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I asked you to tell me about your memories of the JFK assassination. Hare are the
stories that came in. if this prompts others of you o send in vours, please do. As usual, | falked
the most, so put my story ai the bottom. ¥ was a sad day in our history. Even sadder for me
{and perhaps you) is that by the next summer, with the bulldup of iroops in Vietnam, the atffitude
of Europeans toward Americans really changed. Peter and | gol tired of people talling us that
we “weren't like" most Americans, who suddenly were seen as pushy. We Kept saying, "We are
Americans ”

From John Olson (age 70}

i's not possible that Kennedy's death was 50 years ago. | was in a classreom at UM Daarborn
waiting for an Instructor to give us a major test. He walked in the room and just stool there
staring at us with the test papers under his arm. i seemed ke minutes before he spoke. We
knew something was wrong. The room was dead silent. Finally, in a whisper, he said "the
President has been shot, class is cancelied " He dropped the exams in the waste hasket and
lgft the room. We sat there in shock for several minutes until someone said, “lefefind a TV
We rushed to the student center, as did the rest of the school, and gathered in front of the only
TV on Campus. in the room with about 200 people you could hear a pin drop! | remamber TV
reporters fighting back tears, many moments of "dead air” as defails were soried oul. The
Mation came to a hait!

| have wondered if such a moment could ever happen again in ﬁmis_Cﬁiémry‘. We are so
gverloaded with information today that such 2 reaction would be hard o imagine. Lef's hope that
- we never find cut. ,

Sonja Cubslo Sarkisian (ags 56)
Fwas, what, six? So | don't remember much, but | do remember coming home from
school and my Mother had g different look on her face. She looked kind of upset and sad.

Lynn Cubalo VanderLinde (age 58) '

f was in third grade and the teacher told us that the President had bean killed. He was
shot in the head. 1 volunteered that my Grandpa, my Dad’s father, had been idlled by being shot
in the head. The teacher didn't reaily react fo that.

Kathryn Olson Cubalo (age 80)

- Twas upstairs in the inksier house, making the girls’ beds. We had moved them upstairs
when Mary K was born. She was in the litle room downsiairs. Lioyd phened. | must have
gone downstairs to answer the phone. He said, “You'd better turn on the TV, The President's
been shot.” |listened to the radio the rest of the day and was just kind of numb. | couldnt

- pelieve it had happened. Of course, we watched all of the events unfoiding on the isievision
during the days that foliowed.

Diane Piper Simmons {age 82)

I'was on our way to History class when they made the announcement, probably from gym, don't
remember. We got to History class and Mr. LaForge really got on our case about being
disrespectiul. ... .We hadn't heard the announcement. In Junior High vou stayved with the same
kids ail day unless you had a special class like music or Spanish. We were honified, 1o say the
least. | don't remember the rest of the day in school but when 1 got home, my parent hadn't
heard anything and we then turned on the TV. Later when they caught Lee Harvey Oswaid and
they were showing if live on the news | remember My mother saving "Somebody is going to kill
him!” it wasn't two minutes later and he was killed on national TV. We watched the funeral on
TV and my mother actuaily took a piciure of it on the TV.
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Helen Olson {age 76)

it was a Friday night in Augsburg, Germany where | was teaching Amarican military children.
My roommate Louise and 1 decided to go to the Officers’ Club for a drink. | remember distinclly
that | was sitting behind the table on a paddad bench along the wall and that the Club had dark
wainscoting. Some friends came by and joined us. Then a helicopter pilot, whom 'd dated 3
couple of boring times, came along and said, “Anyone with his hat on sideways has to buy the
table 2 round of drinks.” He'd just been promoted to Captain and, of course, had his-hat on
sideways. He slid in beside me and, as the drinks were amriving, said, * just heard something
funny. Someone said the president has been shot.” Minutes iater, an announcement came
over the loudspeaker, "We ragret to inform you that the Commander in Chief has been killed.
We will bring you more information as we get it. | repeat, The Commander in Chief has been
killed in Dallas, Texas.” We all got up to leave, which seemed the only thing to do. As the pilot
was helping me with my coat, | saw the pained look on the face of a dentist/acitor named Joe
Axelrod. He later became a good friend, but | didn't know him well then; | just remember the
pain in his face. The pilot took me home. He wanted to snuggle; | wanted to go homs; |
prevailed.

As a Department of Army Civilian, | had free housing in Bachelor Officer Quariers, but we were

" expected to hire the cleaning women whe “came” with the aparimenis. Ours, Frau Jaenish, had
worked for military personnei since the end of WWI, after she fled her home In Upper Silasia
ahead of invading Russian froops. She worked five mornings a week, cleaning. doing our
washing and ironing, and even doing our dishes. On Saturday morning, she, along with the
other women who worked in our BOQ, arrived with flowers and told us they would be putting
candles in their windows. Germans tend to mark all occasions with window candies and
candielight parades. '

The days that followed were somber and lovely. There was no American TV, 80 we were
spared the barrage of TV coverage. The US Radio network played quiet and sad classical
music, inferrupted from time to time by news announcements. 1 remember a iot of Brahms, |
regret that | didn't keep the copy of the Sfars and Stripes that was delivered daily to our
doorsteps. The headline said “The Commander-in-Chief Killed.”

These were the years that Europeans, and especially Germans, ioved Americans. Every time
we stepped out into the cily, strangers came up 1o offer their condolences. Therewas a
candlefight parade downtown and a square was renamed Jofn 7. Kennedy Platz. There were
soon Kennedy Platze and Kennedy Strassen ali over West Germany.

Another teacher, the confiicted daughier of a Methodist minisier, asked me if | would go with her
‘1o the base memorial service. | don’t remember what was said at the sendce, but i do
remember the very youny, tall member of the Honor Guard standing at atfention throughout the
service with tears running unimpeadad down his faca.

Many years later, Peter and | were at an improvisational theater eveni at the Residential Coliege
where he taught. One group of students would form tableaus and then change their positions
when g narrator called out a number. it became obvious that we were the only people in the
audience who didn't know what # was about. The numbers referred o the Fames from the
home movie of the assassination seen over and over on American TV, with the students miming
the positions of the Kennsedys and the gther passengers in the car. We had never seen the
movie, which was so emblazed in mest American’s minds.
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