
On the 22nd of November, 1963, I was barely 2 years old and, according to my mother, I was asleep on a pallet 
alongside my 4-month-old brother when Walter Cronkite interrupted “As The World Turns” to announce that 
President Kennedy had been shot in Dallas, Texas.

Years later, it was a ninth-grade homework assignment that required my history class watch a CBS news special 
documentary that first piqued my interest in the dealings surrounding Kennedy’s assassination and the aura of 
his political life.

Over the years, I’ve had great curiosity into the sadistic ambush by Lee Harvey Oswald and the four days that 
stopped America.

On the November 1975 TV program, Cronkite dissected the most famous home movie in American history. It 
was the first time I ever saw the legendary Abraham Zapruder’s silent 8 mm film. The private citizen had        
captured the macabre death of the leader of the free world while standing on a concrete pedestal overlooking 
Elm Street in Dallas. Zapruder’s color film is the most complete photographic account of the murder.

Since this was long before VHS or DVR, there was no rewinding the scene, watching the 27 seconds play over 
and over again. Now, you can go to the Internet and pull up the visual recording at any time and repeatedly study 
the approaching limousine, the fatal shot, Mrs. Kennedy’s reaction and Secret Service Agent Clint Hill’s mad 
dash for the fleeing vehicle.

Several years ago, while visiting Dallas, I followed the route of the well-known motorcade through Dealey Plaza, 
past the structure once known as the school book depository. On the sixth floor of that building you can now find 
the museum dedicated to the memories of that fateful day and to the life of JFK.

Earthcam.com offers a live shot of the area from the Sixth Floor Museum, marketing the view as from the 
sniper’s perch.

While walking the sidewalks in the plaza, I detected an eerie feeling as vehicles zipped past the large pergola 
atop the grassy knoll. A busy-city noise kept churning, and at the same time there remained a still hush across 
the landscape. It remains a top Dallas tourist attraction to this day. Like Pearl Harbor, it’s morbid, but it’s history. 
Because of the nature of our 35th president’s death, at such a young age, leaving small children and a beautiful 
widow, the nation has embraced his tenure in office as the fable to which his political moment is compared. 
Camelot, where truth, goodness and beauty exist.

Historians and baby boomers still reminisce about the romance of Kennedy’s presidency, when honestly it was 
defined by crises, not to mention the fact he beat Richard Nixon by only 100,000 votes in the 1960 election.

Despite his liberal, European political leanings, in my estimation several policies that President Kennedy 
presented were well-intended.

Kennedy did propose cutting taxes, call it supply-side or demand-side. It doesn’t matter when Democrats       
subjugate this part of his management; he boldly understood this economic necessity and carried the mantle 
after his December 1962 speech in New York City. True, Congress passed the tax cut and President Johnson 
signed the bill in early 1964 after his death.

And most importantly, his administration was committed to the destruction of Fidel Castro’s government in Cuba. 
Even after the failed Bay of Pigs invasion, Kennedy was reportedly on a mission to overthrow Castro’s regime.
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http://www.earthcam.com/usa/texas/dallas/dealeyplaza/index.php?goto=live


We do not hear much about JFK’s greatest quote, “Let every nation know ... that we shall pay any price, bear 
any burden ... in order to ensure the survival and success of liberty.”

Kennedy was the last Democrat elected as commander-in-chief who fought for tax cuts and stood-up to Castro 
(not to mention the Soviets).

Some have said that the death of President Kennedy ended our innocence. I’m afraid that wasn’t all.
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