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THE OFFICIAL WILL ROGERS POEM

y a mighty swell nation.

powerful nice shack you built on the hill; A
Just like the Sooners, it gives them a thrill. A

. Lever did nuthin’ to case all that fuss; %% -
 And sometimes, folks, I could almost cuss.

 But, dern you, I love you, I guess it’s my
That chokes me all up and hurts me m.m£r

I heard Jesse, Irvin, Cohan and Fred
And Amon and Eddie, what nice things they said.

called Claremore a big little town,
s like Mort Harri v round.

the part which touched me the most,
me to speak up and boast.

dear Mary pulled the curtain string
bronze—what a homely thing!

Ild pardner, she held up h
you heard me, she

s
ly with wﬁttle glance;
est means, charm and romance.

a job a-chisslin’ my mug;
re wrinkles than a Navajo rug.

klahoma with a replica of
ver, Sequo)uh for another Chmker

This is a replica of the original bronze of the poem “Howdy Folks,” which has been placed in the Will Rogers Memorial Museum at Clare-
more, Oklahoma, and which has been designated as the official poem of the Museum by enactment of the regular session of the eighteenth
legislature of Oklahoma. (This poem was written by the author of “An Appreciation of Will Rogers,” an authentic biography, published by
the Naylor Publishing Company of San Antonio, Texas.) All rights to the above poem reserved, including reproduction in any manner for

commercial purposes.
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