Congressman Goodlatte’s Weekly Column: June 11, 2004

Remembering One of Us

Asked what Americans saw in him, Ronald Reagan replied, “Would you laugh if I told you that I think, maybe, they see themselves…?”

Hardly would we laugh.

A few years ago I visited Rancho del Cielo, Reagan’s beloved “Ranch in the Sky”. The home reflects the man...with Nancy’s and his TV trays still standing by their respective recliners, both facing the old black and white television.  It seems they’ve just gone out for a trail ride and will return at any moment.

At purchase the ranch was a mere 600 sq. feet.  Reagan labored diligently to remodel and expand it.  Even so, the only thing grand about it is the natural surroundings.  Asked once to explain the ranch's almost magnetic appeal for him, Reagan replied with a quote from the Psalms:  "I look to the hills from whence cometh my strength."

Mikhail Gorbachev, Margaret Thatcher and Queen Elizabeth were among the notables he hosted there.  Gorbachev was disappointed by the humble ranch, knowing the lavish palaces of European leaders.  However, it’s fitting that the place at which Reagan felt most at ease disarmed the world’s dignitaries…he always related best with common folks.

And yet he was far from ordinary.  To the contrary he lived an extraordinary life which had a profound impact on the span of human history.   

He left us on the eve of the 60th anniversary of D-Day, and almost 20 years to the day of one of his most beloved speeches, where he offered a compelling picture of how “the boys of Point du Hoc,” struck a death knell to the Nazism and Fascism gripping Europe.   

He extended this same moral clarity to the great conflict of his day, possessing a steadfast commitment to not just contain communism, but defeat it.  In rebuilding the military, and facing down the tyranny of communism, he relegated the Evil Empire to the ash heap of history.  In restoring our faith in the free enterprise system through cutting taxes he encouraged innovation.  


And most importantly he instilled in us his eternal optimism in America.  

Reflecting on his death, may we find consolation in the words he spoke to a grieving nation in the wake of the Challenger disaster whose crew perished on his watch.  They, and now he, has, “slipped the surly bonds of earth to touch the face of God.” 

In his farewell address Reagan described how he envisioned the “shining city,” he had invoked countless times.  He observed this of his time in office, “We weren't just marking time. We made a difference. We made the city stronger, we made the city freer, and we left her in good hands. All in all, not bad, not bad at all.”

Not bad reflects the modesty of the man but not the magnitude of his accomplishments.  He set this nation on a new course that still inspires us.  We have a right to dream great dreams he said…because after all we are Americans. 

Yes, Mr. President we do see ourselves in you.  

Word Count: 501

