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Tribute
Is Poerm

Yesterday mornivg, a New
Hampshire PAlroiman  seria-
bled out a poem—his {fare-

well to John F. Kennedv.

A teletyre operator at theI
police station read the poem

and decided to ser it out to

feliow New Hampshire police-
men,.

State Police talatype
cperators In Massachuspits

poemy. They decided to
send the poern on to other
stations.

And on and on the poem|

traveled until it reached
Troop D he~dguarters In
Oneida. Troooers at Omeida
sent the poem—vie teistype
—on to Utica and Rone,

The poem, writtan by
Patrolman Donald E Rein.
ert, of the WManchester

Police Bureau: :’
Half-mastad under '

.l

saddened skies,

The emblem of his office
flies,

The people mourn with
disbelief,

The passing of the
nation's chief.

A nation's lears of grief
are there,

We feel the sadress in
the air; |

An emptiness has set

. apart,
This day within the
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and In Alhany raeeived the r
|

Along li/2's ever-
shorlened roiste,

Cover him and lef jim
steap

Beneath the tears, :o
many waep,

Beneuath the final prayers
we say,

To rest his sowl so jor
away.,

The man who gave so
much for yvou,

God rest the maen who
saw it throuzh,
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