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\I” i 1045 Last 20th Shosst

Y Brosklyn 10, Now York

Ootober 29,1946

Dear Mrs, Roosevelti

I have had ocoasion to bother ;ruu about
social and philanthropic matters, and so I am again taking

the privilege of writing yol only to send you the enclosed
piece about your dear husband and-our-glorious leader.

In going over my papers in my desk, I came
upon it, and wanted you to share it with use. It was written
by my nephew who at the time of Mour husband's departure
wad entering his semiér year in High School. He is now a
Freshman at Marietta College.

Yery slncerely yours

¥rs. Leop-Harri

Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt
New York City, N« Y.

To



Life han gone

His spirit fled.

The ﬂfalwnrt pounding heart has ceased,
The mighty throbbing brain

The weary bedy wracked with pain
Huve finally found thelr peace.
Curse his oritics,

Curse their souls,

Wno wihile he lived denied his dre.ns
Wno made ni: burden leaden weight,
They cut his 1life with august hate,
And now admit the man was great.

80 ldose your tears wioo loved him true,

And nang your heads, who Bchemed und construed
And thenk your God for a Man

Whe led us through the blackest night,

Whno gave his heart to reach the amwn,

dut fell pefore he saw the lighte.

William Green
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