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streets and avenues. With awe our

m en gazed upon empty spaces where

once had stood buildings erected by the

toil and eat of peaceful folk. Our

eyes rounded as we saw your women

serving quietly and efficiently in almost

every kind of war effort, even flak bat-

teries. We became accustomed to the

warning sirens, which seemed to com-

pel, from the native Londoner, not a

single hurried step. Gradually we

drew closer together until we became

true partners in the war.

In London my associates and I

planned two great expeditions: that to

invade the Mediterranean and later

that to cross the Channel. London’s

hospitality to Americans, her good-
humoured acceptance of the added

inconveniences we brought, her

example of fortitude and quiet con-

fidence in the final outcome—all these

helped to make the supreme head-

quarters of two Allied expeditions the

smooth-working organisations they
ifeame! They were composed of

chosen representatives of two proud
and independent peoples, each noted
for its initiative and for its satisfac-

tion with its own customs, manners,

and methods. Many feared that those

representatives could never combine

together in efficient fashion to solve the

complex problems presented by modern
war.

I hope you believe we proved the

doubters wrong! Moreover, I hold

that we proved this point not only for

war, we proved that it can always be

done by our two peoples, provided only
both show the same good will, the

same forbearance, the same objective
attitude that British and Americans

so amply demonstrated in nearly three

years of bitter campaigning.

No man could, alone, have brought
about this result. Had I possessed
the military skill of a Marlborough,
the zvisdom of Solomon, the under-

standing of Lincoln, I still ivould have

been helpless ivithout the loyalty, the

vision, the generosity of thousands

upon thousands of British and Ameri-

cans.

'Some of them wore my companions
in the High- 'Command, many were

enlisted men and junior officers carry-
ing the fierce brunt of the battle, and

many others were back in the United
States and here in Great Britain, in

London. Moreover, back of us were

our great national war leaders and

their civil and military staffs that

supported and , encouraged us through

every trial, every test. The whole

was one great team. I know that on

this special occasion, the three million

American men and women serving in

the Allied Expeditionary Eorce would

want me to pay the tribute of admira-

tion, respect and affection to their

British comrades of this war.

My most cherished hope is that, after

Japan joins the Nazi in utter defeat,

neither my country nor yours need ever

again summon its sons and daughters
from their peaceful pursuits to face

the tragedies of battle. But—a fact to

remember London nor Abi-

lene, sisters under the skin, will sell

her birthright for physical safety, her

liberty for mere existence.

No petty differences in the world of

trade, traditions or national pride

should ever blind us to identities in

priceless values. If we keep our eyes

on this guide-post, then no difficulties

along our path of mutual co-operation

can ever be insurmountable. Moreover,

when this truth has permeated to the

remotest hamlet and heart of all

peoples, then indeed may we beat our

swords into ploughshares and all

nations can enjoy the fruitfulness of

the earth.

My Lord Mayor, I thank you once

again for an honour to me and to the

American forces that will remain one

of the proudest in my memories.


