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SID CORNELL
P. 0. Box 9
San Diego, CA 92112
{619) 295-0115

May 18, 1984

Mr. Michael K. Deeaver
Deputy Chief of Staff
The White House
Washington, DC 20515

Subject: D-Day Commemoration, June 5, 1984
Dear Mr. Deaver:

I am writing to you at the personal suggestion of some loyal
San Diego Republicans. Since time is of the essence in this instance,
the enclosed material could be helpful to the President's message
on the commemoration of the 40th Anniversary of D-Day on June
5, 1984,

The attached letter speaks for itself and all 36 million people
killed as a consequence of World War Il. It also speaks for all of

us including future generations,

Cordially,

AL Gornatl]—

Enciosure



SID CORNELL
P. 0. Box @
San DOiego, CA 92112
(619) 285-0115

May 18, 1984

The President
The White House
Washington, DC 20500

‘Dear Mr. President:
D-Day 40th Anniversary June 5, 1984

Allow me to present a review of events meaningful on this
occasion. Why are we commemorating it?
"Lest we forget" — the lives of 36 million victims of World
War Il and the hope to avoid World War 1.
"History gives you a general feeling for the past,
an awareness of the present, and
an inspiration for the future.”

Let us look hopefully to our future on this occasion with the

courage of those who tanded on the Normandy beaches June 5,

1944,

Sid Cornell

Founding Chairman
San Diego Historical Society
Institute of History



D-DAY 40TH ANNIVERSARY COMMEMORATION JUNE 5, 1984

Warld War Il cost 36 million lives,

WORLD BLUNDER #1 - How did it start!

. August 25, 1839, the Nazis and the Russians signed a mutual
aid pact.

September 1, 1839, the Nazis and the Russians invade and

conquer Poland within a month,

- September 3, 1838, Britain and other allies declare war on

Germany and Russia.

June 22, 1841, the Nazis invade Russia and push them back

to the gates of Moscow.

March 1842, Foreign Minister Molotov flies to Washington

to plead for help and supplies.

America responded. under Lend Lease. The allied merchant
marine untertook to deliver these supplies. Our men and ships
were risked on the run to Murmansk. passing through the Nazi U-boat
blockade and the severe cold weather torpedoings. Russia was
saved!

The Russians then began to advance west towards Nazi Ger-
many. At the same period, allied troops landed on the Normandy
beachheads on June 5., 18944 and advanced eastward towards Nazi
Germany. On May 7, 1845, victory in Europe came about and became

known as VE Day.



WORLD BLUNDER #2. The Russian people were commemorating

VE Day 1984. That same day, their government announced that
they were quitting the 1984 Olympic Games. Why? Let us remember
the axiom - "Winners never quit. quitters never win." They and
their satellites by this action lose the opportunity to show the spirit

of togetherness and competition in the world of sports.

WORLD BLUNDER #3. The final blunder will obliterate all of

us and our children forever. Sometime ago. Alfred North Whitehead
said. "A controversy is not necessarily a disaster, it can be an oppor-
tunity." The world is waiting for the opportunity to resolve this
controversy with words, not bombs. Let's speak up tbgether. in
commemoration of D-Day June §. 1984, for the memory of the
36 million victims of World War Il. Some were my family, my friends,

and my comrades — all were human beings!

Sid Corneli

Founding Chairman P. 0. Box 9

Annual institute of History San Diego, CA 92112
San Diego Historical Society (619} 295-0115
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May 24, 1984

1:30 pomcm

./ '(Noonan/BE)

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. BAs I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the boom of cannons. At dawn on the morping of the 6th of
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British ianding
craft and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission was
one of the most difficult‘apd daring of the Invasion: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take.oﬁt the eneﬁy guns. The
Allies had been told that the-mightiest of those guns were here,
and they would be trained on the beaches to stop fhe-Allied'
advance. Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion,
. which itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and thé end
of the war.

The Rangers 1ookéd up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of the cliffs shootiné 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 Raﬁggr 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 héd radioed back and asked for reinforcements.,

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

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

k 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 chaméions who helped free a continent;
these are the heroes who helped end a war.

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

Everyone was. The heroism of all the Allies of D;Day was
boundléss, but there was another guality 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



Page 3

for reiﬁforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of
‘bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and there was Bill Millin with his
baépipes, marching at the head of the reinforcements, ignoring
the smack of the bullets into the sand around him. Lord Lovat
was with him -- Lord Lovat of England, leaaing 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
tfaffic 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 Vandervooif'of the
All American 82nd Airborne, who broke his leg when he parachuted
on to French soil. So he c;mmandeered a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheelvhim on to the battlefield.

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

Beach they never looked back.

The men of Normandy were part of a roll call of honor, with
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names that spoke of a pride as bright as the colors théy 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 Rirborne. 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-pfgserﬁation 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 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 -- that one's
country is worth dying for and that democracy ié worth dying for,
because i£ is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
tyranny. Aﬁd 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 ianeorgia they were filliﬁg the churches at 4 a.m., and in
‘Kansas they were kneeling on their porches and praying, and in
Philadelphia they were ringing the Liberty Bell.

Something else helped the men of D-Day. It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hand 'in the events that
would unfold 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 returngd to the people -- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new péace to be assured.
These were huge and daunting tasks. Bﬁt the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and loyalty and 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 cenﬁuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power. fhose rivalries died on these beaches.

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

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

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

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

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

But we try always to prepare for éeace. That is &hy 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
reédy to seize thét beachhead -- but there must be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they are willing to move forward, that they
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there that will allow
us to turn our hope into action.

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

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

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

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

Thank you all very much.



(Noonan/BE)
May 23, 1984
5:00 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,
millions cried out for 1iberation.£Iom-the~eeaque%0525. Europe

_ Here,wn Neoy wamc&y, “Hep
was enslaved, and the world waited for its rescue. ‘

Pere He wesd stoed 5 ard Covet agowst fyranny N gﬂw‘i’.
rescue began. Here—en-a-lopely—windswept—point—on—the-western
\)T‘déf'*akn vnpara leled 1n Iomaw \r\'\"s‘@f\{.

We and o o lomely w(mdswe(ﬂ’ poud on the hortiern shore o Fauc, .
=gr—ta—softt-amd—full—of

As-vwe—ptaiid—~here-today—the=a
QSISVQL) He aw 15 Sy ave £ull oL
sunlight, et if-we pause~and—iisten-we-will-hear " the snap—of-the

£lags -and Lhe~e&iekmeé—camer&s’ﬁhd*tﬁé“gentie*murmur-df“pevphf

i sit—~a—place—-of -great-sanctity--and-—meening-—

o Havs wmowme Wy

’);But 40 years ago —F= 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. :€§;6;e5;“”"
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 hkexe-
e m,gh%‘\ed‘oéﬂwsegqo_«s were here | ond thay Wordd he

we rated—themightiest—of—those guns,—wh

trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance. Removing the
guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which itself was

: amd
pivotal to the reclaiming of Euroég?i?ﬁé end of the war.
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The Rangers looked up igg,saw—the—bég=€asemeats—-—und—t+mqr

¥ - ] e .
q;;;;kgnemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
raadnine gure

theﬂxggh throwing grenadesoand—£illing_the~air_mith—maehine“gun—'
fi;%j And the American Rangers began to climb. Tﬁey shot éhaifsyﬁﬂ
rope ladders E:i;gkhe face of these cliffs and the;xgﬁfizz—Jz——”
themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his place, and when one rope was cut agﬁ/é Ranger -would -hurie—to

vab
the:hntﬁﬁmvnha.ue;SH/g&ng_another ygsz/;nd begin his climb again.

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

wlled boaek § ) ) ) .
the enemy gunsawe£e~qu1eteq7 in time the Rangers held the cliffs,

amd Soon,
in—time_Ihe_enemy—pu&ied~back~an%hone by one,the Rangers pulled

themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the
begae <o Setze

top of these cliffs theyAseé%egrback 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 -apd-
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.

A?L;vzé—kmndre%‘came here. After iddaygb’o‘tf fighting only
90 could still bear arms.

I stand here today before-&%¥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.ﬁ%%veryone was. The
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a\
heroism OfAFhe Allies of D~Day was boundless, but there was

another quality to it, not only of size but of spirit.
Do You rememben B Hillin of the S\S' Scottish Highlandeng ?
&hefe-was—Bé%%—Mé%%én—ef—SeetlandT*"The—day~ef—theainvasion,_<;
Forty jahs<1%f*1day
h?ritish troops were pinned down near a bridge outside Caen. They

were erouched against—the—cold=gray=ground-waiting desperately

for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound 3i
Sorme K5 M%ouak& Wes @ dreauw .
bagpipes wafting through the air, -amoxphous_as a dream....Some_of-

“them-thewght~it—wass But  sheé—seund-ef~those~bagpitpes—eame-clossr
a»decAy w ae \DH%\hK Lﬁzﬁ@aé
—anpd—leoudexy—and they looked up)to—see»Bill Millin-ef.the

5&st~6§eétésh—ﬁfgh&aﬂde;:r;arching at the head of the

reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand

around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of Englanq’
IGAChNS T
marching—aleoag—-with his commandos, equally_uneeaeefneé~at~the4}_"
anemy‘ffféj/IWhen 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—x~
JVSY come Lrom o : ;
”égelayeé—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, .
When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the
T ——————
curfew, and ran £from—his-house to the beach to tell the Allied

troops where the enemy guns were hidden.

There was the—deggedaess:ZE’;ieutenant—Colonel Benjamin
Vandegsg;rt of the A%i—ﬂmerécgzzgcreaming 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
&heh 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\iz%fig;ffjj

“Tot wmen of Notpandd
YT o these—men were part of a rol#Lall of honor, with

Spoke o e
names that of a pride as bright as the colors they weres-2—
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the—Maﬂééeba-Grcnaﬂieréa Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forﬁfs of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the é;%;t Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

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

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were doing was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, faith that a just God would grant them mercy on
this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a 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 moét deeply honorable form of Government ever

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

~agai;:I’:;ranny. And they knew the people of their countries

werg behind them.ané—sag@estiag-thaéﬁr" ,
*1uu%'nﬂcrn(nﬁ
The Americans who fought here the-mo;ning-of.the—%avasie;;ﬁ‘

Yhe vnwxsion
knew that word of wha#—was_happgnén§7;as spreading through the

darkness back home. And they knew in their hearts, though they
wn Ceoraa '
could not know in fact, tha?&fhey Jgke filling the churcheS'iﬂ’SL/’

N < :
*Geeféz§,at 4 a.m., andj\they were kneeling on their porches and

praying)in~Kansaquaﬁd in Philadelphia they were ringing the

St

Liberty Bell.
Sometih i else —
wWas—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
Shaped
things that inéermegbthe unity of the West. And with that unity

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

who fell here. And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

Lt L
There washe great reconciliation, not only of those who
had been enewmiea in ) alse .
fﬂnghﬁ:gﬁ:ﬁppos&ée~8ides~t?3£he waru)<f:) butPPf those nations

which had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and

“Those vivalnes Sied ontieae beadws, [(
religion and power. -Finally, with-the-ead—eof World-War—¥T[ the -

[ T
.

L] ; - ] L] ] ] i b} * -a J ;:‘ ﬁ: * ' rJl E E l -
a allantry
Inspired by the of the men who fought the war, the

1o hel
United States created the Marshall Plan 3

rebuild our allies and our former enemies. The Marshall Plan led

o . othucay
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>anérézechoslovakia and Hungary. The Soviet
troops that came to the center of this continent-&t&&ghnot leave
when peace came; They are there to this day, uninvited,
unwanted, ﬁgg:sti%é\unyielding almost 40 years after the war,
endg_da—f-'

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 eniy to respondfafter freedom is threatened. We

have learned
that isolationism never was and never E%%}be an acceptable
response to tyrannical govefnments 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 nowxhas 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 1oya1tie%)a;z’traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength an&—free&;:/of America's allies is still
vital to the future of the United States. And the American

_ 15 oh\l 2asenhat
security guarantee Eemains*indispens&biz’to the continued freedom

“To allies of Ho years age

s - of Europe's democracies.
ave allies shill,

Jﬂlaaﬁumhagequ%héz;éfur destiny is our destiny, and your hopes

are our hopes.

herz .
@egetheﬁa‘i? 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 ére here to mark that day in history.wheh the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.

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

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

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

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

guns. For here were concentrated the mightiest of those guns,
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which wéuld be trained on the béaches 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 conquesf.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

curfew, and ran from his house to the beach to tell the Allied

o
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troops where the German guns wefe hidden. He did not know it was
. D-Day -~ he had no reason to think the invaders would be
supcessful -- but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he
did; and later that day he was shot when a paratrooper 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
A 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 impossible valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed é;urage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their coﬁntrymén had
been siaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them hgre,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

There was the honor of the German soldiérs. 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, quand's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the YeomenAof England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 10lst Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for.truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
put themselves in harm's way 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 beachheéd -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (and
pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound, moral
difference between the use of force for liberation and the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conguer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were righ£ not
to aoubt.

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 kpelt and prayed on their porches; and in
Philadelphia they did what they do to mark the most momentous
occasions of our national life: They rang the Liberty Bell.
Bells rang out all across America that night.

And there was another element that helped the men of D-Day.
It was the rockhard belief ghat 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 5;fore the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads bu£ look'up SO
yoﬁ can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.
And in another part of England General Mathew Ridgeway that same
night lay on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
words spoken to Joshua: "I will not fail thée nor forsake thee."

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

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

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

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

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

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

that functions as a shield for democracy and for prosperity, a
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great alliance that acknowledgeé that Europe's destiny is
.America's destiny.

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

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

We in A