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THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON

ST g .
December 4, 1991--U 4 PT:20

MEMORANDUM FOR THE PRESIDENT

THROUGH: DAVID DEMARE
TONY SNOW
FROM: JOSEPH DUGGAN

II.

CURT SMITH _
MARY KATE GRANT #K4
ROBERT SIMON [p3.

SUBJECT: PEARL HARBOR SPEECHES
'I.  SUMMARY

On Saturday, December 7 in Hawaii, you will give three
speeches commemorating the 50th anniversary of the Pearl
Harbor attack. The first speech at 6:55 a.m. will be to
4,000 Pearl Harbor survivors and families at the National
Cemetery of the Pacific (known locally as the Punchbowl) .
The second speech is at 8:25 a.m. on the Arizona Memorial to
about 250 dignitaries and survivors of the Arizona and Utah.
The third speech is to 2,500 WWII veterans and families at
9:50 a.m. at Pier K-8 in Pearl Harbor. They will be seated
and will be able to hear the speech on the Arizona Memorial.
Both the Arizona Memorial and the USS Missouri will be
visible behind you during the speech.

DISCUSSTION

The speech at the cemetery (12 minutes, on cards) is
meant as a remembrance and tribute for those who died.

: The speech on the Arizona Memorial (12 minutes, on
cards) will be the emotional high point of the day and
probably the most widely televised. For that reason, this
speech is a rhetorical recreation of what happened that day
in 1941, and what it means to us today.

The third speech (15 minutes, on teleprompter)
discusses the dangers of isolationism and the triumph of
freedom over tyranny brought about by engagement. Near the
end, as you reflect upon your war experiences, you look
forward to the next 50 years.
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PRESIDENTIAL REMARKS: NATIONAL MEMORIAL CEMETERY
OF THE PACIFIC
HONOLULU, HAWAII
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1991
6:55 a.m.
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From this sacred ground near the waters of Pearl Harbor, we

remember the moment when the Pacific Ocean erupted in a storm of
fire and blood. // We remember a morning when America / -- where
spﬁe thought isolation meant security / -- awoke wounded and
réelin » Plunged into a desperate fight for world freedom. //

I remember the crackle of the radio and the voice of our

President. "We are going to win the war," FDR told us, "and we;
are going to win the peace that follows." //

We won the war and secured the peace because American men
and women responded bravely and instinctively to their nation's
call. Within hours after the cruel surprise attack began, many
died, having done what came naturally: They fought for their
family and friends, defending the land they loved. They did not

set out to become heroes, but they did. \\

When torpedoes crippled the USS California's ammunition

hoists, Warrant Officer Thomas Reeves stood in a smoke-filled

bassageway and organized a human supply chain to move the

ammunition. He worked with all his might till the smoke overcame
him. He died that day aboard the California, and he rests today

in this cemetery. // During the attack, Chief Boatswain Edwin
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Hill of the USS Nevada swam from the dock back to his ship,
ignoring the bombs falling around him. He too died in the attack

and rests here. //

The Bible says "love is strong as death." To die for
country, for family: that is the truth whispered by these rows

of marble markers. //

I remember Ernie Pyle. The greatest of war correspondents,
he fell to enemy machine gun fire on Ie Shima [EE-ay SHEE-ma].
He lies here in this cemetery among the GIs he loved and honored

so well. / His plain-spoken news dispatches from the front

reminded us that behind the battle statistics were true-life

stories of how boys became men and men became herces. He told us

what was happening in the war -- how our men were fighting. And
by telling the stories of our servicemen to theif home towns and
neighborhoods, he helped us understand why we were fighting --
how our men at arms defended with all their hearts America's
deepest ideals.

Americans did not wage war against nations or races. We
fought for freedom and human dignity against the nightmare of
totalitarianism. The world must never forget that the
dictatorships we fought -- the Hitler and Tojo regimes --
committed war crimes and atrocities. Our servicemen struggled
and sacrificed not only in defense of our free way of life, but

also in the hope that the blessings of liberty some day might

extend to all peoples. ///
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Our cause was just ana‘honorable, but not every American
action was fully fair. fhis ground embraces many American
veterans whose love of country was put to the test unfairly by
our own authorities. These and other natural-born American
citizens faced wartime internment.’ They committed no crime.

Rsion- fwinieoma atitered Lo digervimimakion when were pdo brbpen

were Japanese.v Here lie valiant servicemen of the 442nd Ty

They were sent to internment camps simply because their ancestors éﬁ
O‘ﬁ & §K

Regimental Combat Team and of the Military Intelligence Service -
. - Americans of Jépanese ancestry who fought to defeat the Axis in
Europe and in the Pacific. Among these is the late Senator Spark
Matsunaga, a combat hero and survivor who went on to help lead
postwar Hawaii to American statehood. !/

I remember sharing danger and friendship in these skies and
on this ocean. Some of my closest buddies never came home. As
all the veterans here know, when a friend or comrade in arms
falls in battle, war grabs a part of your soul. My roommate
aboard the carrier San Jacinto was Jim Wykes. As we were about
to go into combat for the first time, a strike over Wake Island,
Jim Wykes and his crew were sent on a search mission from which
they never returned. Many more from our torpedo squadron were to
give their lives. The names of many of these, and more than
18,000 other World War II servicemen lost in action in the
Pacific, are engraved on the walls of this beautiful memorial.

During every passage of my life, I've often thought of those
who never returned. Some left children behind, and today those

children, like my own kids, are raising children of their own.
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// And thank God, each surviving generation has honored the
memory of oﬁr heroes of the Second World War. Each new
generation has risen to meet the challenge of winning the peace.

After vanquishing the dictators of Japan, Germany, and
Italy, America's war generation helped those countries rebuild
and grow _strong in the habits of democracy and free'egte;g;ise.
They affirmed again that our quarrel had not been with races or
nations. The American victors welcomed the new leaders of Japan,
Germany and Italy into alliances that won the Cold War and helped
prevent a third World War. America and our wartime allies joined
hands with the liberated peéples of our former foes to create and

nurture international organizations aimed at protecting human
rights, collective security, and economic arowth.

Winning the peace, then as now, demands preparedness. The
cause of harmony among nations is not a call for pacifism. We
avoided a third World War because we were prepared to defend the

Free World against aggressors. The Pearl Harbor generation saw

its younger brothers go to Korea and its sons to Vietnam to

resist communism. Pearl Harbor's grandchildren answered the call
to the Persian Gulf to reverse Saddam's aggression against
Kuwait. How fitting it is that this great cemetery holds so many

who died for the cause of Korean and Vietnamese freedom. How

honored we are to stand on this ground, consecrated with the
remains of Marine Lance Corporal Frank Allen of Hawaii, who gave

his life 10 months ago in the battle to free Kuwait.
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Every soldier and sailor and airman buried here offered his
life so that others might be free. Not one of them died in vain.

Our men and women who served in Korea and Vietnam -- whose

sacrifices too often have been forgotten or reviled -- are

nearing their day of greatest vindication. For I have confidence

that the tragedy of totalitarianism has entered its final scene -
- everywhere on _this earth.

This morning's sun will course the Pacific skies and
illuminate the lénds of Asia. Just as certainly, the movement of
human freedom will supplant dictatorships that now hold sway in

Pyongyang, Rangoon and Hanoi. Yes, in China, too -- for a

billion yearning men and women -- the future means freedom and
democracy.

This fair December dawn breaks on a world ready for renewal.
A high tide of hope swells for those committed to peace and
freedom. The nations pushed by tyrants into war against us half
a century ago join us today as free and constructive partners in
the effort for peace. The Soviet communists' designs for world
domination have collapsed before the Free World's resolve.

We've reached this morning because generation after
generation, Americans kept faith with our founders and our

heroes. From the snows of Valley For e, to the fiery seas of

Midway and Pearl Harbor, to the sands of Irag and Kuwait,

Americans lived and died true to our ideals. They have prepared

the way for a world of unprecedented freedom and cooperation. \\




6
Thank God you Pearl Harbor survivors are here today to see this
come to pass. \\
Today, as we remember the sacrifices of our countrymen, I
ask all Americans to join me in a prayer: Lord, give our rising
generations the wisdom to cherish their freedom and security as

hard-won treasures. Lord, give them the same courage that pulsed

in the blood of their fathers. \\
May God bless you, and God bless the United States of

America.
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Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS
Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. //

It was a bright Sunday morning. Brave troops slept soundly
in their bunks. Those who were awake looked out and marveled at
the serene and glassy sea. /

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to
play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied
for the 8 a.m.iflag raisini% // Ray Emory, who was on the USS

Honolulu, read the morning newspaper. // Aboard the battleship

California, Yeoman Durell Connor wrapped Christmas presents. //
On the West Virginia, a machinist's mate looked at photos just
received from his wife. // They were of his eight-month-old son
whom he had never seen. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the
radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /
comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Sergeant York.
// In New York, families went window-shopping. oOut West, it Qas
late morning -- and many families were still at church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine -- and why not?
To American sailors, the idea of war seemed palpable, but remote.
/ Then, in one horrible instant, they froze in terror. The

abstract threat suddenly was real. //

oKL
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But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.
Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- fought, and died. // What
lived was the shock wave that soon swept across America --
forever immortalizing December 7, 1941. // Ask anyone who
endured that awful Sunday. Each felt like the writer who
observed: "Life is never again as it was before anydne you love
has died; never so innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to
your will."™ //

Today, we honor those who gave their iives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi;
and the sweeping farmland of Ohio. // They were black and white,
brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //

Think of how it was for these Heroes of the Harbor -- men
who were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred and three Americans gave their lives. But
in this haunting place, they live forever ip our memory =-- re-
minding us gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night.

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
and drifts to the surface. As it spreads across the water, we
recall the ancient poet: "In our sleep, pain that cannot forget
falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own despair /
against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace of God."

// It is as though God Himself were crying. //
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He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -~ firing a .45 at attacking planes
as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the gquns
aboard the California. When the compartment flooded, the crew
evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he said.
"I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." // Nearby,
aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy assured his
troops it was ali right to miss church that day. "You can praise
the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. They knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its

cause. // Every American did. /. Ted Williams, who served ‘
N

—_—

America in two wars, pu wn his bat after the bombs began to

(AN
fall. He too P arms and risked his life so that liberty could sﬁrﬁﬁ

------ S

survive. // /Enlisting in-that—mission-were Hawaiians of Japanes

ancéstry who came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood

=

-- and later Ehousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their
countfy // ‘
The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be éalled heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but not the American spirit. They may kill us,
but never the ideals that made us proud to serve. // Talk to

those who survived to fight another day. They would repeat the

Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father, strong to save
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/ Whose arm hath bound the restless wave / O hear us when we cry
" to thee / For those in peril on the sea."”

- I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be —- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
hearf and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of thém, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one genefation to the next -- lessons as clear
as the Pacific sky. //

IOne of Pearl Harbor's lessons is that, together, we could
"summon lightness against the dark" -- that was Dwight |
Eisenhower. / Another: that when it comes to national defense,
finishing second means finishing last. / We learned that
appeasement is a bankrupt course of action -- the world stops not
at our water's edge. // Perhaps above all, that real peace --
the peace that lasts -- means the triumph of freedom -- not
merely the absence of war. // |

Real peace stéms from might that is moral and intellectual,

economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might
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to make temporary peace permanent -- and fragile peace strong. //
As we look down at the Arizona's shrunken hull -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -~ the beguiling calm comforts us,
reminds us of the might of ideals that inspire boys to die as
men. // Every one who aches at their sacrifice knows America
must be forever vigilant -- and Americans must always remember
the brave and innocent who gave their lives to keep us free. //

Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.
// In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the war and, thus, the peace.
In the Cold War that followed, Americans also shed their blood -
- but we used other means as well. // For nearly half-a-century,
patience, foresight, and personal diplomacy helped America stand
fast and firm for democracy. But it has never stood alone. /
Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free markets,
free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that include
our former enemies, Germany, Iﬁaly, and Japan. //

This year, they supported our triumph in the seas and sands
of the Gulf. By joining that great coalition, they paid solemn
tribute to the memory of December 7 —- standing tall for what is
right and good. // They said: We believe in a New World Order

where the force of law outlasts the use of force -- the kind of

world our boys died for right here. //
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I remember exactly when I first heard the news about Pearl
Harbor -- as I'm sure all of you do, too. I was seventeen years
old, walking across the green at school. My thoughts in those
days didn't turn to world events, but mainly to simpler things:
making the basketball team, entering college. That walk across
campus marked an end of innocence for me.

When Americans heard the news, they froze in shock. But
just as quickly we came together. I was swept up in it -- I
became determined that very day. I wanted. to be a Navy pilot.

And so, on my 18th birthday -- June 12, 1942 -- T was sworn
into the Navy as a Seaman Second Class. Like all American kids
back then, I wanted to fight for my country. I learned to fly
torﬁedo bombers and land them on aircraft carriers. I was
shocked at my first sight of Pearl Harbor in April of '44: we
came into port on the carrier San Jacinto. Nearby, the Utah was
still on her side, and parts of the Arizona still stood silent in
the water. // Everywhere the skeletons of ships reached out, as
if to demand remembrance -- and warn us of our own mortality. //

Heading out with Admiral Mitscher's Fleet, we quickly saw
the face of battle -- we wrote letters to the families of crewmen

who didn't return from bombing runs, and prayed for our buddies

when their planes got hit. I lost friends. // We all did. //



A&VO thousandrmen died in a matter of minutes on this site, a
half century ago. Many more died that same day as Japanese
forces assaulted the Philippines, Guam, Wake Island, Midway
Island, Malaya, Thailand, Singapore and Hong Kong. On that Day
of Infamy, Pearl Harbor propelled each of us into a titanic
contest for mankind's future. It galvanized the American spirit
as never before / into a single-minded resolve that could produce
only one thing: victory.

Churchill knew it as soon as he heard the news. He'd faced
the Nazi conquest of Europe, the blitz of London, and the terror
of the U-boats. But when America was attacked, he declared there
was "no more doubt about the end." He knew then / that the
American spirit would not fail the cause of freedom.

The next day, President Roosevelt proclaimed the sinqular
American objective: "With confidence in our armed forces -- with
the unbounding determination of our people -- we will gain the
inevitable triumph -- so help us God." // It was the
steadfastness of the American people that would "win the war" and

"win the peace that follows."

We triumphed in both, despite the fact that the American
people did not want to be drawn into the conflict -- "the
unsought war," it's been called. 1Ironically, isolationists
gathered together at what was known in those days as an "America
First" rally in Pittsburgh -- at precisely the moment the first
Americans met early, violent deaths in Pearl Harbor. The

isolationists failed to see that the seeds of Pearl Harbor were

¥
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sewn in 1919, when a victorious America decided that in the
absence of a threatening enemy, we should turn all of our
energies to domestic problems. That notion of isolationism flew
escort for the bombers that attacked our men‘fifty Years ago. //

Again, in 1945, some called for America's return to
isolationism -- as if abandoning world leadership was the
prerequisite for dealing with pressing matters back home. They
were rudely awakened by the brutal reality of the Iron Curtain,
the Soviet blockade of Berlin, and the communist invasion of
South Korea.

Now we stand triumphant -- for the third time this century
-- this time in the wake of the Cold War. As in 1919 and 1945, ;
we face no enemy menacing our security. Yet we stand here today )
on the site of a tragedy spawned by isolationism. And it is here
we must learn -~ and this time avoid -- the dangers of today's
isolationism and its economic accomplice, // protectionism. //

The fact is, this country has enjoyed its most lasting
growth and security when we re'gcted isolationism in favor of
engagement and leadership. ext month in Asia, I'1ll1 discuss with
our Pacific friends and allies their responsibility to share with
us the challenges and burdens of leadership in the post-Cold War
world. Together, we will continue our efforts to promote free
markets and ffee people. To do otherwise -- to believe that
turning our backs on the world would improve our lot here at home

-- is to ignore the tragic lessons of the 20th century. //
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Fifty years ago, we paid a heavy price for complacency and
overconfidence. That, too, is a lesson we shall never forget.
But Pearl Harbor also proved the value of unity and the strength
of America's resolve. The unity that made us invincible in war,
now makes us secure in peace. To those who have defended our
country -- from the shores of Guadalcanal to the hills of Korea;
and from the jungles of Vietnam to the sands of Kuwait -- T say
this: we will always remember. // We will always be prepared --
prepared to take on aggression, prepared to step forward in
reconciliation, and prepared to secure the peace.

In remembering, it is important to come to grips with the
‘past. No nation can fully understand itself or find its place jin
the world if it does not look with clear.eyes at all the glories
and disgraces of its past. We in the United States acknowledge a
great injustice in our history: The internment of Americans of
Japanese ancestry was such an injustice, and it will never be
repeated. //

The values we hold dear as a Nation -- equality of
opportunity, freedom of religion, speech,vand assembly, free and
vigorous elections -~ are now revered by many Nations. oOur
greatest victory in World war II took place not on the field of
battle, but in nations we once counted as foes. The ideals of
‘democracy and liberty have triumphed in a world once threatened
with conquest / by tyranny and despotism.

Today as we celebrate the world's evolution toward freedon,

we commemorate democracy's fallen heroes -- the defenders of
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freedom -~ as well as the victims of dictatorship who never saw
the light of liberty. // Earlier this year, when former
adversaries joined us in the fight against aggression in the
Persian Gulf, we affirmed the values cherished by the Heroces of
the Harbor. 1In effect, we said to those entombed in the Arizona,
and to all who have fallen for the sake of liberty: You did not
die in vain. //

The friends I lost -- we all lost -- upheld a greaﬁ and
noble cause. Beéause of their sacrifice, the world now lives in
greater freedom and peace than ever before. It is right that we
are here today. // And it is right that we go gg from here. //

Earlier this morning, I paid my respects at the Arizona,
where it all began. Behind us stands the Missouri -- where it
came to an end, where the Japanese 51gned the Artlcles of

brovohet witl ththa
Surrender. But the M1ssour1[9as_§ise—%he—hi£%hp&aeé]of democracy 5%?
in Japan. Soon after, Emperor Hirohito went to call on General
MacArthur, who noted that the Emperor had a "thorough grasp of
the democratic concept ... He played a major role in the
spiritual regeneration of Japan." Their meeting made history,
and a hopeful future for Japan began to take shape.

I thought of that meeting with MacArthur when I attended the
Emperor's funeral in 1989. I thought of it this morning, too, at
the National Cemetery of the Pacific and the Arizona. As one who
proudly served my country in World War II, I understand the anger

that lingers to this day. But this morning I also thought about
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Japan's rebirt#ﬁgnd}about ’er democracQ{ And I thought of Pearl ‘46

Harbor as the birthplace of the new world order. 7/ X -

Recently a letter arrived from the son of a Pearl Harbor
survivor, a Navy man named Bill Leu, who is here today. His son
writes from his home, now in Tokyo, saying: "A half century ago,
my father's thoughts were on surviving the attack and winning the
war. He could not have envisioned a future where his son would
study and work in Japan. But he recognizes that the world has
changed, that América's challenges are different. [My father's)
attitude represents that of the United States: Do your duty, and
raise the next generation to do its."

I can understand Bill's feelings. The first time I came tg
Pearl Harbor, I was a cocky young Navy pilot who had never been
in a war zone.

On my second visit, having faced death and been given
another chance to live, I spent the time in Pearl thinking about
the things that were important to me -- faith and family among
them.

Today, I come as a grown man, a father and a grandfather.
As you look back on life, and retrace the steps that made you the
person you are, you pick out the defining moments, the crucial
events. Over the years, Pearl Harbor still defines a part of
who I am.

I come today also as President, to lead the Nation in
honoring the last fifty years, its lessons and its heroes -- and

to dream of the next fifty years, the Next American Century.
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We must answer our call to destiny -- because it is America's

destiny to iead, to strive -- to be "man's last best hope on

Earth." Today we still dream of gaining "that inevitable triumph

eee 80 help us God."

Today, we remember those we loved. We place our hearts

hopes in the generations that will follow. And we know =-- as we
knew fifty years ago -- that we will not fail.
God bless these United States of America. Thank you.

# # #
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The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /

It is the cause of the Commonwealth of Freedom -- where
nations beat swords into plowshares. / It is the cause of the
Family of America -- where indivi&uals, and communities, practice
the Golden Rule. / It is the cause, finally, of your family, and
mine -- of children and grandchildren: Where we say to every
child: "Someone loves you, and knows your name." //

The men of Pearl Harbor served this cause =- honored it. //

They knew that there are things worth living for -- but also
worth dying for: Things like principle / decency / fidelity /
honor. /[

Look behind you at Battleship Row -- and behind me, at the
gun turret, still visible -- and the flag, flying proudly, from a
truly blessed shrine. // |

Look into your hearts, and minds: You will see boys who
this day became men / and men who became heroes. //

Look at the water here -- clear and quiet, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to another, better world. !/

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the

Heroes of the Harbor: God Bless America -- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.

# # # #
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Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS
Dtah. Fellow veterans, ahd Americans. [/

It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slent
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to
play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied

for the 8 a.m. flag raising. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the

radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /

comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.

Lu(‘h’f W‘V*w
// 1In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy' g7 OuéfWZWf&;}A

VIn A

W
it was late morning -- and pafents~and—bhe*r—chtIa“én were en-
< U/ cLT
church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable, but not quite real. Then, in one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abstract threat
exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The-shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that_awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941, Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you léve has died; never so
innocent, never so gentle, never soO pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor thosé who gave their 1ives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and the sweeping farmland of bhio..// They were black and white,
brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how.it was for these Heroes of the Harbor =-- men who
were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory --= reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant‘night. /]

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreéds across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
~ cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
;despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is though God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // . We remember machinist's wate
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Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the guns

aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," hao

said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "You can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat after the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and rigﬁgd his life so that liberty could survive.
// é%zé223ﬂsﬁgi\b;;;a2%>;;;e Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood -~ and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
pProud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,
strong to save / O hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

peril on the sea." //
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I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without beinq brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it

comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.

/7/‘\,;,\/" I~ g esyrne A \4 @ yvvo-\,q,é (,"IAV\, A~ crrer A ;‘7 “"(/‘F‘Lt;vx
/~—ThatzggE;ne_enex_gg%kg—away—frcmggppeasgggz%n-aggressernnsmhe_

only-erawls ~=and- that the world stops not at our water's edge .

// Perhaps above all, that real peace ~- the peace that lasts -

- means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war

’ Real peace stems from might that i

economic and military. It comes from Natigns who use that might

{3?;;)to make temporary peace permanent -- and /fragile peace strong. //

oV

As we look down at the Arjzona's shrunkén well -- tomb to more
~
than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to

die as men. // o) g boy who lost his

day. Or the wife whose husband-was her confidant and best—

friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother =-- her idol —=-
vould never return to teach her the Erue wonder of life. | %fver')‘r~

i i m orever

o
vigilant, an er e br
i n i : /7t>/iuwp{n

Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy

Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for

‘\&}/\ them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.

er tha € peace

Tokyo could not be divorced—frem Washington ---so-events in.

E :
%mAAdqb@ﬂf%q&w&ﬂ(&%“a”
In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. In the Cold War

AM%MAﬂw7M&d1&%4bwaaﬂfw%%C*kkvfowdeEO ' :
that followedA we used other means@) AxEwﬁrfHua&r—pae*eﬂee72fvuﬁﬁgg4vf

planning, and personal-dipiomacy. // For nearly half-a-century,
e

Amer%;a stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has et stood

alone:—Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free
markets, free expression, and freedom of worship --_mdtions that
include our former enemiés, Germany and Japa

This year, they supported our iumph in the seas and sands
v oA S 4ﬁ“€ea4&llow«‘ﬂhﬁ7 5+vv:(+a4(6rluf442

" of the Gulf. By Fighting=£6 is right and good, ouwr—former
pai&-sﬁéiéﬂﬁmw.° tribute to the memory of December 7.
- P“*rﬂ oald |p) c)pd'
¢ Q‘ﬁ v | F&w::: ((MJV \
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force

Of law outlasts the use of force. Now—I-say—to—themr—Let—us

(F § so nces pea :
of
g/ net—vioiently: The kind our boys died for right here. //
A
\J\ The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the

Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /
Let us recall men like Ray Emory, who was on the USS _Honolulu,
reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked. //

After the war, Ray spent two years building a garage-size,

three~dimensional map of Pearl Harbor -- just as it was that day,
Se )

g 2
with each ship in exact location. I/ Qggf A magazine drawing

Ka
"Rearl-Harbor—is—saecred.! / He/saw that map and said: "I'm going
to make a map of how it was that day, and I'll make it right." // =

W' K Sad A —~ becvereanc ™ | : aoted
™ Andazym’*# I3 \M et e lier dnt
i .

Ray -- fellow veterans -- by God -~ with God -- the men of

Pearl Harbor get—it—rightt—Pey knew that there are things worth

living for -~ but also worth dying for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Look at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the

Heroes of the Harbor: God Bless America -- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS

Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. //

It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
jokiqg, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to
play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied

Gill P L Coavs
for the 8 a.m.kﬁ4ag—;aiséag. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the

radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /

comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.
// In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's. oOut West,
it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on
their knees in church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable, but not quite real. Then, in one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abstract threat
exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died; never so
innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and gpe sweeping farmland of Ohio. // They were black and white,

brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,

they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroes of the Harbor -- men who

were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is:ihough God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men

like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the guns
aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "VYou can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition.™ //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reactgd to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat aftér the bombs began to fall. Hi/ﬂ”é
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive. Aﬁh
//- Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry wh;ﬁ
came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood -- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroces.
Instead, they would tell you with.proud defiance: Foes ban sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill'the ideals that made us
proud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the'Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,
strong to save / O hear us when we Ccry to thee / For those in

peril on the sea." //
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I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it

comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.

/ That no one ever walks away from appeasing an aggressor -- he
only crawls -- and that the world stops not at our water's edge.
// Perhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts -
= means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.

Real peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,
economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might
to make temporary peace permanent —E)and fragile peace strong. //

2

Slheld

As we look down at the Arizona's shfunken well -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother -- her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. //

Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.

ﬁcl/]g PIY(MLVYC(

// We must remember that we can best keep the peace by(ﬁ;epariq@
for war. We must recall that just as what happened in Berlin and
Tokyo could not be divorced from Washington -- so events in
Europe and Asia affect every American today. //

Wer gand The

In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. In the Cold Wwar
. .
) /Qf/rf/ fjmé{

that followed, we used other means: Among them,(@atiencéz _

. ot macntocned 4 ertd ble detssrence
planning, and personal diplomacy. // For nearly half—a—century,ﬂ,
America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free
markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
. g W
include our former enemies,légrmanyCEQQ%igéggj

This year, they supported our triumph in the seas and sands

S?‘f«mc(mj on The cide z‘/{ The
of the Gulf. By(E%ghtéﬁ@Lfer~what-i§/right and good, our former

A
enemies paid[Ehe-uitimaté?tribute to the memory of December 7.
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force

of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us

build a world where nations solve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for right here. //
The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the

Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /

Let us‘Eéga;;_ggg_;ike Ray Emory, who was on the USS Honolulu,

reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked. /1
/-// w 4 éyuT

After the war, Ray gpent two years

. . me,(( TUsse iwen o 7o /thfk?(
thrgg:§}mens;onal map ©f Pearl Harbor -

T ;7 72/”_{{ {221/644 /)/“f] 7 aw/”
with each ship in e%act location. // W netinat cutton oo 7 /e;f Bruée

ships wrong -- and to Ra'ﬁ%h Z&j did not run N flek .
721[1154 wntlew diveet ///»r /W

had placed th

"Pearl Harbor is sacred." ; He saw tha .
Vi machincsuns o alscking wngloasy

map of how it was that day, a:ﬁgj Fraisied ﬂqhﬁ/ab;7,¢gﬁg T

d by God, he did. \\ cwlos and Sownding oo Star Gomgled

// /3_&17‘45/\‘ Jle (agp Was Tptte el Az(f
-- fellow veterans‘:ﬁ?by GOod = Hrrr wien Thim Aeed +o gonemd

oy
Ul 1k, s 4/F Ve Hey seatifiprem., .
Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew tLi,¢-u___.{_v 4 2z

TR e
living for -- but also worth dving for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Look at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the

Heroces of the Harbor: God Bless America -- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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JIDEC3 aT: 48 PEARL.TS
: PRESIDENTIAL REMARKS: USS ARTIZONA
PEARI, HARBOR, HAWAII
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1991
8:25 A.M.

Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and Us
Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. //

It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the uUss Nevada, a brass band prepared to

play the star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied
No Ll T L ol .
for the 8 a.m.ifiag—raising. //.

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the
radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /
comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.

N w IO H) deph stele )
Eﬁ;?) // In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's¢\ Out West oM

Dfehs B
it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on 3zzji%f%
o

their knees in church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable, but not quite real. Then, in.one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abst;act threat
exploded into a deadly menace. ¢

But these men d4id not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died;.never so
innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a~-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and gpe sweeping farmland of Ohio. // They were black and white,
brown”and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroces of the Harbor -- men who
were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart,. and in our own
despai; / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is:Ehough God Himself were crying. )

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the guns

aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,

the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //

Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy

assured his troops it was all right to miss church. ‘"vou can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reactgd to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
insti;ctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat aftér the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive.
// Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
Ccame by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood —- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
proud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hyﬁn I memorized as a boy: "EternalNFather,
strong to save /,0 hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

peril on the seal" //

[./_j:- ’P\\i\\i. ‘\"\\\«'—-J LQ,‘\\‘\ ,53{)(}4\6;“‘ .
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I .eome" here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth

birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroces of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's gquns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it

comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.

/ That no one ever walks away from appeasing an aggressor -- he
only crawls -- and that the world stops not at our water's edge.

// Perhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts -
= means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.
Real peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,

>

economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might

to make temporary peace permanent -- and fragile peace strong% //
~ 117 1% \
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5

reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother --— her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice'knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. //

.Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scout; and Girl Scouts honor the heroces of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.
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America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free

markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force
of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us
build a world where nations solve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for right here. //
The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /

Let us?gépall men like Ray Emory, who was on the USS Honolulu,

reading the morning newspaper, whnn Fha Rmasmer Addo s
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Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew tnat there are tningé worth

living for -- but also worth dving for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Look at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. /7-

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the

Heroes of the Harbor: cod Bless America -~ the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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er. Then the lights went out, and he had to grope his way. down a
ladder, reaching the deck below as the emergency lights came on.
Another ladder, a heave of the deck, and once more the lights went
out. Young managed to reach his duty station where some sailors were
climbing into the turret. “Stay below, men,” the officer in charge di-
rected them. “Below the armored deck. These 14-inch guns are no
good against planes. I'm going topside to see what's going on.” His
men never saw him again.?®

So rapid, so well organized had been the Japanese attack that all
this action and much more took place while Murphy was still on the
telephone giving Kimmel the word about the Ward and the sampan.
Murphy’s yeoman burst in on him: “There’s a message from the sig-
nal tower saying the Japanese are attacking Pearl Harbor and this is
no drill.” Immediately Muiphy relayed this to Klmmel 2 The adml-
ral slammed down the receiver and ran outside.*®

The Earles’ new home next door as yet had no shrubbery, so the
lawn gave an unobstructed view of Battleship Row. There Kimmel
and Mrs. Earle watched as the planes flew over, “circling in figure
8's, then bombing the ships, turning and dropping more bombs.” They
“could plainly see the rising suns on the wings and could have seen
the pilots’ faces had they leaned out. Fierce fires were burning on
the ships.” Even with the scene being enacted before their eyes, they
were almost unable to believe the “unbelievable,” the “impossible”
sight.

The Earles had become very fond of their neighbor, quite aside
from their respect for him as.commander in chief. Amid her own shock
and horror, Mrs. Earle ached with pity for the admiral who stood
beside her “in utter disbelief and completely stunned,” his face “as
white as the uniform he wore.” Kimmel said later, “I knew right'away
that something terrible was going on, that this was not a casual raid
by just a few stray planes. The sky was full of the enemy.” Gazing
toward Battleship Row, they saw “the Arizona lift out of the water,
then sink back down—way down.” Neither uttered a word; the scene
was beyond speech.?!

The strike on the Arizona that transfixed Kimmel and Mrs. Earle
may have come from the torpedo plane which, having dropped its

-missile aimed at the Arizona, angled upward over the Nevada’s stern

at the exact moment the battleship’s twenty-three-man band struck
up “The Star Spangled Banner” and the Marine color guard began to
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raise the flag. The Japanese rear gunner loosed a burst of machine-
gun fire. By some freak of chance, he missed a solid target of twenty-
five or thirty men, but ripped the flag as it slid along the pole. The
bandsmen kept right on playing. Not until they finished the last note
did they break for cover and speed to their battle stations.32

The torpedo—or another one—sped under the repair ship Vestal
and, in Chief Crawford’s words, “tore the bottom out of the Arizo-
na.” Crawford had awaked to the sound of machine-gun fire and ex-
plosions. Someone shouted, “Jesus Christ, the Japanese are attacking
us!” And a sleepy voice countered, “Throw him in his damn bunk,
the bastard’s drunk!”**®

Consuming his eggs and pancakes, Shapley felt “a terrific jar.” He
thought one of the 40-foot boats had dropped off the crane to the fantail,
so he ran topside to check on it. There some sailors were standing at the
Arizond’s rail watching the planes speeding acrossv(he harbor. One of
them remarked admiringly, “This is the best goddamn drill the Army
Air Force has ever put on!”*

These reactions were more characteristic than isolated. By this time
it was obvious for miles around that hot action of some sort was tak-
ing place at Pear]l Harbor, but such was the ingrained sense of secu-
rity, so accustomed was Oahu to the racket of military aircraft and
mock gunfire, that many assumed that the armed forces were engaged
in unusually realistic maneuvers.

The noise awoke Joseph Harsch, who had mterv1ewed Kimmel
on Saturday morning. He roused his wife to say, “Darling, you often
have asked me what an air raid sounds like. Listen to thlS-—lt s a good
imitation.”

“Oh, so that’s what is sounds like,” she murmured. ‘Then this sea-
soned war correspondent and- his wife dropped back into slumber,
while the story of the year broke around them.>®

Blake Clark, an associate professor of English at the University of
Hawaii, was living at the time with former Territorial Governor Walter
F. Frear and his wife. They were at breakfast when the Frears’ Jap-
anese houseman ran in exclaiming, “Plenty plane outside! Come see!”
He led them to the back porch, where they could see the aircraft
overhead and the smoke from antiaircraft fire. “That’s good,” remarked
Frear with satisfaction. “We ought to get ready.”

A neighbor dashed in crying, “We're under attack! The Japanese
are bombing Oahu!”
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PRESIDENTIAL REMARKS: USS ARTIZONA
PEARL, HARBOR, HAWAII
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1991
8:25 A.M.

Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS

Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. [/

It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada; a brass band prepared to
play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied
for the 8 a.m. flag raising. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games 6n the
radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /
comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.
// In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's. Out West,
it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on
their knees in church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable,_but not quite real. Then, in one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abstract threat
exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died; never so
innocenf, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and the sweeping farmland of Ohio. // They were black and white,

brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,

they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroes of the Harbor -- men who

were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
vseéonds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is though God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the guns
aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "“You can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat after the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive.
// Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood -- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
proud to serve. |

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,
strong to save / O hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

peril on the sea." //



4

I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after'Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

Thé lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
~dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it
comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.

/ That no one ever walks away from appeésing an aggressor -- he

only crawls -- and that the world stops not at our water's edge.
// Pérhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts -
- means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.

Real'peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,

economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might

to make temporary peace permanent -- and fragile peace strong. //
As we look down at the Arizona's shrunken well -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother -- her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. //

Each‘Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.
// We must remember that we can best keep the peace by preparing
for war. We must recall that just as what happened in Berlin and
Tokyo could not be divorced from Washington -- so events in
Europe ahd Asia affect every Ameridgn today. //

In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. -In‘the Cold War
that followed, we used other means: Among them, patience,
planning,‘and personal diplomacy. // For nearly half-a-century,
America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free
markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
include our former enemies, Germany and Japan.

This year, they supported our triumph in the seas and sands
of the Gulf. By fighting for what is right and good, our former

enemies paid the ultimate tribute to the memory of December 7.
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force
of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us
build a world where nations solve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for riéht here. //
The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /

Let us recall men like Ray Emory, who was on the USS Honolulu,

reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked. //

After the war, Ray spent two years building a garage-size,
three-dimensional map of Pearl Harbor -- just as it was that day,
with each ship in exact location. // Why? A magaéine drawing
had placed the ships wrong -- and to Ray Emory, as he said,
"Pearl Harbor is sacred." / He saw that map and said: "I'm going
to make a map of how it was that day, and I'll make it right." //

And by God, he did. \\

Ray -- fellow veterans -- by God -- with God -- the men of
Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew that there are things worth
living for -- but also worth dying for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Look at the water he;e -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day —-- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the-finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better worild. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the

Heroes of the Harbor: God Bless America —-- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS
Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. //
It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's

clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to

play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied

for the 8 a.m. flag raising. //
On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the
radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /

comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.

// In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's. Out West,
it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on
their knees in church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable, but not gquite real. Then, in one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abstract threat
exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that awfui Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died; never so
innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and the sweeping farmland of Ohio. //° They were black and white,
brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroes of the Harbor -- men who
were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of o0il still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet. whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is though God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the guns
aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "You can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat after the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive.
// Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood -- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
proud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,

strong to save / O hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

peril on the ‘sea." //
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I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //
The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.
The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it
comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.
/ That no one ever walks away from appeasing an aggressor -- hepa%d+
only crawls --di that the world stops not at our water's edge.) ?N%?ﬂgeé
//' Perhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts - l
- means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.
Real peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,
economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might
to make temporary peace permanent -- and fragile peace strong. //
As we look down at the Arizona's shrunken well -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother -- her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. //

Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the herces of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.
// We must remember that we can best keep the peace by preparing
for war. We must recall that just as what happened in Berlin and
Tokyo could not be divorced from Washington -- so events in
Europe aﬁd Asia affect every American today. //

In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. In the Cold War
that followed, we used other means: Among them, patience,

planning, and personal diplomacy. // For nearly half-a-century,

America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside ué stood nations committed to democracy, free
‘markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
include our former enemies, Germany and Japan.

This year, they supported our triumph in the seas and sands
of the Gulf. By fighting for what is right and good, our former

enemies paid the ultimate tribute to the memory of December 7.
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force
of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us
build a world where nations solve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for right here. //

The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /
Let us recall men like Ray Emory, who was on the USS_Honolulu,
reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked. //

After the war, Ray spent two years building a garage-size,
three-dimensional map of Pearl Harbor -- just as it was that day,
with each ship in exact location. // Why? A magazine drawing
had placed the ships wrong -- and to Ray Emory, as he said,
"Pearl Harbor is sacred." / He saw that map and said: "I'm going
to make a map of how it was that day, and I'll make it right." //

And by God, he did. \\

Ray -- fellow veterans -- by God -- with God -- the men of
Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew that there are things worth
living for -- but also worth dying for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Lodk at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remeﬁber. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the
Heroes of the.Harbor: God Bless America =-- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS

Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. //

It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
Joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to
play the Star Spangled Banner. On other shiﬁs, sailors readied
for the 8 a.m. flag raising. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the
radio. 'Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /

comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane. 50(44(.

// In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's. oOut West,gig;

it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on wmmﬁdph’

their knees in church. / on G0
At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors (ﬁUU@MQ

watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war

seemed palpable, but not quite real. Then, in one horrible

instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abstract threat

exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died; never so
innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and the sweeping farmland of Ohio. // They were black and white,
brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroces of the Harbor -- men who
were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is though God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert 8cot£ -~ who ran the air compressors that powered the quns
aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "You can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." !/

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat after the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive.
// Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood -- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
proud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,
strong to save / O hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

peril on the sea." //
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I.éggg}hefe as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 déys after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. ; He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engréved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's quns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it

comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.

/ That no one ever walks away from appeasing an aggressor -- he
only crawls -- and that the world stops not at our water's edge.

// Perhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts -
- means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.
Real peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,

economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might

to make temporary peéce.permanent -- and fragile peace strong. //
As we look down at the Arizona's shrunken well -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother -- her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. 1/

Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.

== kafampmd
// We must remember that we can best keep the peace by pfepéx4ng//

+0 Alhend Qspndk fro Pl 0F ac %Mg ab)

We must recall that just as what happened in Berlin and

Tokyo could not be divorced from Washington -- so events in g} ;??
Europe and Asia affect every American today. // 5£§¥J

In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. 1In the Cold War ﬂgﬁ;ﬁg;
(072015 ¢

r’/' O‘%/}

that followed, we used other means: Among them, patience,
planning, and personal diplomacy. // For nearly half-a-century,
America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free
markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
include our former enemies, Germany and Japan.

This year, they supported our triumph in the seas and sands
of the Gulf. By fighting for what is right and good, our former

enemies paid the ultimate tribute to the memory of December 7.
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force
of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us
build a world where nations solve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for right here. ]/
The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /

Let us recall men like Ray Emory, who was on the Uss Honolulu,

reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked.A//
 After the war, Ray spent two years building a garage-size,
three-dimensional map of Pearl Harbor -- just as it was that day,
with each ship in exact location. // Why? A magazine drawing
had placed the ships wrong -- and to Ray Emory, as he said,
"Pearl Harbor is sacred." / He saw that map and said: "I'm going
to make a map of how it was that day, and I'll make it right." //

And by God, he did. \\

Ray -- fellow veterans -- by God -- with God -- the men of
Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew that there are things worth
living for -- but also worth dying for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. // |

Look at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the
Heroes of the Harbor: God Bless America -- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to

play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied
for the 8 a.m. flag raising. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the
radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /

comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.

// In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's. Out West,
it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on
their knees in church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable, but not quite real. Then, in one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in horror. The abstract threat
exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured that awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died; never so
innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and the sweeping farmland of Ohio. // ,They were black and white,
brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroes of the Harbor -- men who
were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is though God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead; Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert Scott -- who ran the air compressors that powered the guns
aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "You can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat after the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive.
// Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
came by the hundreds to give wounded Americans blood -- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
proud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,
strong to save /,0 hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

Peril on the seda.n //

[/‘ TZL/ //4141[/(;91,,/(/
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I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote -- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that wheﬁ it
comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.
/ That no one ever walks away from appeasing an aggressor -- he
only crawls -- and that the world stops not at our water's edge.
// Perhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts -
-~ means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.

Real peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,
economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might
to make temporary peace permanent -- and fragile peace strong. //
As we look down at the Arizona's shrunken well -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother -- her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. //
Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the g_gg
// We must remember that we can best keep the peace by preparzhg J
for war. We must recall that just as what happened in Beﬁ?gédgkg%éuq
Tokyo could not be divorced from Washington -- so events in
Europe and Asia affect every American today. //
In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. 1In the Cold War
that followed, we used other means: Among thenmn, patience,
planning, and personal diplomacy. // For nearly half-a-century,
America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free
markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
include our former enenmies, Germanytfnd Jé;ﬁ%? ﬁﬁéa
This year, they supported our triumph the seas and sands
of the Gulf. By fighting for what is right and good, our former

enemies paid the ultimate tribute to the memory of December 7.
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force
of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us
build a world where nations éolve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for right here. //

The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /
Let us recall men like Ray Emory, who was on the USS Honolulu,
reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked. //

After the war, Ray spent two years building a garage-size,
three-dimensional map of Pearl Harbor -- just as it was that day,
with each ship in exact location. // Why? A magazine drawing
had placed the ships wrong -- and to Ray Emory, as he said,
"Pearl Harbor is sacred." / He saw that map and said: "I'm going
to make a map of how it was that day, and I'll make it right." //

And by God, he did. \\

Ray -- fellow veterans -- by God -~ with God -- the men of
Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew that there are things worth
living for -- but also worth dying for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Look at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the
Heroes of the Harbor: God Bless America -- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #
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Captain Ross. Family and friends of the USS Arizona and USS

Utah. Fellow veterans, and Americans. !/

It was a bright Sunday morning. Soldiers and sailors slept
soundly in their bunks. Early risers stood at their posts,
joking, enjoying a sun that had pushed back the previous day's
clouds, marveling at the serene and glassy sea.

On the stern of the USS Nevada, a brass band prepared to
play the Star Spangled Banner. On other ships, sailors readied
for the 8 a.m. flag raiging. //

On the mainland, millions listened to football games on the
radio. Others turned to songs like "Chattanooga Choo-Choo" /

comics like Terry and the Pirates / or movies like Citizen Kane.

// In New York, Christmas shoppers flocked to Macy's. Out West,
it was late morning -- and parents and their children were on
their knees in church. /

At first, the hum of engines seemed routine. Sailors
watched with innocent fascination. For them, the idea of war
seemed palpable, but not quite real. Then, in one horrible
instant, carefree sailors froze in hbrror. The abstract threat
exploded into a deadly menace.

But these men did not run -- they raced to their stations.

Some strapped pistols over pajamas -- and died.
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The shock wave soon swept across America. Ask anyone who
endured thét awful Sunday. Each recalls where they were December
7th, 1941. Each felt like the writer who observed: "Life is
never again as it was before anyone you love has died; never so
innocent, never so gentle, never so pliant to your will." //

Today, we honor those who gave their lives at this place,
half-a-century ago. // Their names were Bertie and Gomez and
Dougherty and Granger. They came from Idaho, and Mississippi,
and the sweeping farmland of Ohio. // They were black and white,
brown and yellow, native-born and foreign-born. Most of all,
they were Americans -- hating war, but loving freedom more. //
Think of how it was for these Heroes of the Harbor -- men who
were also husbands / fathers / brothers / sons. Imagine the
chaos of guns and smoke, flaming water and ghastly carnage. Two
thousand, four hundred Americans gave their lives. But in this
. haunting place, they live forever in our memory -- reminding us
gently, selflessly, like chimes in the distant night. //

Every 15 seconds a drop of oil still rises from the Arizona,
drifts to the surface, and spreads across the water. Every 15
seconds the ancient poet whispers: "In our sleep, pain that
cannot forget falls drop by drop upon the heart, and in our own
despair / against our will / comes wisdom through the awful grace
of God." // It is though God Himself were crying.

He cries -- as we do -- for the living, and the dead. Men
like Commander Duncan Curry -- firing a .45 at attacking planes

as tears streamed down his face. // We remember machinist's mate
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Robert Scott -~ who ran the air compressors that powered the guns
aboard the battleship California. When the compartment flooded,
the crew evacuated. Bob Scott refused. "This is my station," he
said. "I'm going to stay as long as the guns are going." //
Nearby, aboard the cruiser New Orleans, Chaplain Howell Forgy
assured his troops it was all right to miss church. "You can
praise the Lord and pass the ammunition." //

For these men, heroism came as naturally as breath. They
reacted to assault by rushing to their posts. These men knew
instinctively that a Nation is sustained by the nobility of its
cause. // Every American did. Ted Williams, who served America
in two wars, put down his bat after the bombs began to fall. He
took up arms and risked his life so that liberty could survive.
// Aiding that crusade were Hawaiians of Japanese ancestry who
came by the hﬁndreds to give wounded Americans blood -- and later
thousands of kinsmen who took up arms for their country. //

The men I speak of would be embarrassed to be called heroes.
Instead, they would tell you with proud defiance: Foes can sink
American ships, but they cannot scuttle the American spirit. //
They may kill us, but they cannot kill the ideals that made us
proud to serve.

Talk to those who survived to fight another day. They would
repeat the Navy Hymn I memorized as a boy: "Eternal Father,
strong to save / O hear us when we cry to thee / For those in

~peril on the sea." //
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I come here as a Navy man -- enlisting on my eighteenth
birthday -- 188 days after Pearl. // It was the day I graduated
from high school, and I remember how Henry Stimson, then
Secretary of War, gave the Commencement speech. / He talked of
the American soldier, and how that soldier should be -- and I
quote ~-- "Brave without being brutal, self-confident without
boasting, being part of an irresistible might without losing
faith in individual liberty." //

The Heroes of the Harbor engraved that passage on every
heart and soul. They fought for a world of peace, not war --
where children's dreams speak more loudly than the brashest
tyrant's guns. // Because of them, this memorial lives to pass
its lessons from one generation to the next.

The lessons of Pearl Harbor remain as clear as the Pacific
sky. One is, together, we could "summon lightness against the
dark" -- that was Dwight Eisenhower. / Another: that when it
comes to national defense, finishing second means finishing last.

/ That no one ever walks away from appeasing an aggressor -- he

only crawls -- and that the world stops not at our water's edge.
// Perhaps above all, that real peace -- the peace that lasts -
= means the triumph of freedom -- not merely the absence of war.

Real peace stems from might that is moral and intellectual,
economic and military. It comes from Nations who use that might
to make temporary peace permanent -- and fragile peace strong. //
As we look down at the Arizona's shrunken well -- tomb to more

than one thousand Americans -- the beguiling calm comforts us,
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reminds us of the awesome might of ideals that inspire boys to
die as men. // Think of the young boy who lost his father that
day. Or the wife whose husband was her confidant and best
friend. Talk to the little girl whose brother -- her idol --
would never return to teach her the true wonder of life. Every
one who aches at their sacrifice knows America must be forever
vigilant, and Americans must always remember the brave and
innocent ones who gave their lives here. !/

Each Memorial Day, not far from this spot, Hawaiian Boy
Scouts and Girl Scouts honor the heroes of Pearl Harbor by
placing two leis on the graves of U.S. servicemen. // It is for
them -- the future -- that we must apply the lessons of the past.
// We must remember that we can best keep the peace by preparing
for war. We must recall that just as what happened in Berlin and
Tokyo could not be divorced from Washington -- so events in
Europe ahd Asia affect every American today. //

In Pearl Harbor's wake, we won the peace. -In the Cold Wwar
that followed, we used other means: Among them, patience,

planning, and personal diplomacy. // For nearly half-a-century,

America stood fast and firm for democracy. But it has not stood
alone. Beside us stood nations committed to democracy, free
markets, free expression, and freedom of worship -- nations that
include our former enemies, Germany and Japan.

This year, they supported our triumph in the seas and sands
of the Gulf. By fighting for what is right and good, our former

enemies paid the ultimate tribute to the memory of December 7.
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// They said: We believe in a New World Order where the force
of law outlasts the use of force. Now I say to them: Let us
build a world where nations solve their differences peacefully,
not violently: The kind our boys died for right here. ]/
The cause of peace among Nations is the highest in the
Community of God, and man. Today, we re-enlist in its crusade. /

Let us recall men like Ray Emory, who was on the. USS Honolulu,

reading the morning newspaper, when the enemy attacked. //

After the war, Ray spent two years building a garage-size,
three-dimensional map of Pearl Harbor -- just as it was that day,
with each ship in exact location. // Why? A magazine drawing
had placed the ships wrong -- and to Ray Emory, as he said,
"Pgarl Harbor is sacred." / He saw that map and said: "I'm going
to make a map of how it was that day, and I'll make it right." //

And by God, he did. \\

Ray ~-- fellow veterans -- by God -- with God -- the men of
Pearl Harbor got it right. They knew that there are things worth
living for -- but also worth dying for: Things like principle /
decency / fidelity / honor. //

Look at the water here -- quiet and clear, bidding us to sum
up and remember. One day -- in what now seems another lifetime -
- it wrapped its arms around the finest sons any Nation could
ever have; and it carried them to a better world. //

God bless them. Let me close with words worthy of the
Heroes of the Harbor: God Bless America -- the most wondrous

land on earth. // Thank you very much.
# # # #



