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(Noonan/BE)
May 21, 1984
3:30 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984
We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.
" For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible

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

millions cried out for liberation from the conquerors. Europe

L]

was enslaved, and the world waited for its rescue. Here the

en oo lorel wmc\-s,wep-\' pont on e west ern
rescue began. Here

shore of France .,

Znvesion—fougit—omtiretamt; o the—sea—amd I The—airAS
they—fouvght—omr—these—cti£fs.

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
daﬁn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American

‘ a_
Rangers jumped off-%ﬁ? British landing crifEf—stcrme&—onte—the——-

~beach, &4 ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission -thet

-daiy was one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to
climb these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy

q\hm ol
guns. '%x< here J%%élggnceiérated the mightiest of those guns,
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which would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance.
.Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which
itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe, the end of the

war, .and-the—end—eof +the long night-ef—tetatitarien—congquest.—

“he by Ao —— the
The Rangers looked up and saw ::tte:b:ﬂ casemew g\nd z Saw

the enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
them and throwing grenades and filling the air with machine gun
fire. And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot their
rope ladders into the face of these cliffs and they pulled
themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his 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 guieted, in time the Rangers held the cliffs,
in time the enemy pulled back and one by one the Rangers pulled
themselves over the top =-- and in seizing the firm land at the
fop of these cliffs they se}zed back the continent of Europe.
Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting.to hold these
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked fgr reinforcements and
they were told: 'There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be turnedvback;'they

heid the cliffs.

o Hundrecl Came here . oy 2 C\as DCF(&H'M'

arms. 2

T sland here dodoy befpre %3" coivers of Yot botile.
’W\e,se are ~\-\r-.e bO\/s ok 'Pom-k’. W Hoc These are the men
o ==Hc T = = - hese:cttﬁfs:zilikhink

'@@ “Theaz are *‘v WS @hoke‘ped cov»erew‘r %w ww heroea
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Everyone was. The heroism of the serr of D-Day was YRutl pe were

allies Vet vark
boundless, but there was another quality to it, not only of size ,fa
' biager
but of spirit.
) P {—F o(—} v
-heoner—ef—eaCh TountEy~ and
There was everyong

Po—yeou-xremember Bill Millin of Scotland{. The day of the Was bave
. W"'chj”

Invasion, British troops were pinned down near a bridge outside

Caen. They were

-and—they—were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting
desperately for reinforcement§)U%gﬂgdenly 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
c}oser 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,'agzr;Aually unconcerned at the
enemy fire. ‘When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly
announced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late."™ As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic 5am. When in truth he‘d-been
delayed by the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his
men had just taken.

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

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

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

)
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. ev\e .
troops where the Germgi-guns were hidden. <He-did -net—tkrew—it—was—

Jim for one of the enemy,—and-it toock him a vear inAttied—
—hespitats—to—xreeever—

There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Amenaam
Vandervoort of the All Aégféea-Screaming Eagles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandeered a

small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the

battlefield. There was—the grace—of Gemerat—Theodore—

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
. \ woNears ' o

when they hit the beaches. gg;r;eaf before, their countrymen had

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

ol
but they would not be deterred, andAthey hit Juno Beach and—held—
Yhey never
i let go.

ers. e summer

’ ’

kept faith with their people and they kept—the—faith ©Ff the —




traditiea—that—homors—gallantry -for jtself alone, some- ocf-—them—

3  ed—sriti—tire—At Hied—dead-

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honor, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the.colbrs they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, ?oland'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 101lst Airbornii: 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
Y‘\EK Jheir lves Yo Jfa\ge Yheas %Q“ a.vc( hold Hicae Qla(‘gs >
xndm;pEEF'JHﬁu;4mas—i%r+ﬁﬁﬁrﬁmnﬁa~them~evefeemmyékﬁrrﬁwné—beeeﬁwr
ermprors—of —tiherty? -

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 forceifor liberation and the use of
force for conquest. They were here to liberate, not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were righ£ not
to 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. wmorn |
“Fe Ormericans ©h st here ST TN 11U B
Fhe—British-soldiers knew this—whenmthey pushed off—from

' Jykad" Word of Silemesesuein Whedh weo

A e—rnight of—Jume—5Stir,—The InvaSion Was Stiti-—a h“ﬂ*%ﬁ
Lo sreaclmg Nhrough e dark ness back home. Dmd Yhe

%he\/ Loere ‘G([)( ‘-}he dnurdqes N é(or la + A/a
crving as t E&e&n—&@%&%&fﬁ~

and they were \/_neeh»g] on their ’Pordn@a and pray 1ng

_knew in their heartsy—though—they—coultd—rnot—knmow—1nm—fact;that—

i Kansas, and in Priladelphia they were Mngin

Hhe Liberdy Rell.

filledthe—churches—=at T

ni i -

-Rhiladelphia they aid what—they—do—tuomark—the—mest—memenrtous—
~occasions—ef-eur-Tational 1ifeé: They—rang—theILiberey—BecTis

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

It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great
hand in the events that would unfold here; that God was an ally
in this great cause. And, so, the night b;fore the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with

him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads but looklup sO

'you can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.

Yot night
And in another part of Englantheneral Mathew Ridgeway -that=same—
dossed '
-pight-tay on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
promise made -

to Joshua: "I will not fail thee nor forsake thee."

¢

These are the things that impelled them; these are the

things that informed the unity of the West. And with that unity

the West could not.he stopped.
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h roar a n

—peopte—and nations to be reborn‘/fibove all, there was a new

peace to be assured. These were huge and daunting tasks. But

svmmoned stbrengih
the Allies whe—éeugf&_;g_gﬁa

from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those who fell

here. "And they rebuilt a new Europe together.
“There

was a great reconciliation, not
only of those who fought on opposite sides in the war . . . but
of those nations which had been torn for centu;ies by rivalries
of territory and religion and power. Finally, with the end of

World War II, the rivalries which had bedeviled Western Europe

for .centuries were interred.

—_Invasiomrreguired. Inspired by the virtues of the men who fought

the war, the United States created the Marshall Plan -- by which
we helped rebuild our allies and our former enemies. The
Marshall Plan led to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance

that functions as a shield for democracy and for prosperity,-=—



In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planﬁed.
The—destruction—of—threwar Ieft 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—ecar—Ppe—seemr in the streets of Poland and Czechoslovakia
2nd Hungary. “The SS\J(Q"” Aroops Yhat Came o the centesr

lized—that—the Soviet—t et  ed—td , e
O; this continent would not le R e A
eatted~thermtrer®&l’ 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 tgke land that is not ours. The only
land we hold is the graveyards-iéke—thézz/where our heroes rest.

We in America have learned the bitterflessons 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'hoﬁes across
the sea, rushing only to respond after freedom is threatened. We
have learned, in spite of our long and enduring desire for peace,
that isolationism never was and never can be an acceptable
response to tyrannical governments with expaﬁéionist intent. —We—

“Jrave—tearned—that——Isolationtsm-deoes—net—avert war I+ assures—

<t
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Bk we Yoy always 4o prepare Lor peace. That 1s
Why we mandain our defenses and Haat (s Why we

hove dned o negohade Jhe contvol of arms.
tyranny was forever de

not—grant us the right te-—make-that claim. Tharé*a:e.those-wha;_

say that the West is the great destabilizing forcve—inmtheworld—
‘-today,—that-America is the reasen-we have not achieved peace, —
~that America-is the warmonger and-America i5 the problem.

L—%e%}ﬁyeﬂ~tfu%y~fhat”this~is"nUt“sUT-it—neve;~ua§*ggg_;;_\\

{11 1 A1l that Yo—to—buitd terf 1

n i i our e
repared s

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

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

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

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

the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
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reality: The strength and freedom of America's allies is still
.vital to the future of the United States. And the American
security guarantee remains indispensible to the continued freedom

and independence of Europe's democracies. We know, as we did

ur ceshny s oor " "d your hoped
40 years ago, that.2%:_éu%uréifs“yUurE%EtﬁggTigéd—eZ;—he?es~are

ang our hopeo

C Yndhs Place where he west stwd Eﬁ ether,
Together, i
-a—centinea%—te—%ébe;tﬂQJlet us make a vow to our dead. Let us

show them by our actions that we understand what they died fo;j
ané—we—heﬂef—%hese—%dea&s—no—iess—than—théé; 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
_ . Yo stend Lor ‘
borne by their memory, let us continue together—to—represent-the

ideals for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.
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3:30. p.mﬁj
PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

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

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

The Allied effort was the result of enormous cooperation,
enormous coordination, and enormous courage. The men of this
Invasion fought on the land, on.the sea, and in the air. And
tyey 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 fears 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
beaéh, and ran to the bottom of these cliffs. Their mission that
day was one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to

climb these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy

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

[3
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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
it;elf was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe, the end of the
war, and the end of the long night of totalitarian conguest.

The Rangers looked up and saw the big guns -- and they saw
the enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at
them and throwing grenades and filling the air with machine gun
fire. And the American Rangers began to climb. They shot their
rope ladders into the face of these cliffs and they pulled
themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall another would take
his 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 Rangers pulled
themselves over the top -- and in seizing the'firm land at the
top of these cliffs they seézed back the continent of Europe.

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

Words are hollow next to such deeds, and the valor of these
men is impossible to describe. But we know that 200 came here,
and by the end of two days of fighting only §0 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—bay was
boundless, but there was another quality to it, not only of size
but of spirit. There was a style that reflected thé special
honor of each country.

Do you remember Bill Millin of Scotland? The day of the
Invasion, Britigh troops wére pinned down gear a bridge outside
Caen. They were trying to hold their position under enemy fire,
and they were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting
desperately for reinforcements. Suddenly, they heard the sound
of bagpipes wafting through the air, amorphous as a dream. Some
of them thought it was. But thé sound of those bagpipes came
c;oser 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 b& bad weather or a traffic 5am. When in trutb he'dAbeen
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

4
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troops where the German guns were hidden. He did not know it was
.D-Day -- he had no reason to think the invaders would be
supcessful -- but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he
did; and later that day he was shot when a paratrooper mis£ook
him for one of the enemy, and it took him a year in Allied
hospitals to recover.

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

There was the impossib}e valor of the Poles, who threw
themselves between the enemy and the rest of Europe as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpassed c;urage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their countrymén had
beén 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,lsome‘of them
were buried with the Allied dead.

All of these men were part of a rollcall of hon&r, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the’colors they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, foland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 10lst Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, foratruly 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 conquer,
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 .
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 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 S;fore the Invasion,
when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads but look'up SO
yoﬁ can see God and ask His blessing in what we are about to do.
And in another part of England General Mathew Ridgeway that same
night lay on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the
words spoken to Joshua: "I will not fail thée nor forsake thee."

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

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

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

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

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

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

¢
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great alliance that acknowledges that Europe's destiny is
. America's destiny.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

9
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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
se;urity guarantee remains indispensible to the continued freedom
and independence of Europe's democracies. We know, as we aid
40 years ago, that our future is your future, and our hopes are
your hopes.

Togethér, on this day 40 years after the Allies seized back
a continent to liberty, let us make a vow to our dead. Let us
show them by our actions that we understand what they died for
and we honor those ideals no less than they. 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 together to represent the
ideals for which they lived and died.

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

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

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

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

But 40 years ago today -- 40 years ago as I speak ==~ the air
was dense with smoke and the cries of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and the boom of cannons. Before
dawn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers jumpéd 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 qguns,
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which would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance.
Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which
itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe, the end of the
war, and the end of the long night of totalitarian conquest.

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

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

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

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

Point du Hoc, some 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, British troops were pinned down near a bridge outside
Caen. They were trying to hold their position under enemy fire,
and they were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting
desperately for reinforcements. Suddenly, they heard the sound
of bagpipes wafting through the air, amorphous as a dream. Some
of them thought it was. But the sound of those bagpipes came
closer and louder, and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
51st Scottish Highlanders marching at the head of the
reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand
around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of England,
marching along with his commandos, 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



Page 4

troops where the German guns were hidden. He did not know it was
D-Day -- he had no reason to think the invaders would be
successful -- but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he
did; and later that day he was shot when a paratrooper mistook
him for one of the enemy, and it took him a year in Allied
hospitals to recover.

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

There was the 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. The year before, their countrymen had
been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them here,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

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

corps. Many fought as great men fight, and, in the military



Page 5

tradition that honors gallantry for itself alone, some of them
were buried with the Allied dead.

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honor, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the colors they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free 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 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 righ£ not
to doubt.

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

because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
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devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
against tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries
were behind them and supporting them.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

As we stand here today, the air is soft and full of
sunlight, and if we pause and listen we will hear the snap of the
flags and the click of cameras and the gentle murmur of people
come to visit a place of great sanctity -1d meaning.

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

guns. For here were concentrated the mightiest of those guns,
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which would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance.
Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which
itself was p1vota1 to the reclaiming of Europe and the end of the
war, omd }q\dv«j st q 1725 La\-ﬂw-,"’

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

top of these cliffs they seized back the continent of Europe.

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

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

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

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

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

Do you remember Bill Millin of Scotland? The day of the
invasion, British troops were pinned down near a bridge outside
Caen. They were trying to hold their position under enemy fire,
and they were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting
desperately for reinforcements(f— wheﬁ}gyddenly, they heard the
sound of bagpipes wafting through the qir, amorphous as a dream.

P vasin i ) Arost N
Some of them thought ££ was. But the sound of the bagpipes came
closer and louder, and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
51st Scottish Highlanders marching at the head of the
reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the bullets into the sand
around him. Lord Lovat was with him -- Lord Lovat of England,
marching along with his commandos and, equally unconcerned at the
enemy fire. When he got to the bridge Lord Lovat calmly
announced, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late." As if he'd been
delayed by bad weather or a traffic jam. When in truth he'd been
delayed by the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his
men had just taken.

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

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

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

There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Vandervoort of the All America Screaming ﬁhgles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. .So he commande%éd a

~
small . farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the

battlefield. There was the grace of General % it Roosevelt,
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 courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their countrymen had
been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them here,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

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

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

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

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behinA and
put themselves in harm's way not for their own sake but for
others? What was it that made them overcome fear and become
champions of liberty?

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

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

because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
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devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
against tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries
were behind them and supporting the;aﬁZ?he 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
§6é=

soldiers departed they could see the people crying as they said
farewell. The American soldiers knew in their hearts, though
they could not know in fact, that when word of the Invasion
spread throughout America, people filled the churches at 4 a.m.,
and families dressed in their nightclothes knelt and prayed on
their porches% and in Philadelphia they did what they do to mark
the most momentous occasions of our national life: They rang the
Liberty Bell., Bells rang out all across America that night.

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

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

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

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

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

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

N
led to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions
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as a shield for democracy and a—shiedd for prosperity, g’great
alliance that acknowledges that Europe's destiny is éu@aszstiny.

In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
The destruction of the war left Europe weakened in the face of
Soviet communism. Some of the countries that had been liberated
were lost. The great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own
time and can be seen in the streets of Poland and Czechoslovakia
and Hungary. We saw threatening Soviet action in Berlin -- and
we realized that the Soviet troops that occupied the center of
this continent would not leave after the engd Ofu:gia aﬁyggﬁéﬂ uM%QELAS
called them here. They are there to this dax,Aalmost 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 -- ii%gﬂi;si»iﬂkﬁﬁii 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)aﬁd rusﬁMgo respond opee freedom is threatened. We have
learned, in spite of our long and enduring desire for peace, that
isolationism never was and never can be an acceptable response to
tyrannical governments with expansionist intent. We have learned
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that isolationism does not avert war. It encourages it. Can. v o
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We live in difficult times. It would be a wonderful thing QTum_)Jw
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if today, 40 years after the Normandy Invasion, we could say that m .
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not grant us the right to make that claim. There are those who
say that the West is the great destabilizing force in the world
today, that America is the reason we have not achieved peace,
that America is the warmonger and America is the problem.

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

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

I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. éf:fe11‘y5&‘f?5ﬁ‘my—heart—ehat:gg.want to wipe from the
face of the Eafth 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’zzgznipd

4o 6~c
fitting for us to renew our.commitment to each other and to our

alliance, oW Md ' )

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength and freedom of America's allies is still
vitql to the future of the United States. And the American

security guarantee remains indispensible to the continued freedom
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and independence of Europe's democracies. We know, as we did
40 years ago, that our future is your future, and our hopes are
your hopes.

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

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

Thank you all very much.



{Noonan)

May 21, 1984
1:30 p.m.

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

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

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

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

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

But 40 years ago today -- 40 years ago as I speak =-- the air
was dense with smoke and the cries of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and the boom of cannons. Before
dawn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers jumped off the Britisﬁ 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 ;nvasion: to
climb these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy

guns. For here were concentrated the mightiest of those guns,
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which would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied advance.
Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy Invasion, which
itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and the end of the
war.

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

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

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

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

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

There was the young Frenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home near Utah Beach.
When the Invasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the

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

There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Vandervoort of the All America Screaming EAgles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandered a
small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the
battlefield. There was the grace of General Kermit Roosevelt,
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 courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their countrymen had
been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them here,
but they would not be deterred, and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.

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

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

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honor, with
names that speak of a pride as bright as the colors they wore:
the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, Poland's
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 10l1st Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
put themselves in harm's way not for their own sake but for
others? What was it that made them overcome fear and become
champions of liberty?

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

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

because it is the most deeply honorable form of Government ever
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devised by man. They loved liberty and they were happy to fight
against tyranny. And they knew the people of their countries
were behind them and supporting them. The British soldiers knew
this when they pushed off from England on the night of June 5th.
The Invasion was still a secret and there were to be no big
goodbyes for the townspeople who saw them off . . . but as the
soldiers departed they could see the people crying as they said
farewell., The American soldiers knew in their hearts, though
they could not know in fact, that when word of the Invasion
spread throughout America, people filled the churches at 4 a.m.,
and families dressed in their nightclothes knelt and prayed on
their porches, and in Philadelphia they did what they do to mark
the most momentous occasions of our national life: They rang the
Liberty Bell. Bells rang out all across America that night.

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

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

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

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

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

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

led to the Atlantic Alliance -- a great alliance that functions
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as a shield for democracy and a shield for prosperity, a great
alliance that acknowledges that Europe's destiny is our destiny.

In spite of our great efforts and our great successes, not
all of what followed the end of the war was happy, or planned.
The destruction of the war left Europe weakened in the face of
Soviet communism. Some of the countries that had been liberated
were lost. The great sadness of that fact echoes down to our own
time and can be seen in the streets of Poland and Czechoslovakia
and Hungary. We saw threatening Soviet action in Berlin -- and
we realized that the Soviet troops that occupied the center of
this continent would not leave after the end of the war that
called them here. They are there to this day, 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 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 and rush to respond once freedom is threatened. We have
learned, in spite of our long and enduring desire for peace, that
isolationism never was and never can be an acceptable response to
tyrannical governments with expansionist intent. We have learned
that isolationism does not avert war. It encourages it.

We live in difficult times. It would be a wonderful thing
if today, 40 years after the Normandy Invasion, we could say that

tyranny was forever defeated on these shores. But history did
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not grant us the right to make that claim. There are those who
say that the West is the great destabilizing force in the world
today, that America is the reason we have not achieved peace,
that America is the warmonger and America is the problem.

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

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

I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. I tell you from my heart that 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 and to our
alliance.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength and freedom of America's allies is still
vital to the future of the United States. And the American

security guarantee remains indispensible to the continued freedom
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and independence of Europe's democracies. We know, as we did
40 years ago, that our future is your future, and our hopes are
your hopes.

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

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

Thank you all very much.
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May 21, 1984
1:30 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
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 f9ﬁr long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation from the conquerors. Europe
was enslaved, and the world waited for its rescue. Here the
rescue began. Here the west stood, and fought againsf tyranny in
a giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.

The gllied effort was the result of enormous cooperation,
enormous coordination)and enormous courage. The men of this
invasion fought on the land)aad’on the seanpnd in the air. And
they fought on these cliffs.

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

But 40 years ago today -- foqby years ago as I speak -- the
air was dense with smoke and the cries of men, the air was filled
with the crack of rifle fire and the boom oﬁjcannons. Before
dawn on the morning of the 6th of June, 1944, 200 American
Rangers Jjumped offj%fﬁritish 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
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guns. For here were concentrated the mightiest of those guns,
which would be trained on the beaches to stop the allied advance.

=
Removing the guns was pivotal to the Normandy %pvasion,_which

itself was pivotal to the reclaiming of Europe and the end of the
war.
The Rangers looked up and saw the big guns -- and they saw

the enemy soldiers at the edge of the cliffs shooting down at

them and throwing grenades and filling the air with machine gun

£i r?

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 fB%Q another would
take his place, and when one rope was cut and a Ranger would
hurtle to the bottom he would find another rope and begin his
climb again. They climbed and shot back and held their footing,
and in time the enemy guns were quieted, in time the Rangers held
the cliffs, in time the enemy pulled back)and onew.by=one the
Rangers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm
land at the top of these cliffs they seized back the continent of
Europe.

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

Words are hollow next to such deeds, and the valor of these

men is impossible to describey, But we know that 200 came here,
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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
I know what they are thinking as they hear themselves praised.
They are thinking: "Oh, I was just part of what happened, just a
part of a bigger thing . . . and everyone was brave that day."

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

Do you remember Bill Millin of Scotland? The day of the
invasion, British troops were pinned down near a bridge outside
Caen. They were trying to hold their position under enemy fire,
and they were crouched against the cold gray ground waiting
desperately for reinforcements -- when[<§;ddenlthhey heard the
sound of bagpipes wafting through the air, amofphous as a dream.
Some of them thought it was. But the sound of the bagpipes came
closerjzénd louder)and they looked up to see Bill Millin of the
51st Scottish Highlanders marching aérthe 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
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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‘éfvasion began he defied the enemy patrols, broke the
curfew, and ran from hisNto the beach to tell the Allied troops
where the German guns were hidden. He did not know it was
D-Day -- he had no reason to think the invaders would be
successful -- but like so many Frenchmen he had to help, and he
did; and later that day he was shot when a paratrooper mistook
him for one of the enemy, and it took him a year in Allied
hospitals to recover.

There was the doggedness of Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin
Vandervoort of the All America Screaming EAgles, who broke his
leg when he parachuted on to French soil. So he commandered a
small farm cart and ordered his men to wheel him on to the
battlefield. There was the grace of General Kermit Roosevelt,
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
%nvasion took hold. And the unsurpassed courage of the
Canadians, the only troops who knew exactly what they would face
when they hit the beaches. The year before, their countrymen had

been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them here,
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)<’but they would not be deterre%)and they hit Juno Beach and held
it and would not let go.
7L There was the honor of the German soldiers. But the summer
yL of 1944, some of them haa(lost faith % their rulers; but they
kept faith with their people and they kept the faith of the
& %prps. Many fought as great men fight, and, in the military
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:
. 4§he Royal Winnipeg Rifles, the Manitoba Grenadiers, Poland's
24th Lancers, the Royal Scots Fusiliers, the Yeomen of England's
armoured divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment
de Chars de Combat, the 101st Airborne. These names are written
forever on this sand and on this wind, for truly these are men
who "in their lives fought for life . . . and left the vivid air
signed with their honor."

What inspired the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self-preservation behind, and
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

>L‘ this beachhead -- or the next. It was the deep knowledge (/and

pray God we have not lost it) that there is a profound moral
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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 1iberty%i?gey 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?f June 5th. The invasion was still a secret and there
were to be no big goodbyes g§¥ 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 couldvnot know in fact, that when word
of the invasion spread throughout America, people filled the
church;: at 4 a.m., and families dressed in their niéhtclothes
knelt and prayed on their porches, and in Philadelphia they did
what they do to mark the most momentous occasions of our national
life: They rang the Liberty Bell. Bells rang out all across
America that night.

And there was another element that helped the men of D-Day.
It was the rockhard belief that Providence would have a great
hand in the events that would unfold here; that God was an ally

in this great cause. And, so, the night before the invasion,

when Colonel Wolverton asked his parachute troops to kneel with
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Y~ him in prayer he told them: Do not bow your heads but look up s@
you can see God and ask His blessing in what we are abouEMto do.

% And in another part of England, General Mathew Ridgewayﬁﬁihat same
nigh%ﬁﬂzgy on his cot and talked to his God and listened for the

i 6}554ﬁ%;ords spoken to Joshua: “I will not fail thee nor forget thee.~

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

oI == Within& a few weeks of the ipvasion the forces of Free
France swept into Paris, and the people of that great city filled
the streets with roar after roar of "Vive la France, Vive
la division LeClerc." Paris was free again; soon France would be
free again, and Europe would be free,

When the war was over the nations that emerged from the
ashes were faced with the challenge of making a new beginning.
There were lives to be rebuilt and communities to be
reconstructed. There were governments to be returned to the
people and nations to be reborn. Above all, there was a new
peace to be assured. These were huge and daunting tasks. But

/g{fthe Allies who fought in the Normandy éPvasion drew new strength
from the faith and belief and loyalty and love of those who fell
here. And they rebuilt a new Europe together.

Their first accomplishment was a great reconciliation, not
only of those who fought on opposite sides in the war . . . but
of those nations which had been torn for centuries by rivalries

of territory and religion and power. Finally, with the end of
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M vivalries

;ﬂ World War IIf\which had bedevilled Western Europe for centuries
' were interred.

After that great and historic accomplishment, the Allies
together rebuilt the rubble of Europe. This effort required the
same cooperation, coordination, and courage that the Normandy

X ;pvasion required. Inspired by the virtues of the men who fought
the war, the United States created the Marshall Plan -- by which
we rebuilt our allies and our former enemies. The Marshall Plan

>L, led to the Atlantic Alliance -- é%grgreat alliance that functions
as a shield for democracy and a shield for prosperity, a great
alliance that acknowledges that Europe's destiny is our destiny.

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

y:fw Because of this, gllied forc;% 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.
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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 and rush to respond once freedom is threatened. We have
learned, in spite of our long and enduring desire for peace, that
isolationism never was and never can be an acceptable response to
tyrannical governments with expansionist intent. We have learned
that isolationism does not avert war. It encourages it.

We live in difficult times. It would be a wonderful thing

\é,if today, 40 years after the Normandy‘inasion, we could say that
tyranny was forever defeated on these shores. But history did
not grant us the right to make that claim. There are those who

M-~ say that the gest is the great destabilizing force in the world
today, that America is the reason we have not achieved peace,
that America is the warmonger and America is the problem.

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

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

I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do not
want war. I tell you from my heart that we want to wipe from the

\K_ face of theisgrth 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
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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 and to our
b

the
I\""

alliance.

same loyalties and traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: gPe strength and freedom of America's allies is still
vital to the future of the United States. And the American
security guarantee remains indispensible to the continued freedom
and independence of Europe's democracies. We know, as We did
40 years ago, that our future is your future, and our hopes are
your hopes.

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

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory, let us conpinue together to represent the

ideals for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much.
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-  (NOTE: The Speech will be given according to current

: planning at Pointe du Hoc. This is a dramatic
location on a point of land surrounded by steep
cliffs.- The German defensive point -was captured
after the cliffs were scaled by US Army Rangers.
There are no graves or cemeteries within view.
The land at Pointe du Hoc [like the land at the
American Cemetery in Normandy some 10 miles away]
has been ceded by the Government of France to the
United States.)

Mr. President, Honored Guests,

"The cliffs which fall away to this often rough sea.
’ - "'5 -

e

witnessed exﬁfaordinary herdiém., Forty years ago —- as_part of

a great Allied effort -- brave American Rangers scaled these ]

heights under fire. This ceremony and this place honors them.

The Rangers who fought their way up these cliffs set an

exémple for us all. 1In our lives -- and in relations among
states -- we all face difficult obstacles.
For forty years, we —- the free nations of the world --

have met and surmounted the obstacles in our path. The

~

challenge before us is to continue.

N.B. Capsule biographies/anecdotes of Rangers who died at
Pointe du Hoc can be inserted if research shows such would add
to the impact of the speech.

e
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_alliance of free nations. These accompllshments, as well as
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This sacred site symbolizes both the tragedy of war and

the hope of mankind. oOut of the terrible war of four decades

ago we have constructed prosperous democracies and a robust

-

4

- the cross that marks this spot are lastlng memorlals to the

‘dedlcatlon and sp1r1t of the men who made the ultimate

ceded in perpetuity to the United States by France.

sacr1f1ce 1n defense of freedom.

The Normandy landings were a cooperative venture
unparalleled in military history. Men and women from many
nations marched shoulder to shoulder in defense of freedom.

Near here are cemeteries, hallowed places where lie the remains

- T e

of those who fought for noble principles.,, }t:.

- Out of the terrlble war came a determlnatlon to create a
better world. .Adversarles were reconolled, demooracy wast
renewed, wer-torn societies were reburit. |

The Ranéers who died here sought no territories.” They
sougnt;not to conguer but to’libergter The only_territories
the Unﬁted.étates acdurred on the‘continent of Europe as é

result of World wWar II were a few quiet plots consecrated as

cemeteries or as memorials like this to the brave Americans who

'fought for freedom. This land, on which we stand, has been

The brave fighters who gave their lives in World war II
were protecting noble values and ideals: freedom and

democracy. The struggle for these values did not end with

" CONFIDENTIAL
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victory in that war. The need to defend these ideals —- and i

our liberties -~ is the challenge we face today.
The protection of our values, the defense of liberty, is

the challenge we face.

N
:

The troops who came ashore in Normandy marked the

beginnlng of a U. S.Acommltment to the securlty of Europe.-

3
1

Through our Alllance Treaty undertaklngs and with the presence
of 300 OOO Amerlcan forces here, we part1c1pate in the security
of Europe, wh1ch is part of our own security.

"This commitment -— this American pledge -- will remain as
long as the need exists. QurAexperience in two wars.in Enrope

in this century teaches~that it is:better to be prepared and i %;'

: present —— to prevent a war -- than to cross the Atlantic to

- -

flght uphlll foreliberty after war has broken out.,. -

In both World War I and II our country‘trled to remain
outside the European conflict. Twice we haduto come to help
our friends and defend our common values. Isolationism was no
protection.' Tt was not then and it is not now. The future of
the United'States is irrevocably linked to the well-being of
our friends in Europe and the Pacific. That is why we choose
to standAwith our friends in defense of liberty. -

That defense provides the freedom for our economic
system. Free men and women, making their own decisions on
where to live and what their lives will be, are the basis of

our economy. We are recovering from a world recession.

-Tomorrow in London the leaders of the industrial democracies

CONFIDEMTTAL
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will meet to discuss how better we can bring prosperity to all

onr peoples. ﬁe will face our task strengthened by the memory
of the heroes —- and true values ~- we honor here today.

It is fitting here to remember.also the great sacrlflces
.made by the Sov1et Unlon during World War II. The terrlble;
loss of 20 mllllon llves there tells all the world the

necessity of av01d1ng another war.

Post-War Cooperation

- The nations which emerged from the ashes of war faced the

challenge of making a new beginning.

-- Thereswere lives to be rebuilt and communities™to be *

- 7

reconstructed. . o AT . i :

~

- There were-governments-to be returned to the.people and
nations to be reborn. |

—-—- Above all there wasoa new peace to be assured.

Thls dauntlng set of challenges required nen forms of
cooperation.

This new cooperation included the nations represented by
the forces which landed in Normandy. But the cooperation also
embraced -- as it does today -- former adversaries both here
and in Asia. Without the contribution of all these netions, a
just, prosperous and secure democratic community of nations
would not have been possible.

Ce e The.virtues represented by those who fell here were

fundamental to the new order which emerged from the war. These
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d;irtues inspired'that most unselfish act in history, the
‘Marshall Plan. The assistance offered under that Plan made
possible the reconStruction of Europe. -

The new economic life fostered'by the Marshall Plan paved

the way to a better standard of 11v1ng in the_countriés of:

Tew - -
[

Europe. ST f'fA. s el T T

‘?" The ideals: behlnd the Marshall Plan gave 11fe to. the 1dea‘

2

of the North Atlantlc Alllance and the European Communlty. f

/

The North Atlantlc Alllance to thls day provides the
shleld behlnd which western civilization contlnues to
flourlsh. Wlthout the Alllance there would be no guarantee of

'continued peace and freedom. Because of the Alllance,

democracy and polltlcal stablllty, the ultlmate foundatlons of
peace, are allve and well on both sides of the Atlantlc.,

-

The Atlantlc Alliance prov1des for the defense of Europe.
The deterrence wh1ch we ma1nta1n in concert w1th our Allles

protects us all. At the same tlme, we share the common goal of
ellmlnatlng the weapons of war, partlcularly weapons of great

H
'Y

devastatlon. .It is for that reason that we, 1n consultation
with our Allies, have proposed genuine and significant
reductions-in the numbers of nuclear weapons which thh sides
possess as well as doing away with chemical weapons, asjweil as--
reducing -~ dn a mutual and balanced way =-- the conventional
forces facing each other in Europe. |

| These arms control negotiations are aimed at creating a

more stable world and reduc1ng the threat of war. Indeed, with

the pace of technologlcal progress wars have ‘become more



.

 des£ructivether the centuries. Yet, with cooperation and

honest effort, countries can sét aside the causes .of war.

As reflected in the Alliance, the rivalries which

?edeviled Western ﬁurope~for centuries have been interred. 1In -
their ﬁlace we have erec;ed a unique system of econdmic,

political and secﬁrity cooPeratioq which embraces the

Aemocraciés of Western Europe aﬁd North America. The Amgrican J-f
security guarantee remains indisPensable‘to the cdﬂt}nued
freedom and indepenaence of the European deﬁocracigs, jﬁst as
the strength and freedom of our European Allies is vital to Lhe
future of‘our 6wn Republic. -

- Thevdegtruction.oquorld war II ieft EQroPg weékgned ihl:

Eﬁe facé'qﬁfé Sovie£ Un{oﬁ._:wé saw tﬂreate;}ng SoQié; acfiéns

’in Berlin; in Eastern Euédée, and even as far aﬁay as K&rea"”

In response, men of vision on both sides of thezAtlantic -
and in the Pacific -- prodﬁged a new framework éf peacetime
cooperation. Four éecades_later we find that peacetime

cooperation has been successful. We believe that can

continue. We believe it will continue.

There is a lesson in the events we honor here and the

~

organization of the world which grew out of the war. 'Ccmefto

. Normandy and see the sacrifice.made. Visit Europe and North
America and see the freedoms which exist. Visit Berlin or
Chicago or Tokyo and see what free people can accomplish.

Walk in the cemeteries of Normandy -- in all the

:ééméteries —— both thQse of the then adversaries and of the
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Allies.' Honor the dead én both sides. Let the visitor who
comes as we ab'today be'rededicated to méintain freedoﬁ and -
peace -- and hoﬂor-the memory of those who gave their all for
our liierty. '

ﬁever forget what théy sacrificed -;.and why. Thé most
fiéting méﬁorial we can bﬁild to those who géve_;heir'lives for ;
péace i; a world dédicated to peacé.':wérkiné éogether, wé‘can

bring about such a world. : ‘ Sl

# . . . . - . i e
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