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P
reface to W

hite H
ouse D

iary by M
rs. Johnson 

B
y L

A
D

Y
 B

IR
D

 JO
H

N
SO

N
 

1
 b

eg
an

 talk
in

g
 m

y
 W

h
ite 

H
o
u
se d

iary
 in

to
 a tap

e reco
r-

der at our hom
e, T

he E
lm

s, tw
o 

o
r th

ree d
ay

s after N
o

v
em

b
er 

22, 1963. 
A

 little o
f it w

as reco
rd

ed
 in

 
hotel room

s on our trips, and in 
m

y bedroom
 at the L

B
J R

anch, 
b
u
t th

e
 g

re
a
t b

u
lk

 o
f it w

a
s 

d
o

n
e in

 a sm
all ro

o
m

 in
 th

e 
southw

est corner of the second 
floor of the W

hite H
ouse, w

hich 
becam

e a com
bination dressing 

room
 and office for m

e. 	
for the follow

ing reasons: 
I lo

v
ed

 th
at ro

o
m

. I p
u
t m

y
 I realized

 sh
o
rtly

 after N
o
y
-

o
w

n
 fu

rn
itu

re in
 it —

 m
y
 b

lu
e 

velvet sofa from
 T

he E
lm

s (the 
back of it is faded from

 the sun 
that stream

ed in the southw
est 

w
in

d
o
w

), tw
o
 c

o
m

fo
rta

b
le

 
F

ren
ch

 arm
ch

airs flan
k

in
g

 th
e 

firep
lace, an

d
 a d

esk
 th

at h
as 

follow
ed m

e through all of m
y 

th
ree W

ash
in

g
to

n
 h

o
m

es an
d
 

n
o
w

 sits in
 th

e b
ay

 w
in

d
o
w

 in
 

m
y
 "fo

rev
er" b

ed
ro

o
m

 at th
e 

R
anch. 
T

he w
alls w

ere covered in the 
loveliest C

hinese w
allpaper I've 

ever seen. In w
inter, I often re-

corded sitting on the sofa look-
in

g
 at th

e fire b
u

rn
in

g
 m

errily
 

in
 th

e little co
rn

er firep
lace. 

A
n
d
 in

 th
e su

m
m

er I rev
ersed

 
o

n
e o

f th
e ch

airs an
d

 talk
ed

 
into m

y m
achine w

hile I looked 
o
u
t o

v
er A

n
d
rew

 Jack
so

n
 's 

m
ag

n
o
lias to

 th
e W

ash
in

g
to

n
  

h
e
r to

 c
o
lle

c
t, tw

o
 o

r th
re

e
 , 

n
ew

sp
ap

er h
ead

lin
es o

f th
e d

ay
 "3

, I .  have re-read it all—
and 

and stories that related to w
hat som

etim
es sm

iled w
ryly at m

y 
L

yndon w
as doing, or I, or the Judgm

ents and reactions of that 
children, speech cards if I m

ade lim
e- 

I h
av

e tried
 to

 select fro
m

 
a sp

eech
, th

e sch
ed

u
le if I w

as ". 
o

n
 a trip

. O
r, if th

ere w
as a 	

m
ass of m

aterial days that 
 

W
h
ite H

o
u
se en

tertain
m

en
t, w

o
u
ld

 carry
 th

e n
arrativ

e an
d

 
guest lists and m

enu and pro- convey the changing m
ood and 

gram
. 	

feel an
d
 co

lo
r o

f th
e tim

es, 
T

hen w
hen I w

ould record—
 hopefully significant days, but 

i 
and it m

ight be the next day or som
e quiet days. 

tw
o
 o

r th
ree d

ay
s later, o

r I h
as b

een
 a g

arg
an

tu
an

 jo
b
! 

so
m

etim
es a w

eek
 later—

I S
o
m

etim
es I h

av
e felt lik

e W
il-

w
o
u
ld

 h
av

e th
e m

aterial at L
iam

 F
au

lk
n
er, w

h
o
 is rep

o
rted

 
h

an
d

 to
 p

u
t m

e b
ack

 in
 th

e to
 h

av
e said

 to
 h

is ed
ito

r w
h

en
 

m
ood and the spirit of that day. he w

asslashing out som
e of his 

T
he greatest help w

ere the lit- favorite w
riting, "Y

ou are kill-. 
tie shorthand notes I had jotted ing m

y darlings!" 
dow

n in m
y daily schedule book. T

he result is actually a "sam
-

G
radually I, the m

ost unm
e- oler" of m

y diary—
a hook of 

ch
an

ical o
f w

o
m

en
, m

ad
e so

m
e 8

0
0

 p
ag

es—
u

sin
g
 ab

o
u
t 

one-seventh of the m
aterial. 

B
ut the full diary—

m
any gold-

en days that I loved living and 
w

ritin
g
 ab

o
u
t, an

d
 o

th
ers th

at 
I'm

 afraid I m
ade sound tedious 

and dull—
w

ill be in the L
yndon 

B
aines Johnson L

ibrary and w
ill 

in
 th

e fu
tu

re b
e av

ailab
le fo

r 
scholars or historians to peruse, 
for w

hatever little crum
bs of in-

terest they m
ay add to the sto-

ry of our life and tim
es. 

E
diting w

as not easy. I have 
tried as m

uch as passible to use 
fu

ll d
ay

s b
u
t co

u
ld

 n
o
t av

o
id

 
using sections from

 others. 
F

or the benefit of the reader I 
w

as to
ld

 it w
as n

ecessary
 to

 
Id

en
tify

 o
r g

iv
e fu

ll n
am

es to
 

people or events already fam
il-

iar to m
e, thus intruding on the 

casual and som
etim

es intim
ate 

character of these recordings. 
T

his diary is throughout com
-

pletely personal and subjective. 
It is th

e w
ay

 I saw
 an

d
 liv

ed
 

th
ese ev

en
ts an

d
 k

n
ew

 th
ese 

p
eo

p
le. It is, if an

y
th

in
g
, th

e 
story of a fam

ily in a unique set 
o
f circu

m
stan

ces at a sig
n
ifi-

cant point in history. 
A

s 1 look back on those five 
y

ears o
f tu

rm
o

il an
d

 ach
iev

e-
m

ent, of trium
ph • and pain. I 

feel am
azem

en
t th

at ' it h
ap

-
pened to m

e, and gratitude that 
I h

ad
 th

e o
p
p
o
rtu

n
ity

 to
 liv

e 
them

, and strongest of all—
out 

of all the trips that I m
ade and 

all th
e p

eo
p

le th
at I m

et—
a 

deep, roaring faith in and love 
for this country. 

L
B

J R
anch 

A
ugust 15, 1970 

em
ber 22, that —

 am
azed and 

tim
orously —

 I stood in a unique 
p
o
sitio

n
, as w

ife o
f th

e P
resi-

d
en

t o
f th

e U
n
ited

 S
tates. N

o
-

body else w
ould live through the 

n
ex

t m
o
n
th

s in
 q

u
ite th

e w
ay

 
that I w

ould and see the events 
unroll from

 this vantage point. 
A

nd this certain portion of tim
e 

I w
a
n
te

d
 to

 p
re

se
rv

e
 a

s it 
happened. I w

anted to rem
em

-
b
er it, an

d
 I w

an
ted

 m
y
 ch

il-
dren and grandchildren to see it 
through m

y eyes. 
T

he second reason is a diffi-
cu

lt o
n
e to

 d
escrib

e —
 it h

as 
som

ething to do w
ith discipline. 

I w
anted to see if I could keep 

up this arduous task. In a w
ay, 

I m
ad

e m
y
self a d

are. A
n
d
 

som
ehow

 if you m
ake yourself 

reco
rd

 w
h
at w

en
t o

n
 in

 th
e 

days, it m
akes you m

ore organ-
M

o
n
u
m

en
t -- m

y
 fav

o
rite v

iew
 ized

, it m
ak

es y
o
u
 rem

em
b
er 

in all of W
ashington, often out-things better. 

lined against the dram
a of sun- M

y third reason for recordingfriends w
ith this iltlle m

achine 
set. 	

this W
hite H

ouse diary w
as that and learned how

 to thread it 
S

o
m

etim
es, I sat at th

e d
esk

 I lik
e w

ritin
g
 —

 fearfu
l lab

o
r an

d
 ch

an
g
e it, an

d
 h

o
ld

 it in
 

and looked right dow
n into the though I som

etim
es find it —

 I abeyance w
hile I thought m

y 
R

ose G
arden and across to L

yn- like w
ords, 	

next phrase. 

A
s tim

e passed there began to far m
ore 

tape recorder m
akes for a 

don's office. 

em
erge 	

fourth 	
dim

ly - 
g
e
 a

 o
u
r re

a
so

n
, d

im
ly

 w
o
rk

 th
a
n
 a

 p
e
n
c
il in

 y
o
u
r 

ar m
o
re v

erb
o
se v

o
lu

m
e o

f 
B

y
 all o

d
d

s th
e b

est tim
e to

 
reco

rd
 w

as fro
m

 7
 in

 th
e ev

e- felt so
m

eth
in

g
 lik

e th
is -- I h

an
d

. 
fling till 9 or 10 or w

hatever late felt, 
h
o
u
r L

y
n
d
o
n
 cam

e h
o
m

e to
 d

in
- w

an
ted

 to
 sh

are life in
 th

is A
n
d
 so

 I left th
e W

h
ite H

o
u
se 

ner. T
he day's activities w

ere house, in these tim
es. It w

as too in January of 1969 w
ith a suit- 

at an
 en

d
, m

y
 staff h

ad
 

gone  great a thing to have alone. 	
case full of tapes, recorded over 

hom
e, and this w

as "m
y tim

e." I soon evolved the system
 of five full years and the brief six 

W
h
y
 d

id
 I reco

rd
 it? I th

in
k
 h

av
in

g
 a m

an
ila en

v
elo

p
e fo

r w
eek

s o
r so

 o
f th

e y
ear 1

9
5
3
, 

each day w
ith a m

im
eographed and the first 20 days of the year 

sheet in it on w
hich m

y secre- 1969 . all in
 all a to

tal, as w
ell 

w
rote . the day's appoint- as I could estim

ate after it w
as 

transcribed, of about 1,750,000 
T

hen I w
ould collect, or ask w

ords. 	
• 

D
u
rin

g
 th

e last y
ear an

d
 a 


