LBJ LIBRARY DOCUMENT WITHDRAWAL SHEET

Doc # DocType Doc Info Classification Pages Date Restriction
Transcript  Lady Bird Johnson's Diary, Friday, July 2, 1965, 2 7/02/1965 C
Page 1and 7

Collection Title Lady Bird Johnson's Diary
Folder Title Lady Bird Johnson's Diary July 1-18, 1965 [Book 23]

Box Number 3

Restriction Codes 11/17/2014
(A) Closed by Executive Order 13292 governing access to national security information.

(B) Closed by statute or by the agency which originated the document.

(C) Closed in accordance with restrictions contained in the donor's deed of gift.

Initials



MEMORANDUM
THE WHITE HOUSE

WASiIIINOTOK

Friday, July 2, 1965 Page 1

Luci's 18th birthday, and the 10th anniversary of the severest
trial that we ever knew -- JLyndon and L

I suddenly discovered I couldn't after all without girdle and
well-combed hair go around slouchy and sloppy and happy in my self-
appointed vacation. So harnessed and enslaved can one become trying
to look one's best. And so I got a rush appointment with my old friend
Mr. Per and went over for a permanent. This was a sort of psychological
surrender.

I got hom e just in time to have lunch with Lynda in my bedroom --
a meal we gulped down off of trays while I handed papers back and forth
to Liz saying "Tell them this, tell them that", and in between writing
out my statement for the press -- the simplest and shortest possible --
to express what is happening today -- that Luci Baines Johnson is being
baptized into the Catholic church at 2:00 at St. Matthews' Cathedral.
She has been taking instructions from Father James Montgomery since
last September. The President and Mrs. Johnson and her sister Lynda
were present at the service together with a few friends.n

Dear Lynda -- her mind was on many things. I was conscious I
wasn't quite reaching her. It was a fragmented hour. She isn't getting

the most out of life this summer. Young and beautiful to me and so very
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- Luc:.v we Were‘waltmg for._ I.f only we could get through the next hour in
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I think more than'either Lyndon orl abon't I'_..uciv becoming a Catholic. -
Lyndon and I had tr1ed to do thlS as sn‘nply and quletly, \mth
dwnzty and in a very personal manner, d1scussmg it only Wlth Luc1 -

and Father Montgomery and Lynda Blrd and the young folks that Luc1 , j |

had asked to be _her sp_onsors.’ I-ne_ver thought we Would succeed. But

a's,Z;O’Q. -approaohe_d, it looked as thoug}f we were the only ones.:yvho,f:' .

’ -

Lyndon was standmg by -_— Lynda B1rd and I were dressed Only

a dignified, incons'pifcuous‘manner. : 7 :

And then‘ just as Iwas handing to Liz the envelope yv_ith‘;a sim-ple‘-. ' !

'little statement in it about Luci's being baptized, in walked Luci, about -

" as inc‘on‘spicuo:u's as Brigitte'Bar’dOt".in a lovely white lace:qn_dres's -

it vyould have vma‘de a fine wedding" dr.ess t-‘.-"her black hai'r sh'ining';v IR

‘her eyes full of stars a rosary and a prayer book)l guess clasped in

vher hand le took one look at her and sa1d "My God I've been w1th

you through plerced ears, a Stmg Ray car, that party where you had

beer, and now what is th1s‘?‘.‘ We all'melted 1nto_1augh'ter. She 100ked

‘at the announcement. I said, "Tell all your press folks in another

15 minutes or so." - -

- And then off we drove to St. Matthews - the four of us. And.."

I unable to forget the n'nemor‘yi of another service there -~ the funeral
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o front of the Church where w1th James Montelero and dear 11ttle Warrle
, Lynn 1n a be1ge dress and a belge mant1lla standlng by, and Father
Montgomery o£f1c1at1ng3j We went through the very S1mple ceremony

of ] Luc1 -S’f11‘8t step 1nto Roman Cathohc:tsm, L

- A dozen or so odd worshlppers who pa1d us l1ttle attentmn And then
- we rose and went back to the baptlsmalia:ﬂ” The Prlest tlpped Luc1 s

T head backward and baptlzed her -= 0nly a few words, and then he sm11ed

fbecause I d1dn t want there to be anythlng furtwe about th1s, and ye =
" no showmansh1p.' I.d1d not see.a camera‘ in 51ght ‘I‘he whole thmg

. had taken probably less than.l5 minutes.
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service for President Kennedy.

~Father Montgomery was standing at th'e‘ street ‘door waiting fo.r

 us. We walked in quletly -- qu1ck but not hurrled -- and went to the

There were a few elderly 1ad1es m bla.ck dresses, very much

absorbed in the1r own prayers. : There were a few Nuns here and there. Iy
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and‘.said"Congratulations" We all klssed her. Lyndon shook hands
w1th Father Montgomery I notlced that Lynda B1rd left swﬁftly w1th
tears rn her eyes and was down the steps: and 1nto the car before the“ .
others”,_i;_)fh,us em_erged. . )

T Authe BettSfamﬂY were there -- even a relative w'rio'_'.is a ﬁnn., o

And of _c'olur-se Beth Jenkins. A‘Be‘sides Pat Nugent -- two or three more

friends from Marquette.

' I walked out'the.door deliberately, not swift'and not sl'ow.'
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. for ph1losoph1z1ng/\(-lﬁll plans fo'r' Luci's birthday party had bee'n
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ani rernained for heér confession. ~And Lyndon and I and o
Lynda Bird drove home. I could not help but think we ‘went .inkfour

and came out three. [:But it was done evased to g1ve a 11ttle chance

.made in the Solarmm upsta1rs -~ only about 30 or so of her best

: 'friends." Lots of them were'house guests.' Beth and her boyfrlend _ -

“':'-'Lynda Blrd had Dave down, Warr1e Lynn, Pat Nugent, one or two L

' others-frorn_Marq_uette.

' Ihad calléd Willie Day to come over and be /'mommal, And

S0 there was just time back at the White House to do'someilast signing

" of letters and checklng w1th Ashton and le and Helen before we

| . boarded the hehcopter at 3 20 for New York where Lyndon was gomg

o ”shop talk" when he.and Lyndon are together. And handsome, urbane,i 2

_ che_er'i‘ng people, ‘th}_f‘hridges,'o'v'e.‘rhead as wepassedtheWorld'sFaxr

crowded with masses.

‘to address the Natxonal Educatmn As soc1at10n - thousands of teachers"

'gathered from all 0ver the land. o

On board the plane who shOuld there be but Senator Morse. .

‘ Lyndon spoke eas1ly,, Jocularly I spoke. ~And Carl Albert -- dear .

sm1l1ng Carl -- the "little g1ant" they call h1m -- always plenty of

Ambassador Lodge.

:'.:We motorcaded in to Madison Ga,rden.'-_— the streets lined witkh' '

.
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It was 'quiékly doné. 'Lyndon i)ropbsed a Teachers C.Slo.rps‘ for |
area‘.:_s.‘ in the United St‘a.teé that ‘we.re e;onomicaliy: and ‘_cu'.lyturally v |
depri&ed; It was a culoc_k.-worked timéc‘lv:.in-abnd~out trip. : And then
we ';yére vba'.ck on the plapg h<‘-:-a.dledif'ox_' Téxgs. I Was so ready to relé.x.'v--‘
e;nqtiogally, ‘mejntallyk and [la'hysically.- |

_. Sériator._"Mo:z.'s'e"had'go”ne his own way, and Ambassador Lbd'g:e.'; =

toBoston I b'él-'i;ev:e.'.” 'Bu_."t‘ Ca,lx-.i Alb'ef_t and time Homer .'Ir‘honr'nber‘rgr‘s__wez-'.e ‘
in the mhain cablnw1th .u;s_.‘ And oyerf:d;ir;ké;a'x{d'difiﬁer there was plenty
@ " oi ”shoptalk”, - feveii‘r;‘g'disa.pi)oint‘ed, a vl.ittle ‘hurt,- ;11 of us, abc:;u;: _. :
e the’x_lui;n_be..r of 'times‘Jake,P‘:iqkle had vdfed agé;inst.the vAdministrat.ict)h.i .
The D-e;fx'élf‘:“rati'c 'Naﬁioﬁé.l Cémmitfee. één; Lyn&oné lééter --a sért of
a summary oftherecordsofthe hew‘rﬁgrﬁbe%s'»of_C.qngre‘s's.‘ P1ck1e's o
Waé‘ a.ntl-Admlmstratlon énAug’h'éo that tﬁéy' gi.t‘ed h1m -- fhé Isi:'e si’de’n't“;sr
own}(::ongreésrr.xa‘;g -’%‘_e_).s one 'reasoﬁ v&l_iy.it \yés'hafd to p_éfsuade the
Cong%‘-}é‘s‘s;‘ne_n‘ tovvoté'for Ad}i’niﬁiétra‘tion meﬂa‘isﬁre_s',' |
| ‘i\'Spéak'ing‘ -éf'}‘;i_‘s'arribitibns th: he‘l'P Nég‘rées in his tenuf_é as
P\‘re"sidﬂentm:.‘."_ ‘Wh'atéw;el" it was -- 'Lyndoﬁ_séid, ;_"'My God, if Martin
Luthé? ng c‘!a;t‘cfhés‘tip w1th fne,“f he‘h'a.s'. got to get up eariy ana mé.‘rch o
fas.t"... | | | o |
l o : _-,He adfnir;d Judgg _'Il"1“111“g00d Ma.rsh-all‘é.hd spokg Qf thé possj‘ibility"j '

e of.asking }j;im t§ be Solicitor General,and tl.;ven; if'he.pxb_i/éd him s_ellf_‘» as =

an odt‘s_tarlxdin’g’fhan thé.f _aii the Nation could be ‘p'roud of, "perha_.ps ,whe'n -
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have go‘tv to -get,-our'_program between nowvand October ,3rd'. . And then
“ ":n_extv 'y'e‘ar' we'll '_'ta.ckle'ti'"ansporta.ticn and a few more things and wrap

C themvu'p and get out of h'_er'e before Easter, '

© Bender. - She's, s'c pretty w1th "héf"de‘e'p' South ‘“v*oice. and a bi'vgb kiss_and"'_"'

. a smile, AR
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a‘vacanc)‘r‘qn the Supretne»Court'opened u[;, he might make him a Justice '
of.the'SuPre.me ‘.Coux.'tj ,~; thé ﬁrst‘of hivs race.; | In"tavlking about the éengress
of course it got around to Judge Smith of V1rgtma and the d1ff1cult1es he
Was placmg 1n the path of passmg the ARA b111 ~He said t"I want to o
wa.1t a few more Thursdays” (1 don t know what Thursdays rnean —‘- I.
guess."it/'s just whe'n the.Comimittee repo:.’-t.s‘) Lyndon sa1d "-We .c.an't”‘

beat the Russw.ns w1th Judge Sm1th 1n charge " He went on to say "We

I looked out the window and there was a new mdon;;‘tﬁ‘e last one

J R L P e

I had spent p”artl.y'in the Virgin Islands,-- go.mpletesurcea.‘se and delight -

“in the _ea:sy_ cornpany of _Cari Albert and Homer Thornbetrfy‘ -'-‘politics_,

- ‘the legi‘slative procedure, the grist of our mill ﬁlled thdse three hours. .

Lyndon sa1d "I haue been 1n publlc life 34'years But ‘.o'f ail
the thlngs I am glad to be the architect of, it is puttmg the Cathohcs
a.nd the Protesta.nts and the Jews together in the Educatlonal Bill, "

Idm accent Qver and over-.in.the 18_or so tnonths he's been in th:_is office |
has been on educat_ion,'. education, education. "

~ When we landed at Bergstrom we w‘_erefmnet by Colonel and Mrs. . "
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The moon was out and the last ray*s of sunset were in the sky.
But Lyndon was yearning for the lake -- for the boat. And so he said,
"Lets go to Haywood. " It aroused no enthusiasm from me. The nights
have been sleepless lately. The Benders joined us. VVe went in the
helicopter to Haywood -- Lyndon and the Thornberrys and the Benders
and the Moursunds -- went for a boat ride. And I went happily,
exhausted and relieved, home to the Ranch.
I wanted to talk to Lynda,M
I I To Warrie -- and tell her how much we loved her. T «id
if there was any little coming storm about Luci and her step today, she,
Warrie, must not feel the least bit blamed or responsible.
And then to sleep gloriously a little past 10:00 -- earliest ever.
But I awoke a little past 12:00 when I heard Lyndon, and went in and
crawled in with him. It is a never-ceasing amazement to me how he

can go to bed so late and get up so early.





