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Provincetown Marks Passing Of Famous Poet Of The Dunes 

Farewell 

Tell them, O’sky-born, when I die 
with high romance to wife, 

That I went out as I had lived, 
Drunk with the joy of life. 

Life, of which song 

Died in his Provincetown home August 8, 1960 

ing Her Wash, by Sheila Burlingame, and 
the Poet of the Dunes urged placing near th 
landing in the West End. 

“I said When I’m alive no more 
And my soul at last goes free, 
You’ll find me walking on the 

Dunes 
And down beside the Sea. n to Plymouth. He was a foun- 

der of the Provincetown Pilgrim 
Or front a vanishing face, Association and for a time ita 
You’ll know that I’ve come back 

To my accustomed place.” 
once more 

“Poet of the Dunes” by Harry 

Death drew the curtain on one 
of the most colorful personalities 
in the long history of Province- 
town and known in many parts 

, Kemp 

Ambition Realized 
arry Kemp’s ambition was to 

health for some time, 
for several months in a 
tage off Howland Stree 

had stopped to make 
check. Mrs. Atkins 
Dr. Daniel H. Hiebert 
provincetown Rescue Sq 

proper Bohemians’’ said, “t 
both longevity and robustn 

with advent In his younger 

land where he landed under ar- 

enwich Village and was one o f  
e most outspoken desciples of 
e “Golden Age” of America’s Harry Kemp’s ashes, accor 

to his wishes, will be divided, 
to be spread over Peaked Hill 
on the back shore here, wh Lived In Dunes 

he came to Provicetonw 
t of the Dunes lived for t 

f years in a shack in the 
Peaked Hill Bars where 


