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abled them with heat grenades. At the moment,
you became the first Americans on D-Day to
complete your mission.

We look at this terrain and we marvel at
your fight. We look around us and we see what
you were fighting for. For here are the daugh-
ters of Colonel Rudder. Here are the son and
grandson of Corporal Bargmann. Here are the
faces for whom you risked your lives. Here are
the generations for whom you won a war. We
are the children of your sacrifice. We are the
sons and daughters you saved from tyranny’s
reach. We grew up behind the shield of the
strong alliances you forged in blood upon these
beaches, on the shores of the Pacific, and in
the skies above. We flourished in the Nation
you came home to build.

The most difficult days of your lives bought
us 50 years of freedom. You did your job; now
we must do ours. Let us begin by teaching our
young people about the villainy that started this
war and the valor that ended it. Let us carry
on the work you began here. The sparks of
freedom you struck on these beaches were never
extinguished, even in the darkest days behind
the Iron Curtain. Five years ago the miracle
of liberation was repeated as the rotting timbers
of communism came tumbling down.

Now we stand at the start of a new day.
The Soviet empire is gone. So many people
who fought as our partners in this war, the

Russians, the Poles, and others, now stand again
as our partners in peace and democracy. Our
work is far from done. Still there are cliffs to
scale. We must work to contain the world’s most
deadly weapons, to expand the reach of democ-
racy. We must keep ready arms and strong alli-
ances. We must have strong families and cohe-
sive societies and educated citizens and vibrant,
open, economies that promote cooperation, not
conflict.

And if we should ever falter, we need only
remember you at this spot 50 years ago and
you, again, at this spot today. The flame of your
youth became freedom’s lamp, and we see its
light reflected in your faces still and in the faces
of your children and grandchildren.

We commit ourselves, as you did, to keep
that lamp burning for those who will follow.
You completed your mission here. But the mis-
sion of freedom goes on; the battle continues.
The ‘‘longest day’’ is not yet over.

God bless you, and God bless America.

NOTE: The President spoke at 8:45 a.m. In his
remarks, he referred to Gen. William A. Downing,
USA, commander in chief, U.S. Special Oper-
ations Command, and D-Day veteran Richard
Hathaway, president, Ranger Battalions Associa-
tion of World War II, who introduced the Presi-
dent.
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Thank you. Thank you very much, General
Talbott, Secretary Perry, Secretary Brown. Let
me begin by asking all the veterans here
present, their families, their friends, the people
from France who have been wonderful hosts
to us, to acknowledge those who worked so hard
to make these D-Day ceremonies a great suc-
cess: General Joulwan, the SAC here, and his
European command, 2,700 members of the
Armed Forces who worked to put these events
together; and the Secretary of the Army’s World
War II commemorative committee, General
Mick Kicklighter and all of his committee. Let’s
give them a big hand; they have done a wonder-
ful job. [Applause]

My fellow Americans, we have gathered to
remember those who stormed this beach for
freedom who never came home. We pay tribute
to what a whole generation of heroes won here.
But let us also recall what was lost here. We
must never forget that thousands of people gave
everything they were, or what they might have
become, so that freedom might live.

The loss along this coastline numbs us still.
In one U.S. company alone, 197 of 205 men
were slaughtered in just 10 minutes. Hundreds
of young men died before they could struggle
20 feet into the red-tinged tide. Thousands upon
thousands of American, Canadian, and British
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troops were killed or wounded on one brutal
day.

But in the face of that mayhem emerged the
confident clarity born of relentless training and
the guiding light of a just cause. Here at Utah
Beach, with the Army’s 4th Division in the lead,
the Allies unleashed their democratic fury on
the Nazi armies.

So many of them landed in the wrong place;
they found their way. When one commanding
officer, Russell ‘‘Red’’ Reeder, discovered the
error, he said, ‘‘It doesn’t matter. We know
where to go.’’

Here to help point the way were the fighters
of the French Resistance. We must never forget
how much those who lived under the Nazi fist
did to make D-Day possible. For the French,
D-Day was the 1,453d day of their occupation.
Throughout all those terrible days, people along
this coast kept faith. Whether gathering intel-
ligence, carving out escape routes for Allied sol-
diers, or destroying enemy supply lines, they,
too, kept freedom’s flame alive with a terrible
price.

Thousands were executed. Thousands more
died in concentration camps. Oh, the loved ones
of all who died, no matter what their nationality,
they all feel a loss that cannot be captured in
these statistics. Only one number matters: the
husband who can never be replaced, the best
friend who never came home, the father who
never played with his child again.

One of those fathers who died on D-Day had
written a letter home to his wife and their
daughter barely a month before the invasion.
He said, ‘‘I sincerely pray that if you fail to
hear from me for a while you will recall the

words of the Gospel: ‘A little while and you
shall not see me, and again a little while, and
you shall see me.’ But in your thoughts I shall
always be, and you in mine.’’ He was right.
They must always be in our thoughts. To honor
them, we must remember.

The people of this coast understand. Just be-
yond this beach is the town of Ste. Mère E

´
glise.

There brave American paratroopers floated into
a tragic ambush on D-Day, and there the sur-
vivors rallied to complete their mission. The
mayor’s wife, Simone Renaud, wrote the families
of the Americans who had fought and died to
free her village. And she kept on writing them
every week for the rest of her life until she
died just 6 years ago. Her son, Henri-Jean
Renaud, carries on her vigil now. And he has
vowed never to forget, saying, ‘‘I will dedicate
myself to the memory of their sacrifice for as
long as I live.’’

We must do no less. We must carry on the
work of those who did not return and those
who did. We must turn the pain of loss into
the power of redemption so that 50 or 100
or 1,000 years from now, those who bought our
liberty with their lives will never be forgotten.

To those of you who have survived and come
back to this hallowed ground, let me say that
the rest of us know that the most difficult days
of your lives brought us 50 years of freedom.

Thank you, and God bless you all.

NOTE: The President spoke at 11:12 a.m. In his
remarks, he referred to Lt. Gen. Orwin C. Talbott,
USA (Ret.), president, Society of 1st Infantry Di-
vision, and Gen. George A. Joulwan, USA, Su-
preme Allied Commander, Europe.
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Mr. Dawson, you did your men proud today.
General Shalikashvili, Mr. Cronkite, Chaplain,
distinguished leaders of our Government, Mem-
bers of Congress, members of the armed serv-
ices, our hosts from France, and most of all,
our veterans, their families, and their friends:

In these last days of ceremonies, we have
heard wonderful words of tribute. Now we come

to this hallowed place that speaks, more than
anything else, in silence. Here on this quiet
plateau, on this small piece of American soil,
we honor those who gave their lives for us 50
crowded years ago.

Today, the beaches of Normandy are calm.
If you walk these shores on a summer’s day,
all you might hear is the laughter of children
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