MEMORANDUM

‘. ) .
VB\AD o THE WHITE HOUSE
' ' WASHINGTON

' Saturday, June 8, 1968 ' ' , ‘Page 1

~

'Saturday, June. 8th. waé a day for me éompletely cietached from the
. normal, a capsule of tirhe suspendéd in Qnreality -- tﬁe burial of Sena.tor
Bobby Kevnrbxedy.
: Wé .were up early ——babout 7:30 - and read the papers whicb were
,arenchea with every a‘speActv of thbe‘ story. 70, 00'0 filed past‘ Keﬁnédy‘é bier. .
| The childreh were not going withvubs to N’e\%f York. | They have ﬁot

: i
received an invitation to St. Patricks, and I thought at the height of presumption

to take them. And just as well because I did not want Ljrnda especially to be o

exposéd to any more grief and pain than nec‘essary.l

So we left about 8:2 G.ffom thé White Hquse iawn in the choppef, and fhen
from Andrews in a small jet. Lyﬁdon and Marie -- always. a __cérhfort -- and
Joe Califano ar-xd Jim va>nesband I.

New York was a stra'n.ge sight.A The.stre‘et.:s’ were lined with people whobv'
‘stood silént ,. motionless. Fof thr‘evev dé.ys the television had beeh invékihg the ..
phrasek "iike a Greek tragedy". And indeed there wa;s much of a gmz..Grree.l_(
play about this. |
'T‘hesie crowds -- the voiceléss chorus.

W§ were escorted into St. Patr.icks‘ -—that magnificént .settir‘tvg -- equal
to any 'so;'row or any joy.' AndvI knew' fhat all aroux;xd us, in thé 2300, there
was a great outpouring from the Government, from the enteftaihment world --
v_the famoué and the simpie -- Gover;‘nor Roc_kefeller‘and M'ayor Linasey, most
of the Cabinet,“_a'quo‘run.n of the Seriat;e probé.bly, .band many me_mbvers_ of the =

House. ; v ' o i
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But I‘_did not look to right or l.ef.t.. Barely‘ the only face I saw was

 Pierre Salinger who met us and led us down thezisle. He looked absolutely’

strickened.

- As we épproatﬂed the dark, shiny éofﬁn covered v&‘li'tl.'lvé.‘ﬂag »with tall
‘candles. at each side, Lyndox;‘paﬁsed briefly and so did I, and then tu>rne,db
to the left an‘d to"olgthe seats that were sﬁoWn to us in ‘the‘ vfx;ént-x.'ow‘.

_ Joe Califano sat beside me. He had been McNamara's right hand man

hdos before Liyndon inherited him, and had handled the things the Presidency
was able to d'o‘ for the Kennedy family in this tragedy - making plahes available
for doctors and’family, helped with the White House switchboard.

I had noticed just as we moved into our seats that the congregation silehtly‘

and without Signal had risen. And then when we had been in for 6n1y_ a bfew’
sec_:onds, it wé.s Lyndon who looked over tb-the» left and ‘s‘aw‘Mrs . v.’]'acq‘ueli-.ne‘
Kennedy in black-énd,‘veiled,._with her two childrén, entering. And he swi;vftly‘.
.rose, -and so did t.he_rest of t1;1e cor‘igregaktiokn. o

| She passed in front of us and sat in a front row seat on the right hand side
with all the numerous Kennedy k_fami.ly. |

Somehow it seemed, Ethel and her children slipped in more quietly to the

front seat on the right side.
We had asked that good Catholic, Joe Califan_o; how long the service wduld

~be. He had shaken his head and said, ""About 2 ho.u'rs, I expect’.”v It was nét

really that long. But it was a ceremony of staggering dramé."anc'l' beauty.
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The whole altar area of the chuch filled with high officials of the

‘Catholic church kin their varying shades of red -- the deep purple red é.nd the
-bright érange red. {Cardinal_Cﬁshiﬂé onvhis th.r.one‘ -- the most éommanding
ﬁgur-e. there I thouvghti. And Terrence Cooke, the newﬂArchbisI.mp. Archbis_ﬂop |
| o'Boy}é, who had hélpe“dvto présidé'at Luci's wedding. |

One of the most beautiful moments was when 8 children of tkhe' Kennedy
family -- the girlsv dres seci in either white or na;vy, their long blond hair caught
baék witﬁ ribbons andhanging down their backs -- and ’the'lit'tle bdys in dark
suits -'—b went Qalking up in pé\i‘r:s',~ carrying to the altar an 6ffert61;y. vAnd at
‘the same time, on the left, an or;,he stré- of violins was playingla be‘aﬁtiiul
" melody -~ 1 do not know what.. I could seé c;nly the back of the directéf, ‘which
was in itself a stud;r -~ anst expr-essio'n éf the utmovst of péssion, ’of_ torment
and talent -- a magnificént litt;le piece ‘in this whole mosaic, It dawned on me
that this must Ee Leonard Be.rnstein. Later in the papers I saw that it was.’

;I‘here was oﬁe léne zﬁike standing in front of ba.’gll the robéd pfiesté avn'd :
' afchbishbps , and t’o it Qent Senatof Teddy Kennedy and delifrere‘d a mdst
, ‘beautiful éulog* of his brother. He v}as stroﬁg_and composed, though his
' eYes were red-rimmed. And part way through his’voi‘ce‘ ‘began to qua\:refr,‘ but
then came 4under control andm ended c.almiy. ‘He é.sked that vhibs brother
-be ‘remex;nber»ed sim;;ly as a good and decent man, who saw'wrong and ti;ied to
right it, saw suffering .and tl.;i;ad to heal it, saw .w'ar and triedv.to stop’it. '

He.‘ qutoted one line from his brothei that was ksheellv:i pzoetry,‘~ "Sbmé‘»‘fne‘n |
see things as ‘they afe and say ﬁhy. 1 dre_axh things thaf never were and say

‘why not." S
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I suppose this is the strain that has caused some of the columnists to use
the word ""kelt' over and over.

I Was -aware of Secretary Rusk behind me, and the bleak faces of Dorothy |

and Arthur Géldberg; And during the communion with all of the 'Kennedy'fam-ily

going up first, and then later the public, I saw Senator McCarthy.

Always you w.ere aware of the flé.g-draped coffin. in-the ArniddlAe of fhe;isle _
with its incredible .buxjden. This has beéﬁ thé most shocking, the most
unbelieyable, event emﬂ‘—ivn the Nation's life as I have shared it. 'ierightengd,

( made alAl' the more‘so, by President Kehneciy's as;sass'ination neafl.y five years
ago‘ . | | |

Archbishop 'Terren.ce Cooke had made :a s’t_roné, gvodb speech I thdught.
He had quoted Liyndon's remark‘about 200 million people did not kiil Sienatox‘*
Kennéay, and he x'avent on tc:xb say that‘the a;:t of oné mank must not 'demoralizie
énd inca'paéitate 200 million others, For to permit this to v‘h.appen wéuld be |
to 'failyutterlvyv' to graép the message of hope and optimism in Senator Kennedy's .
life. |

And then at last it was over.

 One of the Catholic dignitaries came and leaned over to teli Lyndon that.

" he should leave first.

_Senator Ted Kennedy came over and put out his hand, and they exchangéd ‘
a few words. And:I simply grasped his hand. ‘
And then we walked to the right pést the front row where all of the Kenne&y ’

family was seated and st0pp.ed to speak first to Ethel, whose face was beautiful,
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sad, composéd. And she said very simply, ""You have been so kind" to
Lyndon. We spoke to  sevéral of the children and then to Mrs. Rose Kennedy.

And then I found myself in front of Mrs. 'Jécqueline Kennedy. 1 called

* her name and put'bdt my hand. I hardly know how to describe the next few: »

‘moments of time. She looked at me as though from a great distance as though
I were an aberration., I felt extreme hostility. Was it because I was alive?

At last without a flicker of expression, she extended her hand very slightly.

I took it with some murmured word of sorrow and walked on quickly. It was

sﬁmehow shocking. Never in any contact vwit"’,‘h her before had I experienced
this. | | |

We got into the car éilently, anci made our way among thg crowds that w’erke‘
s’till sileng but now occasionally‘ a hénd weni up in greetiﬁg or there was a.slight

smile ,v and went back to the plane where Marie was waiting. She had not gone

‘to the church. And we had lunch on the plane going_back, and reached the

White House a little’Before‘ 1:00 -- th".c.h made for a .]Aong-afternobn. The
funefal was suppo.s'ed‘ fo be sbﬁeWhere in the néighborhood <>3f."4:30. o

I read the péper and then went to sleep, asking that I be waked at 4:0‘0.*

When I got.up, I found that the‘i'e.would. bé a 'cielay of hours. The train
carrying 'Senator KenApedy'sb body and 600 of so of.the‘ mo.ur.nlersi Qas at least
2 hours late. |

' Somehow I could not brivn‘g myselff to work. ‘There was so mﬁéh i:o be

done -- so much piled up on my desk and in my little sitting room office that
réquirés concentration and the best thinking I can give~i‘t. ‘,And ‘yet'hung in fhis
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interval of time between the funeral ceremony and the burial with everyone -

in a sort of an emotional trance, I could not detach myself and work,

And so'I gave up and just talked to Luci and Lynda and Helene Lindow

. and looked at TV endlessly -- the tré,in plowing on and on. And there ;xzere

awful fhings happening.

Two of J‘che mourners. ét‘an.d'in‘gvby the track watching tfxe train were’
suddenly plbwed do‘w"nb aﬁd killbed_ by aﬁother train, And‘one"youﬁg man who
.W.as' on sorﬁe hiéh va'ntage; point had reached u:p and touched a hot wire and
had been badly burned. And there'.‘wer_e refuns ovéf vancbl over of Senator

Kennedy's eulogy of his dead brother in the Cathedral. Reruns in fact of

everything - - constant coverage by all three nétwo rks with the éommentators'
vhaving a hard time to talk as the hours wore on.
There was one break. I got the message that Azigie Duke had called. He . |

~had Princess Grace and her brother. Could he briﬁg them By for tea. I said

yes. - It turned out to be Robin.’
And so the four of us sat in the Yellow Oval Room for nearly an hour -

after 5:30. And the break was very welcome. She's pretty, gentle, very

- much a lady -- Princess Grace. Her brother has apparently inherited his
father!s political interests = along with his business. -

Luci came in and brightened up the conversation. And in all the shadows _

were a bit lifted.
When they left, we looked at TV, played a little bridge -- Luci, Lynda,
Helene and I. And a little past 7:00, Lyndon came in with Billy Graham, who
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had been in the office. Billy Grah_am is our house 'guest ‘with Grady Wwilson,

one of his assistants. Oddly, it was I who had been thinking I would call him

and ask him to come and see us. He is good for Lyndon. They like each other,

-and it has been a long time since he's visited us.

" We had dinner -- just the family -- Lynda, Lu‘ci,v Dr._Graham, Grady
Wilson, and Lyndon and I.
And finally at about 8:45 it was time to go to_‘Un'ion Station -- Lyndon and I

and Jim Jones and Joe Califano -- to meet the Kennedy train arriving from

- New York, and to join the funeral cortege to Arlington Cemetery.

"~ As I walked into the great vaulted concourse.of.Uni.on»Station, I thought

~ of the last time I had been in théxfe as part of a funeral. It was thé State funeral

of General MacArthur., And for a while I had stood by ,“Bobby Kennedj. :

The trains were not.yet in. We saw Hubert and Muriel and asked therﬁ'

' to come and sit in the car with us. Hubert, the ever ebullient, looked for once

drained and empty. He said, "Eric Sevareid sure had it right for onceb.”

He said, '"Whoever gets the Democratic nomination, it will be a tarnished -

shield."

And that is ipdeed 1.:he mood éf.these w'hole four days; For some reason,
more emotional t‘haﬁ rational. It seems to me this whole trégedy turns fl;e
.Na“tion'toward the Republi‘cén Pa_zl'vt.y. | |

One good thing th.Ough did hai)ptlan -- one thing onthe sidé of law é.nd order,
aﬁd éoméhow ;nédé rl;xore dramatic because it .happenéd at this time —v-.the

accused slayer of Martin Luther King was seized at London Airport, J’a‘mes
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Earl Rej. And somehow the event seemed to say, ”thisgdvernrﬁené will nofI
be mocked."
Muriél lobkéd' very pfetty. She Ahadvfoun'd that’herb strength was returning‘
: sl_owly‘ thc;ugh when she had been é‘ctivé for twp O:I; t'hreeb (iays . She vfellt sud&enly
.d‘epleted.. |
Théfe was a flurry when.sc‘)“me'oﬁe camé to Lyndbn and said, '"Cardinal
Cu‘shin‘g h;cxd aﬁ attack on the train, é.nd their needed to getvhim a doctor . Could |
they have a plane to fly him right straight back?" Lyndoﬁ said yes. Have
the plane' standiﬁg by, have a doctor With I;im -- his own doctor -- ahy good
: oné -- give him every help ;;ossible
We saw the ‘Spe’aker in the crowd, and he éame o"ver_ and-sat'i‘n the car .
with us and talked. Mrs. McCorma;:k is not doing \;réll he said." '
A.nd then we gof the signal, “and quickly we got out of the cat_f .‘ And as I
fnade my way throu'gh the‘ crowd to ﬁténd by Lyndon, sﬁdd_énly there the'y-w'ei-e’
.pas six}g -~ alli the family in black, silent. All the little childx_-eﬁ and tl;xen the
‘c offin. We followed several cars be}xind i:hev coffin,{land drovv_e't‘he appointéd
route past tﬁé Capitol a;rid the Senate Office Building and thé Depart;ner;.t of
| Justice wheré .there was a brief stop, I think to pick up Ramsey Clark. And |
pést the Liﬁcoln Memorial. |
4 Thefg were crowdé éyerywhere, and a largef one hére,; -- many from
'Resurrection City. And hére we paused whi‘.ylé a choir sang, as.‘we were told.

i could »not hear.
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"As in NevtrbYork, the crowd was stvrangely silent ehd i:d_xmobile. Some
of them must ha.vevbeen st.ahdin‘g there for hours becaﬁse' this had been
expe?:tetl to take plece about 4:30. And now it was 9:00 iar'xvd afté.r;

. One curioxtsly touchipg thing that carried its own message, every now -
'end then in the crowd you would see a smail light.; Sometimesvit was just'

a lit match, a cigarette‘ lighter, that th; person was holding up. Svometimes
a rolled u? bit of newspap.er that had beeh set afire. ;Ana then so:ﬁetimes a
»candl-e .

' After we ‘cros sed Merhorial Bridge and began ouit a.:sceﬁt up the hill into
Ax.'ling_toanemetery, the. glow ot the candles was more vfrequent‘.‘ I think here '
inside the cemetery peoiale came by invitation.

I had read that Mrs. Paul Melon had selected the graveS1te . Itwas a
gently sloping mound w1th two lovely maénoha @al«anglana. trees shad1ng it

right close to President Kennedy's tomb,

Lyndon and Joe and T walked up the hill, behind the family, Who took.

their places along the side and at the foot of the casket in a group, and we were

a little behind.

Earlier in the mernihg, Joe Califano ha‘d come to Lyndon and said, “'When

they take the ﬂ.ag from the casket, they want you to present it to Mrs Kennedy.

And Lyndonx ‘had said, '"Do you know if the famzly wants me to do this? I'll |

be glaél to do it, but I want you to mak.e , sure» that _t_his is what the family wants . |

Joe had said, '""Yes, Sir, we have asked them three times."
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It was a brief ceremony, and then the pallbearers, 1led by John Glenn

who was at oﬁe end, began rolling up the flag in that precise military manner.

_And the‘n John-Gl‘enn gave it to Senator Teddy Kennedy who carried it'to Ethel.

And this was as it should be.

Ethel and the children went up and knelt and kissed the coffin, and S0 d1d

" his sisters. And then a stream of young Kennedys, quickly, no tears, no

outcries.' ,Aod then Mrs. Jacquehne Kennedy, alone, followed by her two

children, kneit and kissed 1t The children put floral offermgs, and then Ethel,

and the ohildren bega..‘n to kneel, and so did we. | |
When she i‘ose; we said gvo.odbye . There is nothing to say to hor. except

how braive she is and how wondorfu'lrall the children looked._ Séveral of them .

-had pai;ticipated as altar boys. Some of the little girls had carfied up an

offeratory. Several of the older-boyé had stood as honor guards beside the

- casket. Young Joe Kennedy, looking so much like his father. ‘But it took your

_breath to suddenly see him,

And then we walked ahead down the slope. We had somehow gotte‘n‘the
message that the family wanted to linger alone.
There was a great white moon riding high iﬂ the sky --a bbeautif‘ul night.
This is the only night funeral I ever rememb‘er} But then th1s is the only t1me
‘ - Ceruef
in the 11fe of our country -- an incredible, unbeheva.ble .euasa} and wrenching

time.

As we drove back, I noticed we were not crossing Memorasl Bridge.

I asked about it. The Secret Service said they thought they would juét skip
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- going by Resurrection City. Hadn't heard of any cofnmotion, but seemed like

a wise thing to do.

I-s‘tared a .rn.oment for sympathy for them. What a tense time it 'rﬁﬁst
.ha.v_eA been with all the G_overnnient .right fhefe in St. Patricks, gathered tohg.ethe.r.
And all of thevcanAdida‘tés for the election -- nearly all. In New >York, the

police had been 'iining the field where our helicopter had set down, and lining

~ the lstfeets in great numbers. There had been a few arrests. One man had had-

’

a> gun a;c the e.ntrance‘o-f St. Patricks. It was unloaded. There were ru'mbors
abouf all of us.

Butv é.t last fhe day was at an énd;

We wére back at thé Whi_té »HouseAby' li:GQ. vamorrow Qéuld be a day of -
mourning, as Lyhdon had proclaimed. And_ Moﬁday we would all make a new

start;

N -



