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We got up e a r ly  to go to St. B a r n a b a s  to 9 o ’ c lo c k  s e r v i c e .  Lyndon

_______
and I, and J e s s e ,  and M a r ia n n e  M ean s , and L iz .  J e s s e  and Ma r i a n n e  

deployed  a t  the edge of town, in o r d e r  not to en ter  church  with u s ,  b e c a u s e  

th e r e ’ s so  l i t t le  room  in St. B a r n a b a s .  A s  it turned  out, i t w a s  j a m m e d 

with about 48 w o r s h ip e r s ,  m o r e  than i t ' s  e v e r  had  b e fo r e ,  I w on dered  i f  

the w o r s h ip e r s  h e a r d  the sh eep  b lea tin g  a c r o s s the s t r e e t ,  during the 

s e r v i c e s .  I hope the p r e s s  w as  aw are  that this w as  a  l itt le  log cab in  about 

117 yea r s  old, and it  h a s  a  g rap ev in e  out in the b a c k  y a r d  that had been  

brought over  on a  s h i p / f r o m  G erm any/^w ith  the f i r s t  s e t t l e r s  and had 

t r a v e le d  in a  c o v e r e d  w agon,^to  i t s  p r e s e n t  s ite^-^n d  i s  s t i l l  p roducing  

g r a p e s !

Our new m in i s t e r ,  the R e v e r e n d  J .  W. L a n g fo rd ,  f ro m  C a n a d a , i s  about 

three  in ch es  t a l le r  than Lyndon ,. 'and  ju s t  about b r u s h e s  the r a f t e r s . C o lon e l 

P e t sc h  w as  th ere , and a  good sp r in k lin g  of the old tim e p a r i s h io n e r s .  But 

it  s e e m e d  to m e ,  h app ily  enough, that I saw  m o r e  young people  than I e v e r  

had b e fo r e .  If w e 'v e  got anything to do with it, I take happy c r e d i t i

I love  the line in the hym n, w here it s a id ,  "Now  the queen  of s e a s o n s 

c o m e s . "  b e c a u s e that i s  ju s t  what i s  A p r i l  i s  in  th e  H i l l  C o u n try  of T e x a s .
I

We e m e r g e d  fro m  church^^'to a  lot of c a m e r a s  and hand sh ak in g . And

then we drove  aw ay , to the L e w is  p la c e ,  p ic k ing up J e s s e  and Ma r ia n n e
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It ’ s ju s t  ab out the tim e of y e a r  that Tony and Ann C la r k  and I s p e n t 

the night a t  the L e w is  p la c e  c a u se  of the r i s e  in the r iv e r ,  an d  the 

L e w is  p la c e  s t i l l  h o l d s ^ f o r  m e>-^hat c h a rm  and hope of co m p le te  w ith d raw al 

fro m  the world,- an d  an o th er  d ay  that i s  v e r y  a t t r a c t iv e .

We d ro v e  hom e to h ave  lunch, o r  r a th e r  bru n ch , jo in in g  M a ry  M a r g a r e t  

and Ja c k , ,  "and L i z ,  and then a  l i t t l e n ap .

And then a t  2 :3 0 ,  N e ll ie  and Joh n  Conna l ly  a r r i v e d .  It ’ s a lw a y s  a  good 

day when I se e  them . N e ll ie  w as  b r a s h ,  youthful, d e te rm in e d  to be an  

in d iv idual in sp ite  o f h e r  public  r o le ,  fu l l  of ta lk  of S h e r r y , M ark  and Johnnie . 

And John  h im s e l f ,  in s p i t e of b e in g  so  m uch  w hiter  with the y e a r s ,  lo o k s  s o
/

m uch s t r o n g e r  than he did  a t  C h r i s t m a s t im e .  H is  r i g h t hand, I am  s o r r y

to sa y ,  i s  now out of the c a s t .  I w ish  it  w e re  b a c k  in it ,  f o r  it h a s  l im ite d  tg . [

u s e f u ln e s s  and m a y  h ave  to have  fu r th e r  s u r g e r y .  And he can  do ev ery th in g

with its  h is  le f t  hand, su ch  a s  sh a v e ,  and s ign  h is  m a i l ,  and e a t .  And he

d o e s  not sh ake  h an d s with h is  r ig h t  hand.

We dro v e  o v e r  to the ra n ch  with h im , an d then the m en  re tu rn e d  to 

w atch  S e n a to r  K ennedy on M eet the P r e s s .

And I g a th e r e d  up a l l  the w om en  that want ed to c o m e ,  to go o v e r  to the 

’We s t  ra n ch  which I h ad  been  h u n gerin g  to d r iv e  aro u n d . On the c r e s t  o f each  

h il l  th ere  i s  new ad v en tu re  and I kn looked  fo r  m y  own canyon  that I h ad  '

w a lk ed  down and f o r  the h i l l  w here  I had s e e n^the r a t t le s n a k e .  I t ' s  one of 

the p r e t t i e s t  p ie c e s  o f  r e a l  e s t a t e  the L o r d  e v e r  m a d e ,  and one n ic e thing
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i s  you c a r a lw ay s  find your way back^ b e c a u s e  o f  that high rad io  tow er. ' 

At su n se t ,  we jo ined  the m en  at  the ''We s t  ranch . Once m o r e  they 

p layed  dom in oes while we ta lked , and went down into the r e c r e a t io n  ro o m . 

The only s a d  thing about this beau tifu l e s ta b l i sh m e n t  i s  that it h a s  so  l it t le  

u s e .  We s t a r t e d  a  gam e of b r id g e  an d  then we had  san d w ich es  for  d inner, 

and then a t  a  f a i r ly  hour we ch op p ered  b a c k  to the L B J  ran ch  fo r  bed .
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