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822 Che1'1'7 st. ,lrie, hie 
Aua.,26,1946 

Mrs.Zleanor Roosevelt, 
Hyde Park, N.Y. 

Dear Kadala :-

At the suueation ot 10118 triend8,altboucb with eOM 

helitanc::r on rq part,IIa tonrarclin& to you a oop7 ot a 

poem that I compoaed laat year on the death ot our beloved 

President,Mr.Franklin D. Roo~evelt. 

I am not eure it'• ca.poaition or poetic MD .. ia 

at &l.lcorrect,but this you will no dou~t d:iecouYer quite 

readily. 

Trusting I 1a not to. preiNIIptuous in eend1 "i you thia, 

I beg to rellllld.n 
Youra Sincarel:y 

S •1el B. SWeet 



*" OUR !LADEJIS' DEATII H 

Our Prei!icW!t 1a .,..dl 
1be S.)'!llbol o! our Uni ~. 
llo ll=oi"t4l ..... ... .,., 

t or he was. one ot u.a, 
~t. one- wbo dued 
4ccept. Li!eo• !ull roaponaibll1t7 
And bNVelJ raea-
!Mugh dut.b ao-cl near­
Tho t.aslc he choou t.o boar. 

our President is cloadl 
The World in silence ot&ndo 
While we 1n eorrow. bow 
Be! ora hlo oil=plo bier, 
lnd shed a i!ilontot.ear 
0' er his paaein&• 'lhile her. below, 
r..·t. us not tail.-
Thoug)l hard t.he t.aelc U7 ba; 
To co.rrr-on !or Trut.h and Libart.7• 

our President 1• .s.&d l 
But all will not ba loot: 
Amertcaa ' aoul lives on, 
To give to all,-
llho will aeept her hand, 
Fraedo11 and .Love In cloaer bond. 
Then let us stand-
Tho ' tears and ou!!erina ba our l ot: 
Let no act o! ou.re 1her- paces blot. 

our President 1o .s.&dl 
Yet ever rlll be U•• 
E:nobri.nod w:1 t.b1n our hoarta, 
While toreYer-ao,.._ 
1f1 t.h t.hooe wbo dwell wi t.h God: 
He' 11 live and rw'tr 4epart.. 
llay • • lllce Ilia 
To all People• now)who with ue li••l 
Free&om1 Love ,and Kindneea &ive. 

Written b7 
s-..1z. -t 
822 CharrJ St. , 
&rie, fa:. Copied A,.., 
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