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now or why I can feel this ewptiness, this fear, or this
determination, but I do. HMaybe it's the bond I had with my father.
All I know is that it'brings tears to my eyes to think about my
father as a 20-year-old boy having to face that beach."”

=

The anniversary of [-Day was always special for her
family; and like all the families of those who went to war, she
describas how she came to realize her own father's survival was a
miracle.

"So many men died., I know that my father watched
many of his friends be killed. I know that he must have died inside
a little eacn time. But his explanation to me was, 'You did what
you had to do and you kept on going,*'"

When men like Private Zanatta and all our Allied forces
stormed the beaches of Hormandy 40 years ago, they came not as
conguerors, but as liberators. When these troops swept across the
French countryside and into the forests of Belgium and Luxembourqg,
they came not to take, but to return what had been wrongly seized.
when our forces marched intc Garmany, they came not to prey on a
brave and defeated people, but to nurture the seeds of democracy
among those who yearned to be free again.

We salute them today. But, Mr. President, we also
salute those who, like yourself, were already engaging the enemy
ingide your beloved country -- the French Resistance. Your valiant
struggle for France did so much to cripple the enemy and spur the
advance of the armies -0f liberation. The French Forces of the
Interior will forever personify courage and national spirit; they
will be & timeless inspiration to all who are free, and to all who
would be free.

Today, in their memory, and for all who fought here,
we celebrate the triumph of democracy. We reaffirm the unity of
democratic peoples who fought a war and then joined with the
vanguished in a firm resolve to kesp ths peace.

From a terrible war we learned. that unity made us
invincible; now, in peace, that same unity makes us secure. We
sought to bring all freedomn-loving nations together in a community
dedicated to the defense and preservation of our sacred values.

Our alliance, forged in the crucible of war, tempered and shaped
by the realities of the post-war world, has succeeded.,  In Europe,
the threat has been contained, the peace has been kept.

Today, the living here asseﬁﬁled == pfficials, veterans,
citizens -~ are a tribute to what was achieved here 40 vears ago.

This land is secure. We are free. These things Are worth fighting
and dying for. 5

Lisa Ganatta Henn began her story by guoting her father,
who promised that he would return to NHormandy. She ended with a
promise to her father, who died H years ajgo of cancer: -"I'm
going there, Dad, and I'1l see the beaches and the barricades and
the monuments. I'll see the graves and I'll put flowers there just
like you wanted to do. I'll feel all the things you made me feel
through your stories and your eyes. I'll never forget what you went
through, Dad, nor will I let anyone elge forget. And, Dad, I'll
always be proud."”

Through the words of his loving daughter; who is here
with us today, & D-Day veteran has shown us the meaning of this day
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WHITE HOUSE STAFFING MEMORANDUM

DATE: 5/25/84 ACTION/CONCURRENCE/COMMENT DUE BY: 10:00 A.M. TUESDAY, 5/2%

SUBJECT: REMARKS: OMAHA BEACH MEMORIAL REMARKS
(5/25 - 3:00 p.m. draft)

F ACTION FYI ACTION EYI
VICE PRESIDENT O O  McMANUS O o

“ MEESE O MURPHY O O “
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DEAVER o0 W ROGERS a o
STOCKMAN W O  SPEAKES 0 o
DARMAN P a#€ SVAHN v O
FELDSTEIN 0 O  VERSTANDIG o O
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HERRINGTON o o TUTWILER v O
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REMARKS:

Please provide any edits directly toc Ben Elliott by 10:00 a.m.
Tuesday, May 29th, with an information copy to my office.

Thank you.

RESPOMSE:

Richard G. Darman
Assistant to the President
Ext, 2702
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4279
MEMORANDUM ADD-ON

NATIONAL SECURITY COUNCIL

May 31, 1984

MEMORANDUM FOR BEN ELLIOTT

FROM: ROBERT M. Rzmmzwrﬁ'g

SUBJECT : Omaha Beach Remarks

The NSC concurs with the latest draft of the Omaha Beach
remarks. However, given the time guidelines (3-5 minutes) for
the speech, we have indicated where we feel the remarks could

be trimmed, including a2 suggested revised and shortened
conclusion.

Tab A - Omaha Beach Remarks w/suggested revisions

e Dicle Darmenn



(Dolan/RR)
May 30, 1984
4:00 p.m.

PRESIDENTIAL REMAREKES: OMAHA BEACH MEMORIAL REMARKS
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 6, 1984

W\R_. P{?-EE"‘-Q"""‘*, h:mwgu;w& Cuesic:

We stand today at a place of battle, one that 40 years ago
saw the worst of war. Men bled and died here for a few feet or
inches of sand as bullets and shellfire cut through their ranks.
About them, General Omar Bradley later said: "Every man who set
foot on Omaha Beach that day was a hero."

Words do not do them justice. Speeches cannot portray their
suffering, their sacrifice, their heroism. President Lincoln
once reminded us that -- through their deeds -- the dead of
battle have spoken more eloguently for themselves than any of the
living ever could, that we can only honor them by rededicating
ourselves to the cause for which they gave a last full measure of
devotion.

Today, we do rededicate ourselves to that cause., And in
this place of honor, we are humbled by the realization of how
much many have given to the cause of freedom and to their
fellow man.

Some who survived the battle on June 6, 1944 are here today.
Others who hoped to return never did so.

"Someday, Lis, I'll go back,”™ said Private First Class Peter
Robert Zanatta of the 37th Engineer Combat Battalion of the first
assault wave to hit Omaha Beach. "I'11 go back and 1I'll see it
all again. 1I'll see the beach, the barricades, and the graves.
I'll] put a flower on the graves of the guys I knew and on the

grave of the unknown soldier -- all the guys I fought with."
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Those words of Private Zanatta come to us from his daughter,
Lisa Zanatta Henn, in an essay written about an event her father
spoke of often: "the Normandy Invasicn would change his life
faréVEr,“ she said.

She tells some of his stories of World War II, but says for
her father "the story to end all stories was D-Day."

"He made me feel the fear of being on that beoat waiting to
land., I can smell the ocean and feel the seasicknesss. 1 can see
the lcooks on his fellow soldiers' faces, the fear, the anguish,
the uncertainty of what lay ahead. And when they landed, I can
feel the strength and courage of the men who took those first
steps through the tide to what must have surely loocked like
instant death."

[:;rivate Zanatta's daughter says: "I don't know how or why I
can feel this emptiness, this fear, or this determination, but I
do. Maybe its the bond I had with my father. (I was really
lucky -- we never got tired of talking to each other.) 2ll I
know is that it brings tears to my eyes to think about my father
as a 20 vear old boy having to face that beach."

She went on to say how the anniversary of D-Day for her and
her family was always special; and like all the families of those
who went to war, she describes how she came to realize her own
father's survival was a miracle.

"So many men died. I know that my father watched many of
his friends be killed. I know that he must have died inside a

little each time. But his explanation to me was 'You did what

you had to do and you kept on going.'”
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x: "My dad won his share of medals. He was a good soldier and
fought bard for his country. He was just an ordinary guy, with
immigrant Italian parents who never really had enough money. But
he was a proud man. Proud of his heritage, proud of his country,
proud that he fought in World War II and proud that he lived
through Dwnay.::L

When men like Private Zanatta and all our allied forces
stormed the beaches of Normandy 40 years ago, they came not as
conquerors, but as liberators. When these troops swept across
the French countryside and into the forests of Belgium and
Luxembourg, they came not to take, but to restore what had been
wrongly tzken. When our forces marched into a ruined Gexrmany,
they came not to prey on a brave and defeated people, but to
nurture the seeds of democracy among those who yearned again to
be free.

We salute them today; we also salute those who were already
engaging the enemy inside this country -- the French
Resistance -- whose valiant service for France did so much to
cripple the enemy in their midst and assist in the advance of the
invading armies of liberation. These French Forces of the
Interior will forever offer us an image of courage and national
spirit, and will be a permanent inspiration to those who are free
and all those who would be free.

This day, we celebrate the triumph of democracy. This day,
we reaffirm the unity of democratic peoples who fought a war and
then joined with the vanguished in a firm resolve to keep the

peace from that time on.
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From a terrible war, we learned that unity made us
invincible; now, in peace, that same unity can make us secure.
We sought the inclusion of all freedom-loving nations in a
cumﬁunity dedicated to the defense and preservation of our sacred
values. Our alliance, forged in the crucible of war, tempered
and shaped by the realities of the post-war world, has succeeded

in this end. 1In Europe, the threat has been contained. The
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S:jTDday, the living here assembled -- officials, veterans,
citizens —— are a tribute to what was achieved here 40 years ago.
This land is secure. We are free. These things were worth
fighting —— and dying — fnr.i}

1h‘;isa Zanatta Henn began her essay with a guote from her
father, who frequently promised he would return to Normandy. She
ended her essay with a quote from herself, promising her father,
who died eight years ago of cancer, that she would go in his
place and see the graves and the flowers and the ceremonies
honoring the veterans of D-Day. She promised him, " . . . I'll
feel all the things you made me feel through your stories and
your eyes."™

"I will never forget what you went through, Dad, nor will I

let anyone else forget — and Dad, 1'11 always be proud.”
Through the words a loving daughter -- who is here with us
today —— & D-Day veteran has given us the meaning of this day far

better than any President can. It is enough for us to say about
Private Zanatta and all the men of honor and courage who fought

beside him four decades ago: We will always remember. We will

always be proud. i



(Insert for Page 4)

As I look out on the sea of gravestones, my final thoughts
dwell on the heroism, patriotism and supreme sacrifice of our
men and women buried here. They are fittingly honored by this
memorial. For those, such as Private Zznatta, who bravely
fought and returned from these shores, we rejoice in their
return to the hopes and dreams they had left behind. Yet, I
cannot help to look into the faces Df1thE living here assembled
-- officials, veterans, citizens -- and say this is the
greatest tribute of all. We are free. This land is secure.

And our peoples are enriched because democracy was worth

fighting —-- and dying -- for.
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=i —a way which if followed the world will
®  forever applaud and God must forever bless.
i It
&

"?' i Beware of rashness, but with energy and
% sleepless vigilance go forward and give us vic-
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= Letter to Mapor General Joseph
:,.;_' Hooker [January 36, 1863 ]

: # 2 The Father of Waters again goss unvexsd
== to the ses.

j'_?-‘_ . Letter io James C. Conkling
‘:'t ) [August a6, 1863]
#t'y | have endured & great desl of ridicule
"+ without much malice; pnd have received a
(& “ great deal of kindness, not quite free from
#9 ridicule. I am used to it.

W Letter to James H. Hackett
Fic [Movember g, 1863 ]

i " Fourscore and seven years ago our fathers
s#ts! brought forth on this continent, a new na-
i;:‘;ﬁun, conceived in Liberty, and dedicated to
& the proposition that all men are ereated
i equal.

@k

e ' Now we are engaged in a great civil war,

03, s testing whether that nation or any nation so

i i+ conceived and so dedicated can long endure.

i+ We are met on a great battlefield of that war.

3 - We have come to dedicate a portion of that

745 feld, as a final resting place for those who

ﬁ;ﬁkh‘" gave their lives that that nation might
i live. It is altogether fitting and proper that

5 we should do this. / s

' But, in a Jarger sense. we cannot dedicate

_h—this ground. The brave men, living and
.:_53.1 dead who strugpied here, have consecrated it
‘E‘ far above our poor power to add or detract.
sets The world will little note nor long remember
T g t we say here, but it can never forget
_ﬁ"h-lt they did here It is for us, the living,
---_':ﬂthermhededjr:ar.ed here to the unfinished
5 work which they who fought here have thus
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The President last night had a dream_ He
was in a party of plain people and as it be
came known who he was they began to com-
ment on his appearance One of them saud,
"He s a2 common-looking man.” The Presi-
dent replied, "Common-looking people are
the best in the worid: that is the reason the
Lord makes s0 many of them ™

From Letters of John Hay and Ex-
frocis from His Diary, edited by
C. L Har [December 33, 1863 ]

I claim not to have controlled events, but
confess plainly that events have controlled
me.

Letter to A. G. Hoddges [April 4,
1864 ]

The world has never had a good definition
of the word liberty. And the American people
just mow are much in want of one. We all
declare for liberty; but in using the same
word we do not mean the same thing. With
some, the word liberty may mean for each
man to do as he pleases with himself and the
product of his labor; while with others the
same word may mean for some men to do as
they please with other men and the product
of other men's labor. Here are two, not only
different, but incompatible things, called by
the same name, liberty. And it follows that
each of the things is by the respective parties
called by two different and incompatible
names, liberty and tyranny

The shepherd drives the wolf from the
sheep’s throat, for which the sheep thanks
the shepherd as his liberator, while the
wolf denounces him for the same act
Plainly the sheep and the wolfl are not agreed
upon a definition of liberty

Address c! the Sanilary Fair.
Baltimore [April 18 1864]

1 do not allow myself to supposs that sither
the convention or the League have concluded
to decide that | am either the greatest or best
man in America, but rather they have con-
cluded that it is not best to swap horses while
crossing the river, and have further con-
cluded that lam not 5o poor a horse that they
might not make a botch of it in trying to
swap.

Reply to the Netional! Union
League [June g, 1864 ]

Truth is generally the best vindication
against slander

Letter to Secrvtary Stanton, refus-

tng to dismiss Posimaater General

Montgomery Blair [July 18, 1864)

523
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Document Set Six

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTOMN Y
Mr. President:
I ran this by Dick Darman and
he thought that page 4 of this
letter might be useful to
speechwriters for possible use
in Europe or for radio speech
from Europe. Any objections?

NoT AT ALL.

Col. Caulfield already answered
Lisa so no reply from you is

necessa y.. . )_.h
.!uw‘ i %if:‘i*ﬂ'{"““*-
J_Aut"“ S




THE WHITE HOUSE

WLEHINMGTON

May 10, lSE4

Dear Lisa:
Thank yvou for your letter to President Reagan.

The President has requested the Secretary of Defense to include
you and your family on the United States Invitation List for the
Omaha Beach commemoration on the 6th of June.

You should receive an official invitation from the Secretary of
Defense in a few days. Unfortunately, intercontinental travel
and accomodations cannot be provided by the United States
government. However, you will be given whataver assistance is
required once you arrive in France.

Please provide me as soon as possible the names and addresses of
other members of your family whe desire to attend the commemoration.

If you have any guestions or there is anything else I can do for
you, please write or call me on (202) 456-2150.

Sincerely,

ﬁ/’z et -
P. CA IPLD
Colonel, U. S. Marine Corps

Deputy Director
White House Military Office

Ms, Lisa Zanatta Henn
1100 Elmwood Drive
Millbrae, California 94030



March 15, 1984

Fonald Heagan, President
United Stetes of Americe
1600 Pennsylvanis Ave.
Washington, DC 20500

Cear Mr. President:

I am writing this letter to ask for your assistance.
1 have read recently that vou are planning to atiend the 40th Memorial

CEA o
My father, Peter Robert Zanatta, PFC, 37th Engineer Combat Battalion,
landed on the First Wave on Omaha Beach on D Day. This event was probably
the most important event of his life. He alweys planned to go back
someday. Since he is no longer living - my mother, brothers and I are
planning to attend. Jsuw_nr%limm_mtmud_mli_iust as tourists but as
representatives of the United States. I don't know if there will be any
special envoys to Normandy, but 1f there are, we would like to be part of
them. We plan to get there any way we can, but it would be nice to be
part of a group of proud Americans who although may not have been there
know the anguish and pride of those who faced that day.

I would appreciate it if you would forward this letter to anyone that could
possibly help my family realize this dream. Please know that I am availeble
to help you in anyway I can. 1 am enclosing a short story 1 wrote about my
father that explains how deeply I feel about attending this Memorial,

I can be contacted at:

lisa Zanatta Henn
1100 Elmwood Dr.
Millbrae, California 54403
(415) 58B8-6609

OoR
1340 North Dearborn, Apt 16E
Chicago, INlinois 60610
(312) 440-29395

I would appreciate any assistance you can give me.
Thank vou.

Sincerely,



"Someday, Lis, I'll go back."

"Someday, Lis, 1'1l go back. I'll go back and I'l1 see it all again. I'll see the
beach, the barricades, and the graves. I1'll put & flower on the graves of the

guys I knew and on the grave of the unknown solider — a1l the guys I fought with.”

I heard my father say these words hundreds and hundreds of times for as long
as I can remember. When he said them, he always looked like he was somewhere else,
remambering sorething painful yet something he wes so proud of .

My dad landed on "the beach"—First Wave, Omaha Beach, The Invasion of
Normandy, June 6, 1944, The infamous D-Day. Not many people my age know or even
care about this day but I always will—I can't remeamber when it wasn't important
to me.

1 know most fathers tell their kids war stories, The kids start to roll their
eyes and say "oh no, not again. we've-haa.rd them all a million times." My brothers
and I never said that in our house, No matter now many times we heard the stories,
we never got tired of them. I tried to figure out why my dad's stories were
different. The only thing I came up with is that he made you see it all, made you
feel how it must have been.

My dad was 18 years old when he went into World Ward II. Eighteen — when I
was 18, I gradwmted fraom high school and the only heavy decisions 1 had to make were
what college I wanted to go to or what kind of car I wanted my parents to buy me.
Real life and death situations. But when my dad was 18 he had no choices, he went
and fought for his county and was proud to do it. He never even thought twice
about it. But those three years a&nd the Normandy Invasion would change his life

forever.

(1)



I can only remember a few of the stories he told us. There was one about a
castle in Europe that had a long winding staircase. I guess my dad and his division
were camping there for the night. Most of the guys were my dad's age, so being kids
they slid down the banister. This always struck my brothers and me so funny
— that my dad slid down some banister, in some castle in some strange city in
Burope during the war. It seems they found & mament to be kids in & situation
that would turn them old before their time.

I also remember the story about how he had to lay for a long period of time on
top of a dead solder without moving as German troops plowed by. He told us of how
he was afraid to breath because the Germans might see him; of how the smell of the
dead man made him so sick. We just looked at him with awe and without really
canprehending it all. Not then anyway.

There were many stories — Cnristmas over there when the shooting stopped for
a few minutes at midnight and turkey dinners fell from the sky; of giving his food
to starving children so they would stop eating garbage; of being injured and then
sent right back to the front; of the beauty of Peris even with the destruction of
war; of the guys he knew — who lived and fought right next to him and those who
died; of the songs they sung (that he taught us to sing); and of being afraid and
vet going on every day — Jjust trying to live and make it back to the glorious
place called hame.

But the story to end all stories was D-Day. MNo single incident in my dad's
life ever meant more to him and I can understand why.

4s I said earlier, my dad landed on Umaha Beach — on the First Wave. Even
when I was small and he would tell us sbout D-Day, I could tell by the look in his

eves that this was different — this was the biggest thing that had ever happened
in nis life.

(2)



He made me feel the fear of being on that boat waiting to land. I can smell
the ocean and feel the seesickness. I can see the looks on his fellow soldiers'
faces, the fear, the anguish, the uncertainty of what lay ahead. And when they
landed, I can feel the strength and courage of the men who took those first steps
through the tide to what must have surely looked like instant death. I don't know
how or why I can feel thls emptiness, this fear, or this determination, but I do.
Maybe its the bond I had with my father. (I was really lucky — we never got tired
of talking to each other). 411 I know is that it brings tears to my eyes to think
about by father as a 20 year old boy having to face that beach.

When I grew older, I read everything on D-Day that I could find. As it turned
out, the fact that my father lived to tell his children about it was a miracle.

S0 many men died. I know that my father watched many of his friends be killed.
I know that he must have died inside a little each time. But his explanation to
me was — " You did what you had to do and you kept on going."

My dad won his share of medals. He was a good soldier and fought hard for his
comtry. He never considered himself or what he had done as anything speical. But
I always did. I guess most kids put their fathe;s on pedestals, but I truly believe
my father belonged on one. He gave up three years of his life and when he came back,
everything was different, But he went on. He was just an ordinary guy, with
imnigrant Italian parents who never really had enough money. But he was a proud
man. FProud of his heritage, proud of his country, proud that he fought in World
War II and proud that he lived through D-Day.

June 6th 1s & special day at my family's house, When we were younger, my
dad's best friend would come over, and he and my dad would just sit in our kitchen
and drink and talk sbout old times until the early hours of the morning. They

had been friends since they were eight years old and had both fought in the war.

(3)



: They talked of the war of course; of their lost childhood (you can't ever

be the same can you?); of the friends they had lost. Some pecple would say that
they made too much of it or hung on to the memories too long. But how can anyone
forget something like that? 1 never will and it all happened 12 years before I
wes even born.

My dad is gone now. Its been eight years. He died fighting a war against

cancer. FEven then the experience of D-Dey was on his mind. When he was just about
ready to go into surgery, I asked him how he was doing. He looked at me and

said, "lis, I feel just like I did at the Invasion of Normandy, I don't know

if I'll live or die."
ybe he e ig & thing in his life. Maybe my family and I hang on

/ to this part of my father's life and make it more than what it was. 1I've tried

§

J,r" - to make my friends understand what I feel, but they all just look at me like I'm
“’ kind of strange. Maybe if they had listened to my dad, they would feel the way \
I do. I guess most people my age feel that it 2ll happened so long ago, why
should they think about it.

But it was and always will be a big event. It changed everyone's lives —then
and now. Evervone tekes it for granted. Maybe that's what made my dad different.
After he fought one of the most important battles in our pation's history, he could
never take anyvthing for granted again.

1t will always affect me too. War movies, old songs, stories of the war, all
: of it gets tome. I know a lot of it is because my dad is gone now, and these things
ll were so much & part of his life. But it was those events that made him the man ne

\as — the man that came to be my father.

e
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_——  Wnen I talk of Dad, I always say he landed on the First Wave at Omaha Beach, ‘“\

People are amazed that I even know or care about that day or event at all. But I‘m/'

just so proud of it and I always will be. ///
R e . ""_'_'_'—FF'_.F._
T up'q going there someday, Dad, and I'll see the beaches and the barricades and

the monuments. I'll see the graves and I'll put the flowers there just like you
wanted to do. I'll see the ceremonies honoring the veterans of D-Day and I'll feel
all the things you made me feel through your stories and your eyes. I'll never
forget what you went through, Dad, nor will I let anyone else forget — and Dad,
I1'11 always be proud.”

lisa Zanatta Henn
March, 1984
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