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1968, when this country was being literally torn
apart, still trying to learn, trying to understand,
and trying to be understood, we will never for-
get the debt that we owe him and the debt
the country owes him.

When Mrs. Fulbright spoke last year in Ger-
many, in recognition of the Senator’s receipt
of a distinguished award from the American
Chamber of Commerce there, she quoted from
a letter Senator Fulbright received 30 years ago.
I’d like to leave it with you, so that you can
remember something of what he did and the
times in which he did it.

She said, all this talk of leadership, freedom
and education may seem simple, self-evident
and commonplace to you now, but there was
a time when it was considered radical, even
dangerous. Thirty years ago, Senator Fulbright
was called names I wouldn’t dream of putting
on paper, much less pronouncing to a respect-
able audience. He got emotional letters full of
praise and hate. There was one which affected
him far more deeply than all the rest. And after
reading it, he closed his office doors, ordered
all the calls held, and wrote in longhand an
answer which he did not copy. I will read you
the letter:

‘‘Dear Senator Fulbright: I have never voted
for you. I have never missed a chance to belittle
you. But deep inside me, there was a nagging
suspicion that I have been wrong. As this world
plunges headlong toward what well may be its
destruction, it gets increasingly harder to hear
lonely voices, such as yours, calling for common
sense, human reason, and the respect for the
brotherhood of man. But be of good cheer, my

friend, keep nipping at their heels. This old
world has always nailed its prophets to trees,
so don’t be surprised at those who come at
you with hammers and spikes. Know that those
multitudes yet unborn will stand on our shoul-
ders. And one among them will stand a little
higher because he is standing on yours.’’

We owe a lot to Bill Fulbright, some of us
more than others. Let us all remember the life
he lived and the example he set.

A few years ago, Senator Fulbright came
home to Fayetteville, and we celebrated a Ful-
bright Day. I was then the Governor, and after
the official event, we went back to his hotel
room and watched the football game. And when
the young player for one of the teams kicked
a field goal, he looked at me and he said, ‘‘You
know, I used to do that over 60 years ago.
I don’t know what happened to all those years.
They sure passed in a hurry.’’ I think we can
all say that they also passed very well.

Senator Fulbright’s lesson is captured on the
statue in the Fayetteville town square in these
quotes: ‘‘In the beauty of these gardens, we
honor the beauty of his dream, peace among
nations and free exchange of knowledge and
ideas across the Earth.’’ Bill Fulbright also left
us the power of his example, always the teacher
and always the student.

Thank you, friend, and Godspeed.

NOTE: The President spoke at 10:25 a.m. at the
Washington National Cathedral. In his remarks,
he referred to Harriet Fulbright, widow of the
Senator.

Remarks at a Salute to African-American Veterans
February 17, 1995

Ladies and gentlemen, Secretary Perry, Sec-
retary Brown, General Shalikashvili, General
Powell, General Davison, Admiral Gravely, Ossie
Davis, Colonel Earley.

I hate to throw any cold water on this mag-
nificent night, but I’m just sitting here thinking
whether as Commander in Chief I should dis-
miss or simply demote whoever it was who ar-
ranged for me to speak after Colonel Earley.
[Laughter] If ever there was an embodiment

of what we came here to celebrate tonight, if
ever there was evidence that this celebration
is occurring at least 50 years too late, it is Colo-
nel Earley.

Tonight we celebrate the extraordinary history
of patriotism of our Nation’s African-American
citizens, whose courage and devotion to country
helped to raise the consciousness of a nation,
and through years and decades and centuries
to reverse a tragic legacy of discrimination. His-
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tory records their great deeds, and we have hon-
ored them tonight.

We can only marvel at the dedication that
they manifested year-in and year-out, war-in and
war-out, from the first days of the Republic,
in spite of all that they were denied under the
Constitution and laws. In spite of being treated
as second-class soldiers, segregated from their
peers, with second-class training, too often with
rifles that jammed or misfired, sometimes
shamefully harassed by comrades, still they
served:

Peter Salem, who fired the shot that killed
the leader of the British forces at Bunker Hill,
served in the Revolutionary War.

Sergeant Alfred Hilton, under the withering
fire outside Richmond during the Civil War,
picked up the Union flag from its fallen bearer
and carried it further into battle until he, too,
fell, mortally wounded. You should know that
today, that soldier’s great-grandnephew, Steve
Hilton, upholds his tradition of service to the
country as a captain in the Army Reserve and
a member of the White House senior staff.

The 369th Infantry Regiment in France dur-
ing the First World War, whose French com-
mander said they never lost a prisoner, a trench,
or a foot of ground.

But it was during World War II, as we saw
tonight, when our country was forced to marshal
all its resources, to call forth every ounce of
its strength, that African-Americans in our
Armed Forces made contributions that would
literally save the world from tyranny and change
the course of our Nation at home. Time and
again, from the far reaches of the Pacific to
the very heart of Europe, the more than one
million African-Americans in uniform distin-
guished themselves as P–40 fighter pilots and
Navy Seabees, Sherman tank drivers, orderlies,
and engineers.

You’ve heard the stirring story of Dorie Mil-
ler, a steward aboard the USS Arizona at Pearl
Harbor, who saw his captain fall wounded and
pulled him to safety. And then, despite the fire,
he manned a machine gun and downed two
enemy planes.

At Iwo Jima, the African-American marines
of the 16th Field Depot, working as stretcher
bearers, braved shells and bullets and mines to
pull their comrades back from the frontlines
when they were wounded.

At the Battle of the Bulge the men of the
3496th Truck Company hauled weapons, sol-

diers, and prisoners down roads that the rain
had turned into rivers of mud and ice. They
unloaded their 21⁄2-ton trucks as mortars fell
all around them. And even today, 50 years later,
their commander, Colonel Benjamin Layton,
says he can still feel the driving snow and the
deadening cold of the Ardennes. He’s with us
tonight, and we honor him and those like him
who served their Nation so well. Thank you,
Colonel Layton.

And I, too, must say just a word about the
legendary Tuskegee Airmen, who flew over
1,500 combat missions and never lost a single
bomber under their escort. Some of them are
here with us tonight, including Second Lieuten-
ant Luther Smith, who was forced to bail out
over Yugoslavia after a successful attack on an
ammunition dump, where he was captured and
interned as a POW in Austria. He entered that
camp weighing 150 pounds. Six months later
when the British forces liberated him, he was
down to 70 pounds. But he survived, and he’s
here. God bless you, sir.

After the war, after winning the victories over
fascism and intolerance, these heroes came
home to a nation that still could not shed its
habits of hatred and bigotry. A mayor and a
city marshal pulled a young black sergeant from
a bus in South Carolina and beat him blind.
A mob gang in Georgia dragged a newly re-
turned veteran and his wife from their car and
shot them so savagely they could scarcely be
identified. These and other horrible acts of vio-
lence done to our African-American veterans
moved President Truman to desegregate the
military and put forward the most sweeping civil
rights legislation our country had then known.

So it was that in Korea and Vietnam, African-
Americans were able to serve shoulder to shoul-
der with soldiers of all races for the first time.
Beamed by television into America’s living
rooms, images of their camaraderie and shared
sacrifice helped our Nation to act on a truth
too long denied: that if people of different races
could serve as brothers abroad, putting their
lives on the line together for this country, surely,
surely at last they could live as neighbors at
home.

It is a measure of the progress we have made
as a people that today many of our most revered
military leaders are African-Americans. Admiral
Gravely and General Davison came in with me
tonight. I was proud to look up here at the
beginning of the program and see the Com-
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mander of our district here, General Gorden.
And of course, we heard the 220-year saga to-
night that led from Crispus Attucks to General
Colin Powell.

Today I say to you ladies and gentlemen who
have served us in uniform, at last our children,
without regard to their race, see in you nothing
more and nothing less than what you are: Amer-
ican heroes in the proud tradition of George
Washington, John Pershing, and George Mar-
shall. You have earned their way into the Na-
tion’s hearts, and you are there now forever
and ever.

Tonight let me salute you for many things
but most of all for never giving up on America.
Finally, finally, in the military your country is
worthy of you, worthy of the words of the Con-

stitution and the Bill of Rights, worthy of the
sacrifice that you and your forebears have given.
Let us never forget it. And let us now say:
Wouldn’t it be nice if the rest of America
worked together as well as the United States
military?

Thank you, and God bless you all.

NOTE: The President spoke at 8:13 p.m. at Con-
stitution Hall. In his remarks, he referred to Gen.
Colin Powell, USA, Ret.; Maj. Gen. Frederick
Davison, USA, Ret.; Vice Adm. Samuel L. Grave-
ly, Jr., USN, Ret.; Ossie Davis, narrator of the
salute; Mrs. Charity Adam Earley, former Lieu-
tenant Colonel, Women’s Army Corps; and Maj.
Gen. Fred Gorden, Commander, Military District
of Washington..

The President’s Radio Address
February 18, 1995

Good morning. I’m joined today by the Hous-
ton Rockets, last year’s National Basketball Asso-
ciation champs. I’m glad they’re here to have
their recognition and take their tour of the
White House, not only because of what they’ve
achieved but because I believe team sports re-
flect America at its best.

And in America, as in team sports, anyone
can rise as far as his or her God-given talents
and hard work will take them. That doesn’t
mean everyone can lead the NBA in scoring.
The American dream doesn’t guarantee results
for anybody. But it does mean that opportunity
is there if you’re willing to work and struggle
and do your very best. At the same time, for
teams to succeed, people have to work hard
and work together. Hakeem Olajuwon would
probably be the first to admit that stars can
break records but only teams win championship
rings.

That’s what I mean when I talk about a New
Covenant in America. It’s about teamwork, part-
nership among all of our people.

In this country at this time, as we move into
a new century and a new economy, the Govern-
ment’s job is to expand opportunity while
shrinking Government bureaucracy, to empower
people to make the most of their own lives,
and to enhance our security, not just abroad

but here at home on our streets, too. At the
same time, we must demand more responsibility
from every citizen in return, not just for our-
selves and our families but responsibility for our
communities and our country. We’re all in this
together—more opportunity and more responsi-
bility.

I know the American people want us to prac-
tice that here in Washington, and I’ve reached
out to the Republican Congress. At the end
of the cold war as we move into this information
age, there are many areas where we can work
together to improve the lives of hard-working
Americans: reducing the size of the Federal
Government, reducing the burden of unfunded
requirements on State and local governments,
requiring Congress to live under the same laws
it imposes on people in the private sector, the
line-item veto to control unnecessary spending,
and giving more flexibility to States to reform
their welfare and health care systems.

But we still have our differences as well. And
when we do, I’m going to judge a policy not
on whether it’s a Republican or a Democratic
one but on whether it’s best for the American
people. If it is, I’ll support it, fight for it, sign
it into law. But if it isn’t, I will oppose it.

Just this week, we’ve seen where some of
these differences lie. When I ran for President,
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