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FAIRFAX HIGH SCHOOL

Talented Sr.
Takes Honor
With Poem

Adrienne Roltman, popular Van-
guard, this week recelved honor-
able mention in the Paclflc Coast
Division of the MNational High
Bchool Poetry Association. Her
poem, which will be found at the
end of this article, will appear In

by the association.

Adrienne has been interested in
writing poetry slnce she was
years old, and she has won
several essay contests in the past
all of her pooms are writ-
ten in free verse.

Her poem |s particularly ap-
propriate at this time, as Mr.
Roosevelt passed away April 12,
1845,
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MR ROOSEVELT

Mr. Roosevelt Is not dead.

He who vesterday humbly strode

Among the greatest glants of the
earth s not dead.

They never dle who heal the sick
and light the way for othera
Who grope in darkness in a world

E at war,

"|Like a bencon he did guide us on

And we stlll follow his ever-linger-

. ing, resonant volce.

At work benches, In hamlet, shop,

and farm

The people wept.

Men of different political bellefs,
colors, and creads

Cried out in the streets,
unashamed.

And tho the sepulchral stillneas of
the tomb has seal'd his lipa

And the moss-laden sod has
claimed his bedy

His soul shall always live on

enrth.
Among men who desire Lo follow
his aimas.
And the pruning knife of time i
8hall not hew the ageless glory|'
*ﬂhh name!
heceble: B Pliman *
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