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Kansas City -- I can't believe it!

It's taken eight months, hﬁndreds of motels, thousands of
miles and millions of handshakes, but here I am. The
connection between those long hours and lonely nights seems
almost unreal in the routine of preconvention acitivities.
The snows of New Hampshire and the heat of Texas are already

light years away.

It's hard to believe that here in Kansas City over the

next four days, a handful of Americans will make one of

the three most important decisions affecting the world in
1976. One of the decisions was made in New York. The next
decision will be made on Wednesday night when 2261 defégates
narrow the choice for the Office of President, the most

important man in the world, to just two.

The next four days are the culmination of the most trying
commitment Jack Ford has ever made. A commitment which
happened accidentally at Ford Headquarters in Boston during
a brief 15 minute thank-you and handshake visit with
volunteers. Those volunteers who had given incredibly of
themselves for a man they had never met and probably never
would, resolved for me any doubts or questions I had about

the campaign.

(MORE)
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The volunteers in Massachusetts showed me that I could
keep my identity and work for the things I believe in

while helping the campaign;

The center of activity is the hotel lobby and center

ring in this political circus is the bar. The tempo

of the bars activities is showed only by the passing of the
convention stars -- the politicians, the media,and the

uncommitted delegates.

First appearances gives the impression that everything is
random and directionless. However, the more I observe,

the stronger the pattern emerges. I find myself grouping
people by their apparent function; the politician who

talks with everyone, the media who try to listen to everyone
with the delegate in between. Other players include the
political groupies who try very hard to be very serious and
deep and the Yippies, all 75 of them, who ridicule everything

but themselves.

So the players are ready, the final flurry of backstage
maneuvering is winding down, the superstars are ready in
their dressing rooms, the eyes of the world have 1it the

stage and I am lucky enough to have a ring side seat.
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The road to Kansas City only ¢ebt—ewemierdOmore stops in more states.

More interviews, more questions, more pictures, more talk shows

all of which seemed at the time an almost unbearable burden -- day

in and day out. As I reflect I can't help but wonder what kept

me going and the answer is always the same, it's those people in those
tiny Headquarters who pass out the literature, knock on the doors,

and make phone calls. Those are the people who got me here to

Kansas City. In fact, it's those people who mmle Kansas City and
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are deciding the future of America.

As I watch all the hobnobbing, chest pounding and
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It's hard to believe that here in Kansas City over the next four
days, a handful of Americans will make oneof the three most
important decisions affecting the world in 1976. On Wednesday
night, two thousand sixty one delegates will narrow the choice for

the Office of President, the most important



The three most important decisions of 1976 are the
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To an observer, running for the nomination might seem crazy. It's
six months -- or more -- of backbreaking work for the privilege

of working even harder to win the general election. It is one

of the great ironies that the skills required to win an election are

almost irrelevant to doing a good job once the election is won.

There are people who thrive on elections. They love the grueling
pace and sUperficia1 contact with millions of people. 1I've learned

to -do it,’but I haven't learned to love it.
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Kansas City -- I can't believe it!

It's taken eight months, hundreds of motels, thousands of miles
and millions of handshakes, but here I am. The connection between
those long hours and lonely nights seems almost unreal in the
routine of preconvention activities. The snows of New Hampshire

and the heat of Texas are already light years away.

It's hard to believe that here in Kansas City over the next four
days, a handful of Americans will make one of the three most
important decisions affecting the world in 1976. One of the
decisions was made in New York. The next decision will be made
on Wednesday night when 2261 delegates narrow the choice for
the O0ffice of President, the most important man in the world,

to just two.

The next four days are the culmination of the most trying commitment
Jack Ford has ever made. A commitment which happened accidentally
at Ford Headquarters in Boston during a brief 15 minute thank-you
and handshake visit with volunteers. Those volunteers who had

given incredibly of themselves for a man they had never met and
probably never would, resolved for me any doubts or questions I had
about the campaign. I never questioned my commitment to Dad, but

I doubted my ability to make a meaningful contribution. The
achievements and potential of the Ford Presidency were important to

me as a citizen, but I didn't want to become a depersonalized symbol.
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The volunteers in Massachusetts showed me that I could keep
my identity & work for the things I believe in while helping

the campaign.

After Il]; the road to Kansas City took new turns with

more stops in more states, more interviews, more questions, more
pictures, more talk shows -- all of which seemed at the time an
almost unbearable burden, day in and day out. As I reflect,

I can't help but wonder what kept me goinqjand the answer is always
the same, it's those people in those tinyIHeadquarters who pass

out the 1iterature, knock on the doors, and make phone calls.

Those are the people who got me here to Kansas City. In fact, it's
those people who made Kansas City and New York City possible.

The workers in neighborhood Headquarters are the people who are

deciding the future of America.

As I watch all the hobnobbing, chest pounding and
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