D6578 Letter from Winston Churchill


12.7.28

Colonial Office,

Downing Street, SW1

Dearest Millie,

It is so kind of you

to write to me such

a charming letter about my

mother. We were so happy

always & she was absolutely 

devoted to us. Jack & I

will miss her so much.

It was so hard to lose

her, just when we

had reason to believe

that the immediate

dangers were past. She

[page 2]

made a gallant fight

to the end. Her courage

was boundless and dauntless.

But it was a battle full

of extraordinary perils.

I find it difficult writing

this afternoon

(-) that she is

gone: that there is

no chance of Eddie

opening my office door
to say she has come

to see me – as she

so often did – that I
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shall never have one of

our jolly talks again.

In a way it is

a mercy that she never

knew failure, (-)

decrepitude, and never 

felt despair. Jack

nursed himself

night & day for five

weeks. He had just
been able to begin

again to sleep at his

own house on the

doctors’ declaration

that the danger was 

past. 

I have been profoundly

touched by the

outburst of sympathy
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& by the wonderful

tributes from every side.

But dear Millie your

sympathy is specially
grateful to me   (-) (-)
what a true heart you

have & how recently

you have yourself suffered

a cruel bereavement.

I do hope we shall meet

soon, but believe me always

Yours affectionately
W.

