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(Noonan)
January 6, 1989
4:00 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL REMARKS: FAREWELL ADDRESS
FRIDAY, JANUARY 20, 1988

My fellow Americans, this is the 54 th time I'11 speak to )X/
@ Fr
yvou from the Oval Office, and the last. We have been together
j A,

8 years now, and soon it will be time for me to go. But before I

do, I wanted to share some thoughts, some of which I have been

_ysaving for a long time.
kY

It has been the honor of my life to be your President. So

oA~ - .
many of you have written in the past few weeks to say thanks, but
4n
I could say as much‘as’you. Nancy and I are grateful for the \(

opportunity you gave us to serve.

One of the things about the Presidency is that you're always
sort of a little apart. You spend a lot ¢f time going by too
fast in a car someone else is driving, and seeing the people
through tinted glass -- the parents holding up a child, and the
wave you saw too late and couldn't return. 2aAnd so many times I
wanted to stop, and reach out from behind the glass, and connect.
And maybe I can do a little of that tonight.

Peop%s ask how I feel about leaving, and the fact 1is,

v
parting IS 'such sweet sorrgw‘. The sweet part is California, =2~
and the ranch, and freedom. You may have heard freedom's
something I kind of prize. 1'1ll be able to go to church again

without interrupting everybody else's peace and quiet. I always \“

N\

figured it's hard enough unburdening yourself to your maker

R

without having to go through the metal detector first.












v
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As I come to the end of my participation in politics, I'd
like to explain how this all came about. I had no desire to get
into public life at all, qguite the contrary. But I was raised to
believe you had to pay your way for the blessings bestowed on
you.

I was happy with my carceer in the entertainment world, but
ultimately I went into politics because I wanted to protect
something precious. I wrote it down on a scrap of paper recently
when I was trying to express what had motivated me all these
years. I wrote that, "Ours was the first revolution in the
history of mankind that truly reversed the course of government,
and with three little words: 'We the People.'"

'We the People' tell the government what to do, it doesn't
tell us. 'We the People' are the driver -- the government is the
car. And WE decide where it should go, and by what route, and
how fast. Because 'We the People' are free.

This belief has been the underlying basis for everything I
have tried to do these past 8 years.

Back in the 1960's when I began, it seemed to me that we had
begun reversing the order of things =-- that through more and more
rules and regulations and edicts and confiscatory taxes, the

government was taking more and more of our money, more of our

"'kaoptions, and more of our freedom. I went into politics in part

o A

to put up my hand and say, 'Stop!'. I was a citizen politician,

and it seemed the right thing for a citizen to do.



I think we have stopped a lot of what needed stopping. And
I hope we have once again reminded people that man is not free
unless government is limited. There's a clear cause and effect
here that is as neat and predictable as a law of physics: As

government expands, liberty contracts.

Iv

Nothing is less free than pure communism, and yet, we have
for the past few years forged a satisfying new closeness with the
Soviet Union. I leave feeling very good about that relationship.
It is stable. It is based on mutual strength. It has been
improving slowly but steadily. 1I've been asked if the new
closeness isn't a gamble, and my answer is no, because we're
basing our actions, not on words, but deeds.

The detente of the 1970's was based not on actions, but
promises. They'd promise to treat their own people and the
people of the world better, but the gulag was still the gulag,
and tgivitate was stjll ?ggiysionistéhigg they iizil waéed=in'

A~
proxy wars in Africa, Asia, and Latin America.
v v
This time, so far, it's different: President Gorbachev has
v v v Vv
brought abqup some internal democratic reforms and begun
Vo Vv’ - L

withdra from Afghanistan. He has also freed prisoners whose

names I've given him every time we've met.

X






don't, at first pull your punches. If they persist, pull the

plug.

It's still trust -- but verify.

It's still play -- but cut the cards.

It's still watch closely -- and don't be afraid to see what
you see.

There's another thing maybe worth mentioning. I've found it
extremely hedpful to be direct in my dealﬁﬁgi‘with the Soviets.

k A’
Back when I first met President Gorbachev at the Geneva Summit, I

3
L%

told him ﬁlainly that he would éither have to take arms
reductions éeriously, or enter into an arms race thaé he simply
could not -- would not -- win. It was blunt. But then so was
his answer, which was: Alright.

There is a compliment in candor; honesty shows respect. So
I would say to our diplomats of the future, speak the truth
clearly, with each word carrying a meaning that cannot be

confused -~ while keeping in mind that you can call a spade a

spade, without calling it a darn dirt shovel.

v
I've been asked if I have any regrets. I do.
The deficit is one. I've been talking a great deal about
the little item lately, but tonight isn't for arguments and I'll

be happy to hold my tongue.



But an observation: 1I've had my share of victories in the

Congress, but what few peoplegiiﬁéced is that I never won

anything you didn't win for me«They never saw my troops; the

never saw Reagan's Regiments, the American people. You won every

battle with every call you made and letter you wrote demanding

action.

Well, action is still needed. If we're to finish the job,
Reagan's Regiments will have to become the Bush Brigades. Soon
he'll be the Chief, and he'll need you cvery bit as much as I
did.

I have a more personal regret. 1It's that in spite of the
fact that we turned the economy around and lifted the standard of

living for so many people -- in spite of that we never guite

4

reached down into the heart of the horror and helped the
permagent poor.

I feel that I never quite got across that there are
conservative answers to the problems of poverty, and the
conservative solution is not to look away. I believe in George
Bush's 'kinder, gentler nation' too. And maybe he'll be able to
make more progress than I did.

Finally, there is a great tradition of warnings in
Presidential farewells, and I've got one that's been on my mind
for some time.

Those of us who are over 35 or so years of age grew up in a
different America. We were taught, very directly, what it means
to be an American, and we absorbed almost in the air a love of

country and an appreciation of its institutions. If you didn't
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1f we don't know what we did, we won't know who we are. I
am warning of an eradication of the American memory that could
result, ultimately, in an erosion of the American spirit.

Thank goodness we still have new waves of immigrants to
teach us, through their presence, what we are. When you meet
someone who risked his life to get here, it says pretty
eloguently that you must be something special.

Let's start with some basics -- more attention to American
history and a greater emphasis on civic ritual. 2And let me offer
lesson number one about America: All great change in America
begins at the dinner table. So tomorrow night in the kitchen I
hope the talking begins. And children, if your parents haven't
been teaching you what it means to be an American -- let 'em know
and nail 'em on it. That would be a very American thing to do.

And that's about all I have to say tonight. Except for one

thing.

.,flu The past few days when I've been at that window upstairs

1_4‘ "- u- P W [(_,\....—-’ E
I've thought a bit of }the shining city ea a hill'. The phrase f;‘ %
Grr w— _ GBr T~
comes from John Winthrop, who wrote it to describe the America he
imagined. What he imagined was important because he was one of
av
the earliest Pilgrims who came here hoping for a home that would
be free.
I've spoken of the shining city all my political life, but I
don't know if I ever quite communicated what I saw when I said
it. But in my mind it was a tall proud city built on rocks

stronger than oceans, wind-swept, God-blessed, and teeming with

people of all kinds living in harmony and peace ~-- a city with
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free ports that hummed with commerce and creativity, and if there
were city walls, the walls had doors, and the doors were open to
anyone with the will and the heart to get here.

That's how I saw it, and see it still.

And how stands the city on this winter night? More
prosperous, more secure and happier than it was 8 years ago. But
more than that: After 200 years, two centuries, she still stands
strong and true on the granite ridyge, and her glow has held
steady no matter what storm.

And she's still a beacon, still a magnet for all who must
have freedom, for all the Pilgrims from all the lost places who
are hurtling through the darkness, toward home.

We've done our part. And as I 'walk off into the city
streets', a final word to the men and women of the Reagan
Revolution -- the men and women across America who for 8 years
did the work that brought America back.

My friends, we did it. We weren't just marking time; we
made a difference. We made the city stronger -- we made the city
freer -- and we left her in good hands.

All in all not bad. Not bad at all.

And so, goodbye.

God bless you. And God bless the United States of America.
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April 21, 1983

ToCh

Dear Mr. Kemp:

Recently, the White House published its third volume

in a series of radio addresses to the American people

given by President Reagan. This volume includes the
utcxt of the President's 1982 Christmas address excerpting

;he letter from Ordnanggmﬁan John Mooney whiéh you-so—-~-
kindly brought to €hie President's atténtion. I thought
you might like to have copies of these published addresses

as mementoes.

As vou know, the President was deeply impressed by your
letter and by the spirit you displayed at a time when
you yourself faced difficulties. Ilie has asked me to
express to you his best wishes and hope that the faith
in America you have displayed will carry you to a

brigater future. Once again, you have his hearcfelt
thanks.

Sincerely,

Anne Higgins
Special Assistant to the President
and Director of Correspondence

x CRAURIRA

Mr, Gary A, Kenmp

1437 Glenview Drive. J [kﬁ]
Neenah, WI 54956 [f@[m
Enclosures: 2 Radio Address Booklets
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A November 13, 1982

President Ronald Reagan Gary A. Kemp
The White House 1437 Glenview Drive
Pennsylvania Avenue Neenah, Wisconsin 54956

Washington, D.C.
Dear Mr. President:

SUBJECT: State of the Union Message.

I was moved to write this letter to you as I feel it is time to
awake the emotions for those of us in this country who still believe
in Patriotism. 1 have been unemployed for 17 months, and while I was
hailing our space program over my morning coffee, I read a letter
published in the Appleton, Wisconsin Post Crescent. The basic title
of the letter was "An unusual day". It was written by John Mooney,
ordnance man first class, U.S. Navy, aboard the carrier Midway in
the South China Sea - October 15, 1982, The letter was sent to his
parents Mr. & Mrs. Wallace Mooney at Kaukauna, Wisconsin.

I feel in my heart that if at all possible you céuld find time in a
speech to the nation including this heartwarming letter:

"Dear Mom and Dad"

"Our destroyer spotted a boat in the water, and we rendered assist-
ance," Mooney wrote. "We picked up 65 Vietnamese refugees. It was
about a two-hour job getting everyone aboard, and then they had to
get screened by intelligence and checked out by medical and fed and
clothed and all that.

"But now they are resting on the hangar deck, and the kids - most of
them seem to be kids from what I've seen - are sitting in front of
probably the first television set they've ever seen, watching 'Star
Wars.' "Their boat was sinking as we came alongside. They had been
at sea five days, and had run out of water. All in-all, a couple
more days and the kids would have been in pretty bad shape.

"I guess once in awhile,we need a Jjolt like that for us to realize
why we do what we do and how important, really, it can be. "I mean,
it took a lot of guts for those parents to make a choice like that
to go to sea in a leaky boat in hope of finding someone to take them
from the sea. So much riskl! But apparently they felt it was worth
it rather than live in a Communist country.

(Continued)



December 6, 1982 L2

Dear Mr. Kemp: (Z = oL <7/

Thank you very much for your letter and for
copying the sailor's letter. Reading that e / e
young man's account gave me a lunp as he says ST =
between “the chin and the belly button."” God

bless him and bless you, too, for taking the

time and trouble to get this to me. I am most

grateful.

I nope with all my heart that your own situation
improves very soon. 1 realize our critics are
trying to portray us as doing nothing about our
economic mess, but please know we are doing what
we think will bring a rezal recovery. My daily
prayer is that we can make it possible for every-
one who wants a job to have cae.

2Zgain, my heartfelt thanks.

Sincerely,

trom T

X

Hr. Gary A. Kemp
1437 Glenview Drive
Neenah, Wisconsin 54956
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PG? November 13, 1982

President Ronald Reagan : Gary A. Kemp

The White House 1437 Glenview Drive
Pennsylvania Avenue | Neenzh, Wisconsin 54956
Washington, D.C. ‘ — :

- Dear Mr. President:

SUBJECT: State of the Union Message.

"1 was moved to write this letter to you as I feel it is time to
awake the emotions for those of us in this country who still believe
in Patriotism. I have been unemployed for 17 months, and while I was
hailing our space program over my morning coffee, I read a letter
published in the Appleton, Wisconsin Post Crescent. The basic title
of the letter was "An unusual day". It was written by John Mooney,
ordnance man first class, U.S. Navy, aboard the carrier Midway in
the South China Sea - October 15, 1982. The letter was sent to his
parents Mr., & Mrs. Wallace looney at Kauvkauna, Wisconsin.

I feel in'nmy heart that if at all possible you could find time in a
spzech to the nation including this:heartwarming lettex: i

"Dear Mom and Dad" .

- "OQur destroyer spotted a boat in the water, and we rendered assist-
ance,"” Mooney wrote. "We picked up 65 Vietnamese refugees. t was
2bout a two-hour Jjob getting everyone aboard, and then they had to
get screened by intelligence and checked out by medical and fed and
clothed and all that.

“But now they are resting on the hangar deck, and the kids - most of
then seem to be kids from what I've seen - are sitting in front of
probably the first television set they've ever seen, watching 'Star
Wars.®' ‘“"Their boat was sinking as we came alongside. They had been
at sea five days, and had run out of water. All in all, a couple
nore days. and the kids would have been in pretty bad shape.

"I guess once in awhile,we need a Jolt like that for us to resalize
vwhy we db what we do and how important, really, it can be. "I mean,
it took a lot of guts for those parents to make a choice like that
to go to sea in a leaky boat in hope of finding someone to take them
from the sea. So much risk! But apparently they felt it sas worth
it rathexr than live in a Communist country.

(Continued)



"For all of our 'problems', with the price of gas, and not being able
to afford a new car or other creature comforts this year or our petty
harping on our elected officials - whom, unfortunately, most of us
don't bother to vote for, only complain about - I really don't see

a lot of leaky boats heading out of San Diego looking for the Russian
ships out there. "And I don't see many of our sailors jumping ship
in Hong Kong." "We must really have something going for us." "The
last time I felt this way was on my last visit to Hong Kong and I
went on the train to the Red Chinese border. I saw the guards and
the guns and the fence and I knew it wasn't meant to keep me OUT."

"After. the refugees were brought aboard, I took some pictures, but

as usual I didn't have my camera with me for the REAL picture - the
one blazed in my mind. I had taken about two rolls of film already,
and I had just put my camera away and was going across the hangar
deck, headed for the compartment. I looked out the aircraft elevator
door and saw one of the last trips of many our motor waleboat made,
bringing these people to the carrier.

"As they approached the ship, they were all waving and trying as best
they could to say 'Hello America sailor! Hello Freedom manl '"

"It's hard to see a boat full of people like that and not get a

lump somewhere between chin and bellybutton.” "And, It really makes

one proud and glad to have been lucky enough to be an American.”
"People were waving and shouting and choking down lumps and trying

not to let other brave men see thelr wet eyes. Alleutenant next to

me said, ‘'Yeah, I guess it's payday in more ways than one.' (We got
paid today.) And I guess no one could really say it better than that. .

"It reminds us all of what America has always been - a place a man

or woman can come to for freedom. I know we're crowded and we have
unemployment and we have a real burden with refugees, but I honestly
hope and pray we can always find room. We are a unique socilety,

made up of castoffs of all the world's wars and oppressions, and

yet we are strong and feee. We have one thing in common - no matter
where our forefathers came from, we believe in that freedom.

"I hope we always have room for one more person, maybee an Afghan

or a Pole or someone else looking for a place to rest, where he doesn't
have to worry about his family starving or a knock on the door in the
night...." and where "all men who truly seek freedom and honor and
respect and dignity for themselves and their posterity can find a place
where they can rest and work and finally see their dreams come true and
their kids educated and become the next generation's doctors and lawyers
and builders and soldiers and sailors."

Very Truly,

iy

Gary A. Kemp
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