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=
{Noonar /BE)
May 24, 1984
1:30, pem.
PRESIDENTIAL AbDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984
We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continenf to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a tefrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out invthé camps,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world waited for its rescue. 'Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began., Here the West stood, and fought agé&nst tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.
We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was fiiled with the crack of rifle fire
and the boom of cannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British landing
craft and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission was
one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy guns. The
Ailies had béen told that the-mightiest of those guns were here,
and they would be trained on the beaches to stoé the Allied
advance. Cégmgying;the guns was pivofal to the Normandy Invasi®nh
which itself was pivotal to the reclaiﬁing of Europe and the end
df*the~wa%§§
" The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of -the cliffs shooting down at them with machine guns and
throwing grenades. And the American Rangers began to climb.

They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they
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began te pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall
~another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger
would grab another and begin his climb again. They climbed and
shet back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled
back; in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
the Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the
firm land at the top of these cliffs they began to seize back the
continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as 1 speak they were fighting to hold these -
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked for reinforcements.
* They wefe told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs.

Two-hundred twenty-five came here. After a day of fighting
only 90 could still bear arms.

I stand here today before the survivors of that béféle.
These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. These are the men who took

the cliffs.. These are the champlons who helped free a continent;

these are the heroes who helped' end aoiiié werds o 5+¢Qhen Spevxdﬂs peem -

-k auare
Gentlemen, I look at you, Rgnd I think I know what you're Mem\tho
v\aH' Now . n youl

thinking)\ You're thinking, "But we were just part of a bigger " lwexs ¢045“§

for WWhe ...

effort, and everyone was brave that day." end et

+ﬁe.¢uﬂd

Everyone was. The heroism of all the Allies of D-Day was o €

boundless, but there was another guality to it, not only of size tb<#h
\/puf
but of spirit. honCN'g

Do you remember Bill Millin of the 51st Scottish
Highlanders? Forty years ago today, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
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for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard ghe sound of
bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Millin-with his
bagpipes, marching at the head of the reinfofceménts, ignoring
the smack of the bullets into the sand around him. Lord Lovat
was with him -- Lord Lovat of England, leading his éommandos.
When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly announced, "Sorry I'm
a few minuﬁes late." As if he'd been delafed by bad weather or a
traffic jam. When in truth he'd just come }rom the bloody
fighting on Swofd Beach, which he and his men had just taken.

There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the curfew, and ran to
the beach to tell the Allied trobps where the enemy guns were
hidden.

ﬁ There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandervoo£t<of the
All American 82nd Airborne, who broke his leg when he parachuted
on to French soil. So he commaﬁdeered a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheel him on to the battlefield.

| - There was the impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Eufope as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpaésed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they Qould face
when tﬁey.hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen.
had been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would not be deterred, and once they hit Juno
Beach they never looked back.

The men of Normandy were part of a roll call of honor, with
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names that spoke of a pride as bright as the colors they bore:

~the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
n v'm\)

Fusilierij%he Yeomen of England's armoured divisions, the forces

of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Combat, the
\ Sereamwg Eagled ... / '

for life

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What

impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
risk their lives to take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mefcy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and:the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were right not
to doubt. i -

They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's

~country is worth dying for and that democracy is Qortﬁ dying for,
because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries were behind
them, .

The Americans whé fought here that morning knew that word of
the Invasion was spreading through the darkness back home. And

they knew in-their hearts, though they could not know in fact,
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that in Georgia they were filling the churches at 4. a.m., and in
Kansas they were kneeling on their porches and praying, and in
Philadelphia they were ringing the Liberty Bell. |

Something else helped the men of D—Day.v It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hand in the events that
would unfold here; that God was an ally in this greét cause.

And, so, the night before the Invasion, when Colonel Wolverton
asked his parachute troops to'kneel with him in prayer he told
them: Do not bow your heads but look up sg you can see God and
ask His blessing in what we are about to do. And in another part
of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and talked to his God and listened for the promise made to
Joshua: "I will not fail thee, nor forsake thee."

These are the things that ihpelled them; these are the
things-that shaped .the unity of the West. And with that unity
tﬂe West could not be stopped.

When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned to the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new peace to be assured.
Tﬁese were hﬁge and daunting tasks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a néw Europe together.

There was first a great reconciliétion, not only of those
who had been enemies in the war, but also of those nations which
had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and

Were whered
religion and power. = Those rivalrié§f§§<F'5ﬁ'EHE;; beaches.
Inspired by the gallantry of the men who fought the war, the

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our
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allies énd our former enemies. The Marshall Plan led to the
‘Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions to this day
as a shield for democracy and for prosperity.

| In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
Some of the countries that had been liberated were lost. The
great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own time in the

Worsaw . Ragve and East Beld n,

streets of\EmﬂznnT%49;ELhes?Qﬁ?kéa—and-ﬁungééyu The Soviet troops
that came to the center of this continent 4id not leave when
peace came. They are there to this day, uninvited, unwanted, and
" unyielding almost 40 years after the war.

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. But our armies are here only to protect and defend
democracy -- and never to take land that is not -ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards where our heroes rest.

We in America héve learned the bitter lessons of £wo world
wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to éake blind shelter in our homes across
the sea, rushing to respond only after freedom is threatened. We
have learned thaﬁ isolationism never was and never will be an
acceptable response to tyrannical governments with exﬁansionist
intent.

But we try always to prepare for peace. That is why wé
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the control of arms.

In truth there ié no reconciliation we would welcome more
than a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that together we

can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.
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I tell you from my heart that we in the 6nited States do not
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth’the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there mﬁst be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will gi&e up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray-5;:2;rever that some day Ehat changing will
come. But for ﬁow -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties, traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength of America's allies is still vital to the
future of the Unitéd States. And the American-securitj guarantee
is still essential to the continued freedom of Europe's
democracies. The Allies of 40 Qears ago are allies still. Your
destiny is our destiny, and your hopes are our hopes.-

A © Here, in this place Qhere the West stood together, let us
-make a vow to our dead. Let us show theﬁ-by our actions that we
our adkions SOy Yo tHhewm
understand what they died for; let
asﬁéemgr;he words for which Mathew Ridéeway listened: .“I will
not fail thee nor forsake thee."

Strengthened bf their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory, let us continue to stand for the ideals
for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.,
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PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
' WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world waited for its rescue. Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the.boom of cannons. At dawn on the morping of the 6th of
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British ianding
craft and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission was
one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take_oﬁt the eneﬁy guns. The
Allies had been told that the\mightieét of those guns were. here,
and they would be trained on the beaches to .stop fhe‘Allied'
advance. Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion,

which itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and thé end

of the war.

The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of the cliffs shootiné down at them with machine guns and
throwing grenades. IFX;d the American Rangers began to climb. ><

They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they
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began to pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall
another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger
would grab another and begin his climb again. They ciimbed and
shot back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled
back; in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
the Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing'the
firm land at the top of these cliffs they began to seize back the
continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting to hold these
cliffs. They héd radioed back and asked for reinforcements.

They were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs.

Two-hundred twenty-five came here. After a day of fighting
only 90 could still bear arms.

~ I stand here today before the survivors of that batgle.
These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. These are the men who took
the cliffs. These are the chaméions who helped free a continent;
these are the heroes who helped end a war.

- Gentlemen, I look at you, and I think I know what yéu're
thinking. You're thinking, "But we were Jjust part of a bigger
effort, and everyone was brave that aay."

Everyone was. The heroism of allhthe Allies of D;Day was
boundless, but there was another guality to it, not only of size
but of spirit.

Do you remember Bill Millin of the 51lst Scottish
Highlanders? Forty years ago today, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
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for reihforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of
.bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Millin with his
baépipes, marching at the head of the reinforcements, ignoring
the smack of the bullets into the sand around him. Lord Lovat
was with him ~-- Lord Lovat of England, leading his commandos.
When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly announced, "Sorry I'm
a few minutes late." As if he'd been delayed by bad weather or a
traffic jam. When in truth he'd just come from the bloody
fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his men had just taken.

Thére was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had béen confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
began he defied the enemy patrolé, broke the curfew, and ran to
the beach to tell the Allied troops where the énemy guns were
hidden.

There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandervoort of the
All American 82nd Airborne, who broke his leg when he parachuted
on to French soil. So he c;mmandeered a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheel'him on to the battlefield,

There was tﬁe impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe aé the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would-face
- when they hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen
had been slaughtered ét Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would ﬂot be deterred, and once they hit Juno
Beach they never looked back. |

The men. of Normandy were part of a roll call of honor, with
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names that spoke of a pride as bright as the colors. they bore:

the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the:Royal Scots
Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's armoured divisions; the forces:
of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Comﬁat, the

101st Airborne. These names are written forever on this sand and
on this wind, for truly these are men who "in their’liVes foﬁght
for life . . . and left the vivid air signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of fhe armies that met here? Wwhat
impelled them to put all thought of self—pgéservation behind, and
risk their lives to take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is avprofound moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. B2nd they were right not
to doubt.

", They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy ig worth dying for,
because it is the most deeply honorabie form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happ§ to fight
tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries were behind
them.

The Americans who fought here that morning knew that word of
the Invasion was spreading through the darkness back home. And

they knew in their hearts, though they could not know in fact,
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that in»Georgia they were filling the churches at 4 a.m., and in
‘Kansas they were kneeling on their porches and praying, and in
Philadelphia they were ringing the Liberty Bell.

Something else helped the men.of D-Day. It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hand in the events that
would unfold here; that God was an ally in this great cause.

And, so, the night before the Invasion, when Colonel Wolverton
asked his parachute troops to kneel with him in prayer he told
them: Do not bow your heads but look up so you can see God and
ask His blessing in what we are about to do. And in another part
" of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and talked to his God and listened for the promise made to
Joshua: "I will not fail thee, nor forsake thee."

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that shaped :the unity of the West. And with that unity
the West could not be stopped. v

When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned to the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new péace to be.assured.
These were huge and daunting tasks. Bﬁt the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty and 1o§e of those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

There was first a great reconciliation, not only of thése
who had been enemies in the war, but also of those nations which
had been torn for cenﬁuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power. fhose rivalries died on these beaches.

Inspired by the gallantry of the men who fought the war, the

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our

)



Page 6

allies and our former enemies. The Marshall élan led to the
Atlantic Alliance -~ a great alliance that functions to this day
as a shield for democracy and for prosperity.

In spite of our great efforts and our gfeat'successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
Some of the countries that had been liberated were lost. The
great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own time in the
streets of Poland, Czechoslovakia and Hungéry. The Soviet troops
that came to the center of this continent dld not leave when
peace came. Théy are there to this day, uninvited, unwanted, and
unyielding almost 40 years after the war.

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. But our armies are here only to protect and defend
democracy —-- and never to take land that is not ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards where our heroes rest.

| We in America have learned the bitter lessons of two world
wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to take'blind shelter in our homes across
the sea, rushing to respond only after freedom is threatened. We
héve learned that isolationism never was and never will be an
acceptable response to tyrannical governments with expansionist
intent.,

But we try always to prepare for éeace. That is th we
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the control of arms.

In truth there ‘is no reconciliation we would welcome more
than.a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that together we

can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.
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I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
‘want war. ‘We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
reAdy to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign é;gm
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray on forever that some day that changing will
come. But for now -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedém, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties, traditions and beliefs. We-are bound by
reality: The strength of America's allies is still vital to the
future ofvthe United States. And the American security guarantee
is still essential to the continued freedom of Europe's
democracies. The Allies of,40 years ago are allies still. Your
destiny is our destiny, énd'your hopes are”our hopes{

Here, in this place where the West stood together, let us
make a vow to our dead. Let us show them by our éctiéns that we
understand what they died for; let us say to them through our
actions the words for which Mathew Ridgeway listened: "I will
not fail thee nor forsake thee."

Strengthened by fheir courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory; let us continue to stand for the ideals

for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.
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PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
’ WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim. this continent to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world waited for its rescue. Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France., As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the boom of cannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British ianding
craft and ran to the bottom-of these cliffs. Their mission was
one of the most difficul#'apd4daring of the Invasion: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take‘oﬁf the eneﬁy guns. The
Allies had been told that the\mightieét of those guns were here,
ahd they would be trained on the beaches to stop fhe~Allied'
adﬁance. Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion,
which itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and thé end
of the war.

The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of the cliffs shooting down af them with machine guns and
throwing grenades. And the American Rangers began to climb.

They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they
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began to pull themselves up. And when one Raﬁger would fall
another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger
would grab another and begin his climb again., They ciimbed and
shot back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled
back; in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
the Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the
firm land at the top of these cliffs they began to seize back the
continent of Europe. |

Forty years ago as I speak they were f&ghting to hold these
cliffs. They héd radioed back and asked for reinforcements.

They were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs.

Two-hundred twenty-five came here. After a day of fighting
only 90 could still bear arms.

I stand here today before the survivors of that battle.
These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. These are the men who took
the cliffs. These are the chaméions who helped free a continent;
these are the heroes who helped end a war.

| . Gentlemen, I look at you, and I think I know what ybu're
thinking. You're thinking, "But we were just part of a bigger
effort, and everyqnevwas brave that aay."

Everyone was. The heroism of all the Allies of D;Day was
boundless, but there was another quality to it, not only of size
but of spirit.

Do you remember Bill Millin of the 51lst Scottish
Highianders? Forty years ago today, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
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for reiﬁforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of
‘bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Millin with his
baépipes, marching at the head of the reinforcements, ignoring
the smack of the bullets into the sand around him. ILord Lovat
was with him -- Lord Lovat of England, leading his commandos.
When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly announced, "Sorry I'm
a few minutes late." As if he'd been delayed by bad weather or a
traffic jam. When in truth he'd just come from the bloody
fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his men had just taken.

There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had béen confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the curfew, and ran to
the beach to tell the Allied troops where the enemy guns were
hidden.

There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandervoort of the
All American 82nd Airborne, who broke his leg when he parachuted
on to French soil. So he c;mmandeered a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheelihim on to the batEiefield.

There was tﬂe impossible valor of.the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Euroée aé the
" Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would‘face
- when they hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen
had been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would ﬁot be déterred, and once they hit Juno

Beach they never looked back.

The men.-of Normandy were part of a roll call of honor, with

13
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names that spoke of a pride as bright as the éolors they bore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's armoured divisions, the forces
of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Combat,‘the

101st Airborne. These names are written forever on this sand and
on thié wind, for truly these are men who "in their lives fought
for life . . . and left the vivid air signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies tﬁat met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self—pféservation behind, and
risk their live§ to take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their.cause. And they were right not
to doubt.

| - They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's .
country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,
because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happ§ to fight
tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries were behind
them.

The Americans who fought here that morning knew that word of
the invasion was spreading through the darkness back home. And

they knew in their hearts, though they could not know in fact,



Page 5

that in‘Georgia they were filliﬁg the churches at 4 a.m., and in
‘Kansas they were kneeling on their porches and praying, and in
Philadelphia they were ringing the Liberty Bell,

| Something else helped the men of D-Day. It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hand ‘in the events that
would unfold heré; that God was an ally in this great cause.
And, so, the night before the Invasion, when Colonel Wolverton
asked his parachute troops to kneel with him in prayer he told
them: Do not bow your heads but look up so you can see God and
ask His blessing in what we are about to do. BAnd in another part
- of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and télked to his God and listened for the promise made to
Joshua: "I will not fail thee, nor forsake thee."

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that shaped the unity of the West. And with that unity
the West could not be stopped.

When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned ;o the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new pééce’to be assured.
These were huge énd daunting tasks. But the Allies suﬁmoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty ana lo&e of those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

There was first a great reconciliation, not only of thése
" who had been enemies in the war, but also of those nations which
had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power. fhose rivalries died on these beaches.

Inspired by the gallantry of the men who‘fought the war, the

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our
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allies and our. former enemies. The Marshall élan led to the
Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions.to this day
as a shield for democracy and for prosperity.

In spite of our great efforts and our gfeatAsuccesses, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
Some of the countries that had been liberated were lost. The
great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own time in the
streets of Poland, Czechoslovakia and Hungary. The Soviet troops
that came to the center of this continent d&d not leave when
peace came. Théy are there to this day, uninvited, unwanted, and
unyielding almost 40 years after the war.

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. But our armies are ﬁere only to protect and defend
democracy -- and never to take land that is not ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards where our heroes rest.

“ We in America have learned the bitter lessons of two world
wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to take‘blind shelter in our homes across
the sea, rushing to respond only after freedom is threatened. We
héve learned that isolationism never was and never will be an
acceptable response to tyrannical governments with expansionist
intent.

But we try always to prepare for beace. That is th we
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the control of arms.

In truth there ‘is no reconciliation we would welcome more
than a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that together we

can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.
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I £ell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
‘want war. ‘We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
reédy to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray on forever that some day that changing will
come. But for now -- and particularly today -- it is good and
' fitting.for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedém, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties, traditions and beliefs. We-are bound by
reality: The strength of America's allies is still vital to the
future of the United States. And the American security guarantee
is still essential to the continued freedom of Europe's
democracies. The Allies of.40 years ago are allies still. Your
destiny is our destiny, énd your hopes are’ our hopes;

Here, in this place where the West stood together; let us
make a vow to our dead. Let us show‘them by our éctiéns that we
understand what they died for; let us say to them through our
actions the words for which Mathew Ridgeway listened: "I will
not fail thee nor forsake thee."

Strengthened b§ their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory; let us continue to stand for the ideals
for which they lived and died.

Thank you all.vgry much.
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We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world waited for its rescue. Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the boom ggrcannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of
June, 1944,,§bﬁ'American Rangers jumped off a British landing
craft and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission was
one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy guns. The
Allies had been told that the mightiest of those guns were here,
and they would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied
advance. Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion,
which itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and the end
of the war.

The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of the cliffs shooting down at them with machine guns and
throwing grenades. And the American Rangers began to climb.

They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they
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for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of
bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a

dream. But they loocked up, and there was Bill Millin with his

f bagpipes,marching at the head of the reinforcements, ignoring the

smack of the bullets into the sand around him. Lord Lovat was
with him -- Lord Lovat of England, leading his commandos. When
he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly announced, "Sorry I'm a
few minutes late."™ As if he'd been delayed by bad weather or a
traffic jam. When in truth he'd just come from the bloody
fighting on Sword Beaéh, which he and his men had just taken.

There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the curfew, and ran to
the beach to tell the Allied troops where the enemy guns were
hidden.

There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vand. . ocort of the
Al Aungtican PP L0 bot s

. who broke his leg when he parachuted on to
French soil. So he commandeered a small farm cart and ordered
his men to wheel him on to the battlefield.

There was the impossible vaior of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen
had been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would not be deterred, and once they hit Juno

Beach they never looked back.

The men of Normandy were part of a roll call of honor, with
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names that spoke of a pride as bright as the colors they bore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's armoured divisions, the forces
of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Combat, the
gé%!ngﬁAirborne. These names are written forever on this sand and
on this wind, for truly these are men who "in their lives fought
for life . . . and left the vivid air signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
risk their lives to take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were right not
to doubt.

They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,
because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries were behind
them.

The Americans who fought here that morning knew that word of
the Invasion was spreading through the darkness back home. And

they knew in their hearts, though they could not know in fact,
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that in Georgia they were filling the churches at 4 a.m., and in
Kansas they were kneeling on their porches and praying, and in
Philadelphia they were ringing the Liberty Bell.

Something else helped the men of D-Day. It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hand in the events that
would unfold here; that God was an ally in this great cause.

And, so, the night before the Invasion, when Colonel Wolverton
asked his parachute troops to kneel with him in prayer he told
them: Do not bow your heads but look up so you can see God and
ask His blessing in what we are about to do. And in another part
of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and talked to his God and listened for the promise made to
Joshua: "I will not fail thee, nor forsake thee."

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that shaped the unity of the West. And with that unity
the West could not be stopped.

When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned to the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new peace to be assured.
These were huge and daunting tasks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those
who fell here. BAnd they rebuilt a new Europe together.

There was first a great reconciliation, not only of those
who had been enemies in the war, but also of those nations which
had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power. Those rivalries dies on these beaches.

Inspired by the gallantry of the men who fought the war, the

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our
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We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible

shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,

millions cried out for liberation,i Europe
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was dense with smoke and the cries of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and the boom of cannons. h%g;ﬁ;esa'“"“
dawn on the morning of the éth of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers jumped off a British landing craft and ran to the bottom
of these cliffs. Their mission was one of the most difficult and
daring of the Invasion: to climb these sheer and desolate cliffs
and take out the enemy guns. The Allies had been told that kexe~
mm&%w%oné wWiehz hen | and thas Wl hg
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trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance. Removing the
guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which itself was

amd
pivotal to the reclaiming of EurobE?:?EE end of the war.
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The Rangers looked up and -saw—the—li-g<Sooomarbs—==——ri-—tirey-
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(;;awhgnemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
Wrdh raechine gune
theﬁﬁfnd throwing grenades ,aad-£illing -the-aixr with-maehire guenr—

f4§%5 And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot %haérs"
ever, bepn to
rope ladders 4ﬁtqg£he face of these cliffs and theYApulled—42~—"

themselves up. And when one Ranger would, fall another would take

his place, and when one rope was cut aiﬁfé Ranger -would -hustd-e~to

- Qval
ths:huﬁﬁaﬁm.ha-uﬁsiaﬂf&ng.another ﬁegz’;nd begin his climb again.

They climbed and shot back and held their footing; and in time

pulled beek § _ , , .
the enemy guns*weﬁeaéﬁye@&%y in time the Rangers held the cliffs,
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one by one,the Rangers pulled
themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the
bagam o Setze
top of these cliffs theyAseémegTback the continent of Europe.
Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting to hold these
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked for reinforcements -and
they were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It

was not in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they

held the cliffs.
275

- O
Ahmrhnndregysame here. After atday of fighting only

90 could still bear arms.

I stand here today before-é%}survivors of that battle.
These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. These are the men who took
the cliffs. These are the champions who helped free a continent;
these are the heroes who helped end a war.

Gentlemen, I look at you, and I think I know what you're
thinking. You're thinking, "But we were just part of a bigger

N
effort and everyone was brave that day.‘%%veryone was. The

)
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al\
heroism ofAFhe Allies of D-Day was boundless, but there was

another guality to it, not only of size but of spirit.
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There—-was-Bill-Millin-of Scotland:— The—day-ef—the- I i
Forty Yeams age tday M ]

bpritish troops were pinned down near a bridge outside Caen. They

.§y=§;é;;drwaiting desperately

for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound ?i
Some €5 Hhem Hhooght U e a dreaw,
bagpipes wafting through the air, -amaxphous..as.a.-drealemesens.of-

: oL etk s hegpfne
—ard—tovderywimréd they looked up)te—eee-Blll Millin -efthe
5%se—sges#ish—ﬁéghiande::r;arching at the head of the
reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand
around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of Englanq’
tehxﬁpa TTTT———
Rabohibg—asong=widtl his commandos, equally_uneeneefﬁeévﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁmrs“‘
enamy—ffréj When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly

announced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late." As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic jam. When in truth he'd boeﬂ‘tr/
JVSY come Lrom o _ ,
the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his
men had just taken.
There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who

had been confined by the Germans in his home, .

When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the

o T

curfew, and ran from-hi-s—heowse to the beach to tell the Allied

troops where the enemy guns were hidden.

There was éhe—deggedneee::¥’;ieutenant—Colone1 Benjamin
Vandeé?ggrt of the A&i—ﬁmeréggz/;creaming Eagles, who broke his

leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandeered a
small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the

battlefield.
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There was the impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen
had been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would not be deterred, and once they hit Juno
Beach they never%“y

“Tee wmem of Not |
YT O threse-men were part of a rolykall of honor, with
names.that%ggigé/gz a pride as bright as the colors they EZQ%;—J2~—*’
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the—Maﬁé%eba~GrenaﬂTETé; Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forifs of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the E;?;t Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
risk their lives to take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith‘that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profoundy/ moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and the use of

force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
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and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were right not
to doubt.

They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,
because it is the moét deeply honorable form of Government ever

devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight

@gai;:¥/1§ranny. And they knew the people of their countries
were behind them.ané—sappe&bing—thaﬁi"' ,
Yhot morning
The Americans who fought here themmoLning—oi;tbe—invaﬁéeé;~“
Yhe v iom
knew that word of what—was.happaninéyaas spreading through the

darkness back home. And they knew in their hearts, though they

, w Geompa
could not know in fact, th;{b:hey JSEe filling the churches‘iﬂfﬁL’/

i ) .
“Geeigzi'at 4 a.m., andjthey were kneeling on their porches and

praying)inﬁﬁansaqsfand in Philadelphia they were ringing the
Liberty Bell.

4HnL4#un%;2*&h@%@%herme&emeﬂt~%h&b*helped the men of D-Day.

It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great

hand in the events that would unfold here; that God was an ally
in this great cause. And, so, the night before the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads)but look up so
you can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.
And in another part of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway
tossed on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
promise made to Joshua: "I will not fail thee)nor forsake thee."
These are the things that impelled them; these are the

things that Ezzzz;ig%the unity of the West. And with that unity

the West could not be stopped.
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When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned to the éeople -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new peace to be assured.
These were huge and daunting tasks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and beiief and loyalty and love of those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

Lirst |

There wasb? great reconciliation, not only of those who

has been enemies 1n _ alse _
EergitE—on-—anpme & e », the warvjef:i butref those nations

which had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and

“Those vwalnes died onthece beaches, fge‘
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religion and power.

esi-Europe..feor-ecenturieswere—

Gelantry

Inspired by the vertuengf the men who fought the war, the

4o hel
United States created the Marshall Plan i

rebuild our allies and our former enemies. The Marshall Pl%&aled
to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions agsa
shield for democracy and for prosperity.

In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
Some of the countries that had been liberated were lost. The
great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own time in the
streets of Poland,aﬂérézechoslovakia and Hungary. The Soviet
troops that came to the center of this continent-égiféhnot leave
when peace came. They are there to this day, uninvited,
unwanted, ﬁzzlsbéﬁéNunyielding almost 40 years after the war,
e-nd_e_d9/

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this

continent. But our armies are here only to protect and defend
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democracy -- and never to take land that is not ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards where our heroes rest.

We in America have learned the bitter lessons of two world
wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to take blind shelter in our homes across

. m‘
the sea, rushing endy to respondfafter freedom is threatened. We

have learned

: .. Lol
that isolationism never was and never aqube an acceptable

response to tyrannical governments with expansionist intent.

But we try always to prepare for peace. That is why we
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the control of arms.

In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more
than a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that together we
can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.

I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are.
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray on forever that some day that changing will
come. But for now -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our

freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.
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We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyaltieﬁ)azgitraditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength and—freedon of America's allies is still

vital to the future of the Unit?d States. And the American

. 1o el gesenhal
security guarantee Bemainaﬂéndispensabiz’to the continued freedom
: o aliea of Ho years ago
-5 - of Europe's democracies. 3
ave alies shill,

.iﬂ»¥aﬁ&8-&997—@h?2;£?ur destiny is our destiny, and your hopes

are our hopes.

ere

Qegeehegamin this place where the Wes# stood together, let
us make a vow to our dead. Let us show them by our actions, that
we understand what they died for; let us say to them,through our
actions the words for which Mathew Ridgeway listened: "I will
not fail thee nor forsake thee."

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory, let us continue to stand for the ideals -

for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.
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We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.

For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation from the conquerors. Europe
was enslaved, and the world waited for its rescue. Here the
rescue began., Here on a lonely windswept point on thé western
shore of France.

As we stand here today, the air is soft and full of
sunlight, and if we pause and listen we will hear the snap of the
flags and the click of cameras and the gentle murmur of people
come to visit a place of great sanctity and meaning.

But 40 years ago today -- 40 years ago as I speak -- the air
was dense with smoke and the cries of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and the boom of cannons. Before
dawn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers jumped off a British landing craft and ran to the bottom
of these cliffs. Their mission was one of the most difficult and
daring of the Invasion: to climb these sheer and desclate cliffs
and take out the enemy guns. The Allies had been told that here
were concentrated the mightiest of those guns, which would be
trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance. Removing the
guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which itself was

pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe, the end of the war.



Page 2

The Rangers looked up and saw the big casements -- and they
saw enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
them and throwing grenades and filling the air with machine gun
fire. And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot their
répe ladders into the face of these cliffs and they pulled
themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his place, and when one rope was cut and a Ranger would hurtle to
the bottom, he would find another rope and begin his climb again.
They climbed and shot back and held their footing; and in time
the enemy guns were quieted, in time the Rangers held the cliffs,
in time the enemy pulled back and one by one the Rangers pulled
themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the
top of these cliffs they seized back the continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting to hold these
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked for reinforcements and
they were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs.

Two hundred came here. After 2 days of fighting only
90 could still bear arms.

I stand here today before 62 survivors of that battle.

These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. These are the men who took
the cliffs. These are the champions who helped free a continent;
these are the heroes who helped end a war.

Gentlemen, I look at you, and I think I know what you're
thinking. You're thinking, "But we were just part of a bigger

effort . . . and everyone was brave that day. Everyone was. The
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heroism of the Allies of D-Day was boundless, but there was
another quality to it, not only of size but of spirit.

There was Bill Millin of Scotland. The day of the Invasion,
British troops were pinned down near a bridge outside Caen. They
were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting desperately
for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of
bagpipes wafting through the air, amorphous as a dream. Some of
them thought it was. But the sound of those bagpipes came closer
and louder, and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
51st Scottish Highlanders marching at the head of the
reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand
around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of England,
marching along with his commandos, equally unconcerned at the
enemy fire. When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly
announced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late."™ As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic jam. When in truth he'd been
delayed by the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his
men had just taken.

There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home near Utah Beach.
When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the
curfew, and ran from his house to the beach to tell the Allied
troops where the enemy guns were hidden.

There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Vandervoort of the All American Screaming Eagles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandeered a
small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the

battlefield.
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There was the impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen
had been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would not be deterred, and once they hit Juno
Beach they never let go.

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honor, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the colors they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 10lst Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
risk their lives to take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound, moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and the use of

force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
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and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were right not
to doubt.

They knew that some things are worth dying for ~- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,
because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
against tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries
were behind them and supporting them.

The Americans who fought here the morning of the Invasion
knew that word of what was happening was spreading through the
darkness back home. And they knew in their hearts, though they
could not know in fact, that they were filling the churches in
Geofgia at 4 a.m., and they were kneeling on their porches and
praying in Kansas, and in Philadelphia they were ringing the
Liberty Bell.

And there was another element that helped the men of D~Day.
It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great
hand in the events that would unfold here; that God was an ally
in this great cause. And, so, the night before the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads but look up so
you can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.
And in another part of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway
tossed on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
promise made to Joshua: "I will not fail thee nor forsake thee."

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that informed the unity of the West. And with that unity

the West could not be stopped.
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When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned to the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new peace to be assured.
These were huge and daunting tasks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

There was a great reconciliation, not only of those who
fought on opposite sides in the war . . . but of those nations
which had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power, Finally, with the end of World War II, the
rivalries which had bedeviled Western Europe for centuries were
interred.

Inspired by the virtues of the men who fought the war, the
United States created the Marshall Plan -- by which we helped
rebuild our allies and our former enemies. The Marshall Plan led
to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions as a
shield for democracy and for prosperity.

In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
Some of the countries that had been liberated were lost. The
great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own time in the
streets of Poland and Czechoslovakia and Hungary. The Soviet
troops that came to the center of this continent would not leave
when peace came. They are there to this day, uninvited,
unwanted, but still unyielding almost 40 years after the war
ended.

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this

continent. But our armies are here only to protect and defend
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democracy —-- and never to take land that is not ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards where our heroes rest.

We in America have learned the bitter lessons of two world
wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to take blind shelter in our homes across
the sea, rushing only to respond after freedom is threatened. We
have learned, in spite of our long and enduring desire for peace,
that isolationism never was and never can be an acceptable
response to tyrannical governments with expansionist intent.

But we try always to prepare for peace. That is why we
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the control of arms.

In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more
than a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that together we
can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.

I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray on forever that some day that changing will
come. But for now -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our

freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.
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We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength and freedom of America's allies is still
vital to the future of the United States. And the American
secur%ty guarantee remains indispensable to the continued freedom
and ihﬁependence of Europe's democracies. We know, as we did
40 years ago, that your destiny is our destiny, and your hopes
are our hopes.

Together, in this place where the West stood together, let
us make a vow to our dead. Let us show them by our actions that
we understand what they died for; let us say to them through our
actions the words for which Mathew Ridgeway listened: "I will
not fail thee nor forsake thee."

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory, let us continue to stand for the ideals
for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.
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PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to mark that day in history when thejAllied
armies joined in battle te‘reclaim this continent tejliberty.
For 4 long years,'much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. 'Free nations had fallen; Jews cried out in‘the camps,
mllllons{grled out fo 11beratlon. Europe was enslaved, and the
world waited for :Lts rescue. Here, in Normandy, the [escuuﬁ*g‘%'
began. Here the West stood, and fought agalnst tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore.
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment,'tne air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air waehfiiie& with the crack of rifle fire
and'the‘boom of cannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of |
June, 1944, 225 Qggrlcan Rangers Jumped off a British 1and1ng
: LTI
craft and[gan t§1the bottom of these cliffs. Thelr mission was
one of the most difficult'and.daring of the InvaSLOn: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take_out'tne enemy guns. The
Ailies haa been told’that the~mightiest of those guns were here,
and they would be trained on the beaches to ston the Allied
advance.x:ﬁemoving the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion,
which itself was pivotal to the reelaiﬁing of Europe and the end
of.the warzl‘ |

" The ﬁangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge

of -the cliffs shooting down at them with machine guns and
throning grenades. And the American Rangers beganvto climb.

They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they
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began to pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall

‘another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger

would grab another and begin his climb again. They climbed and

shét back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled

back; in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,

the Rangers pulled themselves over the top == and in seizing the

firm land at the tob of these cliffs they begaﬁﬁé?%ﬁiﬁi?ﬁigk thé}cﬁ&L

continent of Europe. . ' ' :
Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting to hold these

cliffs. They had radioed back and asked for reinforcements.

" They were told: There aren't anj. But they did not give up. It

was not in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs. ‘

Two-hundred twenty-fivélcéme here. After a day of fighting

R

only 90 could still bear arms.

L4

I stand here today before the survivors of that‘béttle.
These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. 'These are the men who took
the cliffs. These are the.éhampions who belped free a continent;
these are the heroes who*helped end a war.” ‘

Gentlemen, I look at you, and I think I know what yéufre

thinking. You're thinking, "But we were justvparﬁ of a bigger

- effort, and everyone was brave that day."

Everyone was. . The heroism of all the Allies of D-Day was

' boundless, but there Qas another gquality to it, not only of size

but of spirit.
Do you remember Bill Millin of the Slst Scottish
Highlanders? Forty years ago'today, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
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for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard £he soﬁnafbf
bagpipes wafting through the_air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Milliﬂ:with his
bagpipes, marching at the head of'the reinfofceménts; ignoring
the smack of the bullets iﬁto the sand around him, ﬁo;d Lovat
was with him -- Lord‘Lovat of England, leading his éomﬁandos. .
When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly announced; "Sorry I'm
a few minutes late."™ As if he'd been delafed by bad weather or a
traffic jam. When in truth he'd jﬁst come‘}rom the bléody
fighting on Swo&d Beach, which he and his men had just taken.
There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who

had been confined by the Germans in his home. When'the Invasion

began he defied the enemy patrols,. broke the.curfew, and ran to

the beach to tell the Allied ﬁrobpé where the énemy guns were

hidden.

- There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandervoort of thé
All American 82nd Airborne, who'brpke his leg when he parachuted
on to French soil. So he'commaﬁdepred a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheel him on to the battlefield.

© There was thelggpg:sibié?valo; of the Poles, who threw
themselves betweéh the enemy and £he rest of Eufope as~the

Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the

Canadians, the only. troops who knew exéctly what they would face
‘ . —

1% -
S“¥‘ S

when they<hit the beaches. i%ﬁo ygérs before, their countrymen.
had~beenA§laughtered at Dieppe.| They knew what awaited thenm
here, but they would not be deterréd, and once they hit Juno
Beach they never looked back.

The men of Normandy were part of a roll call of honor, with
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names tha Aspoke of a prideé as hright as the colors they bore:

“the Royal \Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots

Fuailiers; the Yeomen of Engiand's armoured divisions, the forces

ot.Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Coﬁbat, the

101st Airborne. These namea are written forever on this sand and

on this wind, for truly these are mon who "in their lives fought

for life . . . and left the vivid air signed with their honor."
What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What

impelled them to put ail thought of self-preservation behind, and

risk their llves o take these beaches and hold these cliffs?

%L.J
' z faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was

faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) thaththera.is'a profound moral
difference between the use of forcé.for liberation and the use of
force for conéuest. They ware here to liberate, not to conqgquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were right not

to doubt

They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's

~country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,

" because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever \
j devised by man. They loved libert‘ and they were hap to fight ,
;o Y . ¥ | Y ‘ PY | g’ M%4M}/
* tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries were}?thindtz

. them. '

The Americans who fought here that morning knew that word of

b

the Invasion was spreading through the darkness back home. And

they knew in-their hearts, though they could not know in fact,
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that in Georgia they were £filling the churches at 4.aﬂm., and ih
Kansas they wete kneeling on their porches and prayiné, and in
Philadelphia they were ringing the Liberty Bell. |

Something else helped the men of D-Day.. It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hand in the events that
would unfold here; that God was an ally in this greet'eause.

And, so, the night befere the Invasion, when Colonel‘Wolverton
asked his’parachute tfoops to kneel with him in prayer he told
them: Do not bow your heads but look up sJ you can see God and
ask His'blessiné in what we are about to do. And in another part
of Englandithat night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and talked to his God and listenedAﬁer the promise made to
Joshua: "I will not fail thee, not forsake thee."

These are the things that’ihﬁelled\them; these are the
thln%f that shaped .the unity of the West. And with that unity
the &es;?could not be stopped.

When the war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
governments to be returned.to.the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new peace to be assured.
These were huge and daunting tasks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty end love ef those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a neﬁ Europe together.

There was first a great recohcilietion, not only ef'those
who had beeh enemies in the wer, hgt also of those nations which
had been torn for centuries by rivalries of ;ritory and
religien and| power. - Those.rivalriesléied on these beaches.

1Inspired by the gallantry of.the men who fought the wer, the

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our
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allies and our former enemies. ' The Marshall Plan led to the
Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions to this day
as a shield for democracy and for pfosperity.
| ,In.spitg.of our great efforts and our great successes, not
éll of what followed £he end of the war was happy, or planned.
Some of the countries that had been liberated were lost. The
great sadness of thﬁ& fact ech es do to our own time in the
0 QAR
streets ofi?é}and, Czechoslovakla and Hungar%ig The Soviet troops
that came to the center of this continent did not leave when
peace came. They.are there to this day, ﬁninvited, unwanted, and
" unyielding almost 40 years after the.war.
ﬁecause'of fhish Allied forces still stand on this

continentf But our ﬁrmies are heré.oﬁly to protect and defend

democracy -- ahd’never‘to take land that is not -ours. The only

. land we hold is the graveyards wh fe our heroés rest. 0 62;;§;;£;7'
By gl e begirwen %Lg“%www commdomast
learne

We in America havé 1 € bitfer lessons of two world
whrs:A that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to.éake blind shelter in our homes across.
the sea, rushing to respénd oniy after freedom is thféatened. We
have learned tha£ isolationism never was and never_wili be an
acceptable response to tyrannical gerrnments with exéansionist

: intent. 7

| But we try always to prepare for peace. That is why wé

' maintain our defenses and tha£ is why we have tx+ed—%o0 Eegotlate
saven » WwwR Yo fledoce +he g/

the control of arms.| apwesnewkt Oal 4o pelice W pﬂs&x {j:y fbvﬁ%“

St 04&;€9W*wk\uwv oLl (fnewie
In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more

than a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that gether we

. can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever. —lr/EkVD*” red
. . . & -
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It is fitting here to remember also the great sacrifices
made by the Russian people during World War II. Their terrible
loss of 20 million lives testifies to all the world the

necessity of avoiding another war.
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I tell you from my heart that we ih the United States do not
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earthfthe
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. [é;tell y;E]&é are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there‘most be some sign from
the Soviet Union that |they aie willing to move forward, that{§h9¥:Z
share§our desire Epd lovélfor peace, that):he* will glve up, the

e d b, Qabron/ N cha w ‘
ways of coﬁaﬁeghf'ﬂiﬂéfé'gust be a changing there that wii%%allow
us to turn our hope into action. - |

We ili]bray'Eh forever| that some day that changing will
come. ’But for how -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.

‘We are bound still by what bound us 40 years‘ago, bound by
the same.ioyalties, traditiohsfahd beliefs. We are bqund by
reality: The strength of America's allies is still vital to the
foture of the United States. And the American security guarantee
is still essential to theycontinued freedom of Europe'e
democracies. The Allies of 40 &ears ago are allies still. Your
destiny is our destiny, and your ﬁopes are our hopes.-

| ', Here, in this place where the West stood together, let us
make a vow to our dead. Let us show them by our actiohs that°we
understand what they died for; let us say to them through our
actlons the words for which Mathew Rldgeway listened: "I will
not fail thee nor forsake thee. \

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by thelr valor and
borne by their memory, let us continue to stand for the ideals
for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.
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PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to'liberty.

" For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation from the conquerors. Europe
was enslaved, apd the world waited for its.rescue. Here the
rescue began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in
a giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

The Allied effort was the result of enormous cooperation,
enormous coordination, and enormous courage. The men of this
Invasion fought on the land, on the sea, and in the air. And
they foﬁght on these cliffs.

As we stand here today, the air is soft and full of
sunlight, and if we pause and listen we will hear the snap of the
flags and the click of cameras and the gentle murmur of people
come to visit a place of great sanctity and meaning.

But 40 years ago today -- 40 years ago as I speak -- the air
was dense with smoke and the criés of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and thé boom of cannons. Before
dawn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers jumpéd off the British landing craft, stormed onto the
beaéh, and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission that
day was one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to
climb these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy

guns. For here were concentrated the mightiest of those guns,

.
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which wéuld be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance.
.Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which
it;elf was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe, the end of the
war, and the end of the long night of totalitarian conquesf.

The Rangers looked up and saw the big guns -- and they saw
the enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
them and throwing grenades and filling the air with machine gqun
fire. And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot their
rope ladders into the face of these cliffs and they pulled
themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his p;ace, and when one rope was cut and a Ranger would hurtle to
the bottom, he would find another rope and begin his climb again.
They climbed and shot back and held their footing; and in time
the enemy guns were quieted, in time the Rangers held the cliffs,
in time the enemy pulled back and one by one the Rangeré pulled
themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the
fop of these cliffs they seézed back the continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting to hold these
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked fBr reinforcements and
they were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turned'back;‘they
heid the cliffs., |

Words are hollow next to such deeds, and the valor of these
men is impossible to describe. But we know that 200 came here,’
and by the end of two days of fighting only 50 could still bear
arms.

We have here today some of the survivors of the battle of

Point du Hoc, some of the Rangers who took these cliffs. I think
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I know what they are thinking as they hear themselves praised.
They are thinking: "Oh, I was just part of what happened, just a
part of a bigger thing . . . and everyone was brave that day."

Everyone was. The heroism of the men of D-Day was
boundless, but there was another quality to it, not only of size
but of spirit. There was a style that reflected the special
honor of each country.

Do you remember Bill Millin of Scotland? The day of the
Invasion, Briti;h troops were pinned down gear a bridge outside
Caen. They were trying to hold their position under enemy fire,
and they were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting
desperately for reinforcements. Suddenly, they heard the sound.
of bagpipes wafting through the air, amorphous as a dream. Some
of them thought it was. But thé sound of those bagpipes came
closer énd louder, and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
51st Scottish Highlanders marching at the head of the
reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand
around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of England,
marching along with his commandos, and equally unconcerned at the
enemy fire. ‘When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly
announced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late." As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic 5am. When in truth he'd‘been
delayed by the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his
men had just taken.

| There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home near Utah Beach.

When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the

curfew, and ran from his house to the beach to tell the Allied
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troops where the German guns wefe hidden. He did not know it was
. D-Day ~- he had no reason to think the invaders would be
supcessful ~- but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he
did; and later that day he was shot when a paratrooper misfook
him for one of the enemy, and it took him a year in Allied
hospitals to recover.

| There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Vandervoort of the All America Screaming Eagles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandeered a
small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the
battlefield. There was the grace of General Theodore
Roosevelt Jr., who walked with.his men on Omaha Beach, and took
the same risks as they. His calmness under fire rallied the
troops. He died and was buried during the push for Paris. To
this day, his men say he epitomized the phrase "an officer and a
gentleman."

There was the impossib}e valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed c;urage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their countrymén had
been siaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them hgre,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

There was the honor of the German soldiers. By the summer
of 1944, some of them had lost faith in their rulers; but they
kept faith with their people and they kept the faith of the

corps. Many fought .as great men fight, and, in the military
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tradition that honors gallantry for itself alone, some of them
were buried with the Allied dead.

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honof, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the.colbrs they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, foland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 10lst Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for.truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
put themselves in harm's way nof for their own sake but for
others?. What was it that made them overcome fear and become
champions of liberty?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachheéd ~-=- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound, moral
difference between the use of force4for liberation and the use of
force for conguest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were righ£ not
to doubt.

They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,

because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever

°
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devised by man. They loved libérty and they were happy to fight
.against tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries
were behind them and supporting them.

The British soldiers knew this when they pushed off from
England on the night of June 5th. The Invasion was still a
secret and there were to be no big goodbyes for the townspeople
who saw them off. But as the soldiers departed they could see
the people crying as they said farewell. The American soldiers
knew in their hearts, though they could not know in fact, that
when word of the Invasion spread throughout America, people
filled the churches at 4 a.m., and families dressed in their
nightclothes knelt and prayed on their porches; and in
Philadelphia they did what they do to mark the most momentous
occasions of our national life: They rang the Liberty Bell.
Bells rang out all across America that night.

And there was another element that helped the men of D-Day.
It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great
hand in the events that would unfold here; that God was an ally
in this great cause. And, so, the night B;fore the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads but look.up SO
yoﬁ can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.
And in another part of England General Mathew Ridgeway that same
night lay on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
words spoken to Joshua: "I will not fail thée nor forsake thee."

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that informed the unity of the West. And with that unity

the West could not he stopped.
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Within a few weeks of the Invasion the forces of Free France
swept into Paris, and the people of that great city filled the
streets with roar after roar of "Vive la France, Vive la division
LeClerc." Paris was free again; soon France would be free again,
and Europe would be free.

When the war was over the nations that emerged from the
ashes were faced with the challenge of making a new beginning.
There were lives to be rebuilt and communities to be
reconstructed. vThere were governments to gé returned to the
people and nations to be reborn. Above all, there was a new
peace to be assured. These were huge and daunting tasks. But
the Allies who fought in the Normandy Invasion drew new strength
from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those who fell
here. "And they rebuilt a new Eﬁrope together.

Théir first accomplishment was a great reconciliation, not
only of those who fought on opposite sides in the war . . . but
of those nations which had been torn for centuries by rivalries
of territory and religion and power. Finally, with the end of
Wprld War II, the rivalries which had bedeviled Western Europe
for centuries were interred.

After that great and historic accomplishment, the Allies
together febuilt the rubble of Euroﬁe. This effort reguired>the
same cooperation, coordination, and courage that the Normandy
Invasion required. Inspired by the virtues of the men who fought
the war, the United States created the Marshall Plan -- by which
we helped rebuild our allies and our former enemies. The
Marshall Plan led to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance

that functions as a shield for democracy and for prosperity, a

[
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great alliance that acknowledgeé that Europe's destiny is
. America's destiny.

In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planﬁed.
The destruction of the war left Europe weakened in the face of
Soviet communism. Some of the countries that had been liberated
were lost. The great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own
time and can be seen in the streets of Poland and Czechoslovakia
and Hungary. We saw threatening Soviet action in Berlin -~ and
we realized that the Soviet troops that occupied the center of
this continent would not leave after the end of the war that
called them here. They are there to this day, uninvited,
unwanted, but still unyielding almost 40 years after the war
ended.

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. But our armies are here only to protect and defend
democracy -- and never to take land that is not ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards like these where our heroes rest.

We in America have learned the bitterrlessons of two world
wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve -and
protect the peace, than to take blind shelter in our homes across
the sea, rushing only to respond after freedom is threatengd. We
have learned, in spite of our long and enduring desire for peace,
that isolationism never was and never can be an acceptable
response to tyrannical governments with expan;ionist intent. We
have learned that isolationism does not avert war. It assures

it.
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We live in difficult times. It would be a wonderful thing
if today, 40 years after the Normandy Invasion, we could say that
tyranny was forever defeated on these shores. But history did
not grant us the right to make that claim. There are those who
say that the West is the great destabilizing force in the world
today, that America is the reason we have not achieved peace,
that America is the warmonger and America is the problem.

I tell you truly that this is not so. It never was and it
never will be. .All that we do to build ou£ defenses and to
negotiate the control of arms is part of our effort to be ‘
prepared for peace.

In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more
than a reconciliation with thé Soviet Union, so that together we
can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.

I fell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. We want to Wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there must_be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our deéire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray on forever that some day that changing will
come. But for now -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitfing for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still.by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by

the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by

¥
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reality: The strength and freeaom of America's allies is still
.vital to the future of the United States. And the American
segurity guarantee remains indispensible to the continued freedom
and independence of Europe's democracies. We know, as we did
40 years ago, that our future is your future, and our hopes are
your hopes.

Togethér, on this day 40 years after the Allies seized back
a continent to liberty, let us make a vow to our dead. Let us
show them by our actions that we understand what they died for
and we honor those ideals no less than they. ILet us say to them
through our actions the words for which Mathew Ridgeway listened:
"I will not fail thee nor forsake thee."

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory, let us continue together to represent the
ideals for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much,



Document No.

-

WHITE HOUSE STAFFING MEMORANDUM

pate:  >/21/84 ACTION/CONCURRENCE/COMMENT DUE BY: > :00 P.m. tomorrow 5/22

SUBJECT: ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC

(5/21 - 3:30 draft) K

ACTION FYI ACTION FYI
VICE PRESIDENT O O  McFARLANE v O
MEESE O p/ McMANUS o O
BAKER g/ MURPHY O~ O
DEAVER m m/ OGLESBY v O
STOCKMAN q/ O  ROGERS O O
DARMAN P M55 SPEAKES O O
FELDSTEIN o O SVAHN m/ O
FIELDING g/ O  VERSTANDIG o O
FULLER ﬁ/ O  WHITTLESEY O O
HERRINGTON o a0 ELLIOTT 0 E\]/

TUTWILER v

HICKEY oD g  WIRTHLIN E‘? O

REMARKS:

DECDAAICE.




EXECUTIVE OF ZE OF THE PRESIL NT
OFFICE OF MANAGEMENT AND BUDGET
WASHINGTON, D.C. 20503

May 22, 1984

MEMORANDUM FOR: BEN ELLIOTT
FROM: AL
SUBJECT: Address: Pointe Du Koc

We have reviewed the draft and have no comment.

cc: Dick Darman
Dave Gerson



May 22, 1984

MEMORANDUM FOR BEN ELLIOTT

DEPUTY ASSISTANT TO THE PRESIDENT
AND DIRECTOR OF SPEFRECHWRITING

FROM: RICHARD A. HAUSEF
DEPUTY COUNSEL TOU 1nr. PRESIDENT
SUBJECT: Draft Presidential Address at Pointe du Hoc
Our office has reviewed the above-referenced draft address and

has

ccC:

no legal or other substantive objection to it.

Richard G. Darman



ReceivcidSS | o (ﬁOQnan/BE)
- _ May 21, 1984
1384 MAY 21 PH S 32 ' ‘ 3:30 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.

For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a térrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation from the conguerors. Europe
was enslaved, apd the world waited for its.rescué. Here the
rescue began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in
a giant undertaking unparalleled in human history. -

The Allied effort was the result of enormous cooperation,
enormous coordination, and enormous courage. The men of this
Invasion fought on the land, on the sea, and in the air. And
they foﬁght on these cliffs.

As we stand here today, the air is soft and full of
sunlight, and if we pause and listen we will hear the snap of the
flags and the click of cameras and the gentle murmur of people
come to visit a place of great sanctity and meaning.

But 40 years ago today -- 40 years ago as I speak -- the air
was dense with smoke and the cries of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and thé boom of cannons. Before
dawn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers jumped off the British landing craft, stormed onto the
beach, and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission that
day was one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to
climb these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy

guns. For here were concentrated the mightiest of those guns,
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which would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance.

_Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which

itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe, the end of the
war, and the end of the long night of totalitarian conquest.

The Rangers looked up ai - and they saw
the enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
them and throwing grenades and filling the air with machine gun
fire. And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot their
rope ladders into the face of these cliffs and they pulled
themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his place, and when one rope was cut and a Ranger would hurtle to
the bottom, he would find another rope and begin his climb again.
They climbed and shot back and held their footing; and in time

in time the Rangers held the cliffs,
in time the enemy pulled back and one by one the Rangers pulled
themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the
top of these cliffs they seézed back the continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting.to hold these
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked fbr reinforcements and
they were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turnedAback;'they
held the cliffs.

Words are hollow next to such deeds, and the valor of these
men is impossible to describe. But we know that 200 came here,
and by the end of two days of fighting only 90 could still bear
arms.

We have here today some of the survivors of the battle of

Point du Hoc, some.of the Rangers who took these cliffs. I think
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I know what they are thinking as they hear themselvesvbraised.
They areﬂtﬁinking: "Oh, I was just part of what happened, jﬁst a
part of a‘bigger thing . . . and everyone was brave that day."

Everyone was. The heroism of the men of D-bay was
boundless, but there was another quality to it, not only of size
hut of spirit. There was a style that reflected the sﬁecial
honor of each country.

Do you remember Bill Millin of Scotland? The day of the
Invasion, Briti;h troops were pinned down gear a bridge outside
Caen. They were trying to hold their position under enemy fire,
and they were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting -
desperately for reinforcements. Suddenly, they heard the sound
of bagpipes wafting through the air, amorphous as a dream. Some
of them thought it was. But the sound of those bagpipes came
closer énd louder, and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
51st Scottish Highlanders marching at the head of the
reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand
around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of England,
marching along with his commandos, and equally unconcerned at the
enemy fire. ‘When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly
announced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late."™ As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic'jam. When in truth he'd been
delayed by the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his
men had just taken.

There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home near Utah Beach.

When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the

curfew, and ran from his house to the beach to tell the Allied
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troops where the German guns wefe hidden. He did not know it was
. D=Day =-- he had no reason to think the invaders would be
su;cessful -= but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he
did; and later that day he was shot when a paratrooper mistook
him for one of the enemy, and it took him a year in Allied
hospitals to recover. ’

There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Vandervoort of the All America Screaming Eagles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandeered a
small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the
battlefield. There was the grace of General Theodore
Roosevelt Jr., who walked with his men on Omaha Beach, and took
the same risks as they. His calmness under fire rallied the
troops. He died and was buried during the push for Paris. To
this day, his men say he epitomized the phrase "an officer and a
gentleman."

There was the impossib}e valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed cgurage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their coﬁntrymén had
been siaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them hgre,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

There was the honor of the German soldiers. By the summer
of 1944, some of them had lost faith in their rulers; but they
kept faith with their people and they kept the faith of the

corps. Many fought .as great men fight, and, in the military
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tradition- that honors gallantry for itself alone, some of them
were buried with the Allied dead.

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honor, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the colors they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of'England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free Ffance, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 101st Airborne. These names are written
forever on this.sand and on this wind, for.truly these are men
who "in their lives‘fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
put themselves in harm's way nof for their own sake but for
thers?. What was it that made them overcome fear and become
champions of liberty?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachheéd -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound, moral
difference between the use of force.for liberation and the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were righ£ not
to doubt.

They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy is worth dying for,

because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
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devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight

.against tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries

were behind them and supporting them.

The British soldiers knew this when they pushed off from
England on the night of June 5th. The Invasion was still a
secret and there were to be no big goodbyes for the to&nspeople
who saw them off. But as the soldiers departed they could see
the people crying as they said farewell. The Aﬁerican soldiers
knew in their hearts, though they could not know in fact, that
when word of the Invasion spread throughout America, people
filled the churches at 4 a.m., and families dressed in their
nightclothes kpelt and prayed on their porches; and in
Philadeiphia they did what they do to mark the most momentous
occasions of our national life: They rang the Liberty Bell.
Bells rang out all across America that night.

And there was another element that helped the men of D-Day.
It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great
hand in the events that would unfold here; that God was an ally
in this great cause. And, so, the night ﬂéfore the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads but look'up so
you can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.
And in another pért of England General Mathew Ridgeway that same
night lay on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
words spoken to Joshua: “i will not fail thee nor forsake thee."

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that informed the unity of the West. And with that unity

the West could not.he stopped.
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Within a few weeks of the Invasion the forces of Free France
swept into Paris, and the people of that great city filled the
streets with roar after roar of "Vive la France, Vive la division
LeClerc." Paris was free again; soon France would be free again,
and Europe would be free.

When the war was over the nations that emerged from the
ashes were faced with the challenge of making a new beginning.
There were lives to be rebuilt and communities to be
reconstructed. There were governments to be returned to the
people and nations to be reborn. Above all, there was a new
peace to be assured. These were huge and daunting tasks. But’
the Allies who fought in the Normandy Invasion drew new strength
from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those who fell
here. "And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

Théir first accomplishment was a great reconciliation, not
only of those who fought on opposite sides in the war . . . but
of those nations which had been torn for centuries by rivalries
of territory and religion and power. Finally, with thé end of
World War II, the rivalries which had bedeviled Western Europe
for centuries were interred.

After that great and historic accomplishment, the Allies.
together rebuilt the rubble of Europe. This effort reguired'the
same cooperation, coordination, and courage that the Normandy
Invasion required. Inspired by the virtues of the men who fought
the war, the United States created the Marshall Plan -- by which
we helped rebuild our allies and our former enemies. The

Marshall Plan led to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance

that functions as a shield for democracy and for prosperity, a
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We live in difficult times. It would be a wonderful thing
if today, 40 years after the Normandy Invasion, we could say that
tyranny was forever defeated on these shores. But history did
not grant us the right to make that claim. There are those who
say that the West is the great destabilizing force in the world
today, that America is the reason we have not achieved'peace,
that America is the warmonger and America is the problem.

I tell you truly that this is not so. It never was and it
never will be. AAll that we do to build ou; defenses and to
negotiate the control of arms is part of our effort to be
prepared for peace. -

In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more
than a reconciliation with thé Soviet Union, so that together we
. can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.

I fell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our deéire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action. |

We will pray on forever that some day that changing will
come. But for now -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by

the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by








