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Transcript of Mrs. Johnson's Audio Diary
Prepared by Staffofthe Lyndon Baines Johnson Library and Museum
December 1,1963

December first. This morning began with a briefing for Lyndon by Mr. McCone, then we
went quickly by to see Charles Marsh. Iwas so glad. There he was, looking like a dying
emperor, in that great big bed, his eyes still those strong, compelling eyes, but his voice
silent. God save Lyndon from that, ever.

Then we went to church at St. Mark's, and that I liked so much. I'm just real fond ofthat
nice Bill Baxter, and what he said was simple and strong and just right.

Next we drove out to Arlington, with Lynda Bird and f  ollowing us, and Lucy Baines

ad in the car with us Bob Waldron and the HarryMcPhersons. There were long,
long lines of solemn, respectful people, all along the hill in Robert E. Lee’s home as we
wound up to the gravesite. The gravesite was covered with flowers. We got out, Lyndon
put our flowers down, we stood a moment in silence, and then we turned around and left,
each saying our own word to the beautiful vista of Washington as it lay spread out below
us, and in our hearts.

We went back to the office quickly, and there were Tom Corcoran and Jim Rowe, whom
Lyndon had called earlier. That was a reunion Iwas glad to see. Iwanted to be there for it
for just a minute, but then 1went on to something that I wanted very much to do, a moment
with Mr. McGeorge Bundy.

You look around you in this jungle Inow find myselfin, and you want somebody to tie to,
and you look for who is strong and intelligent, and instinct - not prior knowledge or
sentiment - makes me think that Mr. Mac Bundy is one ofthose. We talked about how to
bridge the gap between the Kennedy administration and the Johnson administration and,
as Lyndon would say, how to breed the best of the two to each other, and I tried very
earnestly to express my thanks to him.

Icame on home and said goodbye so glad he was here to help Lucy through this
because in some ways it's just terribly hard on that little girl. She said, "Mama, ifit hadn't
been for 'Him' and 'Her,' [ couldn't have gotten through this." And of course, Jack was the
greatest help. And then Isaid goodbye to my own dear Lynda. Lynda injects

those moments oflevity into these last angry stays, which makes it possible to live through
them. She says, "Mama, write me every day, even ifit's a form letter," and I say, "Now
honey, call me, after 9:00, when the rates are on," and she says, "Oh, Mama, you can't get the
White House on a station-to-station call." [laughter]



And then one morning when we'd had just a whole lot of company and somebody in every
room, and she hadn’t been able to find a place to finish brushing her teeth, she came in with
her mouth all full oftoothpaste and said [mumbling, as ifthere is toothpaste in her mouth]
"you gotto getan appointment to brush your teeth some place.” Ifeel confident about the
way she'll go back to the University, and the way she'll behave herself. And [ do want so
much for her to be back up here in February.

Now, I'm looking forward to dinner with the Fortases and the Goldschmidts. [Recording
ends.]



