Kennedy’s Last Ride
By LoLeta Totton

On November twenty-second they shot him down
from the sixth story building on the edge of town.
An event that would go down in our history
with many a question about this mystery.
With his beautiful wife Jackie at his side
this would soon be her unforgettable ride.
Down the streets of Dallas, the motorcade did go;
the streets were packed, many people did show
They turned onto Elm Street when the shots rang out,
people started screaming and running about.
Cries of sorrow rang out when they pronounced him dead;
the word from Parkland was he was shot in the head.
Was this a conspiracy?  Did he have to go?
Who killed our president?  We may never know.
The anniversary of his death has just past;
but the questions and memories will always last.
