1% .

"l R P A VA o b A T TS e ns .- 7
YN WO, Rt By i Y b W T e ' ‘ = . :

- Qlympic fireworks of
1 saw that dark night.

September 12, 1984

The Honorable Ronald ieagan
d | Sgtates

President of the Unite
The White House
Yeshington, D.C. 203
Dear Mr. President:

As T listened to your

)0

Olvmpic Torch was ¢
in Los Angeles, you e
his shoulders, was '
chair {and who was
all about”. A pictur

irying to cross the border

As I walked all day,
across. 1 was so c¢lo

was in great trouble #n
asked for help, kmowing

meal and some rest I

long story in itself,|s

(across a river) I T |
thought it would burs

it happened, that Teall

There was something 1
God, even the alir was

air smelled so differl L.
came from my 1lips because by then my heart was in my throat.
ellese to share that moment with me, and being lost in the

silence, having no
wonder of Freedom.

Tn &2 1little town just

dark, not one light.

May 1956, that great

Znoid

e

fr

¢2

o1d, in the year 1951| om

Hind 2 hill 2 miles away, the lights were turned on.
/|, as spectacular as they were, could not compare 1o what

Had come out of the dark into the 1ight.

éeptance speech, especially when you explained how ihe
d| through my beloved, adoptive country until it arrived
ined that a Vietnamese refugee witk his litile son on

after a black man who was pushing 2 woman in a wheel
the toreh) and you said: "This is what America 1is

e to mv mind which took me back to when I was 18 years
+he East German Border. I was caught by the police
into West Germany.

lering what I should do nexi, I lmew that I had to get

d yet 2 million miles away but I had to ITY because 1

| the STATE. Late that night I Imocked on 2 door and 1

1-weti<his could be the end of me, After having 2

Bnstructed on how 1o accomplish my task. This is a very
IT will only say that when I finally got through the border
ar about 50 yards. By then my heart was beating so fasgst 1

0 my chest.
ation I have tried to explain agein and again--1 was

To relax myself I took a deep breath and then
free!

1’53: air, something wonderful, and then I realized it, My

There was freedom in the air! Only 50 yards, yet the
I wanted to shout, "I am free, I am free", but no words
There I stood In

The

T turned East toward Commmism and it was sC very
There are cother

in New York Harbor, the Statue of ILiberty holding oul her

high points in my 1in: |Meeting my husband--and seeing for the first time, in

tarchof freedom for m
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= September 1@, 1984 :
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The Monmorable Ronald Reagan
sind now, Mr. President, | there &are peonle in this countrv who would trv to divide
us apain. Please aconft|let them do thet. “hen vou were elecied vou held out home
ané encouracement to AmeTriica. We have started on the right way¥ with vour helr anig
inspiration. TPlease jtell v Mppdale for me to rive fmerica & Tat on the hack and
not 4o cut 2% in half|
when T crossed that hprder so many vears aro, T was ynawere of wnat Patrick Fenry
had said many years egrlier. When 1 Deceme 2 citizen T was given the TPeclaration
of Indenendence. Ii Es flramed in mv home and like Tairick Henrv, I say, "Give Me
Tiberty or Give Me Death'l. I have been thers. Never, never "belLleT red than dead”.
God bless youl!l
Sincerely, _
s - 4 . s
(. T L A7l
C":"‘?.'f’ { o \:' & (e B e L o
N
I@So E- P.t Gallun, J -
|
0.5, I and my family prﬁ for you. If I told you my crime against the State of
East Germany most Americans would find 1% hard to believe that a regime could be
so oppressive or extreme In it’'s treatment of their people.
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THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

December 13, 1988

Dear Mrs. Gallun:

Your husband recently sent me a copy of a letter you had
written some|time back desecribing your journey to freedom
from East to|Wegt Germany and finally to the United States
of America. |I|just want to let you kKnow how moved I was

by it.

Those of us who| were born free and have known freedom
all our lives |somptimes forget what a precious blessing

it is. Your experience in a totalitarian country has given
you a speci a;pf reciation of the God-given gift of freedom,
an appreciation] you can share with others. One look
around the ob is enoug'h to remind us how rare and
fragile a thing |freedom is and how each generation is
called upon qb {n:ake the necessary ssacrifices to safeguard
it. Examples Iike yours shine therefore as a beacon of
hope for ‘otheré. That path you followed from darkness to
light is trul:f theg way to the future for all mankind. 1
pray that so eﬁ 4y soon all nations may travel it together.

Again, thank you for writing, and God bless you.

wincerely,

Ruvoi (g

Edwin

Mrs.




