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As | quietly considered my role as speaker for this memorial service
program, | found myself asking these questions: “"Should | speak today as a
veteran, paying tribute to comrades in arms who had fallen on the fields of
battle? or, should | speak as a former officer of the Japanese-American
Citizen's League, the organization that has so often purposefully and
unashamedly used the wartime record of the Nisei servicemen to further and
advance the cause of persons of Japanese ancestry in America? or, rather
should | speak as a private citizen attempting to communicate his gratitude
for all the blessings that | now enjoy that were bought at such a terrible cost
of "blood, sweat and tears?”

As | pondered these questions, | wondered, too, if the honored dead could
be among us today, what would they have us say?" What would Pete Masuoka
of Sebastopol, Arnold Ohki of Livingston, Kazuo Mitani of Salt Lake City and
others whom | numbered among my personal friends wish me to say to you?
Should |, who returned unscathed and unharmed from the wars, presume to
give voice to the dreams they once dreamed; the high hopes they once
embraced; or attempt to recreate and relive the terrors and the mental and
physical anguish they once endured? Is it within the power of my memory and
imagination to recall the agonizing days, hours and minutes between and
before battles? What were their thoughts in the solitude of soul that warfare
enforces?

| am sure that without exception their thoughts sped homeward to their
aging parents whom they had never really gotten to know. The span of years,
the very language and the cultural differences seemed always to pose an
insurmountable barrier. This, however, did not lessen their love and respect
for their Issei parents who through the difficult years had provided the
Nisei children with every possible opportunity to develop into worthy
citizens of a land that they, themselves, could not call their own. No one
could have appreciated more than the Nisei servicemen the harsh realities,
the honest misgivings and the soul searching that confronted the Issei
parents as they watched their sons march off to war, many of them against
the 1and of their ancestry. | shall always be haunted by the sight of the Issei
mother who smiled bravely through her tears--there could not have been but a
faint line between the tears of bitterness and the tears of pride.



Included among their thoughts were all of their loved ones: wives,
children, sweethearts, brothers and sisters and a prayer that none of them
should ever know the terrors and devastation of war. While they attached no
special significance to their military service, they hoped that their
performance and devotion to duty, however great the price, would one day
open new horizons of justice, dignity and opportunity for all Americans of
Japanese ancestry, and that from that day forward the Nisei, Sansei and the
generations to follow might walk shoulder to shoulder with their fellow
Americans, proud of their heritage and free of the fears and frustrations that
plagued them even as they fought for democracy.

None will deny, nor would anyone wish to begrudge the purely personal
and private thoughts they reserved for themselves: the schools they would
attend; the work they would seek; the homes they would build and the
families they would raise. Dreams of a bright and hopeful future they would
build from the ashes of war and the tragedy of evacuation, blissfully unaware
and unconcerned that for them tomorrow was not to be.

It would be difficult, if not impossible, to compress into these brief
moments the agony and the tragedy that were triggered by the outbreak of
World War |1 and by Executive Order 9066 some 35 years ago, which caused
the incarceration of over 110,000 persons of Japanese ancestry, two-thirds
of them American citizens, into concentration camps, euphemistically called
"Relocation Centers.”

But barbed wires do not a prison make. They could not confine or
suppress the human spirit. Individually and collectively, through JACL, the
Nisei demanded the right and the opportunity to demonstrate their loyalty
beyond all doubt, on the field of battle, in mortal combat.

On February 1, 1943, the same President Franklin Delano Roosevelt, who
signed the fateful orders for the evacuation, authorized the formation of a
Nisei combat unit and in so doing, wrote in part: "No loyal citizen of the
United States should be denied the democractic right to exercise
the responsiblities of citizenship, regardiess of ancestry. The
principle on which this country was founded and by which it is has
always been governed, is that Americanism is a matter of heart and
mind. Americanism is not, and never was, a matter of race or
ancestry.”

Thus began the saga of the 442nd Regimental Combat Team, whose
motto, "Go for Broke,” was to thrust them into the bitterest fighting in the
European Theatre of war and earn for them the reputation as the "most



decorated unit of its size and length of service in American military history.”

The 442nd was, however, preceded in combat by the 100th Infantry
Battalion composed of Americans of Japanese ancestry from Hawaii, where
no evacuation or internment had taken place despite the lIslands’ three
thousand miles proximity to the Japanese enemy. The 100th was organized
in Hawaii, trained on the mainland and committed to action at Salerno,
Volturno, Rapido River, at Cassino and the Anzio beachhead and at the
breakthrough to Rome. It was later merged with the 442nd but not before
earning its place in the military annals of our nation as the "Purple Heart
Battalion” because of its inordinately high battle casualties.

Together, the Nisei troops were to compile an incredible record of
sacrifice and valor. Perhaps their campaigns are best described by that
record. Their numerous battle actions took a terrible toll. It [442nd]
sustained 9,486 casualties, or more than 300 percent of its authorized
strength, including more than 600 killed. [The Nisei of the 442nd were
awarded over 18,000 individual decorations for valor including] one Medal of
Honor, 52 Distinguished Service Crosses, one Distinguished Service Medal,
560 Silver Stars with 26 Oak Leaf Clusters, 22 Legions of Merit, 15 Solider’s
Medals, over 4,000 Bronze Star Medals and 1,200 Oak Leaf Clusters; 12 French
Croix de Guerre and 2 Palms to the Croix de Guerre and 2 Italian Medals of
Military Valor. [not to mention some 9,500 Purple Hearts with Oak Leaf
Clusters] Among its unit honors were 7 Presidential Citations, 2 Meritorious
Service Plaques and 13 Army and 43 Divisional Commendations.

One of its finest hours and its costliest action was the rescue of the
Lost Battalion. After many attempts by other units, the Nisei troops were
ordered to break through to the beleaguered elements of the 141st Texas
Regiment. The 442nd suffered casualties three times the number of the 211
survivors rescued from a seven-day seige.

When the then-President Truman affixed the seventh Presidential
Distinguished Unit Citation to the colors of the 442nd following a special
Washington, D.C. parade on July 15, 1946, he declared: "You are now on
your way home. You fought not only the enemy, but you fought
prejudice--and you won. Keep up that fight and we will continue to
win--to make this great republic stand for what the Constitution
says it stands for: ‘'The welfare of all the people all the time.” ”

While the 442nd was dramatizing the loyalty of Japanese-Americans on
the Western battlefronts, other Nisei were serving in virtual anonymity in
the Pacific War against the land of their ancestry. Long before the 100th



Infantry Battalion and the 442nd were committed to battle, and even
before the bombs fell on Pearl Harbor, the War Department had begun to train
and use Japanese-Americans in the highly sensitive area of military
intelligence. A select few were engaged in intelligence at Bataan and
Corregidor until finally ordered to Australia by General Douglas MacArthur.
Others were being trained at the Military Intelligence Service Language
School at the Presidio of San Francisco for any eventuality, and within weeks
after the outbreak of hostilities, Nisei linguists were dispatched to the
Pacific Islands and Alaska.

By War's end, over 5000 Nisei linguists had served in every major
campaign in the South Pacific and on the continent of Asia where their work
as interrogators, interpreters and translators and sometimes as combat
soliders, has been credited with the shortening of the war by many months
and the saving of countless thousands of American lives.

Nisei in combat intelligence placed their lives in double jeopardy, as
they were exposed to enemy fire as well as unintentionally shot at by friendly
forces. A classic and tragic example of this is the story of Sgt. Frank
Hachiya, who was mortally wounded by invading American troops at Leyte in
the Phillipines as he was attempting to return to his own lines with valuable
information about enemy defense. He accomplished his mission, and a
grateful nation awarded Sgt. Hachiya, posthumously, the Distinguished
Service Cross, even as his name was being stricken from the Honor Roll [a list
of local servicemen posted on the City Hall building] of his hometown in
Oregon because he was of Japanese ancestry.

In his beautifully perceptive and literate history of the "Merrill's
Marauders,” author Charlton Ogburn, Jr. himself an ex-Marauder, wrote of the
Nisei: "All of us | suppose, when we are moved to reflect upon what human
beings are capable of, find certain images come to mind as illustrations of
surpassing achievement. One that will always leap to mind is the composite
recollection of the battle for Apum Ga Ar//, and no part of it more than the
heroism, moral as well as physical, of the Nisei....What was unspeakably hard
for the others can only have been harder still for them. Some had close
relatives in Japan, all had acquaintances, if not relatives held in
concentration camps in the United States on the grounds that persons of
Japanese ancestry and features were presumed to be disloyal. To help justify
the unhappiness that we were enduring, most of us could tell ourselves that
the survival of our people and the country our forefathers had fought and died
for was worthy of sacrifice. For the Nisei, however, there was only ‘the
value of an idea.™



"The value of an idea” was to cause 33,000 Nisei, more than half from
the continental United States to march off to war, many thousands from
behind barbed wires. They fought, many died, leaving behind a legacy of honor,
devotion to duty and sacrifice. Yet for ail its importance to our heritage, it is
not simply this war record that | would have you remember in 6assho this
morning.

| would have you remember the story of Sgt. George Sawada of Seattle,
Washington. On April 30, 1943, George Sawada, then enroute to Camp Shelby,
Mississippi to begin his basic training, wrote a long and thoughtful letter to
his aging father. He closed with these words: "There is an old saying that a
man must cry thrice ‘ere his span of life is done. | do not know whether this
is true, but | have already seen you weep twice, once in sorrow and once in
joy. And if it is predestined that you must weep again, then Dad, let it be for
me--once in glory, for the victory that shall surely be mine." As a child,
George had seen his father weep in grief when his mother died, and for a
second time when George presented his father with his diploma from the
University of Washington. He watched as his father clutched the diploma to
his breast as his eyes welled with tears of joy. George Sawada was not to
see his father cry for the third time when he was notified that his son had
been killed in action on the Italian front.

| am reminded, too, of George Saito of Los Angeles, whom | met in
Amache shortly after he volunteered for the 442nd. He joined his brother,
who was already in the service. George Saito's brother was to fall on the
field of battle shortly after reaching the front. George wrote a long and
compassionate letter to his father to comfort him and to urge that he not lose
faith in America because of the tragedies that had befallen the family.
George Saito, too, followed his brother in death on the battlefields of Europe.

Time has dimmed our memory. Quickly forgotten are the moments of
crisis and the urgent and fateful decisions which had to be made by us as
individuals or as a group.

For the young, the wartime drama and tragedy that were once indelibly
engraved in our hearts and minds have faded into a vague something that
happened so many years ago and are best forgotten.

But for the brave who sleep, the story will have no end, and it is for us
the living to keep alive the magnitude of their service and the purposes and
ideals for which they gave their last measure of devotion.

This morning we honor the Saitos, George Sawada and countless others



who fell on the fields of battle, and | ask that they be remembered in Gassho,
not because they were so young, brave and heroic, but because they died
caring about us.

As we give pause this day to note that 35 years ago on February 19th,
Executive Order 9066 was signed, let us remember, too, our friends and
relatives who died on the alien soil of America's concentration camps, never
again to re-enter the real America from which they had been uprooted.

Finally, may | quote something which | believe captures the essence and
significance of this day that you have set aside as a National Memorial
Service:

"No man has ever been independent; every man has
leaned on the past. Every liberty we enjoy has been bought at
the cost of martyr’s blood; every achievement of the race has
been made at the cost of incredible toil. There is not a
privilege nor an opportunity that modern society grants to us
that is not the product of other men’'s labors. We drink every
day from wells we have not dug; we warm by fires we have
not kindled; we live by liberties we have not won; we are
protected by institutions we have not set up. Our churches
are built upon rocks put in place by martyrs of ages past.
Our government rests upon the foundations cemented in place
by the blood of soldiers who tracked their way, barefoot
through icy battlefields or over burning sands. Our courts
are reared upon the bodies of those who died for freedom. No
man liveth unto himself. All the past has been invested in
him."

Thank you.
Issei: Japanese word meaning "first generation”
Nisei: Japanese word meaning “second generation "
Sansei: Japanese word meaning “"third generation”
JACL: Japanese-American Citizen's League

“Go for Broke™:  Regimental motto of the 442nd from slang used

by Hawaiian gamblers meaning "Go for itl"
Gassho: a gesture signifying great reverence and respect
Amache: one of the “relocation centers”
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