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Poem in Hanc[wrttmg of Mary Phagan
May Give Solicitor Clue to Murderer

Severnl days ugoe n representaiive of ‘Fhe Counstitution sceured from J.
W. Coleman, stepfather of Mary Phagan, the following poem, which Mr. Cole-
man sald his daughter hud weltten. . In order to Hecure thiy poem amd an
amidayit conceraing 1t, Solfeltor Genernl Dorgey. hus summoned the reporter
before him today, le {x of the opintgn that 1€ muy atld him fn hiy search for i
the murderer. It iy the most compleie specimen of Mary I’llllglm (] lmml\\ riting
the sotleitor lmx heen able to obtaln, The poem follows:

MY PA,
By Mary Phagan.
My pa ain’t no millyunaire, but, Gee! He's offul smart!
He ain’t no carpenter, but he can fix a 1e]lcr s cart;
He ain't no doctor, but you can bet he allus knows
Just what to do to fix a boy what's got a bloody nosc!

My pa ain’t president becoz, he says, he never run,
But he could do as Well as any president has done.

A president may beat my pa at pilin’ ap the vote,

But he can’t beat him, | will bet, a-whittlin’ out a boat! .

" My pa ain’t rich, but that’s becoz he never tried to be;
He ain’t no 'lectrician, but one day he fixed the telephone for mel
My pa ain’t never wrote a book, but I know he could,
Becoz the stories that he tells to me are allus powerful good!

My pa knows cverything, 1 guess, an’ you bet T don’t care
'Coz he ain’t president or rich as any millyuunaire!

Whenever things go wrong, my pa can make ‘em right, you see
Arn’.if e ain’t rich or president, my pa’s.good ‘cnough fer mcl
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