Mayor Weller’s

Statement

President Kennedy's death has brought grief in-
to every home in Shamokin, into every home 'in
this nation, |

A man whose courage was proved in action
during ‘World War II, when he was severely
wounded in action and still performed acts of '
great heroism above and beyond the call of duly,
he has now made the supreme sacrifice in the
cause of freedom, not only  in 'this nation but
around the world.

.. His words, which previously = have been inter-
preted as those of a man rufming for reelection,
will now be re-examined for the wisdom' and in-
‘tegrity they contain—the wisdom jand integrity of
a martyred -President.” pie e |

'."As we mourn_the death of our President, how=-
-‘ever, we. can take. heart from. the fact that the

foundations | of ‘our ‘democratic: nation provide for

\the ‘orderly transitionof’ government even in the
in_qo of .a:tragedy of such enormity, .

' To President Lyndon Johnson, "all of us, ast
Americans, swear our loyalty and unswerving sup-/
port in the trying days and 'months’ which face us
all. (SR e
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" Some second -and. third :génerétionv~'11‘iish ‘c‘hirldr'en"} have
theard: from: the lips. of: their mothers or. fathers the; lines’ of
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That is the only stanza of this:short poem:that this half-
%righ th‘jrx_‘;iv,geggggg‘ion.Amegican- writer can remember.
gis 7 Butione stanza will “suffice. What is important are the
It} whispers, for it was these same mysterious sounds which:-
1 legend would have fis!‘believe’ brought’to" these shores’the

Irish‘ancestors of John Fitzgerald Kennedy.
< ~And he was Irish to the énd; he was Irish in the end; he
is now’an’ American who brought the genius of his ancient 8
'homeland to this new found land. )
.For all the years at Harvard, all the years in England, s,
all the years in Washington—nothing ever removed the ling- Ji
‘er of the Boston brogue upon his lips, the music in his speech,
‘the Gael that drove through centuries to mark his years.
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“"Kll of us are all the sums we have not counted,”
Thomas Wolfe once wrote. ‘Subtract us into night
and nakedness again and you will see begin in”
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AND PEANUTS ..o, 99c , A : . A1 and sheer adulation, are the beginnings. What leaps to the }3
: ; fore is the present wealth of the Kennedy “Clan”, the afflu- o

ence and influence of the sons and daughters of several gen-
erations of a few immigrants to Boston, who went from the
bottom of the social scale to the very pinnacles of power in
: American society.

4 .+ -With few exceptions, that is where we all started. Our
beginnings, if not miserable, were certainly meager. Wher-
ever we may be today—socially, spiritually, mentally—
“subtracted into night and. nakedness again”, we are the re-
mainder and the reminder of all those who sought liberty
and fled despair.

“It’s Irish I am,
And Irish I'll be
With a heartful of grief
And a cupful of glee.”

'No one let John Fitzgerald Kennedy forget that he was -
Irish. Nor did he seek kogforget it. fE Though autumn leaves must all be gathzred. I am thankful for the trees from

He was reminded that he was a Catholic, and he was which they fall - . .
constantly watched and weighed as a “political animal.” It Though the snow will blanket soon the bsauties which my eyes have seen. am

‘of the Many Bargains

£S5 Jio Saw.

was as if the ghosts of Tammany Hall were raised each time thankful for the earth on which it lies. . )
he. spoke, each time he smiled, each time he shook a hand. Though cold winds kill the tender shoots of Spring. I am thankful for the mountains
And he moved constantly in his public life for many Amer- hich they touch. the seas from which the waters of my daily life are drawn.
' icans in the shadows of the Vatican. Though silence sometimes brings the voice of the Eternal. I am thankful for the
: Lite-up s ,22 But that didn't stop the smile, the handshakes. It did  gound of children’s voices. for the joy that echoes in 2 baby's cry-
Remco phone dicls not still the eloguence that he gave to words. Though the human toll of war is high I am thankful o the men and women who
el For in his lonely and awesome role as President. be bave sacrificed their lives that I might live my days in freedom.
hm‘ e"nles knew what every Irishman in the secret recesses of Wﬁm&mezomgfmfﬁﬂw}wmmmm
. M - w3 understand those w CEZTY burdens muc than mine.
beart bas koown: that fxbe world will turn out 2 dis- And & 8 Tast i alli mcmatind through an eternal stillvess. T am thankful for
appointment, that it will bring you fo fears. 9

being here, even for 2 Hitle while. ] -
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