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Tuesday, January  14 th  was an a b s o lu te ly  un ique day In  my 

th i r t y - f o u r  y e a rs  In  W ashington. I t  was th e  day Lyndon gave h is  

l a s t  S ta te  o f  th e  Union speech and I  suppose h is  l a s t  appearance in  

th e  h i s t o r i c a l  House Chamber in  an o f f i c i a l  p o s i t io n .

I t  began in  New York in  th e  P ie r r e .  Lyndon had gone back 

a f t e r  th e  p a r ty  l a t e  th e  n ig h t b e fo re  and I  had sp en t th e  n ig h t .

In  th e  m orning I  read  l e i s u r e l y  th e  lo v e ly  s to r i e s  about our 

g l i t t e r i n g  p a r ty  th e  n ig h t  b e fo re  and th en  began to  c a l l  Ashton to  

in v i t e  th e  g u e s ts  who would s i t  w ith  me a t  th e  S ta te  o f th e  Union 

speech . Every y e a r th e se  g u e s ts  a re  chosen w ith  g re a t  c a re  and have 

a v e ry  s p e c ia l  m eaning. T onight I  d id  n o t have to  th in k  a t  a l l ,  I  

knew who I  wanted w ith o u t any shadow o f a doubt—my s t a f f .  So I  

began by a sk in g  Bess and L iz  and A shton, and th en  went on to  th e  

w ives o f Lyndon' s s t a f f  members— they  them selves can go on th e  f l o o r ,  

b u t n o t th e  w ives, so I  asked C lay McPherson, whose husband H arry 

had been la b o r in g  on th e  speech , George C h r i s t i a n ' s w ife , Jo Anne, 

and d e a r E lsp e th  Rostow, whose husband has worked h a rd e r  and endured 

more o f th e  o rd e a ls  connected w ith  th e se  f iv e  y e a rs  th an  anyone, I  

th in k , excep t p o s s ib ly  Rusk; Edwina Johnson and M rs. M iddleton , 

whose husbands a re  going to  Texas w ith  u s ; D r. C h es te r Newland, th e  

D ire c to r  o f th e  L ib ra ry ; D iana McArthur and June W hite; and M arie 

and Mary R ath er—th o se  two w onderful peop le  th a t  I  always want to  

make room f o r  in  an y th in g  th a t  i s  c lo se  to  u s .  I t  took  a number of
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c a l l s  to  r e a d ju s t  and p lan  th e  s e a t s .  I  decided  to  p u t Lynda on 

my r ig h t  and E lsp e th  n ex t to  h e r  and ask  Luci  to  s i t  on a  s te p  s e a t  

on my l e f t .  Y ears o f S ta te  o f th e  Union p ic tu r e s  have proved th a t  

th e  eye of th e  TV camera b o res  in  on t h i s  s te p  s e a t ,  th e  number one 

s e a t ,  and then  a long  th e  f i r s t  row. Then I  t r i e d  on my In a u g u ra l 

d re s s ,  a l e s s  th an  e x c i t in g  b u s in e s s . I  wanted to  lo o k  proud and 

e le g a n t b u t th e re  was no g re a t  im portance about th e  costum e t h i s  

y e a r .

A l i t t l e  p a s t  tw e lv e , I  l e f t  th e  P ie r r e  w ith  B ess , and a s  we 

w a ited  f o r  th e  S e c re t S e rv ice  c a r  o u t f r o n t ,  th e  doorman looked a t  

us w ith  h a l f  a t t e n t io n  and s a id ,  "Does anybody want a  ta x i? "  No 

f l u r r y ,  no r ip p le  o f excitem en t as  I  p a ssed . P o r te n t  o f  th in g s  to  

come? Ah, I  could  s e t t l e  in to  t h i s  easy!

We went home on th e  s h u t t l e  and a t  th e  W hite House had lunch  

on a t r a y  w ith  L uci in  my room, worked w ith  Ashton in  th e  a f te rn o o n , 

asked th e  k itc h e n  to  have a p ick -u p  su p p er, a  b u f f e t  t h a t  we could  

e a t  on t r a y s ,  because i t  i s  ou r h a b i t  to  r e tu r n  from S ta te  o f  th e  

Unions w ith  s t a f f  and f r ie n d s  and s i t  around and l i s t e n  to  th e  ev a lu a -

t io n  o f th e  m essage.

Lyndon sp en t a good d e a l o f th e  a f te rn o o n  down in  th e  th e a te r  

p r a c t ic in g  th e  speech and p a r t  o f i t  in  bed r e s t i n g ,  and going o v e r 

th e  f i n a l  d r a f t s .  He seemed v e ry  weary and h as  t h i s  p a s t  month o r  

so , a lm ost as though now th a t  h e ' s so n e a r th e  f i n i s h  he could  a f fo rd  

to  show i t ,  a t  l e a s t  to  th o se  c lo s e  around him.
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I  was to  le av e  f o r  th e  C a p ito l about e i g h t - t h i r t y ,  Lyndon 

would fo llo w  in  one o f th o se  s p l i t  second tim ed to u r  de fo rc e  

a r r i v a l s  th a t  b r in g s  him in to  th e  chamber a t  th e  e x ac t moment.

Y ears o f ex p erien ce  have ta u g h t me th a t  th e se  a re  ha rd  on th e  

n e rv e s , and so I  go e a r l i e r .  And th u s  i t  was about e ig h t - f i f t e e n  

when th e  tra u m a tic  p a r t  o f th e  evening began f o r  me. Always, I  

th in k ,  and e s p e c ia l ly  s in c e  l a s t  March 3 1 s t ,  I  have l iv e d  f u l l y ,  

d eep ly  th e  drama o f our s i t u a t io n ,  o f th e  ev en ts  th a t  have b u ffe te d  

our co u n try , and th e  p a r t  we have shared  in  them, have been tuned 

in  on th e  trag ed y  and. th e  g lo ry , th e  warmth and c o lo r  and p a in  o f 

th e se  tim e s . But I  have k ep t an im passive fa c e ,  I  th in k ,  a  r a th e r  

d ig n if ie d  fa c e , b u t I  have s a id  to  m yself th a t  sometimes I  would 

c ry —b u t i t  would p robab ly  be when some th i r d  g rade  c la s s  in  some 

l i t t l e  community b roke o u t in to  "America" and n o t a t  any g re a t  s t a t e  

o c ca s io n , n o t a t  any g l i t t e r i n g  e v en t. W ell, to n ig h t I  d id  c ry  in  

p u b l ic ,  on TV, and w ith  an aud ience  o f s e v e ra l  m i l l io n ,  I  ex p ec t.

So much fo r  cool a ssu ran ce  and h ig h  re so lv e !

I t  was approaching  e ig h t - t h i r t y  when L uci b rough t l i t t l e  

P a t r ic k  Lyn in  to  k i s s  h is  g ra n d fa th e r  and t e l l  him goodbye. He 

had on h i s  pajam as. Lyndon looked a t  him s u rp r is e d  and s a id ,

" I s n ' t  he going up to  th e  S ta te  o f th e  Union?" L uci s a id ,  "No, 

Daddy, we thought i t  b e s t— " and I  b roke  in ,  h o r r i f i e d ,  and s a id ,

"No d e a r , I  don' t  th in k  we had b e t t e r  ta k e  th a t  l i t t l e  boy up 

th e r e ."  Lyndon looked up a t  u s ,  r a th e r  p a th e t ic  in  f a c t ,  and s a i d ,
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"Have I  asked you to  use  any o th e r  s e a t  fo r  anybody?" He h a d n 't ,

I  had d isp o sed  of every  one. L uci s a id ,  " A lr ig h t ,  D addy," threw  

me a d e sp e ra te  g lan ce  and went ou t w ith  P a t r ic k  Lyn in  h e r  a rm s-- 

and so began th e  evening! In  about f iv e  m inutes she  had him in  

one o f h i s  many c u te  l i t t l e  o u t f i t s  and to g e th e r  we s t a r t e d  f o r  th e  

C a p ito l—Lynda, L u c i, Lyn and I  in  th e  b a ck se a t o f  th e  b ig  b lack  

c a r  and as  i t  r a p id ly  consumed th e  s h o r t  d is ta n c e  to  t h e  C a p ito l 

we looked a t  each o th e r  and s a id ,  "What a re  we going  to  do?" T onight 

was im p o rtan t to  a l l  o f u s .  Lyn had been becoming in c re a s in g ly  

ram bunctious, and a d o ra b le  as  he i s ,  I  f e l t  th a t  he  had been exposed 

a b i t  to o  much to  cameras and crowds and new spaper s t o r i e s ,  was 

in c l in e d  to  wind up in a p p ro p r ia te ly  on c e n te r  s ta g e .  "What s h a l l  we 

do?" we a l l  s a id ,  lo o k in g  a t  each o th e r .

"L u c i, w e'd b e t t e r  phone back to  th e  W hite House and g e t O lga 

to  fo llo w  us w ith in  te n  o r  f i f t e e n  m inutes i f  she can , and s tan d  

o u ts id e  th e  g a l le ry  and be ready  to  ta k e  him a f t e r  h e ' s been th e r e  

j u s t  a few m in u tes . H is g ra n d fa th e r  can see  him a s  he w alks in  and 

th en  w e 'l l  j u s t  l e t  him d isa p p e a r  and Olga can ta k e  him to  th a t  n ic e  

l a d ie s  r e s t  room t h a t ' s  on th e  same f lo o r  f o r  th e  f o r ty - f iv e  o r  so 

m inutes o f th e  speech . Can you work th a t  o u t, J e r ry ? "  J e r r y  cou ld  

and w ould, and go t on th e  phone w ith  i n s t r u c t io n s ,  and th en  we 

began to  t a l k  about how on e a r th  cou ld  we, s i t t i n g  on th e  f i r s t  row 

w ith  Lyn g e t him back to  th e  door o f  th e  g a l le r y  s in c e  every  a i s l e  

s e a t  would be f i l l e d  w ith  a  body. J e r r y  p u t in  c h e e r f u l ly ,  "We

Tuesday, January  14, 1969 Page 4



could  p ass  him over our h ead s , hand over hand!" And on th a t  

d e l ig h t f u l  word p ic tu r e  o f an accompaniment to  th e  S ta te  o f  th e  

Union m essage, we drove up to  th e  s id e  door o f th e  g re a t  o ld  C a p ito l 

b u ild in g .

There was L u c i 's  f r ie n d  o f schoo l days who used  to  be a  Senate 

Page, named [Don] A nderson, who e sc o r te d  us from th e  c a r  down th e  

a i s l e s  and in to  th e  e le v a to r ,  and p re s e n t ly  F is h b a i t  M i l le r .  How 

can we p o s s ib ly  ever have a  S ta te  o f th e  Union m essage i f  F is h b a it  

i s  no lo n g e r th e re ?  As we w ere whisked down th e  a i s l e s ,  I  could  

see  l i t t l e  crowds o f peo p le  g a th e red  behind  th e  b a r r i e r s  a l l  w aving, 

some c a l l in g  o u t ,  and th en  we were asked to  w a it in  an upper h a l l  

f o r  a few moments because tim in g  i s  im p o rtan t in  t h i s  g re a t  p ag ean try . 

Then we go t th e  s ig n a l  and I  le d  th e  way in to  th e  box, pau sin g  to  

look  down below me on th e  assem bled House and S en a te  o f  th e  U nited 

S ta te s  in  th a t  d ea r f a m il ia r  chamber. And th en  below  me, they  

began to  r i s e  and c lap  and broke ou t in to  ch ee rin g  on b o th  s id e s .  

R epublican  and Democrat. I  looked to  r i g h t  and l e f t  my eyes 

s le e p in g  th e  whole chamber below me acknow ledging w ith  warmth and,

I  hope, d ig n i ty  t h e i r  s tan d in g  o v a tio n  and th en  p ick ed  my way 

c a r e f u l ly  down th e  s te p s  betw een th e  w ives o f  th e  members o f  th e  

Supreme Court and our C ab inet and p a s t  my own g u e s ts  and took  my 

s e a t  on th e  f r o n t  row, w ith  Lynda on my r ig h t  and L u c i on th e  s te p  

b e s id e  me, P a t r ic k  Lyn on h e r  la p ,  [ I ]  lean ed  o v e r [him] to  speak 

to  M u rie l.
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The hands of th e  c lo ck  s to o d  a t  about te n  to  n in e . From th en  

on th e  evening began to  d i s in te g r a te  fo r  me, h o p e le s s ly , i r r e p a r a b ly .  

Lyn craw led over h is  m o ther' s la p ,  over m ine, waved h is  b o t t l e  o f 

m ilk  in  one arm and h is  book in  th e  o th e r ,  reached  f o r  th e  r a i l i n g  

th a t  s e p a ra te d  him from th e  v o id  below—we were on th e  f r o n t  row 

w ith  th e  drop o f some tw enty f e e t  o r  so to  th e  f lo o r  o f  th e  chamber 

below  u s . In  th e  p re s s  box to  our r ig h t  I  was aware o f  a l l  th e  heads 

tu rn in g  as though a t  a te n n is  match— eyes tr a in e d  on our perform ance.

I  cou ld  see  th e  fa c e s  o f F rances Lewine, H elen Thomas, B e tty  B ea le , 

and th en  Mary McGrory—mouth open, in c re d u lo u s . Lyn gave h i s  m ilk  

b o t t l e  a p a r t i c u l a r ly  h e f ty  sw ing. I  th o u g h t, "Oh L ord , what i f  he 

should  drop i t  on one o f th e  l e g i s l a t o r s  below , perhaps H. R. G ross, 

o r  S en a to r W illiam s! What an ignom inious d e p a r tu re  from t h i s  town! ” 

L uci threw  me a m arty red  look  and Lynda B ird  gave h e r  a t t e n t io n  

e lsew here  as  though she d i d n 't  belong to  th e  group. Only Lyn rem ained 

b l i s s f u l l y ,  in n o c e n tly , unaware th a t  he was cau sin g  a f u r o r .  As he 

con tinued  to  clim b around over us and g u rg le  and respond to  ev ery b o d y 's  

a t t e n t io n ,  I  began to  laugh—h e lp le s s ly ,  i r r e s i s t i b l y —h o ld in g  my 

h an d k erch ie f in  f r o n t  o f  my mouth, t ry in g  in  th a t  ex trem ely  co n sp ic -  

uous sp o t to  be in co n sp icu o u s . T ears were s tream ing  down my fa c e ,

I  c o u ld n 't  h e lp  i t —my eyes were drawn i r r e s i s t i b l y  back to  th e  

p re s s  box. Mary M cGrory's e x p re ss io n  rem ained fro z e n . I  have l iv e d  

w ith  h e r  a sc or b ic  columns com fo rtab ly  enough f o r  f iv e  y e a r s . What 

I  know o r  b e lie v e  i s  u n tru e , wrong d o e s n 't  b o th e r  me. But to  read
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one o f them tomorrow d e sc r ib in g  w ith  h e r  c u t t in g  sarcasm  ou r l a s t  

appearance and to  have to  ag ree  w ith  i t — th a t  would be th e  b i t t e r  

end!

Meanwhile th e  p ag ean try  un fo lded  below me w ith  sc a n t a t t e n t io n  

from me. About f iv e  m inutes o f  n in e  F is h b a i t  M i l l e r 's  s t e n to r ia n  [? ] 

v o ic e  announced th e  D ip lom atic  Corps and in  marched S e v il la -S a c a sa  

a t  t h e i r  head , fo llow ed  by a p re t ty ,  f u l l  c o n tin g e n t who took  t h e i r  

p la c e s  r ig h t  below us on th e  r i g h t  o f th e  chamber, and th e n  th e  

Supreme C ourt s i t t i n g  down f r o n t ,  and th e n  L yndon 's C ab in e t—and d id  

I  im agine a s p e c ia l  wave o f  ap p lau se  as  Dean Rusk came in?  I  th in k  

n o t ,  I  th in k  i t  was r e a l  and warm. W hatever th e  ra n c o rs  o f th e se  

y e a rs  he goes o u t w ith  th e  r e s p e c t  o f  t h i s  town, even—I  th in k —i t s  

a d m ira tio n , i f  sometimes g rudg ing . F i s h b a i t 's  v o ic e  rang  o u t ,  "The 

P re s -e e -d e n t o f  th e  U nited  S ta t e s ."  The chamber r o s e ,  th e  wave of 

ap p lau se  washed a c ro ss  i t ,  was s u s ta in e d , and down th e  a i s l e  came 

Lyndon, fo llo w in g  th e  com m ittee th a t  le d  him in ,  tu rn in g  to  th e  

r ig h t  and l e f t ,  sm ilin g , w aving, pausing  to  shake hands now and th e n . 

He went to  th e  S p e a k e r 's  s tan d  and paused a  f u l l  s e v e ra l  moments 

to  a b so rb , re c e iv e  th e  o v a tio n , th e  f a re w e ll  o f  th e  members o f  th e  

House and S en a te , so many o f whom had shared  h i s  working l i f e  f o r  

y e a rs  o r  decades.

I t  was a good speech and I  was in c re a s in g ly  g lad  th a t  he had 

decided  to  come h e re  and make i t ,  and n o t j u s t  send up a p a p e r . At 

f i r s t  i t  was too  slow , i t  grew in  tempo and ap p ea l a s  he went a lo n g .
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They l ik e d  i t  when he s a id ,  i t  had been th i r t y - e i g h t  y e a rs  s in c e  

he had f i r s t  s tood  in  th e  House chamber as a doorkeeper in  th e  

g a l le r y .  I  th in k  we a l l  l ik e d  i t ,  we f e l t  i t  was f a i r  and generous 

when he s a id  th a t  " P re s id e n t Nixon w i l l  need your u n d ers tan d in g  j u s t  

as  I  d id ."  I  l ik e d  th e  f o r th r ig h t  s ta tem en t t h a t  th e r e 'd  been "some 

d isap p o in tm en ts , some f a i l u r e s  o f ach ievem en t."  I  l ik e d  i t  b e s t  o f  

a l l  and I  p a r t i c u l a r ly  r e l i s h e d  lo o k in g  a t  my two d au g h te rs  when he 

s a id ,  " I  cannot speak of Vietnam w ith o u t paying a  p e rso n a l t r i b u t e  

to  th e  men who have c a r r ie d  th e  b a t t l e  f o r  us th e r e .  I  have been 

honored to  be t h e i r  Com m ander-in-Chief."  The ap p lau se  sw elled  th rough  

th e  chamber, I  l i k e  to  th in k  th a t  l i n e  was d i r e c te d  s t r a ig h t  up to  

my r ig h t  and to  my l e f t .  L uci o f co u rse  was back  by t h i s  tim e .

About te n  m inutes a f t e r  Lyndon had begun, she had scooped up Lyn and 

somehow managed to  make h e r  way up th e  crowded a i s l e  and g iv e  him 

to  Olga o u ts id e  th e  door.

As a l l  good speeches sh o u ld , th e  ending was th e  b e s t .  I t  was 

som ething l i k e  t h i s ,  " I  hope i t  may be s a id  a  hundred y e a rs  from 

now th a t  to g e th e r  we he lp ed  to  make ou r cou n try  more j u s t  f o r  a l l  

i t s  p eo p le , a s  w e ll as to  in s u re  th e  b le s s in g s  o f  l i b e r t y  f o r  our 

p o s t e r i t y .  I  b e l ie v e  th a t  i t  w i l l  be  s a id  t h a t  we t r i e d ."  I  

looked around me, s a t i s f i e d .  Bess on th e  f r o n t  row, was fra n k ly  

c ry in g . There w ere t e a r s  in  l o t s  o f  e y es , b u t I  had long  s in c e  

ceased .

Tuesday, January  14, 1969 Page 8



I  le d  th e  way to  th e  e le v a to r ,  th e  newspaper l a d i es  crowding 

around , a l l  w anting a q u o te , t r i e d  to  produce som ething s e n s ib le  

f o r  them. I  lo v e  what B e tty  B eale  s a id  th e  n ex t d ay , " I t  was a 

n ig h t  f o r  c h e e rs , f o r  t e a r s ,  f o r  r e c o l le c t io n s ,  f o r  r e g r e t s ,  f o r  

fo rg iv e n e s s , and i t  was Lyndon Johnson ' s  n ig h t ."  I t  had been . I  

could  sen se  Lynda and L uci coming along  beh ind  me, L uci c h a t te r in g  

a t  ease  and a t  f u l l  speed— she g e ts  a long  w e ll w ith  newspaper 

peo p le— th ey  l i k e  each o th e r ,  I  th in k .  Lynda q u ie te r ,  p r e fe r r in g  

to  say n o th in g  i f  she co u ld . The S e c re t S e rv ic e  le d  us down to  

th e  S p e a k e r 's  o f f i c e  as  alw ays and th e re  was assem bled along  w ith  

  th e  Speaker and M iss H a r r ie t  in  h e r  c h a i r ,  b a re ly  a b le  to  r i s e ,  

th e  L e a d e rsh ip , H ale Boggs, C a rl A lb e r t .  I  was g la d  to  see  S en a to r 

McGee who w i l l  be back on F o re ig n  R e la t io n s . We spoke q u ic k ly  to  

as  many a s  we could  reach  and th en  l e f t  h u r r ie d ly  to  r e tu r n  to  th e  

second f lo o r  c a r ry in g  s t a f f  and f r ie n d s  w ith  u s ,  ready  f o r  th e  l a s t  

a c t  o f  a S ta te  o f  th e  Union n ig h t— th a t  i s  a  g a th e r in g  where you
I

g e t th e  rev iew s. Lyndon went to  h i s  bedroom and had th e  TV on th e r e ,  

th e  th re e - fa c e d  one. I  had one on in  th e  West H a l l .  Bess and 

T y le r came and D r. Newland, Tom and Edwina Johnson , th e  George 

C h r is t ia n s ,  Jim  Jones and L arry  Temple, M arie and H arry  and Clay 

and Mary, and W alt and E s lp e th  Rostow, and B i l l  and June W hite, and 

o f co u rse  L uci and Lynda.

I  watched a  round ta b le  d is c u s s io n  o f th e  speech  in  which I  

th in k  i t  was S c h le s in g e r  and Jac k  V a le n ti  and B i l l  Moyers and some
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n u tty  man from th e  V illa g e  V oice . In  g e n e ra l th e  rev iew s were good 

and I  c lo se d  th e  page on th e  day w ith  a f e e l in g  o f s a t i s f a c t i o n .

T h is had hung in  th e  b a lan ce  f o r  a  w h ile  and I ' m g lad  th e  d e c is io n  

was made as  i t  had been . I t  had been a good sp eech , a  good perfo rm - 

an ce , a  g r e a t  e x i t ,  I  th o u g h t.

We a l l  went in to  th e  D ining Room and loaded  ou r p la te s  from 

th e  ample b u f f e t ,  s a t  around in  th e  West H a ll and on th e  f lo o r  and 

w herever anyone could  f in d  a c h a i r ,  say ing  ou r goodbyes to  each o th e r  

and th e  tim e , and I  a t  l e a s t  to  t h i s  room f o r  t h i s  i s  th e  l a s t  

Tuesday I  w i l l  be h e re  in  t h i s  c a p a c ity , and p robab ly  e v e r .
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