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"THE DEBT WE OWE" 

By L/Coder Alfred Walters 
Oil the 12th day of A p r i l , 1945, Frankl in Delano Roosevelt died 
W i t h his passing there came to mankind, the world over, a sense of personal 

loss. Here was a man who had set aside personal gain in an effort to bring 
ever-lasting peace to a war-torn world. Here was a man who gave his life to a 
cause will ingly, unstintingly and wholly. His physical handicap would have, 
from the very beginning, completely defeated a man of lesser qualities but never 
once did he falter in the upward climb to champion the cause of freedom. 

We in Canada mourn with our "Good neighbors" this day, for he was a 
true friend. We in the service of His Majesty feel the loss more so due to the fact 
that we have played and are continuing to play, a great part in the ideals of this 
great men. 

The (History of the United States of America records the words of "The 
Gerea Emancipator," Abraham Lincoln at Gettysburg when he said "That the 
Goverment of the people, for the people and by the people shall not perish from 
the earth.' History [shall also record the works of this, her greatest President, 
the sacrifices he made and the faith he kept with "The Forgotten M a n . " 

Frank lyn Delano Roosevelt visioned a world of brotherhood among nations, 
a world of peace and security where freedom from fear was an eternal rule. 
It is, indeed, unfortunate that a Greater Power decided against his staying with 
us in order that he might have seen his dream come true. 

But let us not end with his passing. He has vailiantly laid the founda­
tion for an eternal peace. He has worked and suffered that others might reap 
the fruits of his labours. He has taken as a personal loss the death of every 
man of the Al l ied Nations. Surely, we who are left can carry on and make it 
our duty to see that his efforts were not in vain. 

" H e held aloft a lighted torch, 
A n d kept the flame so briggt 
That all who strove for freedom's sake 
Could see its glorious light, 
So let us take from out the hand 
This torch he kept aglow 
A n d carry i t to every land; 
This is the debt we owe. 

ACROSS OUR BOWS 
Letters to the Editor 

: Well, Gee Whiz ! ! ! 

Dear Sir. 

We think it is about time the readers 
of The Crow's Nest were brought up to 
date on the highly-touted athletes of 
H M C S St. Boniface. 

We would like to protest the fact 
that they were chosen the best softball 
team afloat last year, as the "Sault Ste. 
Mar i e" team deieated them in three 
straight games. (Oh, yes, they tied 
us once.) Added to this, our team was 
undefeated in over 30 (yes, we say 30) 
starts last season, so, when the laurels 
are being handed out, how about a few 
for our boys? 

We also boast of having one oi the 
best hockey teams, winning five games 
by overwhelming margins, and tying 
one, in six games. Incidentally, we 
defeated the St. Boniface team 12-3. 

The die is cast and we hereby chal­
lenge any nine softballers from any ship 
to break our undefeated string of last 
year. We still have the same team. 

Arch Forrest, Tel . , 
Al lan F . Duffus, Lieut., 
H M C S Sault. Ste. Marie. 

That is quite a record and we are 
sorry if we have been creating any 
wrong impressions—but you've got to 
admit "St. Boniface" certainly looks 

after her publicity pretty well by-
sending the information to us—ahem! 
— E d . 

Photographer, No Doubt 
Dear Sir : 

You're doing a top job. I like the 
paper—especially the dope on Niobe. 
i V s good to see the names even if the 
faces aren't hanging around! 

M y folks would like to read the real 
stuff, cooked up by the boys in the bus 
iness, so here's still another subscrip­
tion. 

R . E . Shaw, E R A , 
H M C S Protector II , 
Sydney, N . S . 

How do you mean that—"faces aren't 
hanging around!"?—Ed. 

Navy—All the Way! 
Dear Sir : 

I enjoy reading the Crow's Nest very 
much and now and then come across 
a name I know. First things I look 
for are the items about H M C S Queen, 
Regina, and H M C S Tecumseh, hi Ca l ­
gary, as the west is my home and I 
am going back after this war is over. 

I have my husband, two brothers, 
and a cousin i n the N a v y and a brother 
just waiting to join , so I guess we are 
one of the strictly " N a v y families." 

M r s . J . C . Russell 
Stellarton, N . S . 

Put Up Yer Dooks! 
Dear Sir: 

Recently we came across a clipping 
from a Toronto paper, wherein a claim 
was made by five ships to the basket­
ball title of the Royal Canadian Navy . 
Never knowng that such a title ex­
isted we were a little late in staking 
our claim. Although we do. not boast 
of any star senior Canadian athletes 
that represent these other ships, we 
feel that our team, with its little ex­
perience, but plenty of fight and coop­
eration, can stand up to anything that 
any of these ships can put before us. 
So, we hereby challenge any ship in 
the Royal Canadian N a v y and also 
put in our claim among the first to the 
basketball title of the Canadian Navy . 
Our score at present is eleven wins and 
no defeats including victories over two 
of the afore-mentioned ships and one of 
the best senior barracks teams. We 
figure that there are only two ships 
that can even give us any competition, 
so let them come. We are ready. 

C. J . Volcke, 
for Ship's Company, 
H M C S Joliette. 

Hey, doesn't anyone ever lose a game 
in this man's N a v y ? — E d . 

M r . (or Miss) Timmy 

Dear Sir : 
Please find enclosed a picture of 

" T i m m y " (whatever that means) our 
mascot. It 's a cat. If you find h im 
(or her) photogenic, would you pub­
lish his (or her) cute little map in The 
Crow's Nest. Thanking you for your 
kind cooperaton and your good work. 

L . Herbert, Lieut. 
Canteen Secretary, 
H M C S Goderich. 

Yes, we agree with you. He (or she) 
is definitely a cat (or catess).-—Ed. 

' W i l l Y a Gimme Odds?" 

Used His Crane-ium 

Dear Sir : 
I 've received a number of letters 

from my girl-friend in which she en­
closed a poem composed by her girl­
friend M a r y , and in one particular let­
ter, she enclosed a poem by Mary ' s 
boy-friend, Don, who is, or was, at sea 
in H M C S Swansea. In these letters 
she asked if I would try to write a poem 
which I did, and forwarded it to her. 
After showing it to a few of the boys 
here on the base, they told me I should 
send it to you. 

Ralph Mongeau, E R A 4, 
Crane Operator, 
H M C S Protector, 
Sydney, N . S . 

Well , here's the poem and we hope 
the girl-friend likes it. We think it tells 
a good story and if it gives her the lift 
that your crane gives those guns aboard 
ship you sould be able to set her down 
on your side of the jetty any day.-—Ed. 

T H E C R A N E 

In nearly every letter 
That I receive from you, 
Enclosed I find a poem 
B y someone else, or you. 

I've read the one from Mary ' s Don. 
The one he wrote at sea, 
A n d also one by Mary , 
That sounded swell to me. 

A n d every time you send one, 
Y o u never fail to ask, 
" W h y don't you write a poem, Ralph?' 
So here it is at last. 

Now I could write about myself 
But that would be inane, 
Who wants to hear of a Sailor 
Who merely runs a Crane? 

A Crane that stands above the dock 
A n d there each day, has sat, 
A Canadian Sailor in the cab— 
Who ever heard of that? 

Continued on page 3 
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