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				To serve and to serve well is the highest fulfillment we can know.

				—George Herbert Walker Bush
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				INTRODUCTION

				FAREWELL TO A STATESMAN

				
					There is but one just use of power, and it is to serve people.

					—George H. W. Bush, Inaugural Address, January 20, 1989

				

			

			
				
					[image: ]
				

				
					The former president lay in state in the Capitol Rotunda in December 2018 after his death in Houston. The casket was set on the catafalque that had borne the mortal remains of Abraham Lincoln, James A. Garfield, William McKinley, Warren G. Harding, Herbert Hoover, John F. Kennedy, Dwight D. Eisenhower, Ronald Reagan, Gerald R. Ford, and other distinguished Americans.
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			There he was, one last time, silent and steadfast yet the center of everything. On a gray winter’s day in Washington in 2018, in the Rotunda of the Capitol of the United States, the body of George Herbert Walker Bush lay in his flag-draped coffin on the catafalque that once bore the mortal remains of Abraham Lincoln. For days, hour by hour, mourners filed past to pay their respects to the forty-first president of the United States, a man who had served the nation since taking his oath as a naval recruit on his eighteenth birthday amid a global war pitting democracy against fascism. He had died in great old age, at ninety-four, at home in Houston on Friday, November 30, 2018, and was now in the midst of funeral rites that would conclude with his burial in a small grove of trees in Texas next to Barbara Pierce Bush, his wife of sixty-three years, and Robin, the daughter the Bushes had lost to leukemia in 1953.

			There was a hum in the Rotunda—the shuffles of steps, the sounds of murmurs, the clicks of cameras from the press on risers. It was the hum of history, which was fitting, for George H. W. Bush had long been both a maker and a mirror of America’s past and present. He had known more than a few of the figures commemorated in the vast and beautiful chamber where he had come to rest. Watching over the coffin were Dwight D. Eisenhower, a golfing partner of Bush’s father, Senator Prescott Bush; Gerald R. Ford, who had been Bush’s leader in the House of Representatives in the 1960s and had made Bush both America’s envoy to the People’s Republic of China and director of Central Intelligence; and Ronald Reagan, whom Bush had served for eight years as vice president, an experience the forty-first president always said had been instrumental in his own rise to the pinnacle of power.

			Almost exactly three decades earlier, in the winter of 1989, Bush had stood not far from the Rotunda, on the West Front of the Capitol, to take the presidential oath. Before he began his inaugural address, Bush withdrew a few note cards from his breast pocket. On them he had written a prayer, and it was with these words of humility and of supplication that he opened his administration of the most powerful single office on earth.

			The wind whipping his auburn hair, the new president asked those in the audience to bow their heads. Then he prayed: “Heavenly Father, we…thank You for Your love. Accept our thanks for the peace that yields this day and the shared faith that makes its continuance likely. Make us strong to do Your work, willing to heed and hear Your will, and write on our hearts these words: ‘Use power to help people.’ For we are given power not to advance our own purposes, nor to make a great show in the world, nor a name. There is but one just use of power, and it is to serve people. Help us to remember it, Lord. Amen.”

			Use power to help people. There, in a phrase, was a fundamental conviction that guided George H. W. Bush. It is not a simple proposition—and Bush was not a simple man—for one has to amass power in order to wield it in the service of others. The amassing of power in a big, complicated, disputatious democracy is no easy thing. It requires a kind of ruthlessness, a willingness to make difficult calls, a capacity to caricature the opposition beyond the bounds of the gracious and the reasonable and even the fair. “Politics,” Bush once privately mused, “isn’t a pure undertaking—not if you’re going to win, it’s not.”

			And George H. W. Bush wanted to win. He always had, from an athletic childhood on Grove Lane in Greenwich to summers on Walker’s Point in Maine to Andover, war, Yale, Texas, and politics and diplomacy at the highest levels. What is critical to understand about Bush is that winning was not the end of his endeavors, but the means—the way by which he could bring a sense of decency and dignity to a public arena often bereft of both. As he observed on the eve of his 1988 White House run: “If you want to be President—and I do—there are certain things that I have to do, certain speculation that I have to put up with, and certain ugliness that will crop into a campaign or into the pre-campaign.” His impulses to do good and to do in his opponent were intertwined. At the end of the 1988 campaign—a difficult one in which Bush portrayed his Democratic opponent, Massachusetts governor Michael Dukakis, as a left-wing ideologue out of step with the broad values of the country—he mused to himself, “The country gets over these things fast. I have no apologies, no regrets, and if I had let the press keep defining me as a wimp, a loser, I wouldn’t be where I am today: threatening, close, and who knows, maybe winning.”

			He did win—and he redeemed his pursuit of power in office by seeking to be not corrosive but constructive, not divisive but unifying. Bush’s life and presidency are not the stuff of hagiography—the story of a saint. He was not perfect—not even close. But then precious few human beings can make such a claim. What is important about George H. W. Bush is that he was an imperfect man who was ultimately devoted to the American journey toward a more perfect Union.

			His victories, it is true, were provisional, hard-fought, and fleeting. But almost all victories in politics and in governance are provisional, hard-fought, and fleeting. That is the nature of the enterprise. The best we can reasonably expect is that those who are doing the fighting are in the arena not only for themselves but for We the People—that those who seek power at least believe in the American project of bringing liberty to the captive, hope to the despairing, and possibility to the many.

			George H. W. Bush did believe in those things, and he spent his life seeking to make the ideal real.

			

			—

			This book commemorates the centennial of George Herbert Walker Bush, who was born to Dorothy Walker Bush and Prescott Sheldon Bush in a Victorian house in Milton, Massachusetts, on Thursday, June 12, 1924. The text draws in part on Destiny and Power, the biography of President Bush I published in 2015, three years before his death. To create this volume, we sought revealing imagery and documents from the George H. W. Bush Presidential Library in College Station, Texas, and I believe the experience of encountering the Bush story in context with the visual objects of a lifetime repays our time and contemplation.

			Milestones are often occasions for retrospection, and what we see when we look back at given moments—and at given lives—is shaped by the perspectives, concerns, and experiences of our own time. History and memory are like that. And so as we look back at George H. W. Bush from the vantage point of the middle of the third decade of the twenty-first century, we can see that his steadiness, his aversion to slogan, and his belief in American democracy are virtues not only to be celebrated but to be honored, for these virtues are neither universal nor inevitable.

			In his inaugural address, Bush spoke of big things, important things, American things. “We know what works: Freedom works,” he said. “We know what’s right: Freedom is right. We know how to secure a more just and prosperous life for man on Earth: through free markets, free speech, free elections, and the exercise of free will unhampered by the state.” For freedom to work, though, Americans had to follow Bush’s line of argument fully and see that freedom is right—and that the price of freedom is to lose graciously as well as to win humbly; to understand that the nation cannot long endure if one person or one party sees the give-and-take of democracy as an occasion only to take.

			This is not a partisan point. George H. W. Bush was a Republican, yes, but a Republican who believed his office transcended party and who was able to govern with remarkable results with a Congress controlled by the opposite party. That he managed to do so well both at home and abroad without a favorable majority in either chamber is testament to his underappreciated but notable skills, and his example offers us lessons in how both leaders and the led can make advances despite differences of party, of background, and of ideology.

			Sentimental? No, because it happened, and it happened here, in America, not too long ago. Among the reasons Bush succeeded in difficult circumstances was his allegiance to principles that are difficult to put into practice in the maelstrom of daily political life. Chief among those principles was his conviction that he was part of an unfolding story—a vital part, but still just a part—the significance of which outweighed his own ego, his own desires, his own ambitions, his own appetites.

			One way to understand that story is to think of it this way: From 1933 to 2017, Americans inhabited a political universe largely defined by Franklin D. Roosevelt and Ronald Reagan. However different, however divided, each American president and each American era over eight and a half decades was a coherent and sequential chapter to the one that came before. We argued about the relative role of the state in the marketplace and about the relative projection of force against commonly agreed-upon foes and rivals—but all on a spectrum where the vast majority of Americans accepted the validity of election results. George H. W. Bush was a vital interlocutor in that conversation, a moderately conservative man who neither idolized nor disdained the capacity of government to do good.

			Like Jefferson and Hamilton, two opposing forces who created a tension that enabled the country to flourish, FDR and Reagan represent enduring points of view that have together shaped the life of the nation. And even if we might wish the 1933–2017 period had been different in this way or that way, a nation that overcame the Great Depression, defeated the Axis, built a strong middle class, passed civil rights and voting rights acts, opened opportunities for women, welcomed immigrants, went to the Moon, enhanced public health, secured clean water and safe food, prevailed in the Cold War, and saved millions of lives from HIV/AIDS in Africa is a nation that got some big things right even as it failed on large questions of justice and equality before the law.

			It was certainly not a perfect age. There were derelictions and debacles, dreams deferred and hopes dashed. Yet the lesson of the FDR–Reagan era—extending beyond Reagan to include the Bushes, Bill Clinton, and Barack Obama—is that we are at our best when we agree on the facts at hand, on the efficacy of compromise, and on the legitimacy of our institutions. A unity of opinion is impossible. A unity of purpose, however, is achievable, even if the nation inevitably differs on how to fulfill that purpose.

			In his inaugural address in 1989, Bush, a man of the broad American center, addressed himself to this point. “I take as my guide the hope of a saint: In crucial things, unity; in important things, diversity; in all things, generosity,” the new president told the nation. “And so, there is much to do; and tomorrow the work begins. I do not mistrust the future; I do not fear what is ahead. For our problems are large, but our heart is larger. Our challenges are great, but our will is greater. And if our flaws are endless, God’s love is truly boundless.” Grand, perhaps predictable, rhetoric, but Bush’s subsequent deeds as president matched the words he uttered as he began.

			Character, as the Greeks understood, is destiny, and the character of George H. W. Bush repays our consideration, for that character oftentimes reflected the best impulses of the American project. Not always, to be sure—Bush was not a monument but a man, not a saint but a statesman—but just enough of the time, at critical junctures, the forty-first president chose right over wrong, the difficult over the easy, the arduous over the expedient. Bush’s life code, as he once put it in a letter to his mother, was “Tell the truth. Don’t blame people. Be strong. Do your Best. Try hard. Forgive. Stay the course. All that kind of thing.”

			As a president, Bush peacefully managed the end of the Communist threat, secured the heart of Europe, and struggled to bring order to the chaos of the Middle East. President and statesman, politician and father, he was part of the story of American power from World War II to the war on Islamic terror—a war that would rise in pitch and in intensity on the watch of Bush’s eldest son, George W. Bush, the forty-third president of the United States. On the home front, the elder Bush’s 1990 budget agreement created the conditions for the elimination of the federal budget deficit under Bill Clinton. He negotiated the North American Free Trade Agreement; signed the Americans with Disabilities Act; and passed historic clean-air legislation.

			Bush did these things as the political world was shifting all around him. The right wing of his own party was growing in strength and scale. The mechanisms of media were changing, giving more influence to the most extreme voices. The country, always divided, was becoming ever more polarized. The America of 1988, the year of his presidential victory, was not the America of 1992, the year of his presidential defeat, and it was the America of 1992, with the emergence of protest candidates such as Patrick J. Buchanan and H. Ross Perot, that foreshadowed the chaos to come.

			Bush was, in this sense, a countercultural figure. Reflexive partisanship was becoming fashionable; the politics of total war more common; the center ever smaller. Yet he embraced compromise as a necessary element of public life, engaged his political foes in the passage of important legislation, and was willing to break with the base of his own party in order to do what he thought was right, whatever the price.

			And the price was high: defeat in 1992, which consigned Bush to a one-term presidency. He hated losing—hated it—and was, in the aftermath, something of an emotional wreck. Who wouldn’t be? One day Bush was the most powerful man on earth. The next he was rejected by his own people, his reelection garnering only 39 percent of the vote.

			And yet, and yet. The further the country moved from his time in the White House, the taller he loomed. Bush had been defeated and dispatched into an unwanted retirement, mocked for seeming out of touch and for calling for a nation that was “kinder and gentler”—a country where voluntary organizations and straightforward human kindness toward one another would create “a thousand points of light” in the night sky.

			Asked in his ninetieth year what the conventional wisdom got wrong about him, Bush replied: “I’m not sure I know anymore. The common wisdom when Nixon was around and right after was that I wasn’t tough enough, wasn’t strong enough, maybe you want to say mean enough. I don’t know how widespread that was…but publicly it may have been that, may still be for all I know. It’s hard to tell now, but I think there’s been a certain revisionism. It seems to blend into ‘Thank you for your public service,’ not ‘Hey, why’d you do this or that on taxes, or right wing or non-right wing.’ I’m surprised people remember because I feel like I’ve gone away, out of the game. I haven’t been particularly interested in the legacy thing, except hoping that historians get it right, which I think they will.” Amid a conference at his presidential library in 2014, as public approval of his time in office was rising, a visitor asked him what he made of the encomiums. In a voice hoarse with age, Bush remarked: “Hard to believe. It’s ‘kinder and gentler’ all over the place.”

			As it should have been, and should be.

			

			—

			Several days after he lay in state in the Rotunda, Bush was brought to College Station, Texas, aboard a special train commissioned for this final journey. He was carried to his presidential library and laid to rest in a small cemetery behind an iron gate emblazoned with the presidential seal. The prayers said, the martial music done, there was quiet.

			The late president’s Secret Service detail kept watch at the grave on that Texas night, standing guard one last time over the man code-named Timberwolf. Finally, at dawn, the agents took their leave. Their mission was done.

			Timberwolf’s story, though, unfolds still in the life of the nation he led and the world he helped shape. To understand him, the country that trusted him, and the meaning of what he used to call, typically, “the legacy thing,” we must engage again not with journey’s end, but with its beginning.
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		CHAPTER ONE

		A BEAUTIFUL WORLD TO GROW UP IN

		Beginnings to 1942

		
			Markedly a gentleman. Markedly reliable. Not easily led.

			—A teacher’s evaluation of a young George H. W. Bush
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			His first memory was of the sea, and of his father—the tall, commanding figure of Prescott Bush. As best George H. W. Bush could recall, his consciousness began at Walker’s Point, in Kennebunkport, Maine, where he remembered standing next to his father in the small entry hall near the front door of the oceanfront house on the peninsular estate his grandfather, George Herbert Walker, had bought in 1900 with his own father, David Davis Walker. Bush’s childhood world was one of relentless competition, of opaque codes, and of an ambient sense that life was meant to be lived fully and graciously—but also fully and ferociously. You were gracious, but you were also expected to prevail. “It was a beautiful world to grow up in,” recalled Bush’s sister, Nancy Bush Ellis. “A grand, funny world, really. Unimaginable now.”

			That world was in fact not all that imaginable for most people even then. The Bushes were old Yankees with antecedents on the Mayflower and distinguished service during the American Revolution. (One Bush forebear, Dr. Samuel Prescott, was a Massachusetts patriot who rode with Paul Revere.) The forty-first president’s great-great-grandfather, Obadiah Bush, served in the War of 1812 at the young age of fifteen, married a woman recalled as the “comely” Harriet Smith, and caught gold fever in the middle of the nineteenth century but died before he could move his family out to the promised land of San Francisco. Obadiah’s eldest son, James Smith Bush, was an Episcopal clergyman who lost his traditionalist faith and became a Unitarian. And his son, Samuel Prescott Bush, known as “S.P.,” born in 1863, became a successful industrialist in Columbus, Ohio. “Grandfather Bush was quite severe,” recalled Nancy Bush Ellis. “He wasn’t mean, but so correct.” S.P. was, George H. W. Bush remembered, “respected”—a key attribute in the Bush ethos.
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					The young George H. W. Bush, known as “Poppy,” grew up in great privilege. (This page: In his Greenwich Country Day School uniform.) He spent every summer of his childhood in Kennebunkport, Maine (above), a seaside town popular with prosperous eastern and midwestern Americans who retreated there for the cooler temperatures. Known as Walker’s Point, the compound was Bush’s maternal grandfather’s domain. A competitive man, George Herbert Walker insisted on a bracing culture of contest, whether the sport was tennis, golf, boating, swimming—or tiddlywinks. As president, George H. W. Bush would invite world leaders to the Point and manage global crises from the stone porch and the family’s cavernous living room.

				
			
			S.P. and Flora Sheldon Bush had a son, Prescott Sheldon Bush, in 1895. A skilled golfer, Prescott attended St. George’s School and was a successful Yale man, graduating in 1917. In 1918 he served in France as an army artillery captain before returning to go into business, first with Simmons Hardware Company in St. Louis. The move back to the Midwest after a childhood in Columbus was fortuitous, if not for his long-term professional prospects—Prescott would eventually make his mark in the East, in investment banking—then for his personal ones.

			For it was in St. Louis that he met Dorothy Wear Walker—“Dotty” to her intimates—the daughter of a big, blustery investment banker named George Herbert Walker. “He was a flamboyant fellow, a boxer,” George H. W. Bush recalled of his maternal grandfather. “A lot of people were scared of him, as we were.” “He was a real son of a bitch. He would take his four sons down to the basement and box with them,” recalled a grandson. “And he pulled no punches.” Dotty, a skilled sportswoman, escaped the harsh treatment the old man meted out to his sons. But competition was a constant, and Dorothy inherited her father’s toughness while eschewing his buccaneer style.

			Known as “Bert,” “Pop,” and sometimes as “G.H.,” Walker made and lost fortunes over the course of a tumultuous life that stretched from Hortense Place in St. Louis to Walker’s Point in Kennebunkport to a quail-hunting plantation in South Carolina to a western estate in Santa Barbara. He came from a family as old as the Bushes. The Walkers had arrived in America in the seventeenth century and made their way to Maryland, where they settled along the Chesapeake on a river known as the Sassafras. There, in Cecil County, Maryland, Walker ancestors owned enslaved people and raised cotton.

			
				
					[image: ]
				

				
					Bush’s paternal great-grandfather, James Smith Bush, was a Yale-educated Episcopal clergyman who left the Church and his traditional Christian faith to become a noted figure in Unitarian circles centered in Ralph Waldo Emerson’s Concord, Massachusetts.

				
			
			His grandparents, George and Harriet Walker, lost the land in Maryland in the 1830s and went west, to Illinois, where their son David Davis Walker was born in 1840. The child was named for a kinsman, the future United States Supreme Court justice David Davis, a political ally of Abraham Lincoln’s. By 1857, “D.D.” was in the dry-goods business in St. Louis, where he married a Roman Catholic, Martha Beaky. George Herbert Walker was one of their six children.

			Born in 1875, “Bert” was sent to a Jesuit boarding school in England but abandoned Catholicism in order to marry Loulie Wear, a Presbyterian. After founding G. H. Walker & Company, an early investment banking business, in 1900, Walker came east to run the Harriman family of New York’s investment arm in 1920. The next year, Dorothy married Prescott Bush at St. Ann’s Church in Kennebunkport.

			Prescott’s business connections took them to Kingsport, Tennessee; St. Louis, Missouri; Columbus, Ohio; and then Milton, Massachusetts, where they moved into a Victorian house at 173 Adams Street. It was here that their second child was born on Thursday, June 12, 1924. Their first, born in 1922, had been named Prescott Jr.; this son would be named for Dorothy’s father: George Herbert Walker Bush, called “Poppy,” or “Little Pop,” since his grandfather G.H. was “Pop.”

			The stay in Milton was brief; Prescott soon moved the family to Greenwich, Connecticut. From there he would commute to his offices at the investment firm of Brown Brothers Harriman. A director of the CBS television network and the insurance giant Prudential, Prescott Bush also served as moderator of the Greenwich town meeting. “Others would climb off the club car coming out from New York whining about how they wanted to get home for a drink and he’d go off to the town meeting and preside,” recalled George H. W. Bush.
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					After Prescott Bush married Dorothy Walker in 1921 and the family began to grow, the Bushes occasionally spent Christmases at G. H. Walker’s Duncannon property in South Carolina. There was quail hunting on horseback—and the men wore black tie at dinner.

				
			
			After Prescott Jr. and George, Dorothy and Prescott Bush had three other children: Nancy (born 1926), Jonathan (born 1931), and William “Bucky” (born 1938). “Every mother has her own style,” George H. W. Bush recalled. “My Mother’s was a little like an Army drill sergeant’s. Dad was the Commanding General, make no mistake about that, but Mother was the guy out there day in and day out shaping up the troops.” She would play tennis until her blistered feet bled; a family story had a heavily pregnant Dorothy once hitting a home run in a softball game, rounding the bases, and leaving the field to deliver the baby.

			Dorothy’s orders often came in sporting terms. “She loved games and thought that competition taught courage
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PHILLIPS ACADEMY

ANDOVER, MASSACHUSETTS

RECORDER’S OFFICE

THIS IS TO CERTIFY THAT George Herbert Walker Bush has been a member of this school
from Sepk. 1987... to..dabAi. ol L and that the record of his work while in attendance is given below.

Number of weeks of actual instruction in each year, 85. Actual length of the class period, 53 minutes. A double laboratory
period is called equivalent to a single recitation period.

The passing mark is 60 and the honor marks are 80 and above
Grades in brackets, as (70), are approximate for the work done in courses which the student did not complete.

; Aécredited by New England College Entrance Certificate Board.

COURSE yEAR | BERIODS | GraDE COURSE YEAR | EERIODS | GrADE
English 1 1937-38| a4 75 | Mathematics 1 1987-38| 5 | wo

2 1938-39| 3 75 || Mathematics 2 1938-39 | 4 75

2 (Oral) 1938-39 g 0 Mat! 8 (Beta) * |1939-40 4 75 55

8 1939-40 60 | Matl 4 (Gamma)

4 1940-41 4 73 Mathematcs-& 3(Beta)1940-41 4 68

5Fall Term [1941-42 3 72 i s
, Public Speaking Mechanical Drawing 194041 | o 7i3eter
French 1 1937-38 4 71 Elementary Science 1938-39 2 75

? 1938-39 4 68 Biology * |1939-40 4 71 70

8 1939-40 4 64 Chemistry 1940-41 4 55

4 1940-41 4 62 Physies-Chemistry #|1941-42 3 77 86
German 1.2 ** #[1941-42 5 76 80 || Art, Studio 1939-40 2 80

2 Musie, I ion to

3 Music

4 Astronomy
Greek 1 Philosophy

2 Religion 1938-39 2 78

3 Social Problems

4 Anstomy & Evolu- [1941-42 | 2 7oA
Latin 1 1937-38| 5 85 =

2 1937-38 4 80 Communications ## [1941-42 1 70

3 1938-39 5 70 Mat} i S 4 194142 4 (75)

4
Spanish 1 *Fall and Winter Terms - il]l from Axril 14 to

2 June 13, 1940.
History Ancient 1937-38 3 70 **Two years completed in one year.

European ##Began during Winter Term + will b mleted

English *|1939-40 | 3 70 75 June 12, 1942
7 American 4194142 | 5 73 81

English 1940-41 3 77 Spiing Term

#Fall & Winter Terms - will be completed June 12, 19

2
Dateof Graduationiiooon. ... .0 Position in his Class form% e 'l’ex‘xi ot .Number in the Class. ... . 2; ........
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