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(Noo /BE) 
May 1984 
1:39 .1p.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 terrible 

~hadow. 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 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, 

arid they would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied 

advance. G@moviru;J...the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invas-1:@n, 

which itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and the ena 

o~waa 

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 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 

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 fightin~ to hold these 

cliffs. They had 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 champions who helped free a continent; 
• • • ------ ) 

these are the heroes who helped end a \ia.r. .J. ~ ~he11 S~S fceJ'A.• 
• ~ : .

1
'. - ' t,-.'1~k o_++~ vJo(~ • . ~ll\J a_.,e_ 

Gentlemen, I look at you ,~nd I think I know what you.' re Mell\ Who 
• v-,gk\- ,'\ot.O .. - in '/ o\J f' 
thinking/\ You' re thinking, "But we were just part of a bigger'' hveA fo~~ 

.fer hte .. , 
effort, and everyone was brave that day." ~,d t~~ J 

,t(,...~ Vtl/lq 
Everyone was. The heroism of all the Allies of D-Day was O f 

boundless, but there was another quality to it, not only of size 

but of spirit. 

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 the sound . of 

bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thoug~t it was a 

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

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 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 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 commandeered 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 Europe as the 

Invasion took hol~. 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 WinnipE¾J Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots 
1M 2-n4 ~~ ~*J,·Ol\_; 

Fu~iliers,Athe Yeomen of England's armoured divisions, the forces 

of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Combat, the 
"'~~~'\1\8 ~\~~... i 

lrQiat. A&..r_., ,:iijhe e na::me.s are written fore1rei on this sand and-

,..on tbi5 wind, £or ieruly t.hese ate men who "in their ltves fougtrt 

for life a.Re: le:8t. the v!v1d air sighed With tlreiz ho1'fe1. 11 

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

impelled them to put all thought of self-preservat_ion 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 pqrches 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. And 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 terditory and 

religion and power. • Those rivalrie~ 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 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 
~~\i> 2 "W~ve c:u\d Ga.sf Be-< {,r\ •~ 

streets ofam!, ~br.HJ~lda eHza: nun; :l- The Soviet troops 

that came to the center of this continent did 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 have learned the bitter lessons of two world 

wars: that it is better to be here an_d 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 

have 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 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. 
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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 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 ~orever 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, 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, and your hopes are our hopes. · 
u / 

Here, in this place where the West stood together, let us 
-

-make a vow to our dead: Let us show them1'y our actions that ·we 
ooJr 't..4;0I\S ~'I +-o +tA.ew... 

understand what they died for; let a.Iii say 4:.i; rehem tA:rrei~t et!rC-

ast~on~he 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. 



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

(Noonan/BE) 
May 24, 1984 
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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 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 

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. ~nd the American Rangers began to climb. X 
They shot rope ladde_rs over the face of these cliffs and they 
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• I 

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 

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, 

~he 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 had 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 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 everye>ne was brave that day." 

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 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 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 

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 th_e 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 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 commandeered 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 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 

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

~n 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 arid 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 f6rsake 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 Jives 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 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 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 Plan led· to the 

Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions .~o 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 

streets of Poland, Czechoslovakia and Hungary. The Soviet troops 

that came to the center of this continent did 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 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 

have 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 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. 
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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 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. 

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, and 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 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 cr{ed 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 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, 

ahd 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 lad4e~s 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 

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, 

~he 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 had 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 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 everyqne was brave that day." 

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 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 the sound of 

bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a 

dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Mil.lin with his 

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 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 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 commandeered 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 Europe a.s 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 Norm~ndy were part of a roll call of honor, with 
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names that spoke of a pride as bright as the colors th~y 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 

~n 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 f6rsake 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 ~as 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 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 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 Plan led to the 

Atlantic _Alliance -- a great alliance that functions .~o 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, oi 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 Sovie~ troops 
• 

that came to the center of this continent did 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 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 

have 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 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. 



Page 7 

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 Uni9n 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. 

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, and 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 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 _v~ry 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 of cannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of 
~~~ 

June, 1944, ~ 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 looked up, and there was Bill Millin with his 

f bagpipes 1marching 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. 

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. 

r There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandevoort of the 
I)// A wtr,t.1e,.,,_ .?2),lt'f A,..,~"~'--

-f.-Sga:-eaming 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 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 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 
)()} ';;.t 
-ffznd 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, 

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. And 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 

'j.. religion and power. Those rivalries die~ 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 .. ~iEiQlii ;&.2.@ s1,ui11~il!.Hn:;4t;1;:5' Europe 
t\~), IV\ No( ~c\ '/) --k..., 

was enslaved, and the world waited for its rescue. n7~ t~9-

I-\~ --¼-t.- ~+ VfOO&\.) a.~~~ o.ia.,¥1s+ 't'if0.11\~'f 1~ ~~·~ 
rescue began. Here efl: a leael:y ,drn:l~wept ptl±nt on idte ves:&iern 
vr&f~kn•~ UV\~(et~(,J lV\ hoM1" 1t,.' ~,.,. 
sbal!'e e~ranc~ 

\JJe s-\OA-"d. lH"I o. \e">'\el~ vJ i v,d.,sw<?rt fOlv,:\ ;::.,,.. t~ hOf"t¼lrf\ s.C-wre oP Fr~, 
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0
~ia ~oft and P'-ll Q~ 

sunlight.,, -ei;: if we pii.\,J,8'e "find list:efi-We--vr±tt hea:r--nre sm:ep o:f-at-he 

e- cli-ek ~of cameras and ttte· gent re- marmur-of--pt!Upre-

0.n,ll.i...sJ...t---a•-~lace of ~:Feat=filaRetH~yi em:el lttCanril'll'Ji 

o...-\- '"\1A 1. s \f'I\ o ~€. IA"'" 
~But 40 years ago iie:3aiz == A-fL..}e:IE 11us. A'!J'@ as::.J;~k ~ 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. ~e9 

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 desolate cliffs 

trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance. Removing the 

guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which itself was 
QMd 

pivotal to the reclaiming of Europ~ end of the war. 
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The Rangers looked up and ... aw ~he eig cauen.ants dXId they 

'aw~my soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at 
1;.J~ (\'\~lrie. eu~ 

them/\.nd throwing grenadesba~d filling the .ir wita maahioe "9"'d"ft -

~ir~ And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot~ 

~~~ ~~~ rope ladders the face of these cliffs and they~pullQa Q ---

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

his place, and when one rope was cut ~a 
c::.r-· iV"o.!1 ~ 

~ttJh~sd:t~o:z:, t::I t:l::ilwa....J.h;ws ... riM:Jiiliilili~,M ~ a not her ~ and 

Ranger-would HQEtle "M> 

begin his climb again. 

They climbed and shot back and held their footing; and in time 
e v.. \I.tel. b.c,,..tk_ j 

the enemy :g.uas W-Qi;e qttiet09er in time the Rangers held the cliffs: 
~ .. oc:>n) 

i~ ~iroe the 0~0Wf ~~lies ~-c~ a11--one by one;the Rangers pulled 

themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the 
~+o'Seiu. 

top of these cliffs theyA~ei~pack 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.~ 

tpey 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. 

.ai.wo hamll.~ame here. 

90 could still bear arms. 

. ·eu ~ 
After ~day♦ of fighting only 

~ . I stand here today before O""surv1vors 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 

effort)Jand everyone was brave 

were just part of a bigger 
,112 

that day. 1Everyone was. The 
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a.,\\ 
heroism of~the Allies of D-Day was boundless, but there was 

another quality to it, not only of size but of spirit. 
1)0 'lov ('~~~Vo\bv.. ~\\\ iM.1\\ i" ~ .\-t....o '5\St S~!Ji \.\\.f::h\a.~? 

':Chere 'i~as Bill MiHia -ef- Scetl-a:nd-.-- T"he··da:y e-f'--tofte-· Inv~, ~ 
fpr.\-'f tet,.;,.s °'-%0 +cd0cy 
iBritish troops were pinned down near a bridge outside Caen. They 

.were a:;.r <WQeij aga tn:s;,t;: t:tie:::co:ld::-y:£~!lfeunf1 waiting desperately 

for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of 
5tiM,e ~ ~ '"ti1,c~h..t \..It- i,0~ • dr&u. . 

bagpipes wafting through the air(III ~eamo:i;pbaus as a dreaw »eros a:£-

'""bl.em ~aught' i L was-. Bu!J~Q l!iEHHHi M those bagpipes eamil- 9•0sQr 

r- ~ +~ 11.)44 ~1.¼ ~l!: .b~p~ 
~Rfl ±0~8@~, @He they looked up>t& sec Bill Millin-8f ±P~ 

~:!t >Set,;f;;:liio& HighlaRli0=:,-: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 England, 
teo .. ch~ - • --

~cht4-I.9 .,J.crn,, uitk his commandos. 9quaJ J y 1.P.R,settecrftea• aie the 9-----

QRarn:, rn::f" 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 ~ae11 

J "5-\- C..Ortlt' +rt>"'1 
A0liyes e:, 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.~0ae1W@Ma Pa~ 

When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the 
.,,,,..----- ..__ 

curfew, and ran ~.gm fti □ Hoa~~ to the beach to tell the Allied 

troops where the enemy guns were hidden. 

There was -eAO &8!!@SB@B&~ieutenant-Colonel Benjamin 

Vande~ort of the ~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 cou~age 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 
\j or;ilceJ. b~_j 

Beac*~e~=vi ~;~ f 
.. Cctd! or theae mBR were part of a rol all of honor, with 
~ bof'Q...~ 

names .that~ uf a pride as bright as the colors they ~WQl,Q'!IE~Q...,--~0----

the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, tae na:ait:eee: Orena:d:t-ei~ Poland's 

24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's 

armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment 
f'2.l"I d 

de Chars de Combat, the~ 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 

pray God we have not lost it) 

this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and 

that there is a profound~ral 

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. 

~yranny. 

They loved liberty and they were happy to fight 

And they knew the people of their countries 

were behind them.and e~~~~-tiag tbe,S--
1 ~t Mot'"!;\ t.,._~ Cl--

The Americans who fought here ~he lUOr~iag of tho ~ft¥a8ieff"' 
""th..& \ \f'\\J:::t.S. I~ 

knew that word of what Walii bap.pcniR~as spreading through the 

darkness back home. And they knew in their hearts, though they 
" ,~o re,q_, • . g_--

could not know in fact, tha they were filling the churches~ 
~ \"'I~ . 

-SeoF§M at 4 ~-~•, andAthey were kneeling on their porches and 

praying).i<n iEtM±ea~ and in Philadelphia they were ringing the 

Liberty Bell. 

~~~~a~ls.;ae-efi:er el:emei"l.1: ~noe-- 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 
S~{'•d 

things that in£oRft~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 
~ \oee.V\ eM.~W\t.fA tf'I ~ ~\~c 

.;it,agJrt; Oft cp;psoi.iee !lie.ea i~he war J --..} but f\.of those nations 

which had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and 

religion and power. l1~;11if ~~t' t~~~H~~~~~, 1r{i: • 

.Fi:r.raJ.Ei9s ,wQa.ea fi:ad becie¥¼~&::$k.:t,a.1i:'R- Ji!ua:;ope ~ een:&Q,,F.!:CB ;verc 

Inspired 

United States 

50..\ \OJt..t!i_ 
by the viF~tte~of the men who fought the 

created the Marshall Plan-\-<:> ~e,~fich we 

war, the 

rebuild our allies and our former enemies. 

to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance 

shield for democracy and for prosperity. 

The Marshall Plan led 
~~~~ 

that functionsf::as a 

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,e-fti'"czechoslovakia and Hungary. The Soviet 
cl,cl, 

troops that came to the center of this continent .1i1ettl~not leave 

when peace came. They are there to this day, uninvited, 
~d 

unwanted, bu• ~9i~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 
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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 
c" - ~ 

the sea, rushing enl~ to respondK1"fter freedom is threatened. We 

have learned~u sp1: Le ==e~ ,mr J arg .Re cndar !i:n~ e.se-iEs fer pe:'!aceg 

' . . d t..v\~\ b that 1solat1on1sm never was an never~ be an accepta le 

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 loyaltie5.)...!rtraditions and beliefs. We are bound by 

reality: The strength and £r~eo~of America's allies is still 

vital to the future of the United States. And the American 
) ? €ff\\\ ~.4-\.\, '~ -°"" 

security guarantee ~emiae indispensab±.-e to the continued freedom 
• . Cir"" ~ A-\l1~ ~ l-\o ye~ a.~ 0 

•;;}Q i~iepiloQQ'iU:;}l!Je- of Europe's democracies. -We k.aen,, a,s :UQ did ~ 
a..~ca\l1'4 still- u ~ 
,4Q ¥fi>&rlil a9"&, th~our destiny is our destiny, and your hopes 

are our hopes. 
t\-~ 
~8~~e~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 themJthrough 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 the 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 desolate 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. 
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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 

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 

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 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 

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 

Georgia 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 

security guarantee remains indispensable to the continued freedom 
I 

and independence 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 the· Allied 
. . . 

armie·s 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, 
• ~~ . • 

millionsr§ied out fo!Jliberation. Europe was enslaved, and the 
• C. 1. ~ ...,.).,~ 

world waited for its rescue. Here, in Normandy, the ~escue~ 
• 

began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in a 

gian~ undertaking unparalleled in human history. 

We stand on a ·1onely_, 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 Am$rican Rangers jumped off a British landing 
' 1%'-~~J_,{,e.J 
craft and{Ean t~the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission was 

one of the most difficult.and daring of the Invasion: to climb 

these sheer and desolate clif-fs and take out- the enemy guns. The 

All.ies had been told that the- mightiest of those guns were here, 

a·nd they would be trained on the beaches· to stop the Allied 

advance. [ltemoving the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, 

which itself was pivotal to the r~claiming of Europe and the end 

of the. wa~J-

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 

i . 
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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 

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

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

the Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the 
- A ~·e: __ J ·z,d -· ~ ~ 

firm land at the top of these cliffs they bega1~ seize back the..,.a c) { Z... 

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 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 
. J:.: 

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 .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, 0 But we were just part of a bigger 

effort, and everyone was brave that day. 0 

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 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 the sound.of 

bagpipes_wafting through the air. Some of them thoug~t it was a 

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

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, 0 Sorry I'm 

a few minutes late." As if he'd been de~ayed 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 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 tro~p:s where the enemy guns were 

hidden .. 

There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandervoort of the 

All Amerlcan 82nd Airborne, who br_oke his leg when he parachuted 

on to French soil. So he·connnandeered a small farm cart and 

ordered his men to wheel him on to the battlefield. 
. s~~-t;, . 

• There was t~e ~possibl~ valo_r of the Poles, who threw 

themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the 

Invasion took holq. And the unsurpassed courage of the 

Canadians; the only.troops who knew exactly what they would face 

when they_ hit the beaches. L,~o ye~rs before, their countrymen. ~-D \..'.v.ll.-
~S'\~ 

had"been slaughtered at Diepp~ 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 tha 

the Royal 

• J-~1(11~ 

~~o . • ~ 

spoke Of a pridr;_bright as the colors they bore: 

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

Fusiliers,' the Yeomen of England's armoured divisions, the forces 

of Free Fran_ce, the Regiment de Chars de Combat, the 

101st Airborne_. These names are written foreve·r on this sand and 

on this wind, for truly these are men who nin their lives fought 

for life. ~ . and left the vivid air signed with their honor.n 

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

impelled them to put all thought of self-preservat_ion behind, and 

risk their livesnto take these beaches and hold these cliffs? 
\~ ~ ~ ""'"'~t I ~-"'o . . 

faith and beliefr it was loyalty and love. It was 

faith that what they ~ere 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 ~here 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,n4-,.. / 
. ~~-~•-y 

tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries were fehind J 
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 hi,s • 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 ~or 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 
• ~Vr~ 

the h;tj could not be stopped. 

the West. And with that unity 

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. 

The·se 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 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 rival~s~ritory and 

~~igi~n an~ power. • Those· rivalries ~iedjon 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 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 do~ to our own time in the 
~A_Q,,-6~ 1 /i~~1 (.J....,J,,!._ t~&+ t:;~ , . 

streets ofE_land, Czechos~ovakia and Hungar~ The Soviet troops 

that came to the center of this continent did 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-~ an~ never to tak~ land that is not-ours. The only 

• land we hold is the gravey.ards wh~-e our hero-~s rest., fl.¥~, 
~~~4-~ .:M;YtuJ. -\v.t ~,.,~_~),----~ "-"- e,..:.,-, _:_ --~~[_~~-~~-~~---=---_....,.. 

► Ywe in America havelearned the oit er 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 thr~atened. We 

have 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 peace. That is why we 

maintain our defenses and that is why we have t:rie,d- =ko {iiegotiate 
:--, s--la)v~ <>~ \N'4'1-v &_ ~ ~~-e.. t¼i ~ Q,l, I'],., 

the control of arms:) ~&,.r/\~ Ow-12_ {.a ~-- k_ r<L::(n .. ~MM-;, 0~ 
~ (;..6c1' ~l ~ ~~- 1LJ ~-~ ,, -

In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more 

than a reconciliation with the Soviet Union, so that ~ther 

can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever. J,vS~ 



~ 
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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 in the United. States do not 

want war. We want to wipe from the face of·the Earthlthe 

terrible weapons man now has in his hands. U,_!:,ell y~ te' are 

ready to seize that beach~ead -- but there must be some sign from 
~~- + 

the Soviet Union that @hey ar€\willing to_ mo~➔e forward:, that [fh~D 

s_hare5our desire l!ld lov~for peace, that }fuiei]will give~the 
\.~ .l. ,,.,~~-. A.., ~.,,v'"' ~ 1\ C ~l\.'1-( W 

ways of conquesW-1tfiere must be a changing there that will allow 

us to turn our hope into action. 

We ~lf]pr~y Rn foreve~ 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, traditions: and beliefs. We are bqund by 
• •K 

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, and 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 actions that we 

understand what t~ey 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 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 fought 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 the 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 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 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 

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. 

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_qf 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 

~ut 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, British troops were pinned down near 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 dre_am. 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, 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 were hidden. He did not know it was 

. D-Day -- he had no reason to think the invaders would be 

successful -- 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 t_he phrase "an officer and a 

gentleman." 

There was the impossible valor of the Poles, who threw 
I> 

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. The year before, their countrymen had 

been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them here, 

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 

44th 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 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 not 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 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 
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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 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 a11 • across America tha_t 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 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 General Mathew Ridgeway that same 

night lay on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the 

words s~oken 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 cotild not.be 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. 

Their 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 

World War II, the rivalries which had bedeviled Westein Europe 

for centuries were interred. 

After that great and historic accomplishment, the Allies 

together rebuilt the rubble of Europe. This effort required 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 acknowledges 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 planned. 

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 gravey~rds like these 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. We 

have learned that isolationism does not avert war. It assures 

it. 



Page 9 

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 our 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 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. 

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 freedom of America's allies is still 

. vital to the future of the United States. And the American 

security 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. 

Together, 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. Let us say to them 

throu~h 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. 
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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 rescu~. 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 fought 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 the 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 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 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 

he 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. 

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, sorne.qf 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, British troops were pinned down near 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 dre.am. 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, 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 

r 
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troops where the German guns were hidden. He did not know it was 

. D-Day -- he had no reason to think the invaders would be 

successful -- 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 courage of the 

Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face 

when they hit the beaches. The year before, their countrymen had 

been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them here, 

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 
~ 

44th ~ancers, 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 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 not 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 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 
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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 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 porches1 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 a11· across America tha_t night. 

And there was another element that helped the men of D-Day. 

It was the rockhar.d belief that Providence would have a great 
• 

hand in the events that wo~ld unfold here1 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 

h·im 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 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 them1 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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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 0 Vive la France, Vive la division 

LeClerc. 0 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. 

Their 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 

World War II, the rivalries which had bedeviled Weste.rn Europe 

for centuries were interred. 

After that great and historic accomplishment, the Allies 

together rebuilt the rubble of Europe. This effort required 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 acknowledges that Europe's destiny is 

. America's destiny. 

In spite of our ~reat efforts and our great successes, not 

all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned. 

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 gravey~rds like these 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. 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 our 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 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. 

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

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

r 
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reality: .The strength and freedom of America's allies is still 

vital to the future of the United States. And the American 

security 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. 

Together, 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. Let us say to them 

throu~h 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 . 

.. 




