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" MEMORANDUM
NATIONAL SECURITY COUNCIL

May 28, 1984

MEMORANDUM FOR RICHARD DARMAN

FROM: ‘ ROBERT M. KIMMITT oy .
SUBJECT: President's Draft Speech for Omaha Beach
. Ceremonies

Attached at Tab A is a revised version of the draft
Presidential remarks to be delivered at Omaha Beach. The
attached draft, written by State and NSC, refocuses the speech-
writer's draft -- which concentrated heavily on one personal
experience -- toward a broad tribute to the sacrifices of the
American and Allied soldiers. It also draws attention to the
role of French Resistance which is important given the fact
that President Mitterrand will attend the ceremonies with the
President.

Attachment
Tab A - Draft Speech

cc: en Elliott




Mr. President, Distinguished Guests:

I come 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_%o face a powerful foe.

They died to free Europe, knowing at the same time that they were

fighting to keep America free.

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 hero."

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 elogquently 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 cause. And in this
place of honor; we are humbled by the realization of how.much so
many have given to the cause of freedom and to their fellowman.
One such hero, Private First Class Peter Robert Zanatta of the
37th Engineer Combat Battalion, was one of the first to hit Omaha
Beach.

"Someday I'll go back and I'll see it all again," he promised his
daughter Lisa, "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 soldier -- all the guys I fought
with." -

Lisa Zanatta Henn recounted téese wofds in an essay about her
father who bravely fought, and ultimately succumbed to, a battle
with cancer éight years ago. "So many men died," she wrote, "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.'"

Lisa is hege today, fulfilling a promise made to her father that
she would go in his place and see the graves and the flowers and
the ceremonies honoring the veterans of D-Day. "I will never
forget what you went through, Dad;“ she concluded, "nor will I

let anyone else forget -- and Dad, I'll always be proud.”




When our allied forces stormed the beaches of Normandy 40 years
ago, they came not as conguerors, but as liberators. Whén these
troops swept across the French countryside and into the forests‘
of Belgium and Luxembourg, they came not to take, bgt to restore
what had been wrongfully taken. When our forces marched into a
V?uined Germany, they came not to prey on a brave and defeated
people, but to nurture the seeds of democracy among those who

yearned again to be free. : N

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 farever offer us an image of

courage and national spirit, and will be a permanent inspiration

for all free peoples.

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.

We learned from that terrible war that our unity made us
invincible. Now, in peace, that same unity would make us secure.

We sought the inclusion of all freedom-loving nations in a




community dedicated to the defense and preservation of our sacred
values. Our Alliance, forged in the crucible of war, teﬁpered
and shaped by the harsh realities of the post-war world, has
succeeded in this end. In Europe, the threat has been contained.

The peace_has'been kept.

As I look out on this sea of gravestones, my final thoughts dwell

-

on the heroism, patriotism and supreme éécrifice of our men and
women buried here. They are fittingly honored by this memorial.
For those, such as Private Zanatta, who bravely fought and
returned from these shores, we rejoice 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 ié 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.




Tab G

Possible Presidential Remarks at Omaha Beach

Even before dawn on June 6, 1944, two of America's most distinguished
fighting units the famous lst Infantry Division {The Big Red One) and the
29th Blue and Gray Division, a National Guard division from Maryland,
Virginia and the District of Columbia, assaulted these beaches. The 11l6th
Infantry Regiment, once commanded by our nation's most distinguished
soldier, George Washington, landed in the first wave on Omaha Beach. These
heroic Virginians debarked that morning from the USS Thomas Jefferson named
. after another distinguished Virginian. I am pleased to announce that the
Department of the Army will reorganize, within the National Guard of

Maryland and Virginia, the 29th Infantry Division who's colors have been
folded since 1968.
























































































“Believe me, Lang, the first twenty-four hours of
' the invasion will be decisive . . . the fate of Ger-
many depends on the outcome . . . for the Allies,
as well as Germany, it will be the longest day.”

—Field Marshal Erwin Rommel
¥o his aide, April 22,1944

Lo

FOREWORD

D Day, Tuesday, June 6, 1944

OreratioN OverLorp, the Allied invasion of Europe, began at
precisely fifteen minutes after midnight on June 6, 1944—in the
first hour of a day that would be forever known as D Day. At that
moment a few speclally chosen men of the American 101st and
82nd airborne divisions stepped out of their planes into the moon-
lit night over Normandy. Five minutes later and fifty miles away
a small group of men from the British 6th Airborne Division’
plunged out of their planes. These were the pathfinders, the men
who were to light the dropping zones for the paratroopers and
glider-borne infantry that were soon to follow. '
The Allied airborne armles clearly marked the extreme limits
of the Normandy battlefield. Between them and along the French
coastline lay five invasion beaches: Utah, Omaha, Gold, Juno end
Sword. Through the predawn hours as paratroopers fought in the

* dark hedgerows of Normandy,t d

—atmost five
SIUUDSUTRL SIRLPS COHIT YL TRULE DI bW TSLIILT GLL phousand SOI-
diers, saflors and coastguardmen. Beginning at 6:30 AM. and
preceded by a massive naval and air bombardment, a few thou-
sand of these men waded ashore in the first wave of the invasion.
What follows is not e military h{fs-tory. It s the story of people:
the men of the Allied forces, the enemy they fought and the
civilians who were caught up in the bloody confusion of D Day—
the day the battle began that ended Hitler's insane gamble to
dominate the world. I
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LCls were set on fire simultaneously by the enemy artil-
lery; in the first one was the forward command post of
the 116th Regiment. Scattered and weak groups  ap-
proached Vierville in the morning, part of the infantry

joined them around 1400, but they had to wait for evening )

before their transport could come through. -

The Rangers who were assigned to destroy the (:'Jem.lan
strongholds at the Pointe de la Percée, west of Vler\.nlle,
landed on Dog Green with the first assault wave : thlr.ty-
five out of seventy perished then and there. In the evening
only twelve were left.

In front of Omaha, the Americans hastily erected Mul-

berry A. To facilitate access to the beach, gaps had been
left in the protecting dam. During the storm of June. 19
the sea rushed through those gaps, wrecked the blockships,
ruined the breakwaters and pounded on the docks and the
piers, severing the ships’ moorings ... eight hundred boz}ts
went adrift and ashore. Much equipment and supplies
were salvaged and as many as seventy-eight percent of the
ships were refloated, but Mulberry A was destroyed.

VIERVILLE-SUR-MER

A German blockhouse remains on the side of th'e rczad to
Vierville-sur-Mer at the point where, af.ter climbing a
slope, the road turns and enters the Vierville .valley. The
village, almost wiped out in 1944, has been rebuilt.

Turn right at the top of the hill, in the d.irection of
Grandcamp-les-Bains. At the exit of the locality, on the
left, the castle of Vierville served, from June 8 to July 2
1944, as “ headquarters of the eleventh port of the U.S.

Army.” o
O:J Route N 814, about seven kilometres from Vierville,
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after passing on the left a Renaissance chdteau, now a
farm, turn right on the road to Pointe du Hoc.
i

LA POINTE DU HOC

A natural curiosity before 1940, the projection of lime
cliffs jutting out to sea called Pointe du Hoc had become
in 1944 a strategic point of defence for the Germans and
was thought by the Allies to be the most dangerous enemy
strongpoint in the American zone. The six 155-mm guns of
this battery could cover Omaha as well as Utah beaches,
and it was vital to destroy them. On April 15, 1944, the
first massive air raid on the battery took place and one
gun was demolished. On May 22 and June 4, the air raids
were repeated and again on the night of June 5-6. Final-
ly, at dawn on June 6, the battleships took over from the
Air Force, transforming all the cliff area into a landscape
on the moon. Three companies of the 2nd Battalion of
Rangers received orders to capture this strongpoint, under
Lieutenant Colonel James Rudder. Each group of twenty
Rangers were equipped for the scaling of the cliff face
with three pairs of grappling-hook-throwing rifles (rifles
which could shoot to the top of the cliff the grappling-
hook to which a rope was attached), hand rope-throwing

, Tockets, and a folding tubular ladder. F our barges carried

the Ranger unit, They landed forty minutes behind
schedule (0630) as they had been directed too far east and
after losing one LCA, one Duck, and one supply barge.
There were only 180 men left. A machine gun killed
fifteen. As the remainder advanced the Germans, from the
top of the cliff, tried to stop them with machine guns,
grenades, and boulders. The destroyer Satterlee’s guris
silenced them. The rangers reached the summit . . ,

The chief of the German battery, on the night following

127

oo e

SEETam L

s




























































