one purpose. 4And that Durpose was not to impose
Wieaker peoples, not to conquer or subdue thepunrbgzlz;;g:écétég \txgor
protect the freedoms for which our ocounty stands., Nuch A;xone nd
many human lives have been spert to keep this ship zoin; th Yol
gixteen years, oS g DSt

o ought to be thankful that when the SARATOGA was i
biggest job in history, it had as its skipper one’of thegizgﬁeggs
and most brilliant aviators the Navy has produced, a man who knowe
?l;i.g: and planes and human beings and who always places human valv

The SARATOGA exists so‘that our folks eating apple‘pie in Iow
or mincemeat pie in Vernont, or pumpkin pie in Oklahoma, will not
have the wits scared out of them tonight by the roar of Strange
planes. No one is going to put A gag into their mouths or 'a
Straight-jacket on their spirits.

e ought to be thankful for the fact that no nation ever has
held our land or come goosestepping to our shores - and never will
save over our dead bodies. ‘At the bottom of the sea today lie the
remains of four-great ships, sister ships of the SARA: the IEXTING
TOIT, the HORNET, the IASP, and the YORKTOWN. %hen they died, they
gave us a job to do.

And are we doing it? Ask the skipper of the old IZXINGTON
Whose flag now flies from the SARATOGA, Ask the Japs who were in
Guadalcanal August, 1942; ask the Japs at Munda and at Bougainvill
and at Nauru. You don't have to ask the Japs at Rabaul because
they will never, never forget the SARATOCA. <

The SARATOCA has covered tens of thousands of miles since
Pearl Harbor beGause it is protecting our frontier. That frontier
doesn't run from fashington t6 California or from laine to Florida

the SARATOGA first hit the waveg-until now, it has existed but for

It is the frontier of Frcedom. And whereever it is challenged, tk;

SARA will go, with a willing crew, and its men will fight and
Tight damn well against those thingswhich torture the soul of men:
And so, while we can't haveimuch fuss about-Thanksgiving Day,
out here, let us pause to Say a silent prayer of thanks for-the -
happy outlook on life that)confronts us on Thanksgiving Day, 1943,

/s/ MAURICE S. SHEZHY,
Commander, (ChC) U.S.N.R.
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REFLECTION

It's a beautiful time at the end of the day,
dre the sun goeth down in the west,

To think of the deeds we have done on the way
And tho hearts we have really blest;

ile never regret for the kindness we show
The weary ones bearing their loads,

The good we have done is God's afterglow
To shine at the end of the road.

Yestepday always remains in the past,
Tomorrow forever is coming, 3

Not what we did, or shall do at last,
Is important, but what we are doing;

Yesterday's chances are all tucked avay,
‘Mementoes of joy or of sorrov.

All that we have is the chanc¢e of today,
Wle may be away by tomorrov.

It behooves us to do all the goodness we can
Today, while the sun is still shining,

Only God lnows the length of life's span
And where we shall be on the morning

Vle never regret to do good on the way,
But meanness is bound to bring sorrow,

All that we have is the chance of foday-=
God gave us no lease on tomorrov.
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