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Statement on Signing Legislation Waiving Certain Enrollment
Requirements
April 9, 1996

Today I have signed into law H.J. Res. 168,
which waives the printing requirements of sec-
tions 106 and 107 of title 1 of the United States
Code with respect to H.R. 3019 and H.R. 3136.
I do so to avoid any confusion as to my ability
to act on any form of that legislation presented
to me after certification by the Committee on
House Oversight of the House of Representa-
tives that the form is a true enrollment. In sign-
ing the resolution, I express no view as to
whether it is necessary to waive the provisions

of title 1 before I exercise my prerogatives
under Article I, section 7, of the Constitution
where the Congress has presented to me any
form of bill it considers to be a true enrollment.

WILLIAM J. CLINTON

The White House,
April 9, 1996.

NOTE: H.J. Res. 168, approved April 9, was as-
signed Public Law No. 104–129.

Letter to Congressional Leaders Transmitting the Report on the
Intelligence Community Budget
April 9, 1996

Dear Mr. Chairman:
In accordance with section 311(b) of the In-

telligence Authorization Act for Fiscal Year
1996, I transmit herewith the Report on Execu-
tive Branch Oversight of the Intelligence Com-
munity Budget. This report describes actions
taken: (1) to improve budget formulation and
execution for national intelligence agencies, (2)
to establish more effective financial management
throughout the intelligence community, with

particular emphasis on the National Reconnais-
sance Office (NRO), and (3) to reduce the for-
ward funding balances of the NRO.

Sincerely,

BILL CLINTON

NOTE: Identical letters were sent to Larry Com-
best, chairman, House Permanent Select Com-
mittee on Intelligence, and Arlen Specter, chair-
man, Senate Select Committee on Intelligence.

Remarks at the Funeral of Secretary of Commerce Ronald H. Brown
April 10, 1996

Ladies and gentlemen, fellow Americans, citi-
zens of the world who have come here; to Alma
and Tracey and Michael and Tammy; to Chip
and to Ron’s mother and to the other members
of the family who are here: This has been a
long week for all of us who loved Ron Brown,
cared for his work, cherished the brilliant young
people who worked with him, honored the busi-
ness executives who took the mission of peace
to Bosnia, and the members of our United

States military who were taking them on that
mission.

But this has been the longest week for the
Brown family. You have grieved and wept. You
have comforted others whose loved ones were
lost. You have remembered and smiled, and last
evening you got to celebrate and laugh at the
life that you shared, each in your own way,
with Ron.

I begin by saying to all of you, on behalf
of all of us, we thank you for the strength you
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have given to others even as you have borne
your own grief, for we can see Ron in your
eyes and hear him in your voices and feel his
strength in yours. Indeed, I was confident, as
I heard Michael speak, that from heaven Ron
had written the words. So today and in all of
our tomorrows, as we remember and love him,
we will remember and love you. We hope on
this day amidst all the grief you will also feel
gratitude for his magnificent life, determination
to carry on his legacy and keep it alive, and
the peace of God which takes us to a place
beyond all our understanding.

The Bible tells us, ‘‘though we weep through
the night, joy will come in the morning.’’ Ron
Brown’s incredible life force brought us all joy
in the morning. No dark night could ever defeat
him. And as we remember him, may we always
be able to recover his joy. For this man loved
life and all the things in it. He loved the big
things: his family, his friends, his country, his
work, his African-American heritage. He loved
the difference he was making in the world, this
new and exciting world after the cold war.

And he loved life’s little things: the Redskins
and basketball and golf, even when it was bad,
and McDonald’s and clothes. And I’m telling
you, folks, he would have loved this deal today.
I mean, here we are for Ron Brown in the
National Cathedral with full military honors,
filled with the distinguished citizenry of this
country and leaders from around the world in
a tribute to him. And as I look around, I see
that all of us are dressed almost as well as
he would be today. [Laughter]

But let us remember also that he loved suc-
cess, but not so much he wanted to succeed
at the wrong things or in the wrong way. And
he always remembered that worldly success
doesn’t take us too very far from all the rest
of our fellow human beings who don’t enjoy
as much of it. That accounts for why he was
always so kind to people without regard to their
station in life.

Ron Brown enjoyed a lot of success. He
proved you could do well and do good. He
also proved you could do good and have a good
time. And he also proved that you could do
all that and, at the same time, still take time
to help other people.

With his passion and determination, his loves
and his joys, his going beyond the stereotypes
of his time, he lived a truly American life. He
lived his life for America, and when the time

came, he was found laying down his life for
America.

What a life it was, with his remarkable enthu-
siasm that infected everything he did. As long
as I live I will remember the time Ron Brown
and I were walking the streets of the neighbor-
hood in Los Angeles, and we went to this sport-
ing goods store that had been owned by some
people who were trying to help young folks stay
out of gangs. And in the back of the sporting
goods store, there was a basketball court. And
all these little kids had gathered around, and
they asked Ron and they asked me if we would
like to play basketball. So we divided up sides.
He took a few kids. I took a few kids. All
of a sudden he forgot who was President and
how he got his day job. [Laughter] He was
totally caught up in the drama of the game.
This was an important trip we took, but after-
ward, whenever anyone asked him about that
trip, all he could remember to say was, ‘‘The
President was in my face from 20 feet out, but
when I shot, nothing but net.’’ [Laughter]

Ron Brown was very clever. Even as a young
boy at the Hotel Teresa, ‘‘Little Brown,’’ as Joe
Louis called him, was always trying to think
of what else could be done. He met all kinds
of celebrities, as has been widely chronicled,
men like Louis Armstrong and Sugar Ray Robin-
son and women like Lena Horne and Dinah
Washington. And he did what most kids do,
even today, he got their autographs. But unlike
most kids, he sold them to his friends. [Laugh-
ter] According to Michael, he sold two to a
page, five bucks a pop, until Joe Louis found
out and shut down his act. [Laughter] But it
was too late. He was well on his way to becom-
ing the Secretary of Commerce. [Laughter]

He was daring. We all know that. He was
daring when he announced he wanted to be
the chairman of the Democratic Party, after we
had lost three Presidential elections. And no one
thought he had a chance to win. Then when
he won, he announced that in 1992 the world’s
oldest political party would win the White
House again. And nobody thought he was right,
including the Governor of a small Southern
State. [Laughter] But as with so many other
things, he was right, and the rest of us were
wrong.

On a personal note, I want to say to my
friend just one last time: Thank you; if it weren’t
for you, I wouldn’t be here.
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Ron Brown was a true leader, and he knew
that in his mind that meant you could never
show doubt, even if you had to kind of make
it up as you went along. I later learned this
story about his acceptance of the job I offered
him. I sent for Ron. He came to see me, and
I said, ‘‘You know, this is a big, new world
out there, and you ought to be Secretary of
Commerce. You could change the future of
America and millions of other people around
the world. You could make a real difference.’’
And he said, ‘‘That sounds good. I want to think
about it.’’ I later learned that he walked out
and went to see our mutual friend Harold Ickes
and said, ‘‘Harold, what does the Secretary of
Commerce do?’’ [Laughter]

By the time he arrived, he knew. He knew
better than anyone else. He came on like a
force of nature. Yesterday I received a letter
from one of the many business executives that
Ron Brown helped to open new markets around
the world. He’s on our Export Council, and
he said in this letter, ‘‘You know, Mr. President,
Ron Brown really is the finest Secretary of Com-
merce the United States ever had.’’

He also remembered what it was he was lean-
ing toward. Ron Brown made his staff memorize
a one-sentence mission statement about their
job at Commerce. Here it is: The mission of
the Department of Commerce is to ensure eco-
nomic opportunity for every American.

That was Ron. He wanted to give other peo-
ple a chance to live a good life and live the
American dream. He wanted to do it in a way
that helped people around the world to lift their
aspirations. He went after it with everything he
had. He used to say to me, ‘‘If what we have
to do means getting the government out of the
way, let’s lead the charge. And if what we have
to do means working together to find some new
solution, let’s lead the charge. But let’s get it
done. Let’s fulfill the mission.’’

He also never forgot that there are always
some people who are left behind. I want to
tell you this story because to me it captures
so much the essence of what made him very
special. When we first came into office we only
had about a month to put our first budget to-
gether. And we knew we had to do some pretty
tough things to get the deficit way down. Day
after day, the Cabinet would gather in the Roo-
sevelt Room; Ron was always there. And on
one of those days, we talked about the need
not only to cut the budget but to do some

really symbolic things that would show the
American people we were different and we
stood for the right things. And we were all,
frankly, being just a little sanctimonious in look-
ing for symbolic gestures.

And so we were talking about the need to
cut the perks that had previously been provided
to top officials, things like chefs in the Sec-
retary’s dining room and chauffeurs for a lot
of higher ranking officials. And we talked about
them, frankly, all of us, nonchalantly and fairly
sanctimoniously until Ron turned to me and
said, ‘‘You know, these cuts are the right thing
to do, Mr. President. It is the right thing to
do. But I’d just like to remind people that there
are real human beings in those jobs as chefs
and chauffeurs. A lot of those folks are my age.
Many are black men. Most of them never had
the opportunities you and I did. So let’s go
on and do the right things and make the cuts.
But let’s not forget about those people, and
let’s try to help them go on with their lives
in dignity.’’

No one else said that but Ron Brown. He
could see where we had to go. He knew it
was the right thing to do. But he had enough
peripheral vision to know how other people
were being affected.

That last thing I’d like to say about his re-
markable public life is that while he was often
determined to be first, he was equally deter-
mined that he would never be the last. And
so he exerted more extraordinary effort than
virtually anybody I’ve ever known to develop
the talents of other people, to reach out to the
young, to give them a chance to serve. How
much of the weeping we have done this last
week because there were so many brilliant
young people on that plane with him from dif-
ferent backgrounds and different racial groups.
Why? Because Ron Brown could see in them
the promise of a new tomorrow, and he knew
they needed someone to reach down and give
them the opportunity to serve.

And I hope that is something that none of
us will ever forget. For his legacy burns brightly
not only in the lives of his wife and children
and other family members but also all of those
brilliant young men and women, many of whom
are with us today, who walked through the doors
that he opened and crossed over the bridges
that he built.

I received a lot of letters and calls, like many
of you have, since Ron died. I got this letter
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from Michael Armstrong, the chairman of
Hughes Electronics, who was one of the people
Ron worked with. And I wanted to read this
to you, because so often we think Government
operates in a vacuum. Listen to this:

‘‘While the demands of business, the pres-
sures of the Commerce Department, and the
politics of Washington can often mask the spirit
and character of the dedicated people who try
so hard to make a difference for America, the
business at hand, the pressures on the Depart-
ment, and the politics of the moment never
dimmed the smile, the energy, the commitment,
and the leadership of the man who made such
a big difference in the direction and destiny
of our country. He led his party to the Presi-
dency. He led the Commerce Department with
imagination and distinction. He led American
business to new global opportunity. He led his
race as an unassuming but forceful role model.
He led us all in being what he believed in.
He was truly a leader.’’

Ron Brown: a trailblazer, a builder, a patriot;
a husband, a father, a wonderful friend, and
a great American.

Let us remember these things about Ron. Let
us always have our joy in the morning. Let us
be determined to carry on his legacy. Let us
always be vigilant, as he was, in fighting against
any shred of racism and prejudice. Let us always
be vigilant, as he was, in remembering that we
cannot lift ourselves up by tearing other people
down, that we have to go forward together. Let

us always remember, as he did, that Alexis de
Tocqueville was right when he said so many
years ago, America is great because America
is good. He knew we had to keep working and
striving to be better.

In his last sermon from the pulpit, Martin
Luther King asked God to grant us all a chance
to be participants in the newness and magnifi-
cent development of America. That is the cause
for which Ron Brown gave his life and the cause
for which he gave up his life.

In his letter to the Galatians, St. Paul said,
‘‘Let us not grow weary in doing good. For
in due season we shall reap if we do not lose
heart.’’ Our friend never grew weary; he never
lost heart. He did so much good, and he is
now reaping his reward. He left us sooner than
we wanted him to leave, but what a legacy of
love and life he left behind.

Now he’s in a place where he doesn’t even
have to worry about how good he looks. He
always will look good. He’s in a place where
there’s always joy in the morning. He’s in a
place where every good quality he ever had
has been rendered perfect. He’s in a place he
deserves to be because of the way he lived and
what he left to those of us who loved him.

Let there always be joy in the morning for
Ron Brown. Amen.

NOTE: The President spoke at 1:43 p.m. in the
sanctuary at the National Cathedral.

Remarks on Vetoing Partial Birth Abortion Legislation
April 10, 1996

The President. Good afternoon, I have just
met with five courageous women and their fami-
lies, and I want to thank the Lines, the Stellas,
the Watts, the Costellos, and the Ades all for
meeting with me. They had to make a poten-
tially life-saving, certainly health-saving, but still
tragic decision to have the kind of abortion pro-
cedure that would be banned by H.R. 1833.

They represent a small but extremely vulner-
able group of women and families in this coun-
try, just a few hundred a year. Believe it or
not, they represent different religious faiths, dif-
ferent political parties, different views on the

question of abortion. They just have one thing
in common: They all desperately wanted their
children. They didn’t want abortions. They made
agonizing decisions only when it became clear
that their babies would not survive, their own
lives, their health, and in some cases their capac-
ity to have children in the future were in dan-
ger.

No one can tell the story better than them,
and I want to call on one of them. But before
I do, I want to say that this country is deeply
indebted to them for being willing to speak out
and to talk about the real facts, not the emo-
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