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WY\OVV\ (Noonan/RR)

May 30, 1984
2:00 p.m.

_ PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC

: WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

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

For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millioné cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world prayed 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 o; 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 deﬁse with smoke and.
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the roar of cannon. 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 missidn 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,
anhd they would be trained on the beaches to stop the-Allied‘
advance.

The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at tﬂé 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
began to pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall

another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger
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would grab another and begin his climb again.b They climbed and
jshot 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
‘qontinent 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 thé§ 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
tﬁe 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 of the words of Stephen
Spender's poem. You are men who in youf‘"lives fought for
life . . . and left the vivid air signed with (your) honor."

And I think I know what you're thinking right now. You're
thinking, "But we were just part of é bigger effort, and everYone.
was brave that day." '

Everyone was. The heroism of all the Allies of D-Day was
bouhdless, 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
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down neér a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
»ifor 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 the bloody
fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his me; 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 C?lonel Benjamin Vandervoort of the 2all
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, wholthrew'
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.
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The men of Normandy were part of a roll call of hbnér, with

~jnames-that spoke of a p;ide as bright as the colors they bore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
Fusiliers, the 2nd R;nger Battalion, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment

| de Chars de Combat, the Screaming Eagles . . .

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 %old these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, f;ith 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 worfh 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 énd they were happy to fight.
tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries &ere 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,

that in Georgia they were filling the churches at 4 a.m., and in
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Kansas ﬁhey were Kneeling on their porches and praying, and in
- “Philadelphia they were :inging the Liberty Bell.

Something else helped the men of D-Day. It was thevrockhard
beiief 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 p;omise 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 togethef.

There was first a great reconciliation, not only of those
who had been enemies in the war, but also of those nations thch
had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power. Those rivalries were interred 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 flan 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
streets of Warsaw, Prague, and East Berlin. 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, Alljied 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 f}eedom has been lost. 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 th we
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the reduction 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 £e11 you from my heart that we in the United States do not
~want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. I tell you we are
reédy to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of-conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

We will pray 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 a;lies 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 actibns that we
understand what they died for; let our actions say to them 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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PRESIDENTIATL AbDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to ma:k that day in history when the:Allied
armies joined in battle'té 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 cr1}? out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world i for its rescue. Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began. Here_ the West stood, and fought ag;inst 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 crieE_of(Een, the air was fiiled with the crack of rifle fire
and thef%gg; of cannons. At dawn on the morging 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 reclaiﬁing of Europe and the end
of tﬂé 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

L
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began to pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall

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

would grab another 'and begin his climb again. They climbed and
shét back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled
back; in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
the Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the
firm land at the 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.r

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 bétéle.
These are the boys of Pointe du Hoc. These are the men who took
the cliffs. These are the éhampions who helped free a continent;
these are the heroes who.heiped end a war."®

Gentlemen, i look at you, and I think I know what ybufre
thinking. You're thinking, "Bt we Qere just part of a bigger
effort, and everyone was brave that day."

"Everyone was. The heroism of all the Allies of D-Day Qas
bougdﬂess, but there was another quality to it, not only of size
but of spirit.

Do you remember ﬁill Millin of the 51st Scottish

Highlanders? Forty years agoAtoday, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
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for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard £he sound of
bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Milliﬁvwith 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 éommandos.
When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly announced, "Sorry I'm
a few minutes late." As if he'd been delajed by bad weather or a
traffic jam._  When in truth he'd just come }rom the bloody
fighting on Swofd Beach, which he and his men had just taken.
There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
begaﬁ he defied the enemy patrols, broke the curfew, and ran to
- the beach to tell the Alliedrtrobps 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 commaﬁdeered a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheel him on to the battlefield.

| - There was the impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves betweén the enemy and the reét of Burope as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpaésed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exéctly what they Qould face
wheg#éhey 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 thatbspoke of a pride as bright as the colors they bore:
“the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
Fu5111ers, the Yeomen of England's armoured divisions, the forces
of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Combat the

101lst 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 thése 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 theré 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 --bthat one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy is Qortﬁ dying for,
because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
tyrg#ﬁy. And they knew the people of their countries were behind
them.

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

they knew in-their hearts, though they could not know in fact,
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that in Georgia they were filling the churcheg 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 thé 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 sgiyou can see God and
ask His blessing in what we are about to do. BAnd in another part
of England that night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and talked to his God and listened for the promise made to
Joshua: "I will hot 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
tﬁe West could not be stopped.

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

"There was first a great reconciliétion, not only of those
whojﬂga 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 tﬁese beaches.

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

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our



Page 6

allies and our former enemies. The Marshall Plan led to the g
‘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

éll 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

e v g oy e o

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 f
o5 bee, [osT e

the sea, rushing to respond only after freedom is theeatehneds 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
maigﬂ%infour defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate L//////

C ductr oq
the eeatrel 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 ﬁnited 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 yéu we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there mﬁst be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, thaf 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 Ehat changing will
come. But for ﬁow -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting fof 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 460 years.ago, bound by
the same loyalties, traditiops and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength of America's_allies is still vital to the
fﬁture of the United States. And the American security guarantee
is still essential to the continued freedom of Europe's
democracies. The Allies of 40 fears 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 thém by ouf actions that we
understand what they died for; let us say to them thrqugh our
actions the words for which Mathew Ridéeway listened: ‘"I will
notjfgil thee nor forsake thee." \

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and L////

swsTmmeo! SQerivhe 2 _
bezne 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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MR. PRESIDENT:

The enclosed two draft speeches will
be discussed in a meeting with you
at 10:30 tomorrow (Friday). A third
speech -- a major address to the
Irish Parliament =-- will be
forwarded separately later today.

It too will be the subject of
discussion at tomorrow's meeting.

Richard G. Darman
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PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

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

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the boom of cannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British 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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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 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 everyone 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 51lst Scottish
Highlanders? Forty years ago today, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately
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for 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 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 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
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
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 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
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 campé,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world waited for its rescue. -Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began. Here the West stood, and fought agé&nst tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the alr was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the‘boom of cannons. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of
Jﬁne, 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 pivofal to the Normandy Invasion,
which itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe aﬁd 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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began to pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall
‘another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger
would grab another and begin his climb again. They climbed and
shét back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled
back; in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
the Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the
firm land at the 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 nét in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs.

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

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

Gentlemen, I look at you, and I think I know what ybu?re
thinking. You're th;nking, "But we were just part of a bigger
effort, and everyone was brave that day."

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

Do you remember Eill 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 £he 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 reinfofcements, 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 Erom the bloody
fighting on Swo£d Beach, which he and his men had just taken.
There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who

had been confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the curfew, and ran to
the beach to tell the Allied 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 commaﬁdeered a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheel him on to the.battlefield.

| There wag the impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpaésed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they Qould 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 tﬁat 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
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 thgre 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 tbeir cause. And they were right not
to doubt. °

They knew that some things are wotth 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 whé fought here that morning knew that word of
the Invasion was spreading through thé 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‘churcheg 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 SJ you can see God and
ask His blessiné 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
tﬁe 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 hﬁge and daunting tasks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those
who fell here. And they rebuilt a néw Europe together.

There was first a great reconciliation, not only ;f 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 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
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 respénd only after freedom is threatened. We
have learned that isolationism never was and never will be an
acceptable response to tyrannical governments with ex?ansionist
intent.

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

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

can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.
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I tell you from my heart that we in the ﬁnited 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 Ehat changing will
come. But for how -- and particularly today -- it is good and
fitting for us to renew our commitment to each other, to our
freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties, traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength of America's allies is still vital to the
fﬁture of the United States. And the American security guarantee
is still essential to the continued freedom of Europe's
democracies. The Allies of 40 fears 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 aay in history when the Allied

armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.
Eor 4 long years, much of Eurcpe had been under a terrible

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

)dmc L\_,\

millions{cried out for; liberation from the conquerors. Europe

was enslaved, and the world waited for its rescne. Here the [t uxi.on

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

e

a giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

The Alliec effort was the result of enormous cooperation,
enormous coordination, and enormous courage. The men of th{l )
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 liften we will hear the snap éf the

flags and zhe click of camerasjand the gentle murmur of peoéle

ccme to visit a place of great sanctity and meaning. ’

®
But 49 years ago todayE 40 years ago as I speak ]the air
ity Lo X

wz.s dense with smoke and the cries of’ﬁ?ﬁf/the air was filléd

ith the crack of r;fle fire and the boom of cannons. Before

dawn on, the mornxng o the 6th of Jure, 1944, 200 American !
- ashore ,"P"'M Cof arnnlobed
Runcers[ér.yeéivﬁé]the British landing craft, stormed -onto the
' Ck-d

bvach,,andxlgn]to the bottom of these cliffs. Their missiop that i

i
day was one of the most difficult an& daring of the Invaszoh° to

c.irb =hese sheer and cesolate cliffs and take out the enem&

guns. iigr here were concentrated the mightiest of those guhs,
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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

C‘I—W(J Fe . fQ./
itself was{éiyotai}to the reclaiming of Eurcpe, the end of the ek

war, and the end of the long night of totalitarian conquestzi:]

The Rangers looked up and saw the big guns — and they'sav

\SIQUV.\' .
%}down at

the enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs(igpotin

!

them}éné]thrOUing grenades and filling the air with machine qun
fire, And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot their
rone iadde:s into the face of these cliffs and they pulled |
themselves ﬁp. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his place, and when one ropd vas'cut and a Ranger would hurtle to
Arasan b
the bottom, he would find another rope and begin his{é}imﬁ]qge}n.
They climbed and shot back and held their footing; and in time
the enemy guns were quieted, in ti‘w the Rangers held the ciif.f.sx@
En time the enemy pulled back a.ncggne. by one the Rangers puned
themselves over the top -- and in :;i?ing the firm land at ﬁhe
top of thene cliffs they leézed back %he continent of Enrop&.
Forty years ago' as I speak they Fcre fighting_to hold ﬁhese
cliffs. They had radioed back and asied for reinforcements;and

3 | Rangers !
they wete told: There aren't any. But fthey] not give up. It

| l
was noﬁ in them to give up. [E?ey voqld not be turned back:;they

t
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

S
Point du Hoc, some of theVRangers who took these cliffs. I think
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I knov what they are thinkinq as they hcar themselves praise?
They are thinking: “Oh, I vas just part of what happened, ju-t a

Everyone was. The heroism|of th nnnf@f D-Day was

part of q blgger thing . . . and ever¥onc was brave that day;®
bouncle«:, but there was another quality to it, not only of Lizc
hut. of spirit. There was a style that reflected the spocinl!
honor of each country. |

Do you remember Bill Millin of Scotland? The day of the
Invasion, British troops were pinned down ;enr 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 bagpipers wafting through the air, amorphous as a dreanm. ESo;e
of them thought it wa§;] But the sound of those bagpipes came
closer and louder, and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
Slst séottish Fighlanders marching at the head of the
éeinforcemnnts, 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 tge
eremy flre. Wwhen he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly
arnounced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes lafe.' As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic jam. When in truty 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
hid bedn confined by the Germans in his home near Utah Beach.

When the Invasiocn began he defied the enemy patrols, Qfoke the

curfew, and ran ‘rom his house to the beach to tell the Allied
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troops where the German 7uns were hidden. BHe did not know it was
C-Day -- he had no reason to think the invaders would be
successful -- but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he

dzd? Enc‘.ﬂ later that day he wvas shot when a paratrooper mistook
hin for' one of the enemy, and it took hin a year in Allied
hospitaln to recover, .

There was the doggednessg of L?eu?:g;:;lColoncl Benjamin
Vandervoor+ of the All America Sefeaning—!tgics, who broke his
le¢ when he parachuted on to Prench soil. So he commandeered a
smnll farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the

o A gl
battlefield. There was the grace of General Theodore

o8
Roosevelt Jr., who walked with his men on Gmaha Beachiczﬁd took
the same risks as thezﬁ’ His calmnesg under fire :allie&_th.
troops. | He died and was buried during the push for Paris. To

this day, his men say he epitomized the phzasg)'an offéper and a

gentleman.® S“N&Aﬁ,g

There wvas thegigpossib{:]valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed é;ufage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, the@r_;ougtrynen had
been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them hgre,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

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

AL . : !
“%orb:. Many fought as great men fight, and, in the military
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t:gdjtién-that honors gallantry fof'itselt alone;'Qa- of them
wvere bu%ind with the Allied d.f#.

All 0% these men were part of a gpllcali of honor, with
nanes tﬁat speak of a'pridg/ii bright as the colors they wore:
+hea Royél Winnipeg Rifles./thc Manitoba Grenadiers, Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Pusiliers,’ the Yeocmen ot'tnqlnnd's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 10l1st Airborne. These names are written
forever.on this sand and on this wind, for.trnly these are men
wh> ‘inStheir lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air

siyned Vit their honor.®

a -
Eﬂut 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

These men wereé /nSpired b
champ:.ons of l1bertyj } £ 7)

It waa@th and belzef@i—m loyalty and love)@E vasj
J

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
differehce between the use of force for liberation and_the use of
force for congquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so thay di41 not doubt their cause. And they were right?not

to doubrt. . g
They knew that some things are worth dying for -- that!one's

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

L oimmiemn ln ia &wma mace+r Aasnlv hnnnfab]e form of Cavernment evey
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devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
agninst'tyrunny. And they knew ;he people of their countries
wvere be‘ind them and supporting thena.

Ssriti sh soldiers knew this when they pushed off from

- 0
England on the night 0f June 5th. [Ehe Invasion was still a

Th

secret and there were to be no big goodbyes for the to;nspeople
who saw them off. B.E];? the soldiers départed 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 6! the Invasion spread throughout America, people
filled the churches at { 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'QSst nonentoul-
occasions of our national life: They rang the Liberty Bell.
Bells rang out all across America that night.

And there was another element that helped the men of D-Day.
It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great
hand in the events that would unfold here; that Goq was an Qlly
in this great cause. And, so, the night b.efore the InVlliO;h
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel yith
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 thi€ 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 forsakeithee.'

These are the things that impel}ed thén; these are th‘
things [that informed the unity of thl[ggst;] And with that [unity

Ales hihaace
the Eeqﬂ could not be stopped. L

!
!
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Wwithin a few weeks of the Iavasion the forces of Free France

. b4
swept irto Paris, and the people of that great city filled the

1

streets ;ith:oat after roar of "Vive la France, Vive la division

Paris was free again; soon France would be free again,

- o

Le(Clerc.
ancdt 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
ré%onstructed. There were governments to ;e 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 beli~f and loyalty and love of those uho‘f;11
here. "And they rebuilt a new Europe together. ‘
Their first accomplishment was a great reconciliation&ot
only of those who fought on opposite sides in the war . . . but
of those nations thch had been torn for centuries by rivalries
of territory and religion and power.] |Finally,]with the end of
Wcrld wWar 1I, the rivalries which had bedeviled Western Eurépe
g Ll ltle ‘éf LA

, . ¢
fcr centuries were interred, p o3t

/

/

After that great and historic acjbmplishment. the Allies
_together rebuilt the FubbdblerofEXurocpe. This effort required the

seme cooperation, coordination, and courage that the Norman&y
{
Invasion required. Inspired by the virtues of the men who fought

the war, the United States created the Marshall Plan -- by yhich
i

wi helped rebuild our allies and ourfforme: enemies. The |
i .

. a : i
Miarshall Plan led to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance

that functions as a shield for democ%ncy and for prosperityL a

' T H
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great alliance that acknowledges that Europe's destiny is

-

Ame.rica’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 var left Eu.rop'e‘ weakened in the, fa of .
Lihtictiie fan tle Nazrs dud ot
Soviet communism. S :
N2 el pa @pmvening Lndnce Zunapl-

wvaereemgk . The great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own
Warsew), Pn.&oe, and ZastT
time and can be seen in the streets of [Poland and Czechoslovakia

Berlin, A
and Hungar_g. Ee*sav 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,

unwvanted, kut still unyielding almost 40 years after the war
i

ended. |

Becaute of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. But our armies are here only to protect and defénd
democracy -- and never to take land that is not ours. The only

land we heold -is the graveyards E:ike these|where cur herves rest.
D-Day marked #he Aeginnin an TudorngAmericen comms tuen?_ 70
A We in America hav learned the bitYer lessons of two world &Lwgpm
S(CU!'O.,,

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 aftéz freedom is threateneq. We
o : K
have learred, :n spite of our long and enduring desire for peace,

that isolationism never was and never canm be an acceptable |

i
!
|
|

| , ! .
response to tyrannical governments with expansionist intent, We

P ” oty g Xp ‘T“Mf s '
have learned that isolationism does niot avert war. ItEss es] [

A

it,
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Eu live {n difficuit tinel., 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 aid
not grant us the right to make that claim. There are those who
say that the West is the great destabtlizing force in the world
today, that America is the reason we have not achieved'pcacal
|

that Amerjca is the warmonger and America is the problem.

Wkl ot ,

I tell you\ggplijtbat this is not so. It never was and'it
never will be. All that we 40 to build our defenses nnd to ! h

égenrve + 0

negotiate the control of arms is part of our effort to be
. prepared forf peace.

In truth there is 10 reconciliation we would welcome noie

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

[ se¢

can lessen the chance of conflict, nmb and forever. Irl Se b-r ;:'a";

I tell you from my heart that we|in the United States do not !
wait war. We want to wlpc from the f*ce of the Earth the !
terrLble weapons man now has in his hands. l; tell you vc ar;
ready tc s=ize that bear$Pcpd -= but | ere must be some sigq fr?E
the Soviet Union that Lhey arJvilling to mo;e forward, that Eheyj
share:our cesire End lov for peace, that E:hey]will give ¥p .th o/"

idalTon . ATA chauge in "'
ways of con&%est. ere must be a changing there“that will :llaw

aoouﬁa
us to turn our hope into actien. .
weEi lljgray E:n forevex].fhat some day that changing viil
ccme. 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'aqo, bound by

the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
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Insert: (on page 9)

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

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

security gquarantee remaing indispensible to the continued freedom
d a i £ E s denoczl ies. We know

and independence o og'r_opo (] ’ :’l.\n aia

oV
ov 'Jears ago, tha &ux]futu:e ilecmrJ"futn.re, andf'onﬂhop.g are

“l}ouiahopat. E’
To er, 323f2521€:znzztyears after the Allies ffifi@}uggk
E con%}xbeny, let us make a Vow to our dead. Let us
show them by our actions that we understand what they died fp:
and we honor those ideals no less than they. Let us say to them
through our actions the words for which Mathew Ridgeway listered:
"I will pot fail thee nor forsake thee.® :
Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their vnlof and

4

borne by their memory, let us continue together to represant the
ideals for which they lived and died. -

Thank you all very much. i ; ' |






