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WORLD WAR TWO.

Boye in Khaki, Boys in Blue

Fighting for mother, sweetheart true,
With the Red Cross, Waves and Bpars
Living under the blue sky and stars
For a “Home, Bweet Home” for you.

Chorus.

We're marching, flying, sailing on

To get the Huns—the Huns;

They're the ones, shooting rocket bombs
That plunder, kill our dear ones—
We're marching, flying, sailing on.

S0 blow your good old bugle, boys

For the Red, the White and Blue.

It's traveled Africa, Blelly and Italy, too;
France ls crossed In two step time

And it's now unfurled at Selgfrisd line.

It won't be long till winter's blast

Will shut up Huns at the Brenner Pass
You'll bet they'll run from Tommy guns;
Canon flaming out tons; aeroplane bombs:
For defense of Red, White and Blue,

Over here walting for you, "tis true
May be a kid—or love devine

Would be fine, after you're through
With the Huns at the Belgfried line
And have pontooned the River Rhine.

Bo battle away for day of days

When "Unter denm Linden" is your pathway—
Yes, brave boys in Khakli and Blue

We can see you marching, shooting, too

For Uncle Bam's HRed, White and Blue.

Written October Gth, 1944,
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He Lived-
And Lives Forever!
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He Lived—-
And Lives Forever!
‘‘Franklin Delano Roosevelt’’

For twelve long weary Years

You've trodden to and fro—

80 far, you have made the goal

The Congress has tested time

After time, your ruling on the Rhine
Also old Tojo, Drummer of Hall.
You, commander In chief of

Uncle Bam, found where they dwell—
Yes you, a grand old man

I take off my hat; my hand.

Open for any falr play;

Yes you, a better neighbor day by day
Because you have glven labor better
Hours, better living, cause better pay.
1 want to go back to Thirty-Four
People hungry, knocking at doors
Blesa your soul, that's one goal.

The C. C. C. took many In

With sunken eyes, cheeks thin—

Bome even, dropping chins.

Then you named the 0. P. A,

They are doing lots of things
These stormy times, immortal days—
They put cellings on beef and pork
Bugar and corn, wheat and honey
But thanks, not on our money.
We've got more to spend, bless
These days, God paves your Wway

You esven rate, look at the states
Who gave you & four-leaf clover.

Yes, four yeara more, no poor

As prosperity knocks at our door
I hope, dear man you survive
And four years more, please try
To make, an Immortal five

Yes, I've seen old Bitting Bull

He of the Black Foot Bloux

One, who never had a gold rule.

And through Windsor Castle

And, my! Look at our ships

Balling the oceans and the seas

You Commander in Chief, looking

For Devils, who don't have Liberty.
Yes, you're one, understand, native Bonm
You look after every, every ome

Who try to lve the United way.

God grant you more Years

And that even stormy days

Will somehow brighten up your
Buture. Blessed be your pathway

It was to the African shore

That opened another mystic pecple's door
Yes, the sands of ancient time



That come and go. Jungles, too, hide .
Thesa devila of this mystic race—

But you, our soldiers, Khaki, Blue
WAC'Ss, Nurses, all—know what to do.
While writing on this rhyme today

A flash, my radlo beamed, the sther way
That you, noble soul, had given all

That pepple o'er the whole world, worn—
Torn by war, should live, shall live
Because you, have given all, spirit of soul
Yes, to every one, knowing well the goal.

B0 pow your mystle cell says farewell—
Farewell to this earthy place, my people
Of this planet, hither, hither, hither, well—

Armies, Navies go; flying bomber, high, low—

His last command, to save human souls.
Go then thou immortal man, you

Live on and om, in this and other lands,
Immortal name, for you immortal fame.
Gone is thy spirit, that mystle cell—
Gone to a Heaven, His home to dwell.

Poem started Jan 20th, 1845; flnlshed April
g5th, 1945,

Sunset
“WORLD WAR TWO"

“DEDICATED"™

TO THE BOYS THAT HAVE GONE OVER,
AND TO THOSE GONE BEYOND.

T0 MOTHER2, WHOBE HEART-THROBS,
CRIES, AND "WONDERS WHYT'—

AND DEAR DAD, WHC WROTH, BAVING

BUSINESS, BOME OTHERS GUERDON WON,

TO SWHETHEART THAT PARTED AT THE
DOOR, HIS FOOT ON THRESHOLD—

“JUST ONE MORE"” S8HE BIGHB—"0OH,

FOR WINGS OF A DOVE, MY DEAR LOVE™

You're walting for the sunset
With its rays a-beaming through
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You're walting for
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To show his abstract, in death, shroud.
Maybe you're old and hair now grey
0! God, why not clear the way
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P Plata R.D.
Loth Septenber 1046

Mirg. Franklyn Delano Roosmevelt,
E"‘. P“k‘ H-!- UIBIL -

Dear Mrs Roosevelt i=
Last might I had a visit from & veteram news-

paper wam of Fuerto Flata and old ssquaintanse of my late Pu‘bnlilhn
looks me up oesasionally .

Quite suddenly he asked me if I imew shere you
lived 7 It would appear that a Dominiean,sefiorita Reyes , daughter of
Dofia Antera Mota de Feyoes,who dirested tle prineipal sehool for girls
here for rany years, had writtem to him to ask him for imformation with
regard to Puerto Plata " for Mrg. Roosevelt " . La sefiorita Reyos it would
seen/iad not given him any ldea as to what imformation was required .

He said that he imtended to write and emquire after whieh he would pos=

gibly refer her to me »

On eonsidering the matter, I deeidod to write
+n you on the matter besause if you are interested in lLaving informa-
tiom with regard to Puerto Flata or any other part of this lovely isle |
of the Cpribbean I would be glad to give you such inforuation as lies
within wy power - Though I am in my eightieth yoar and am longing to
exvhange & wheel shair and bed for"fresh fields and pasturce mew " I

might still have time to interest you im this little pp¢ of Gods carth
where I mysclf Lave spemnt well over fifty years . I eame here for the
first tiwe in Deeomber 1889 »

I am presuwsiing you might have wanted wmome in-

formation with regari to the earthquake of the 4th August last . It
was reported with some i:;wntm in the foreigan press as is very of-

(MERES 1, l




on is the ease . The shoek was felt very stromgly in Fuerto Flata, being
in the zome wherethe greatest foree Jesusd to be !o:lullt.nt.ﬂlbut with the
Sxesption of sous of tho older stone buildinmgs, therc was no other danage lut,
and mo lives lost . dmomg tho buildingd very badly danaged, was our old Hethodia t
ehureh,which has been umder the ampiees of the "Board for Christiam work in
Santo Domdngo " simeec the yoar 1933 whon it was handed over to tham after the
retiral of my husband in 1930. _ y

Tho groatest dampge was ;51: the morth scast eoast

of the peninsula of Samanainor very far from the mesk of the ponimsula . There
#as sowe lows of 1ife throgh a tidal wave and quite a nunber of people injured,
porhaps some 200 im all . In tho south of the Dominieam Hopublis there was am
mueh alarm but mot tle very severe effests felt in the N.E. of the Republie i
and vo heard of mo building{there boing destroyed . In a town soms half
Lours Ilit.utn?!?nr:}ﬁ Inturior from the Bay of im'thlrt were sons 90
bulliings deostroysd amd the Catholis Chureh fell down tho tower falling into
the sentre of the ehureh, had it fallem ouwrwards it would have been disastrous

:E g“ﬂu:tnn'immui by inhabited bulldimge  From Hayti I have onmly had
EFESEN in a :Lnt.tﬂ:r from a r:l'ttnl,cme of ow minigters there . He sald that in
the south although they tllt. it,the earthquake H no ll-gl but that he umder-
atood t.‘hﬂ. there had been imtidnﬂhln dsmape and loss of 1ifo om tho npthern
soast of Hayti -r

I am taking the liberty of semding you a book published latsly
by Ur. Catta Presolr, of Fort-au- Primees " Le Protestantisme Haitiem " . It |
"ill be & surprise to you doubtles,as it was to me + I hai sent on to Porteau-
Frimes to mw mwiniater u.t‘ the first methodist shureh there asking fo a eritieism
of a M.3, of ﬁ.nnrh iﬂ.n with regar to missions inBapafiola durin® part of
tWo eenturies . It has struek mwo that this book whieh I t.hu got to hoq:mr
the first timefwould interest you as it would have done t.hl late lmilnt of




s

e Unitod States »  Whon you have road this bok I would be vory mush ind
teresed in having your opinion as to the envenirmee/of having it published
in Engliuh,rnr eireulation both in England amd the Uu.tt.fn( States . It seoms
to mwe that it is ilupssible timt this hoor* should “not go father than Fort-au

E——

Frinea .

Ir. Catta Fressolr bears a name whish has fifured in the mombor-
shilp nf tho Methodist Chureh in Fort-su Frimee Haiti sinsfthe first ehureh
founded by Mebhodist missionaries of tho"Wesleyam MEthodist klssionary Soslety
of Lnndun-in thoe yosr 1817. His gﬂ:tgﬂ.ﬂﬂthﬂr’& wother was am Afrisan
slave of high linoage, property of a Fremeh Colonist l’ll}lﬂ-lr she hll hed a
ehild by him froed ler . She with her som,the first Catta pmim!.r were of
the very firt eomvorte of the tvo methodist mésionarics who landed im Fort-

au- Friner Haiti im January 1817. The frist Pressoir was of the few Haytimmm
uhr}nﬁ.nr the two methodist mi=zionarise wers obliged to abandm Haytl in ae-
soumt of persesutiom, eomtinucd’ to k-ep the work of the mission pingjmr

scuws nine years,with increase in nm} and that im the fase of severs por-
ssoution . It was D:}?f f;gt.n:r thot the Haitianm !Lil!.lt.u:lr St. Denis Baudul who
had gome to hglmi{;:or winisterial tnin:l.ng’t,hn there was a seeond migeionary
ordained umder the Emplish sissionary ﬂmeit.yrin charge in Fort au- Prinmea .

If you road wany yoars ago the book Steplion Lemsosk pub-
i "
lished entitled farther foolishmoss you will ke able to esomprehand from the
sarisature of a Haytian president um-'!'./n the redieulow 1y stupid ideas of

quite well read and well edueated poople bt this 1ittle Republis to the
west of the islamu Coluwbus ealled La Espafiola

dnd mow with sinecro apology for takimg this liberty but

sonsidering that you will be able toumderstand and poseibly approeiate my
motives I beg to remaim very sinecrely yours EM Q

l-—-ﬂlll!mﬁ
By S W
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