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Vhen Janie brought forth her copy of the poem 1 put it hastily
into sy purse. I sxplained to her that I'd have to read 1t later
beesuse I mast try %o resch thebus station before it raimed.

By the time I had reached the crossing peint ef Spanish Oak
Lene tiny dreps of rain peppered down on my new hat. I turned to
the right and st oncs motised that the houses here wore better than
azy I had geen. They had better roofs, newer paint, attractive
shrubbery plantings, and radios sounded forth from a number of them.
The houses grew progressively Detter. The rosd of the mill village
terninated in the highway which links up with Paculty Drive. The
houses I had just passed, I reslized suddenly, were the only omes
closa to a highway.

The rain peppored dewn with greater fores. Ouite a 1ittle
stretch lay betwsen me end the bua station. The alternative to
ruining the new hat was to seek shalter in a filling statlon scrose
the way. Whils I stood within its wars interlor and watched the
mmwmimemdmm-
Mary's face os she had told me, "This poem may mot sound like much
but it puts down on paper vhat most of us feel.®

1 took from my purse the dim pemeil copy of Mery's poem snd
Tead:

"Textile Life”

*The 1ife of a textile worker is trouble and worry
and fears,

¥e can nover get through what we are expected to do

If we work st 1t ninety nime years.

Mary Branch. “Textile Life.” Wake Forest, North Carolina, 1938.
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"Thare nre lots and scores of paople

Den't sesm to understand

That when God mods man, he made him out of sand
And he only gave him two hands.

oy

*iith these two hands he said Llaber,
And that we are willing to do.

But he gove us #ix days to do our work,
And not try to do it all in twe.

ke

*iio have the stratch-out system

And it spreads throughsut the mill

Twe-thirds of the people it has sent to hospitals
And the other cme-third it has killsd.

*ie have wvhat 1s anllsd & produstion
And it hmurts ns in manmy ways,
If we ean't reash that we must get cur hat

And stay out & couple of daya.

Mary Branch. “Textile Life.” Wake Forest, North Carolina, 1938.
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%y get cur pey emwelope, end oh how ugly it locks
It is mashed so flat umtil it loaks
Just 1ike it was stamped by an elephant's foof.

Y-

"Our troubles and trials are many

Our dollers and cents are few

The Butcher, the Doctor, the Morchent we owe
And sometimes the wndertaker too.

*Thers 1s omo little word oalled unesrasd
Apd that cemses us ovil to think

It sppenrs on the fase of our pay envelope
And 1ts surely put there with red ink.
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"Semstimes the snow is fest falling
And we dem't even have wood or ooal
This 1s only part of & textile life

Mmhﬂmwhhu.'/

Mary Branch. “Textile Life.” Wake Forest, North Carolina, 1938.



