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Presidential Records Act - [44 U.S.C. 2204(a)]

P-1
P2
P3
P

PS5
P56

Nationai security classified information [(a)(1) of the PRA].

Relating to appointment to Federal office [(a)(2) of the PRA].

Release would violate a Federal statute [(a)(3) of the PRA].

Release would disclose trade secrets or confidential commercial or financial information
[(@)(4) of the PRA].

Release would disclose confidential advice between the President and his advisors, or
between such advisors [{a)(5) of the PRA].

Release would constitute a clearly unwarranted invasion of personal privacy [(3)(6) of
the PRA].

Closed in accordance with restrictions contained in donor's deed of gift.

Freedom of Information Act - [5 U.S.C. §52(b)]

F-1
F-2

F3
F4

F8
F7
F8

F9

National security classified information [(b)(1) of the FOIA].

Release could disclose internal personnel rules and practices of an agency ((b)(2) of the
FOIA].

Release would violate a Federal statue [(b)(3) of the FOIA].
Release would disclose trade ts or confidential
{®)(4) of the FOIA].

Release would constitute a clearly unwarranted invasion of personal privacy [(b)(6) of the
FOIA]L

Release would disclose information compiled for law enforcement purposes [(b)(7) of
the FOIA].

Release would disclose information conceming the regulation of financial institutions
[(6)(8) of the FOIA].

Release would disclose geological or geophysical information concerning wells [(b)(9) of
the FOIA].
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Bd MA WHIFPE: ﬁ@USE STAFFING MEMORAND
B‘PGENT

DATE: 5/24/84 ACTION/CONCURRENCE/COMMENT DUE BY:

suglecT: L. PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC °ﬁ7"//[(8/

2. PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS' AIR FORCE ACADEMY COI'.'LMENCEMEN‘L:(:&— (_I!///

ACTION FY} ACTION FYI
VICE PRESIDENT O O McMANUS O 0O
MEESE 0 V MURPHY O 0O
BAKER 0 & OGLESBY. O 0O
DEAVER 0 V ROGERS 0O O
STOCKMAN O O SPEAKES o O
DARMAN oP 9{ SVAHN O O
FELDSTEIN 00 O  VERSTANDIG 0O O
FIELDING s WHITTLESEY O O
FULLER 0 m ELLIOTT m pvP
HERRINGTON 0 O o O
HICKEY — o o o o
McFARLANE —Gﬁg‘““y o o

REMARKS: ‘

The attached two speeches will be discussed in tomorrow's (5/25)
10:30 a.m. meeting with the President.

(Note: A third speech to the Irish Parliament will be available
later today.)

e

RESPONSE:

Richard G. Darman
Assistant to the President
< Ext. 2702



. (Noonan/BE)
i o May 24, 1984
' 1:30:p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL Ai:)DRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

We are here to mark that day in history when thé.Aliied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continenf to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a tefrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in.thé camps,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world/cigzza for itg rescue. .Here, in No;mandy, the rescue L
began. Here_ the West stood, and fough£ﬁ%g;énst t;ianny in a
giant undertaking ﬁnparalleled in human history.

We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at'this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, theair was'fiiied with the crack of rifle fire

reac— S

and thelébam of cannons. At dawn on the morping of the 6th of L
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British landing |
éraft and raﬂ‘to the bottom of these cliffs. Their miésion was
one of fhé most difficult'andtdarihg of the In&asion: to climb
these sheer and desolate cliffs and.take_out the enemy guns. The
Ailies had been told that the~ﬁightiest of those guns were here,
and they would be trained on the beacheé to stob the Allied
advance, ‘Removing the guns was pivo£al to the Normandy Invasiohk
which itself was pivotél to the reclaiﬁing of Europe agd the end
of ;ﬂé'war. . .

The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of -the cliffs shooting down at them with machine guns and

throwing grenades; And the American Rangers began to climb.

They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they

L4
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began té pull themselves up. And when one Ranger would fall
_another would take his place, -and when one rope was cut a Ranger
would grab another'ﬁnd begin his climb again. They climbed and
shét back and held their footing; and in time the enemy éulled
back;'in time the Rangers held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
the Rangers pulled theﬁselves over the top -- and in seizing the
firm land at the top of these cliffs they began to seize back the
continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as I speak they wéféifightinéﬁto hold these
cliffs. They had fadioed back and asked for reinforcements.
© They wege told: There aren't anf. But they did not give up., It
was nét in them to give up. They would not be turned back; they
held the cliffs. | |

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

L4

I stand here today before the survivors of that battle.

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

Gentlemen, i look ét you,'and I think I know what yéufre
thinking. You're thinking, "But we Qere just par£ of a bigger
effort, and everyone was brave that day."

"Everyone was. Thé heroism of all the Allies of D-Day &as
boug&{ess, but theré‘was another quality to it, not only of size
but of spirit.

Do you remember ﬁill Millin of the 51st Scottish

Highlanders? Forty years ago today, British troops were pinned

down near a bridge outside Caen. They were waiting desperately

LS
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for reinforcements, when suddenly they heard the sound of
bagpipes wafting through the air. Some of them thought it was a
dream. But they looked up, and -there was Bill Milliﬁhwifh his
bagpipes, marching at the head of the reinfofceménts, ignoring
the smack of the bullets into the sand around ﬁim. Lord Lovat
was with him -- Lord Lovat of Eﬁgland, 1eadihg his éomﬁandos.
When he got to the bfidge Lord Lovat calmly announced, "Sorry I'm
a few minutes late." As if hé[d been delaied by bad weather or a
traffic jam. _ When in truth he;d just éﬁ%; from tﬂé bloody
fighting on Swo?d ﬁeach, which be and his men had just taken.

There was the young Erenchman, Michel de Vallavielle, who
had been confined by the Germans in his home. When the Invasion
began he defied tﬁe enemy patrols, broke the curfew, and ran to
- the 5each to tell tbe Allied'ttobps vhere the enemy guns were
hidden. |

There was Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin Vandervoort of the
aAll American*éan Airborne, who broke his leg when he éarachuted
on to French soil. So he'commasdééred a small farm cart and
ordered his men to wheel him on to the battlefield.

- There was the impoésible Qalor of the Poles, who threw
themselves betweén the enemy and the reét of Eufope as the
Invasion took hold. And the unsurpaésed courage of the
Canadians, the only tréops who knew exéctly what they Qould face
wheg#éﬁey hit the beaches. Two years before, their countrymen.
had been slaughtered at Dieppe. They knew what awaited them
here, but they would not be deterred, and once they hit Juno

Beach they never looked back.

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

*
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namee that.spoke of a pride as hright as the colors they bore:
~the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
Fusiliers, the Yeoﬁen of England's armoured divisions, the forces
or'Free France, the Regiment de Chars de Coﬁbat, the |

101st Airborne. These names are written foreﬁer on this sand and
on this wind, for trul? these are men who "in their lives fought
for life . « . and left the vivid air signed with their honor.”

What 1nsp1red the men of the armies that met here? What
impelled them to put all thought of self—preservatlon behind, and
risk their lives to take theee beaches and hold these cliffs?

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love. It was
faith that what they were 601ng was right, faith that they fought
for all humanity, falth 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 cohéuest. They were here to_liberate; not to conquer,
and so they did not doubt their cause. And they were right not
to doubt. i -

They knew that some thlngs are worth dying for -- that oneAs
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 ioved liberty and they were happy to right
tyradhy. And they knew the people of their countries were behind
them.

The Americans who fought here that morning knew that word of

the Invasion was spreading through the darkness back home. And

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

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

Something else helped the men of D—Day.' It was the rockhard
belief that Providence would have a great hana~in the events that
would unfold here; tha£ 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

“ =5 - ~
_{e-

them: Do not bow your heads but look up ‘soyou can see God and
ask His blessing in what we are about to do. " And in another part
of England.that night General Mathew Ridgeway tossed on his cot
and talked to his God and listened.for the promise made to
Joshua: "I wili'eot fail thee, nor forsake thee."

These are the things that‘iﬁpelled:them; these are the
things that shaped .the unity of the Wesf. And with that unity
tﬁe West could not be stopped.

When the.war was over there were lives to be rebuilt and
goVernments'to be returned to'tﬁe feople —- there were nations to
be reborn and above all, there was a new peace to be assured.
Tﬁese were bﬁge apd dauhting tesks. But the Allies summoned
strength from the faith and belief and iOyalty end love of those
who fell ﬁere. And they rebuilt a neﬁ Europe together.

"There was flrst a great reconc111atlon, not only of those
who H%d been enemies in the war, but also of those nations which
had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and
religion and power. - Those rivalries died on tﬂese beaches.

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

United States created the Marshall Plan to help rebuild our

[4
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allies and our former enemies. fThe Marshall Plan led to the
_Atlantic Alliance --'a great alliance that functions to this day
as a shield for democracy and for prosperity.

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

streets of Poland Czechoslovakla and Hungary. The Soviet troops

that came to the center of this- contlnent dld not leave when
peace came. They are there to this day, uninvited, unwanted, and
"~ unyielding almost 40 years after the war. |

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. But onr arﬁies are here.dnly 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 ang

protect the.peace, than to take blind shelter in our homes across L
hos been fos© |
the sea, rushlng to respond only after freédom is threateneds We
have learned that isolationism never was and never w111 be an
acceptable response to tyrannical governments with expansionist
intent.
"But we try always to prepare for peace. That is why we
malnﬂal our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
e ductron e
the eentrel of arms.
In truth there is no reconciliation we would welcome more

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

can lessen the chance of conflict, now and forever.
*
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I tell you from my heart that we iﬁ the ﬁnited45t5tes do not
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons maﬁ now has in his hands. I tell yéﬁ we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there mﬁst be some sign from
the Soviet Union that they aré willing to move.forwafd, that they.
share our desire and 1$ve for peace, tha£ they will.give up the
ways of conquest. There must be a changing there thét will allow
us to turn our hope into action. - 4

We will pray on forevef that some-aé§~ihat cﬂénging will
come. -But’for gow‘—— and particularl& today =- it is good and
fitting fof us to renew our:cémmitment to each other, to our
freedom, and to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound.stili by what bound us 40 years'ago, bound by
the éame~1oya1ties,'traditions'ahd beliéfs. We are bound by
reality:"The strength of America's glliés is still vital to the
fﬁture of the United Statés. And the American security guarantee
is stillhesséhtial to the continuéd freedom of Europe'é
democracies. The Allies of 40 &ea}s ago are allies stiil. Your
destiny is our destiny, and your Hopgs ére our hopes.-

- " Here) in thi; placé where‘the West stood together, let us
make a vow to our dead. Let us show thém by ouf actions that we
understand what they died for; let us say to them through our’
actions the words for &hich Mathew Ridéeway listened: ."I will
notjfgil thee nor forsake theé." ‘

-

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and

stsEnneof sQerivic e
bexne by their memory, let us continue to stand for the ideals

for which they lived and died.

Thank you all very much,

-
¢
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THE WALL STREET JOURNAL, Monday, June 4, 1984

Reagan’s Arms-Budget Hopes Are Riding

On Senate in Wake of House Restrictions

By DENNIS FARNEY
Staff Reporter of Tue WALL STREET JOURNAL
WASHINGTON—The Democratic House,
by clamping unwanted restrictions on Presi-
dent Reagan's defense budget, has upped
the ante—and the political pressure—on the
Republican Senate.

The president will be Jooking to the Sen-
ate, scheduled to take up a $213.5 billion de-
fense-authorization measure this week, to
remove House-approved provisions for mor-
atoriums on deployment of additional MX
missiles and of nuclear-armed cruise mis-
siles at sea, as well as to reverse a House-
passed ban on resumed production of nerve
gas. But the heated House debate on these
controversial weapons has heightened their
potential as campaign issues this fall, creat-
ing additional worries for some election-
bound GOP senators.

“What I see now is a real battle that
some senators hadn't anticipated,” pre-
dicted a jubilant liberali Democrat, New
York Rep. Thomas Downey, after the House
voted, early Friday movning, additional con-
gressional restrictions on MX missile de-
ployment. “These things are much more
likely now to hecome campaign issues."”

The House handed Mr. Reagan a worri-
some defeat by insisting that none of the 15
additional MX missiles it authorized for fis-
cal 1985 can be deployed unless both houses
of Congress approve deplovment after next
April 1. And In other votes during its thee-

week defense-budget debate, the House
flatly barred a resumption of nerve-gas pro-
duction and placed moratoriums on both the
deployment of nuclear-armed cruise mis-

“siles at sea and U.S. testing of anti-satellite

wegpons in space.

The Senate is mete sympathetic to Mr.
Reagan. Nevertheless, it approved nerve-
gas production last year by only one vote,
with Vice President George Bush breaking
the tie. And last week the Senate Armed
Services Committee voted to authorize only
21 additional MX missiles, beyond the 21
Congress approved last year, for the coming
fiscal year. The White House had wanted 40.
However, the Senate committee didn’t place
any strings on when the White House could
deploy the 21.

The two houses aren’t terribly far apart
on the amount of money they would autho-
rize for defense. The House approved a $207
billion measure, which represents less than
a 6% increase, after inflation, over this fis-
cal year. The Senate cominittee approved
$213.5 billion, a 7.8% increase.

Ultimately, the two versions of the bill
will have to be reconciled by a House-Senate
conference committee, and this is where the
decisive battles will he fought. In confer-
ence-committee bargaining, the House may
be pressed to give up restrictions on some
weapons to preserve restrictions on others.
But how hard the House is pressed will de-
pend on what the Senate does in the coming
debate.

~
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WHITE HOUSE STAFFING MEMORANDUM j)fﬂ?e\//w‘
5/21/84 ' | JKim W

DATE: ACTION/CONCURRENCE/COMMENT DUE BY: - .

SUBJECT: LETTER LISA ZANATTA HENN RE ATTENDANCE AT D-DAY CEREMONY
ACTION FYI ACTION FYI
VICE PRESIDENT 0 O - McFARLANE o o
MEESE O O  McMANUS o O
BAKER o d MURPHY o O
DEAVER O O  OGLESBY o O
STOCKMAN O -O  ROGERS O O
DARMAN P (ISS SPEAKES O 0O
FELDSTEIN O O  SVAHN o O
FIELDING OO0 O  VERSTANDIG O O
FULLER O O  WHITTLESEY o O
HERRINGTON O 0O  COYNE v O
HICKEY O o ELLIOTT __mmt% -

CAULFIELD [
REMARKS:
RESPONSE:

Richard G. Darman
Assistant to the President
Ext. 2702



THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON

Mr. President:

I ran this by Dick Darman and
he thought that page 4 of this
letter might be useful to
speechwriters for possible use
in Europe or for radioc speech
from Eurcpe. Any objections?

NoT AT ALL.

Col. Caulfield already answered
Lisa so no reply from you is

necessaiy. .
Al
M’Q Snamapurdales
s ok A~K§?iﬂi. FUS %
5 Asian pmaay fon et
’ljh‘1:LAJ- K12




THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

May 10, 1984

Dear Lisa:
Thank you for your letter to President Reagan.

The President has requested the Secretary of Defense to include
you and your family on the United States Invitation List for the
Omaha Beach commemoration on the 6th of June.

You should receive an official invitation from the Secretary of
Defense in a few days. Unfortunately, intercontinental travel
and accomodations cannot be provided by the United States
government. However, you will be given whatever assistance is
required once you arrive 1n France.

Please provide me as soon as possible the names and addresses of
other members of your family whe desire to attend the commemoration.

If you have any questions or there is anythiné else I can do for
you, please write or call me on (202) 456-2150.

Sincerely,

5 /)
//7 Z, e/ -
MUPKCA IgLD
Colonel, U. S. Marine Corps
Deputy Director

White House Military Office

Ms. Lisa Zanatta Henn
1100 Elmwood Drive
Millbrae, California 94030



March 15, 1984

Ronald Reagan, President
United States of America
1600 Pennsylvania Ave.
Washington, DC 20500

Dear Mr. President:

I am writing this letter to ask for your assistance.
I have read recently that you are planning to attend the 40th Memorial

of D Iy,

My father, Peter Robert Zanatta, PFC, 37th Engineer Combat Battalion,
landed on the First Wave on Omaha Beach on D Day. This event was probably
the most important event of his life. He always planned to go back
someday. Since he is no longer living - my mother, brothers and I are
planning to attend. ‘EQUEQElQ—liKe tq attend not just as tourists but as
representatives of the United States. I don't know if there will be any
special envoys to Nomandy, but if there are, we would like 10 be part of
them. We plan to get there any way we can, but it would be nice to be
part of a group of proud Americans who although may not have been there
know the anguish and pride of those who faced that day.

I would appreciate it if you would forward this letter to anyone that could
possibly help my family realize this dream. Please know that I am available
to help you in anyway I can. I am enclosing a short story I wrote about my
father that explains how deeply I feel about attending this Memorial.

I can be contacted at:

Lisa Zanatta Henn

1100 Elmwood Dr.

Millbrae, California 94403
(415) 588-6609

OR . aﬁ})
1340 North Dearborn, Apt 16E Y
Chicago, Illinois 60610
(312) 440-9395

I would appreciate any assistance you can give me.

Thank you.
\”5¢

Sincerely,

th

[ 415)“5 /04/0 /W /gm/



"Someday, Lis, I'll go back."

"Someday, Iis, I'1l go back. I'll go back and I'll see it all again. I'll see the
beach, the barricades, and the graves. I'll put a flower on the graves of the

guys I knew and on the grave of the unknown solider — all the guys I fought with."

I heard my father say these words hundreds and hundreds of times for as long
as I can remember. When he said them, he always looked like he was somewhere else,
remembering something painful yet something he was so proud of.

My dad landed on "the beach"--—First Wave, Omaha Beach, The Invasion of
Normandy, June 6, 1944, The infamous D-Day. Not many people my age Know or even
care about this day but I always will—-I can't remember when it wasn't important
to me.

I know most fathers tell thei; kids war stories. The kids start to roll their
eyes and say “oh no, not again. We've—heard them all a million times." My brothers
and I never said that in our house. No matter now many times we heard the stories,
we never got tired of them. I tried to figure out why my dad's stories were
different. The only thing I came up with is that he made you see it all, made you
feel how it must have been. |

My dad was 18 years old when he went into World Ward II. Eighteen — when I
was 18, I graduated from high school and the only heavy decisions I had to make were
what college I wanted to go to or what kind of car I wanted my parents to buy me.
Real life and death situations. But when my dad was 18 he had no choices, he went
and fough; for his county and was proud to do it. He never even thought twice
about it. But those three years and the Normandy Invasion would change his life

forever.

(1)



I can only remember a few of the stories he told us. There was one about a
castle in Europe that had a long winding staircase. 1 guess my dad and his division
were camping there for the night. Most of the guys were my dad's age, so being kids
they slid down the banister. This always struck my brothers and me so funny .

— that my dad slid down some banister, in some castle in some strange city in
Europe during the war. It seems they found a moment to be kids in a situation
that would turn them old before their time.

I also remember the story about how he had to lay for a long period of tﬁne on
top of a dead solder without moving as German troops plowed by. He told us of how
he was afraid to breath because the Germans might see him; of how the smell of the
dead man made him so sick. We just looked at him with awe and without really
canprehending it all. Not then anyway.

There were many stories — Christmas over there when the shooting stopped for
a few minutes at midnight and turkey dinners fell from fhe sky; of giving his food
to starving children so they would stop eating garbage; of being injured and then
sent right back to the front; of the beauty of Paris even with the destruction of
war; of the guys he knew — who lived and fought right next to him and those who
died; of the songs they sung (that he taught us to sing); and of being afraid and
yet going on every day — just trying to live and make it back to the glorious
place called hame.

But the story to end all stories was D-Day. No single incident in my dad's.
life ever meant more to him and I can understand why.

As 1 said earlier, my dad landed on Omaha Beach — on the First Wave. Even
when I was small and he would tell us about D-Day, I could tell by the look in his
eyes that this was different — this was the biggest thing that had ever happened

in his life,

(2)



He made me feel the fear of being on that boat waiting to land. I can smell
the ocean and feel the seasickness. 1 can see the‘looks onwhis fellow soldiers'
faces, the fear, the anguish, the uncertainty of what lay ahead. And when they
landed, I can feel the strength and courage of the men who took those first steps
through the tide to what must have surely looked liké instant death. I don't know
how or why I can feel this emptiness, this fear, or this determination, but I do.
Maybe its the bond I had with my father. (I was rgally lucky — we never got tired
of talking to each other). All I know is that iﬁ brings tears to my eyes to think
about by father as a 20 year old boy having to face that beach.

When I grew older, I read everything on D-Day that I could find. As it turned
out, the fact that my father lived to tell his children about it Qas a miracle.

So many men died. I know that my father watched many of his friends be killed.
I know that he must have died inside a little each time. But his explanation to
_me was — " You did what you had to do and you kept on going."

My dad won his share of medals. He was a good soldier and fought hard for his
comtry. He never considered himself or what he had done as anything speical. But
I always did. I guess most kids put their fathers on pedestals, but I truly believe
my father belonged on one. He gave up three years of his life and when he came back,
everything was different. But he went on. He was just an ordinary guy, with -
immigrant Italian parents who never really had enough money. But he was a proud
man. Proud of his heritage, proud of his country, ptoud that he fought in World
War II and proud that he lived through D-Day.

June 6th is a special day ét my family's hoﬁse. When we were younger, my
dad's best friend would came over, and he and_my dad would just sit in our kitchen
and dring and talk about old times until the early hours of the morning. They

had been friends since they were eight years old and had both fought in the war.

(3)



They talked of the war of course; of their lost childhood (you can't ever R

/ be the same can you?); of the friends they had lost. Some peéple would say that
they made too much of it or hung on to the memories too long. But how can anyone -
forget something like that? I never will and it all happened 12 years befofe I
was even born.

My dad is gone now. Its been eight years. He died fighting a war against

cancer. Even then the experience of D-Day was on his mind. When he was just about

ready to go into surgery, I asked him how he was doing. He looked at me and

said, "Lis, I feel just like I did at the Invasion of Normandy, I don't know
if I'11 live or die."

ybe he € ig a thing in his life. Maybe my family and I hang on

to this part of my father's life and make it more than what it was. I've tried

//. to make my friends understand what I feel, but they all just look at me like I'm
kind of strange. Maybe if they had listened to my dad, they would feel the way
I do. I guess most people my age feel that it all happened so long ago, why
should they think about it.
But it was and always will be a big event. It changed everyone's lives —-then
and nov. Everyone takes it for granted. Maybe that's what made my dad different.
l After he fought one of the most important battles in our nation's history, he could
never take anything for granted again.
It will always affect me too. War movies, old songs, stories of the war, all
i of it gets tome., I know a lot of it is because my dad is gone now, and these fhings

were so much a part of his life. But it was those events that made him the man he

was — the man that came to be my father.

\\\\\\\\5“-_
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Pt When I talk of Dad, I always say he landed on the First Wave at Omaha Beach.

People are amazed that I even know or care about that day or event at all. But I'm

\ just so proud of it and I always will be. ””/;////

" P

. ————— e .

TT—-1'm going there someday, Dad, and I'll see the beaches and the barricades and
the monuments. I'll see the graves and I'll put the flowers there just like you
wanted to QO. I1'11 see the ceremonies honoring the veterans of D-Day and I'll feel
all the things you made me feel through your stories and your eyes. I'll never
forget Qhat you went through, Dad, nor will 1 let anyone else forget — and Dad,
I1'11 always be progd.“

Lisa Zanatta Henn
March, 1984
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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.

aw the biq quns -
The Rangers looked up and.gfw the big guns 3 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

EEE:;;;;;guns were quiégggz)in time the Rangers held the cliffs,

in time the enemy pulled back and one by one the Rangers pulled

themselves over the top -- and in seizing the firm land at the
top of these cliffs they seézed back the continent of Europe.

Forty years ago as I speak they were fighting to hold these
cliffs. They had radioed back and asked fBr reinforcements and
they were told: There aren't any. But they did not give up. It
was not in them to give up. They would not be 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 foday 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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May 31, 1984
5:00 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL ADDRESS: POINTE DU HOC
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984
_ We are here to mark that day in history when the Allied
armies joined in battle to reclaim this continent to liberty.
For 4 long years, much of Europe had been under a terrible
shadow. Free nations had fallen, Jews cried out in the camps,
millions cried out for liberation. Europe was enslaved, and the
world prayed for its rescue. Here, in Normandy, the rescue
began. Here the West stood, and fought against tyranny in a
giant undertaking unparalleled in human history.
We stand on a lonely, windswept point on the northern shore
of France. As I speak, the air is soft and full of sunlight.
But 40 years ago at this moment, the air was dense with smoke and
the cries of men, the air was filled with the crack of rifle fire
and the_roar of cannon. At dawn on the morning of the 6th of
June, 1944, 225 American Rangers jumped off a British landing
craft and ran to the bottom of these cliffs., Their mission was
one of the most difficult and daring of the Invasion: to climbv
these sheer and desolate cliffs and take out the enemy guns. The
Allies had been told that the mightiest of those guns were here,
and they would be trained on the beaches to stop the Allied
advance. |
The Rangers looked up and saw the enemy soldiers at the edge
of the cliffs shooting down at them with machine gquns and
throwing grenades. And the American Rangers began.to climb.
They shot rope ladders over the face of these cliffs and they

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

another would take his place, and when one rope was cut a Ranger
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would grab another and begin his climb again. They climbed and
shot back and held their footing; and in time the enemy pulled
back; in time the Rangefs held the cliffs; and soon, one by one,
fhé R;ngers pulled themselves over the top -- and in seizing the
firm land at the top of these cliffs they began to seize back the
continent of Europe.

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

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

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

Behind me is a memorial that symbolizes the Ranger daggers
that were thrust into the top of these cliffs. And before me are
the men who put them there.

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

Gentlemen, I look at you and I think of the words of Stephen
Spender's poem. You are men who in your "lives fought for
life . . . and left the vivid air signed with (your) honor."

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

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

but of spirit.
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‘Do you remember the story of Bill Millin of the

| 51st Scottish Highlanders? Forty years ago today, British troops
were pinned down near a bridge and waiting desperately for |
reinforcements. Suddenly they heard the sound of bagpipes waftihg
through the air. Some of them thought it was a dream. But they
looked up, and there was Bill Millin with his bagpipes, marching
at the head of the reinforcements, ignoring the smack of the
bullets into the sand around him. Lord Lovat was with him --
Lord Lovat of England, who calmly announced when he got to the
bridge, "Sorry I'm a few minutes late." As if he'd been delayed
by bad weather or a traffic jam. When in truth he'd just come
from the bloody fighting on Sword Beach, which he and his men had
just taken. B |

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

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

All of these men were part of a rollcall of honor, with
names that spoke of a pride as bright as the colors they bore:

the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Poland's 24th Lancers, the Royal Scots
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Fusiliers, the Screaming Eagles, the Yeomen of England's armoured
divisions, the forces of Free France, the Regiment de Chars de
Combat . . . and you, the American Rangers.

Forty summers have passed since the battle you fought here;
You were young the day you took these cliffs -- some of you were
hardly more than boys, with the deepest joys of life before you.
Yet you risked everything here. We think of tﬁat and we ask:

Why did you do it? What impelled you to put all thought of
self—preservd%ion behind and risk your lives to take these
cliffs? What inspired all of the men of the armies that met
here?

We look at you . . . and somehow we know the answer.

It was faith and belief; it was loyalty and love.

The men of Normandy had 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, ahd so they did not doubt their cause.
And they were right not to doubt.

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

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

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

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

These are the things that impelled them; these are the
things that shaped the unity of the West.

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

There was first a great reconciliation, not only of those
who had been enemies in the war, but also of those nations which

had been torn for centuries by rivalries of territory and
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religion and power. Those rivalries were interred on these
beaches.

The United States did its part by creating the Marshall Plan

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

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

Because of this, Allied forces still stand on this
continent. Today, as 40 years ago, our armies are here gbr only
one purpose —-- to protect and defend democracy. The only
territories we hold are the graveyards where our heroes rest.

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

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

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

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 Unioh 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 é‘changing there that will allow

us to turn our hope into action.

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

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

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

make a vow to our dead. Let us show them by our actions that we

understand what they died for; let our actions say to them the
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words for which Mathew Ridgeway listened: "I will not fail thee

~nor forsake thee."

Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their wvalor and

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

Thank you all very much.
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wars: that it is better to be here and ready to preserve and
protect the peace, than to take blind shelter in our hoﬁgs agrossi
tHe §Ea, rushing to respond only after freedom has been lost. We
have learned that isolationism never was and never will be .an

acceptable response to tyrannical governments with expansionist
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But we try always to prepare fbf peace. That is why we
maintain our defenses and that is why we have tried to negotiate
the_reduction of arms.

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

I tell you from my heart that we in the United States do no
want war. We want to wipe from the face of the Earth the
terrible weapons man now has in his hands. 1I tell you we are
ready to seize that beachhead -- but there must be some sign fro
the Soviet Unioh that they are willing to move forward, that the
share our desire and love for peace, that they will give up the
ways of conquest.. There must be é“changing there that will allo
us to turn our hope inta;action.
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We will pray ﬁorevezrthat 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, an
to the alliance that protects it.

We are bound still by what bound us 40 years ago, bound by
the same loyalties, traditions and beliefs. We are bound by
reality: The strength of America's allies is vital to the Unite
States, and the American security guarantee is essential to the
continued freedom of Europe's democracies. 'he Alliggfog'
46/§e5;é a§6 are alf;es stzii Your destiny is our destiny, and
your hopes are our hopes. |

Here, ig>tﬁzs pi;ce whg;é\the Weg sfgbd togg;her, let us
make a vow to our dead. Let us show them by our actions that we

understand what they died for; let our actions say to them the

>

U
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words for which Mathew Ridgetvay listened: "I will not fail thee
X 2
nor forsake thee."
Strengthened by their courage, heartened by their valor and
borne by their memory, let us continue to stand for the ideals

for which they lived and died.

Thank you 111 very much
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The President's Speech at Omaha Beach ’/:::::::;,
, 1984

June 6,

NOTE: The Speech will be given at the American

’ cemetery above Omaha Beach. The President
will speak to a group including President
Mitterrand, other French officials, veterans
and veterans groups for approximately
three minutes. The setting is a dramatic
memorial to those who perished in the
fighting.

Mr. President, Distinguished Guests:

I stand before you today as President of a country which
has buried many of its war dead in foreign soil. I look out on
the crosses and stars-of-David bearing names familiar to every
American and feel an overwhelming sense of awe for the supreme
sacrifice these men have made. From all parts of the American
nation these men came to a foreign land to face a powerful

foe. They died to free Europe, knowing at the same time that

they were fighting to keep America free.

Those who failed to return from these shores are still
remembered in our hearts and prayers. But this is not a day

devoted exclusively to mourning our dead.

This day we celebrate the triumph of democracy. This day
we reaffirm the unity of the democratic peoples everywhere who
fought the war and then joined with the vanquished in a firm
resolve to keep the peace forevermore. And this day is one

more day we live in the peace which our unity and resolve has

made possible.

-
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When our allied forces stormed the beaches of Normandy
forty years ago; they came not as congquerors but as
liberators. When these troéps swept acroﬁs France and into the
forests of Belgium and Luxembourg, they came not to take, but
to réstore what had been wrongfuliy taken. When our forces
maréhed into a ruined Germany, they_came not to prey on a brave
and defeated people but to nurture the seeds of democracy among
those who yearnéd again to be free. Thé liberétors and the
" newly-liberated then turned their energies to building a
framework to protect the freedbms these brave men and women won

back for us.

We also salute those who were already engaging the enemy
iﬁside this country, whose v;liant service for France did so
much to cripple the enemy in;their midst and assist in the
advance of the invaéing armies of liberation. These French
Forces of the Interior--the French Resistance--will forever
offer us an image of courage and national spirit, and will be a

permanent inspiration for all free peoples.

We learned from that terrible war that our unity made us
invincible. ©Now, in peace, that same unity would make us
secure. We soﬁght the inclusion of all freedom-loving nations
in a community dedicated to the defense and preservation of our
;acred values. Our Alliance, forged in the crucible of war,
tempered and shaped by the harsh realities of the post-war
world, has succeeded in this end. 1In Europe, the threat has

been contained. The peace has been kept.

CONHBENTIAL
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Those who. say that the United States and Europe are
drifting apart fail to understand the fundamental strength of
our alliance. As free and sovereign democracies we can afford
to disagree -- and to do so openly -- without compromising the
common principles and essential cooperation underpinning our
relationship. We have shared much with our European allies
through the years. And we are coﬂfident that we are now as
mg&h a part of each other's future as we are §f each other's

‘past.

As I look out on this sea‘of gravestones, my final thoughts.
dwell on the heroism, patriotism and supreme sacrifice of the
men and women buried here. They are fittingly honored by this
memorial. Yet I cannot help to look into the faces of the
living here assembled -- officials, veterans, citizens -- and
say this is the greatest tribute of all. We are free. This
land is secure. And our peoples are enriched because democracy

was worth fighting -- and dying -- for.

CONFBENTIAL
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ADD-ON
MEMORANDUM pD~-0

NATIONAL SECURITY COUNCIL

May 31, 1984

MEMORANDUM FOR BEN ELLIOTT

FROM: ROBERT M. xrmMrTT*?

SUBJECT : Omaha Beach Remarks

The NSC concurs with the latest draft of the Omaha Beach
remarks. However, given the time guidelines (3-5 minutes) for
the speech, we have indicated where we feel the remarks could

be trimmed, including a suggested revised and shortened
‘conclusion.

Tab A - Omaha Beach Remarks w/suggested revisions

cc D’¢K;z>4fMa~\




(Dolan/RR)
May 30, 1984
4:00 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL REMARKS: OMAHA BEACH MEMORIAL REMARKS
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

g, Presifet Disvimquisnedl Guests:

We stand today at a place of battle, one that 40 years ago
saw the worst of war. Men bled and died here for a few feet or
inches of sand as bullets and shellfire cut through their ranks.
About them, General Omar Bradley later said: "Every man who set
foot on Omaha Beach that day was a heré."

Words do not do them justice. .Speeches cannot portray their
suffering, their sacrifice, their heroism. President Lincoln
once reminded us that —-- through their deeds -~ the dead of
battle have spoken more eloquently for themselves than any of the
living ever could, that we can only honor them by rededicating
ourselves to the cause for which they gave a last full measure of
devotion.

Today, we do rededicate ourselves to that causé. And in
this place of honof, we are humbled by the realization of how
much many have gi&en to the cause of freedom and to their
fellow man.

Some who survived the battle on June 6, 1944 are here today.
Others who hoped to return never did so.

"Someday, Lis, I'll go back,” said Private First Class Peter
Robert Zanatta of the 37th Engineer Combat Battalion of the first
assault wave to hit Omaha Beach. "I'll go back and I'll see it
all again. 1I'll see the beach, the barricades, and the graves.
I'll put a flower on.the graves of the guys I knew and on the

grave of the unknown soldier -- all the guys I fought with."
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Those words of Private Zanatta come to us from his daughter,
Lisa Zanatta Henn, in an essayiwritten about an event her father

spoke of often: "the Normandy Invasion would change his life

forever,“ éhe said.

She tells some of his stories of World War II, but says for
her father "the story to end all stories was D-Day."

"He made me feel the fear of being on that boat waiting to
land. I can smell thé ocean and feel the seasickness. I can see
the looks on his fellow soldiers' faces, the fear, the anguish,
the uncertainty of what lay ahead. And when they landed, I can
feel the strength and courage of the men who took those first
steps through the tide to what must have surely loéked like
instant death.” . i

[:;rivate Zanatta's daughter says: "I don't know how or why I
can feel this émptiness, this fear, or this determination, but I
do. Maybe its the bond I had with my father. (I was really
lucky —-- we never got tired of talking to each other.) All I
know is that it brings tears to my eyes to think about my father
as a 20 year old boy having to face that beach.”

She went on to say how the anniversary of D-Day for her and
her family was always special; and like all the families of those
who went to war, she describes how she came to realize her own
father's survival was é miracle.

"So many men died. I know that my father watched many of
his friends be killed. I know that he must have died inéide a

little each time. But his explanation to me was 'You did what

you had to do and you kept on going.'"
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Xj "My dad won his share of medals. He was a good soldier and
fought hard for his country. He was just an ordinary guy, with
immigrant Italian parents who never really had enough money. But

he was a proud man. Proud of his heritage, proud of his country,

proud that he fought in World War II and proud that he lived
through D—Day.;tl

When men like Private Zanatta and all our allied forces
stormed-the beaches of Normandy 40 years ago, they came not as
conquerors, but as liberators. When these troops swept across
the French countryside and into the forests of Belgium and
. Luxembourg, they came not to take, but to restore what had been
wrongly‘taken. When our forces marched into a ruined Germany,
they came not to prey on a br?ve and defeated people, but to
nurture the seeds of democracy among those who yearned again to

be free.

We salute them today; we also salute those who were already
engaging the enemy inside this country -- the French
Resistance -- whose valiant service for France did so much to
cripple the enemy in their midst and assist in the advance of the
invading armies of liberation. These French Forces of the
Interior will forever offer us an image of courage and national
spirit, and will be a permanent inspiration to those who are free
and all those who would be free.

This day, we celebrate the triumph of democracy. This day,
we reaffirm the unity of democratic peoples who fought a war and
then joined with the vanquished in a firm resolve to keep the

peace from that time on.
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From a terrible war, we learned that unity made us
invincible; now, in peace, that same unity can make us secure.
We sought the inclusion of all freedom—-loving nations in a |
cbmgunlty dedlcated to the defense and preservation of our sacred
values. Our alliance, forged in the crucible of war, tempered

and shaped by the realities of the post-war world, has succeeded

in this end. In Europe, the threat has been contained. The
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Y:&oday, the living here assembled -- officials, veterans,
citizens -- are a tribute to what was achieved hére 40 years ago.
This land is secure. We are free. These things were worth
fighting -- and dying -- for{:I

Tk_;isa Zanatta Henn began her essay with a quote from her
father, who frequently promised he would return to Normandy. She
ended her essay with a quote from herself, promising her father,
who died eight years ago of cancer, that she would go in his
place and see the graves and the flowers and the ceremonies
honoring the veterans of D-Day. She promised him, " . . . I'll
feel all the things you made me feel through your stories and
your eyes."

"I will never forget what you went through, Dad, nor will I
let anyone else forget -- and Dad, I'll always be proud.

Through the words a loving daughter -- who is here with us
today —-- a D-Day veteran has given us the meaning of this day far
better than any President can. It is enough for us to say about
Private Zanatta and all the men of honor and courage who fought

beside him four decades ago: We will always remember. We will

always be proud. i



(Insert for Page 4)

As I look out on the sea of gravestones, my final thoughts
dwell on the heroism, patriotism and supreme sacrifice of our
men and women buried here. They are fittingly honored by this
memorial. For those, such as Private Zanatta, who bravely
fought énd returned ffgm these shores, we féjéice in their
return to the hopes and dreams they had left behind. Yet, I
cannot help to look into the faces of the living here assembled
-- officials, veterans, citizens -- and say this is the
greatest tribute of all. We are free. This land is secure.
And our peoples are enriched because democracy was worth

fighting -- and dying -- for.
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