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MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE
W A S H I N G T O N

Sunday, F e b ru a ry  9,  1964

E a r ly  in  the m o rn in g  of Sunday, F e b ru a ry  9th, I woke up w ith  n a u se a  and

v o m itin g  and  d iar r h e a  and  about the only  good thing th a t you can  sa y  abou t i t

w as a t  le a s t  I  w as being  s ic k  on m y  own tim e , a t  le a s t  fo r  one day , b e c a u se

Sunday is  a  - p r e t ty  m uch  of a  day  off,
v e ry

Lyndon, b le s s  h is  h e a r t , / f a i th fu l ly  w ent off fo r  the n ine o 'c lo c k  s e rv ic e  

a t  St. B a rn a b a s , tak ing  w ith  h im  the M cG eorge B u n d y s  t o  s e e  m y  own 

c h a rm in g  l i t t le  c h u rc h . I  d id n 't  have e i th e r  the s p i r i t  o r  the s tre n g th  to go.

I  c e r ta in ly  d id  w elcom e the k ind p re se n c e  of D r. Bu rk le y  a l l  m o rn in g  long, 

w ith  th is  and  th a t b i t  of h e lp . •

At 1 : 3 0  I  d ra g g e d  m y se lf  to g e th e r  an d  we le f t  fo r  A u stin . I  w a ited  a t  

the fifth  f lo o r  w hile  Lyndon w en t to se e  a l l  the k in fo lks a t  the K ellam  h o m e, 

an d  then  a t  3:00 o’c lo ck  I  a r r iv e d  a t  S h e rm a n  B ird w e ll 's  fu n e ra l  hom e fo r  the 

s e rv ic e ,  w h ere  we s a t  w ith  the fa m ily  i n  the l i t t le  b ack  p a r lo r ,  nobody e ls e  

ex c ep t John  an d  N e l l ie ,  an d  the  fa m ily  a n d  the W alte r J e n k in s '.  I  h ad  the 

fee lin g  th a t the fu n e ra l  -  th a t the s e rv ic e  m u s t have b een  p ra c t ic a l ly  p re p a re d  

c e r ta in ly  c o lla b o ra te d  on by J e s s e  -  b e c a u se  i t  to ld  abou t the tim e  th a t 

he and  L o u ise  m e t  a t  the R a ilro a d  S ta tion  when he h ad  b e e n  new ly  app o in ted  

co ach  a t  L ufk in  , and  she  w as leav in g  to go off to co lleg e  a t  R andolph M acon. 

I t  w as the s o r t  o f s e rv ic e  t h a t  a lth o u g h  b r ie f  h a d  a  good d e a l of p e rso n a l 

goodbye in  i t ,  so m eth ing  of the life  of the w om an to whom we w e re  say ing  o u r 

l a s t  f a re w e ll .  And I  th ink  I  see  the h an d iw o rk  of h e r  h usband  th roughou t.
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F ee lin g  v e ry  w eak  and  w an, I m anaged to l a s t  th ro u g h  i t ,  ge t in  the c a r ,  

go to the c e m e te ry , and  then qu ick ly  to the p lan e , w h ere  I  w as g lad  to le t
y

ev ery b o d y  e lse  -  peop le  th a t I p a r t ic u la r ly  en joyed  be ing  w ith  m o s t of the 

tim e  - such  a s  the M cG eorge Bundys , the L e o n a rd  M ark s , the W alte r 

Jenkins* - I  le f t  them  to th e ir  own d ev ic e s  and  th e ir  own good c o n v e rsa tio n  

and  re a d in g ,  w hile  I  la y  down and  ju s t  s im p ly  s l e p t  m y  w ay in to  W ashington ,
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