge ot 
her eheir, her eyes enormous in a drawn race . I wil l not give 

t he details or wby she bad com. . It was •bet the Sight or her 

banda did t o •e that broke ~ heart. 

The hande of the poor are t he most e loquent th l ngs on e &rth, 

I have noticed ma ny times t he pa t he t ic , helplese hands or t bea ged; 

the knarled banda or tboae who bl ve done bard wor k tor e lifet ~ 

and that now lie lonely, idle , aoa U.M a d ef i ant , res t less, aoiM­

tiJiee resigned t o ta te, I tw ve not i oe4 the red , roush henda ot 
the mthe ra ot our dependent ch ild r ea : t he hindi tht t a r e s till 

wor king e a bee t they cen ror ~hoae the, love , 
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1•end.a of tht Poor• -p, 2 

But the hand t or this st r l impr••• •d .. molt. !hey wero 

like talons or a bird : t uote tud, tnt flt ab d r awn tisbtly over 

t he 1 .. 11 boose enel they looked rrenUo, ond troubled. a nd otrold. 

And ye t, the re wee a (!&llbntey abut t hoa t ha t belona• only to 

the pc r! She kept th em olaeped rtstdly ond nover cnce l e t so: 

they wore he r dotence aga t nat a burtt~ world. I knav they hod 

neve r known bet t er dsys. She ••• one or \ he people bern int the 

world t o strugrla a l ways tor what aht aot , with DO chance at adu-

ca tton, no chenoa at all t o so t out or bar pre4oa t1ned path or 

i ll iteracy, d1Sea . e, a nd d oprtve tton . All her lite her hende had 

beaten et the world t o ge t r ood, a root over ber hood , a to o clothoa, 

end now they ware boating tra nUcally tor bar childr en. Her type 

or hindi will neve r re s t until aoctaty ina tttutao a batter form or 

res\ tor ht r tha n we now have . 

Arter she ba d sone , I • • • trouble d because I felt that_, he lp 

we s euch • smal l thi ng inhar dt a treaa. I tbcugbt or al . the tbcu­

senda, mt lltona al l ove r the world like bar and l was s uddenly t i red 

a nd ver1 s ad, yet e trao.gely a\ peace. I kne w that U &7 ~genctee, 

many countries , ua.y indiv: duala ar e doing t heir beat t o a lla• t ate 

such aorro• . A~~~tn-·1o•'s poor end the world' s poor ere the eaM. There 

are at l east a ru all ove r t he world wh o r u lilt t he plight or auch 

pe ople and e re do1ns whet \hay c • n, in the1r ••11 uya, \ ohe lp. Yat, 

it 1a not e acush. 

Way you and I a nd a ll t he othera c o ntinue to d · wbat wa c .n tor 

t h o poor and •1 •• a ll ra.,.e<r, • h an • • face tbe eyaa and the he114a 

or tba poor that we have 1 moa t aolean ob l 1r otion oot st•en t o •01 

and that that obli&ation cunot be latct do wn over, but must be paau4 
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Randa or the Poor•--p . 3 

on and on, aa a Burning Torch that 17abollaoa the God GlveD 
opportunHJ t hat netl: nt t h e world Df e r a~ll ot loo t , I..Seo4, 
clas p t heir hond a ln!'rlandahlp ror the l!' Od or Ill. 
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