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Good evening.
Today, our fellow citizens, our way of life, our very freedom came under attack in a series of deliberate and
deadly terrorist acts.
The victims were in airplanes or in their offices -- secretaries, businessmen and women, military and federal
workers. Moms and dads. Friends and neighbors.
Thousands of lives were suddenly ended by evil, despicable acts of terror.
The pictures of airplanes flying into buildings, fires burning, huge structures collapsing, have filled us with
disbelief, terrible sadness and a quiet, unyielding anger.
These acts of mass murder were intended to frighten our nation into chaos and retreat. But they have failed. Our
country is strong. A great people has been moved to defend a great nation.
Terrorist attacks can shake the foundations of our biggest buildings, but they cannot touch the foundation of
America. These acts shatter steel, but they cannot dent the steel of American resolve.
America was targeted for attack because we're the brightest beacon for freedom and opportunity in the world. And
no one will keep that light from shining.
Today, our nation saw evil, the very worst of human nature, and we responded with the best of America, with the
daring of our rescue workers, with the caring for strangers and neighbors who came to give blood and help in any
way they could.
Immediately following the first attack, I implemented our government's emergency response plans. Our military is
powerful, and it's prepared. Our emergency teams are working in New York City and Washington, D.C., to help
with local rescue efforts.
Our first priority is to get help to those who have been injured and to take every precaution to protect our citizens
at home and around the world from further attacks.
The functions of our government continue without interruption. Federal agencies in Washington which had to be
evacuated today are reopening for essential personnel tonight and will be open for business tomorrow.
Our financial institutions remain strong, and the American economy will be open for business as well.
The search is underway for those who are behind these evil acts. I've directed the full resources for our
intelligence and law enforcement communities to find those responsible and bring them to justice. We will make
no distinction between the terrorists who committed these acts and those who harbor them.
I appreciate so very much the members of Congress who have joined me in strongly condemning these attacks.
And on behalf of the American people, I thank the many world leaders who have called to offer their condolences
and assistance.
America and our friends and allies join with all those who want peace and security in the world and we stand
together to win the war against terrorism.
Tonight I ask for your prayers for all those who grieve, for the children whose worlds have been shattered, for all
whose sense of safety and security has been threatened. And I pray they will be comforted by a power greater than
any of us spoken through the ages in Psalm 23: "Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I
fear no evil, for You are with me."
This is a day when all Americans from every walk of life unite in our resolve for justice and peace. America has
stood down enemies before, and we will do so this time.
None of us will ever forget this day, yet we go forward to defend freedom and all that is good and just in our
world.
Thank you. Good night and God bless America.

January 28, 1986
Ladies and Gentlemen, I'd planned to speak to you tonight to report on the state of the Union, but the events
of earlier today have led me to change those plans. Today is a day for mourning and remembering. Nancy
and I are pained to the core by the tragedy of the shuttle Challenger. We know we share this pain with all of
the people of our country. This is truly a national loss.
Nineteen years ago, almost to the day, we lost three astronauts in a terrible accident on the ground. But
we've never lost an astronaut in flight. We've never had a tragedy like this.
And perhaps we've forgotten the courage it took for the crew of the shuttle. But they, the Challenger Seven,
were aware of the dangers, but overcame them and did their jobs brilliantly. We mourn seven
heroes: Michael Smith, Dick Scobee, Judith Resnik, Ronald McNair, Ellison Onizuka, Gregory Jarvis,
and Christa McAuliffe.
We mourn their loss as a nation together.
For the families of the seven, we cannot bear, as you do, the full impact of this tragedy. But we feel the
loss, and we're thinking about you so very much. Your loved ones were daring and brave, and they had that
special grace, that special spirit that says, "Give me a challenge, and I'll meet it with joy." They had a
hunger to explore the universe and discover its truths. They wished to serve, and they did. They served all
of us.
We've grown used to wonders in this century. It's hard to dazzle us. But for twenty-five years the United
States space program has been doing just that. We've grown used to the idea of space, and, perhaps we
forget that we've only just begun. We're still pioneers. They, the members of the Challenger crew, were
pioneers.
And I want to say something to the schoolchildren of America who were watching the live coverage of the
shuttle's take-off. I know it's hard to understand, but sometimes painful things like this happen. It's all part
of the process of exploration and discovery. It's all part of taking a chance and expanding man's horizons.
The future doesn't belong to the fainthearted; it belongs to the brave. The Challenger crew was pulling us
into the future, and we'll continue to follow them.
I've always had great faith in and respect for our space program. And what happened today does nothing to
diminish it. We don't hide our space program. We don't keep secrets and cover things up. We do it all up
front and in public. That's the way freedom is, and we wouldn't change it for a minute.
We'll continue our quest in space. There will be more shuttle flights and more shuttle crews and, yes, more
volunteers, more civilians, more teachers in space. Nothing ends here; our hopes and our journeys continue.
I want to add that I wish I could talk to every man and woman who works for NASA, or who worked on this
mission and tell them: "Your dedication and professionalism have moved and impressed us for decades.
And we know of your anguish. We share it."
There's a coincidence today. On this day three hundred and ninety years ago, the great explorer Sir Francis
Drake died aboard ship off the coast of Panama. In his lifetime the great frontiers were the oceans, and a
historian later said, "He lived by the sea, died on it, and was buried in it." Well, today, we can say of the
Challenger crew: Their dedication was, like Drake's, complete.
The crew of the space shuttle Challenger honored us by the manner in which they lived their lives. We will
never forget them, nor the last time we saw them, this morning, as they prepared for their journey and
waved goodbye and "slipped the surly bonds of earth" to "touch the face of God."
Thank you.

June 26, 2015

College of Charleston

Charleston, South Carolina

Cynthia Hurd. Susie Jackson. Ethel Lance. DePayne Middleton-Doctor. Tywanza Sanders. Daniel L.
Simmons. Sharonda Coleman-Singleton. Myra Thompson. Good people. Decent people. God-fearing people.
People so full of life and so full of kindness. People who ran the race, who persevered. People of great faith.
To the families of the fallen, the nation shares in your grief. Our pain cuts that much deeper because it happened in
a church. The church is and always has been the center of African-American life -- a place to call our own in a too
often hostile world, a sanctuary from so many hardships.
Over the course of centuries, black churches served as “hush harbors” where slaves could worship in safety; praise
houses where their free descendants could gather and shout hallelujah -- rest stops for the weary along the
Underground Railroad; bunkers for the foot soldiers of the Civil Rights Movement. They have been, and continue
to be, community centers where we organize for jobs and justice; places of scholarship and network; places where
children are loved and fed and kept out of harm’s way, and told that they are beautiful and smart -- and taught that
they matter. That’s what happens in church.
That’s what the black church means. Our beating heart. The place where our dignity as a people is inviolate. When
there’s no better example of this tradition than Mother Emanuel -- a church built by blacks seeking liberty, burned
to the ground because its founder sought to end slavery, only to rise up again, a Phoenix from these ashes.
When there were laws banning all-black church gatherings, services happened here anyway, in defiance of unjust
laws. When there was a righteous movement to dismantle Jim Crow, Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. preached from its
pulpit, and marches began from its steps. A sacred place, this church. Not just for blacks, not just for Christians,
but for every American who cares about the steady expansion -- of human rights and human dignity in this
country; a foundation stone for liberty and justice for all. That’s what the church meant.
We do not know whether the killer of Reverend Pinckney and eight others knew all of this history. But he surely
sensed the meaning of his violent act. It was an act that drew on a long history of bombs and arson and shots fired
at churches, not random, but as a means of control, a way to terrorize and oppress. An act that he imagined would
incite fear and recrimination; violence and suspicion. An act that he presumed would deepen divisions that trace
back to our nation’s original sin.
Oh, but God works in mysterious ways. God has different ideas. He didn’t know he was being used by God.
Blinded by hatred, the alleged killer could not see the grace surrounding Reverend Pinckney and that Bible study
group -- the light of love that shone as they opened the church doors and invited a stranger to join in their prayer
circle. The alleged killer could have never anticipated the way the families of the fallen would respond when they
saw him in court -- in the midst of unspeakable grief, with words of forgiveness. He couldn’t imagine that.
The alleged killer could not imagine how the city of Charleston, under the good and wise leadership of Mayor
Riley -- how the state of South Carolina, how the United States of America would respond -- not merely with
revulsion at his evil act, but with big-hearted generosity and, more importantly, with a thoughtful introspection and
self-examination that we so rarely see in public life.
Blinded by hatred, he failed to comprehend what Reverend Pinckney so well understood -- the power of God’s
grace.

This whole week, I’ve been reflecting on this idea of grace. The grace of the families who lost loved ones. The
grace that Reverend Pinckney would preach about in his sermons. The grace described in one of my favorite
hymnals -- the one we all know: Amazing grace, how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me. I once was lost,
but now I’m found; was blind but now I see.
According to the Christian tradition, grace is not earned. Grace is not merited. It’s not something we deserve.
Rather, grace is the free and benevolent favor of God -- as manifested in the salvation of sinners and the bestowal
of blessings. Grace.
As a nation, out of this terrible tragedy, God has visited grace upon us, for he has allowed us to see where we’ve
been blind. He has given us the chance, where we’ve been lost, to find our best selves. We may not have earned it,
this grace, with our rancor and complacency, and short-sightedness and fear of each other -- but we got it all the
same. He gave it to us anyway. He’s once more given us grace. But it is up to us now to make the most of it, to
receive it with gratitude, and to prove ourselves worthy of this gift.

