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Senator Inouye, Secretary Scarlett, Dr. Sugar, aloha.  It is nice to be 

back in Hawaii and very special.  One of the ships that I had the 

fortune of commanding was actually homeported here, so it is a part of 

my wife Deborah's heart and mine that will always live here in Hawaii.  

Gary, thank you for that kind and mercifully short introduction 

(laughter).  It is a distinct honor, and a humbling privilege to be 

here. 

I say humbling because I know we stand in the company of men and women 

who remember this place not only as the beautiful paradise it is, but 

also as the bloody, unforgiving scene it once was.  Men and women who 

remember all too well a fractured peace and a savage war.

I want to begin by recognizing one such man whose wonderful story 

speaks to the heroism of all World War II veterans.  He would not want 

me to do this, but I do have the mic.  

It is Senator Inouye.  Thank you for your remarks.  I heard the senator 

say as we were queuing up today the first time he attended this 

ceremony was 1954 and he's been here every December 7th but two.  

On December 7th, 1941, like many Americans he answered a call to arms.  

Here, on that day, you sir, fought back and tended to the wounded.  You 

were here when the Great War started.  But it didn't end here for you. 

When you later left to fight in Europe, your father spoke of America's 

goodness and of your obligation to return that goodness with honor.  

And you have done that beyond all expectations.

True to the motto of your unit, the 442nd Regimental Combat Team, you 

went "for broke."  Your heroism on the battlefield, your wounds, a 

Purple Heart, a Bronze Star and a Medal of Honor, speak volumes about 

who you are and what you stand for yet today:  character, courage, 

confidence.

And these qualities have also defined your public service here at home, 

in the halls of Congress.  I thank you for your great, great support of 

our nation and especially of our men and women in uniform (standing 

ovation).  

When you talk about World War II you have often said that, "the essence 

of victory was the spirit of America."  That spirit, driven by 

steadfast inner strength and humility swept your generation after 

December 7th, 1941.  Perhaps the best perspective on that comes through 

the memories of a child.  The daughter of a USS Utah survivor wrote 

this in a letter to her father: 

"Dad, I am so very blessed that you where among the few who survived 

that dreadful day at Pearl Harbor.  You never talked much about it, but 

through the years my ears where always open to get little pieces of 

what you had experienced.  You have seen and been through more than my 

generation will ever know, and yet you smile, and never complain. The 

lessons that we all must endure from your great generation are 

endless!"

It is for those endless lessons that we must always return here.  And 

we must honor those who live with the reminders of what happened here, 

those who fought and survived the attack on Pearl Harbor.  Those who 

recall the last moments of peace, and the first horrors of war, and the 

faces of fallen friends.  That courageous few who can say, "I was at 

Pearl Harbor."  To all the survivors here, thank you for being here.  

And I ask you to please stand so that we can salute and applaud you 

(applause).  

Know that by your presence, you honor all who served here, those who 

can't be here, those who have passed on and especially those who did 

not live to remember December 7th at all.  

Your presence honors every act of bravery.  The Sailors who raced to 

their battle stations and opened fire on Japanese planes even as their 

ships were ablaze and sinking; men plunging into murky water to pull a 

shipmate to safety; rescuers racing their boats into the patches of 

burning oil to snatch a Sailor from a watery grave; a crew making a 

desperate dash down the channel.  Pilots, who while vastly outnumbered 

took to the air to resist the enemy onslaught.  After the order to 

abandon his capsizing ship, a young Petty Officer perishes holding a 

flashlight so others could see their way clear.   

We also recognize the thousands of stories that will never be told; the 

letters home never finished; the deck watches never turned over; the 

homecomings never enjoyed.

What we do know is that many had an overwhelming instinct to fight 

back.  You have already heard, it has been spoken of this morning, 

about men aboard the USS Ward and what they accomplished.  Every time I 

hear it, I am impressed by how Naval reservists, mostly teenagers from 

St. Paul, sighted and tracked a predator submarine bound for the 

harbor.

I am in awe of how the Ward accelerated, closed her, and with a square 

shot to the sail sent that sub and her two torpedoes to the bottom.  

For years there were those who questioned Ward's story.  But when the 

University of Hawaii discovered the midget submarine in 2002 the 4-inch 

shell hole in the sub's sail confirmed what the Ward's crew already 

knew.  They had fired the first shots in defense of freedom.

So today, it is our special privilege to honor all the Reservists and 

Guardsmen who served at Pearl Harbor.  And it is a great pleasure to 

welcome five heroes from Ward's crew and they represent their shipmates 

today.

Richard Thill, Frank Hadju, Will Lehner, Don Pepin, Ken Swedberg thank 

you for being here (applause).  

You can be proud that the Reserves and National Guard are following in 

your footsteps today. We have called upon them over and over again and 

they have answered, and answered, and answered some more.  Just as 

every one at Pearl Harbor answered on December 7th, 1941.

And when the attack was over, those who remained never forgot the 

stench of crude oil and the burning paint, the utter devastation.  Most 

importantly, you never forgot the victims or their names.  

I know many of you feel like Paul Goodyear, a survivor of the attack on 

USS Oklahoma.  Paul put it like this and I quote:

"One of the biggest things you always ask yourself, is 'Why them and 

not me?"' 

Perhaps only a higher authority can completely answer Paul's question.  

But as we remember the 1,177 who rest beneath Arizona, as we pay 

tribute to the more than 2,400 who fell that day, the most important 

questions are, did their sacrifice count?  Did it matter?

Maybe one reason that each of you survived was to answer that question.  

To bear witness that none, not one of your comrades died in vain.  You 

not only witnessed it, you saw to it.

Today, we look across and enjoy the subtle beauty of the Arizona 

Memorial, and I am struck that it is such a fitting tribute.  Not just 

to those who died but to those who survived, and to the entire American 

generation that lived through the war.

Like the architecture of the memorial itself, which sags in the center 

to represent the low point of Pearl Harbor, it rises on the edges to 

represent a complete renewal of our national strength.

The Pearl Harbor generation endured the lows and ensured the highs.  In 

every way America came together after December 7, 1941.

It showed in the children who collected scrap medal that were forged 

into bullets and bombs.  In those who gave blood, rationed, and bought 

war bonds.  In the loved ones who not only held the home front but who 

took to the factories and the fields, literally doubling productivity 

to support the troops. 

In the Reserve, the National Guard those citizen Soldiers and Sailors 

who stood ready when called, and in millions who immediately lined up 

and volunteered to join the fight, and fight they did.

To all of those here from that Pearl Harbor generation, we are in your 

debt for the freedoms we enjoy today. And that legacy grows stronger 

with each passing year.

In the aftermath of the attack, you fought hard to crush totalitarian 

regimes.  And when that was done, you helped give birth to new 

democracies.  You extended a hand, and in turn, made our enemies our 

friends.  You unleashed a wave of freedom.  

Consider that at war's end, there were but 22 democratic governments 

representing only 15 percent of the world's population.  Today there 

are 120 acting on the behalf of over 60 percent of all people.  

You understood that this country is safer and more secure when others 

are free.  That freedom is under attack again.

It is difficult to stand here 64 years later on December 7, and not 

think of another infamous day.  Of a surprise attack, of terrible 

horrors, and of a nation stirred to defend itself.   Of a people coming 

together with great courage and determination. 

The memories of December 7th and September 11th are etched in our souls.  

The images of smoke and twisted steel, and human suffering, often 

overpower us.  

But perhaps what is most common about the two days is the uncommon 

courage of those who were there and their unbending will to turn 

tragedy into triumph, defeat into victory, and war into a lasting 

peace.  

On September 11, it was as if the spirit of one generation 

instinctively passed to another.  Perhaps that is why this place draws 

us so. Because here America first became a target, and here America 

first fought back. 

Joshua Chamberlain, hero of the 20th Maine in the Battle of Gettysburg, 

was invited to return there some years later to dedicate a monument to 

the fallen men from his home state.  Though he spoke about another 

fight in another time, of battlefields instead of battleships, 

Chamberlain captured in just a few words the sheer power of simply 

standing where something momentous had once occurred.  He said,

"In great deeds something abides.  On great fields something stays. 

Forms change and pass, bodies disappear, but spirits linger to 

consecrate ground for the vision place of the soul.  And reverent men 

and women from afar and generations that know us not, heart-drawn to 

see where and by whom great things were suffered and done for them, 

shall come here to ponder and to dream.  And the power of the vision 

shall pass into their souls."

Today America's hearts are drawn once again, to Pearl Harbor and to 

December 7th, to ponder and to dream and to see the vision within our 

souls, the vision and the promise of America that these brave survivors 

and their fallen shipmates fought and died for.

Something great does abide in these waters.  Great deeds were witnessed 

here.  We cannot help ourselves but to return.  Not just to honor but 

to learn.

We hope for the future and emulate the World War II generation.  We 

look to their courage, to their determination, and to their commitment.

Today, our brave young men and women are doing just that.  You see it 

in Iraq, you see it in Afghanistan, and you see it in other places 

around the world.

I have visited them in the field and in the Fleet, and in our 

hospitals.  And I can tell you that this generation of fighting women 

and men are up to the challenge.  Their eyes sparkle.  Their resolve is 

steel.  

They know there is no substitute for the power that comes from a vision 

of freedom.  And like generations before them, the power of that vision 

shall pass into their souls and into the souls of their children.  And 

they will win this war, this very long war we are fighting. 

And we will return to other battlefields in other places to remember 

what they did, just as we gather here today.

December 7th, 1941 was not just a day of infamy.  In many ways it was a 

day of discovery for America and for the world.  It changed us, it hurt 

us, it made us stronger, as did September 11th.   It did not defeat us.

That is why we return here.  Why we will always return. And that is why 

we must never forget the events and the sacrifices of that terrible 

Sunday.

God bless all of you who survived, those who did not, the families of 

all.  God bless our Navy and God bless our Country. Thank you (standing 

ovation). 

