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Foreword




by Senator John Kerry











There’s a revealing contradiction in this photographic project because the life, the liberalism, the love, and the loss—the story of Ted Kennedy—has never stopped at the frame’s edge.




The Kennedy family will forever be associated with the words of Tennyson; but perhaps more than any other, it’s Ted who gave new life to the old poet’s line, “I am a part of all that I have met.” No portrait of Ted Kennedy is complete without all those whose lives are forever enriched by his life’s work—the sick, the poor, the elderly, the disabled—for whom, as the Boston Globe once declared, “in actual, measurable impact on the lives of tens of millions of working families…Ted belongs in the same sentence with Franklin Roosevelt.”




And there’s something unmistakably genuine, beautifully private, wholly authentic—that word overused in American politics but thoroughly Ted in every way—in the fact that this giant touched so many of those lives when the cameras were nowhere to be found. There are countless stories of friends who, facing a grim diagnosis, found Ted Kennedy personally working the phones to doctors across the globe on their behalf; of political adversaries and ideological opposites who benefited from Ted’s compassion, men like George Wallace, who found Ted Kennedy intimately involved in his rehabilitation from a paralyzing gunshot wound; and the folks Ted met along the way—the child in a wheelchair whose hand Ted held for a long while in the hall of the Russell Senate Office Building on his way to a vote; the old man from Leominster, Massachusetts, oxygen tank by his bedside, whom Ted stopped to sit with in the hospital time after time; and, yes, the straggly haired, angry Vietnam vets facing possible arrest and political threats from the Nixon administration, whom Ted visited in April 1971, while other prominent politicians stayed away.




To appreciate fully the greatness of Senator Ted Kennedy is to understand that behind each snapshot, there has always been a heroic steadfastness. Behind the liberal lion who roared—gloriously—“the dream shall never die” is a lifetime spent in tireless service to the creed that “circumstances may change, but the work of compassion must continue.” Day after day, decade after decade, Ted Kennedy has lived and legislated according to this creed, amassing a record of groundbreaking legislation equal to that of any United States senator in 232 years of American history.




[image: image]


Campaign workers: Senator John Kerry has Ted’s support at a rally in Iowa during his 2004 presidential run.




Behind each flash photograph of Ted smiling, surrounded by dignitaries, heads of state, fellow politicians, brothers and sisters, cousins and nephews, there are countless stories of dear and faithful friendship. On Inauguration Day 2005, it was Teddy and Vicki who arrived first at my family’s home in Washington and lightened a day we’d all hoped might have been different. Each photograph of a warm embrace is testament to a friend who was always there by our side when the sun wasn’t shining, but who seemed always—for our benefit—to have the sunlight in his face, that beaming smile and unmistakable baritone. Among his not-so-secret weapons have always been great humility, good humor, and a genuine affection for friends and strangers alike. His brother Robert once said that “all great questions must be raised by great voices.” Ted’s singing notwithstanding, the cause of American idealism knows no greater voice than that of this youngest Kennedy brother.




These photos capture his journey from the youngest of nine children to the patriarch and custodian of American liberalism and also our nation’s journey from the “new frontier” to “new hope” to “the audacity of hope.” It is the long, impressive, and enduring story of a great American life.




 




John F. Kerry has represented Massachusetts in the U.S. Senate since 1985 and was the Democratic nominee for president in 2004. A high school volunteer for Kennedy’s first Senate race in 1962, Kerry became reacquainted with Senator Kennedy in 1971 as a Vietnam veteran testifying against the war before the Senate Foreign Relations Committee. In January 2009, Kerry became the committee’s chairman.






















Introduction




By Martin F. Nolan











At the movies, Americans watched Lawrence of Arabia and To Kill a Mockingbird; the Boston Celtics won their fourth straight championship; Rachel Carson wrote about a new concern, pollution, in Silent Spring. And in 1962, Edward Moore Kennedy was elected to the United States Senate, where he has served longer and, in the opinion of many historians, more effectively than most.




Damon and Pythias, Castor and Pollux. Mythical heroes often come in pairs. But in America, ever since John Francis Fitzgerald went to Congress in 1895, the public has been fascinated by a vast tribe of Kennedys. They remain at center stage in the twenty-first century. In a saga mixing Greek tragedy and soap opera, press coverage has often been dominated by sycophants or haters. During the Ted Kennedy decades, the Boston Globe took neither side—not out of virtue but because posturing is unnecessary. This man is news, in season and out.




In 1965, when he tried to win a federal judgeship for a friend of his father’s, the Globe documented the nominee’s sketchy legal career. Many in the Senate and in the Johnson administration had their doubts, but Kennedy persisted. So did the Globe. After he withdrew the nomination, the senator was unhappy with his hometown paper.




Bob Healy, the editor who led the investigation, defined a reporter’s code: “If you tag a guy, be sure to show up that day to hear about his beefs.” So Healy, fellow reporter Jim Doyle, and I went to Kennedy’s office, entering through a staff door, as we normally did. Instead of legislative assistants, we were confronted by the senator, surrounded by aides, all fuming and growling. One of them wordlessly removed his PT-109 tie clasp—the badge of Kennedy loyalty—and hurled it. I caught this souvenir and still have it. In 1966, the judgeship stories won the Globe its first Pulitzer Prize. Kennedy congratulated members of the prize-winning team, saying, “You couldn’t have done it without me!”




In good times or bad, in Massachusetts, Washington, or at numerous Jefferson-Jackson Day dinners over the last fifty years, the Globe’s reporters, photographers, and editors have chronicled Ted Kennedy’s odyssey. Those of us long on the congressional beat had this advice for newcomers: BYOV, or bring your own verbs. The eloquent orator as interviewee is concise and cryptic enough to make characters in a Robert B. Parker novel sound garrulous.




But the Ted Kennedy story is compelling because of a work ethic as focused and varied as any the U.S. Senate has ever seen. His influence on international policy reaches from Vietnam to Northern Ireland to refugee camps in forgotten places. In domestic policy, the roster includes just about any issue you could think of, including civil rights, schools, jobs, housing, and immigration. In 1980, he described his ideals to the Democratic National Convention: “Our commitment has been, since the days of Andrew Jackson, to all those he called ‘the humble members of society—the farmers, mechanics, and laborers.’”




Legacy is a word the senator never uses and rarely thinks of—not as often as he thinks about, say, getting low-cost housing built. Seniority, the Senate’s yardstick of power, also fails to excite him. Over the decades I interviewed him as he reached milestones as one of the twenty or ten or five longest-serving senators. “Really?” was all he’d say before changing the subject.




The presidential ambitions that defined his brothers ended well before his failed 1980 White House bid. Since then, he has, as he said, “taken up the fallen standard” of Jack and Bobby, both icons of cool. The youngest is different, a beacon of warmth, his politics less cerebral and more deeply emotional. The citizens of Massachusetts share this personal bond, notable for its length and depth. In nine Novembers since 1962, he has averaged 65 percent of the Bay State’s vote. “I am a part of all that I have met,” he said of his odyssey, quoting his brothers’ favorite poem, Tennyson’s Ulysses:








Made weak by time and fate, but strong in will




To strive, to seek, to find, and not yield.







Martin F. Nolan worked at the Boston Globe from 1961 until 2001 as a reporter, columnist, Washington Bureau chief, and editor of the paper’s editorial pages.




























The Early Years At Home with the Kennedys
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Fun at Palm Beach, 1936. Jack shoulders Teddy as Bobby crouches below.






 






I am reminded of our awesome responsibility each time I gaze from the windows of my office in Boston. I can see the Golden Stairs from Boston Harbor where all eight of my great-grandparents set foot on this great land for the first time. They walked up to Boston’s Immigration Hall on their way to a better life for themselves and their families.




—Senator Edward M. Kennedy on the floor of the U.S. Senate on May 21, 2007, during a debate on immigration reform legislation














 








In 1886, Patrick Joseph “P. J.” Kennedy, a successful saloonkeeper and investor in banks and real estate, was elected a state representative out of Ward Two in East Boston. In November 1894, John Francis “Honey Fitz” Fitzgerald, fourth oldest in a family of twelve children, was elected to the U.S. House of Representatives for the first of his three terms in that body.




Over the following two decades, both men, children of parents who had left a starving Ireland in the mid-1800s, lived true to form: “P. J.” kept his own counsel as ward boss in East Boston while continuing to sit in the Legislature, and the garrulous and flamboyant “Honey Fitz” came home to Boston from Washington to run for the mayor’s chair, which he won twice.




But it was with their children that the two men made their biggest marks on history: on October 17, 1914, Rose Elizabeth Fitzgerald and Joseph Patrick Kennedy were married. The scene at Cardinal William O’Connell’s private chapel was the first chapter in a remarkable American story.




Joe Kennedy, a Boston Latin School and Harvard College graduate, was a quick study and a dynamo, in person and across an office desk. His work ethic and instinct for profit-making stood him in good stead as he moved quickly in the years after his marriage to find stability and security for his offspring—five girls and four boys, the last and cheeriest of whom was Edward Moore “Ted” Kennedy, born in 1932. Between 1914 and the year of Ted’s birth, Father Joe earned millions, finding excitement and profit in such wide-ranging endeavors as banking, shipping, real estate, moviemaking, the stock market, brokerages, liquor, and government. And when the stock market crashed in late 1929, Joe Kennedy was one of the few who prospered and moved beyond the carnage.




After serving for fourteen months as Franklin D. Roosevelt’s first chairman of the new Securities and Exchange Commission, Kennedy was nominated by FDR to one of diplomacy’s most glamorous positions: U.S. ambassador to Great Britain.






As the photogenic Kennedy clan, with adorable young Teddy commanding more than his share of the spotlight, began to gather in London for the introduction of the new ambassador to the king and queen, Adolf Hitler was moving aggressively all over Europe. Kennedy spoke with foreboding about the immediate future, and soon many in Britain and the United States were criticizing him for what they saw as his defeatist posture. War came in September 1939. A year later, Kennedy sailed back home to resume life in New York, Palm Beach, and Hyannis Port, now persona non grata with the Roosevelt administration for his strident isolationist views.




The resilient British proved the ambassador wrong about their imminent demise, and after Pearl Harbor, his sons Joe and Jack and, later, Bobby, directly joined the fight against the Axis powers. One made the ultimate sacrifice—Lieutenant Joe Jr., a naval aviator with twenty-five combat missions over Europe to his account, died in August 1944 during an operational flight.




Joe Jr. had been his father’s hope for a Kennedy to get to the White House. Jack was next. After the war, nursing a heroic reputation and chronic back injuries, he took up the family standard and set his first ever campaign sights pretty high: the Eleventh Congressional District seat in Massachusetts. In the first of many subsequent productions, all Kennedy hands moved on deck to work on the campaign, and their candidate won easily.




For the youngest Kennedy, just seventeen years old when the 1940s closed out, life up to then had been one big drama: several years abroad meeting kings and queens, prime ministers, and a pope; the next five years at home cheering three brothers at war and mourning the loss of one; and the thrill of playing bit roles in the election of his brother Jack to Congress. But college was ahead, and his life would pick up the pace quickly as the 1950s dawned.






Irish-American Roots




The story of the Kennedys and the Fitzgeralds of Boston, two families whose union by marriage early in the twentieth century produced a president of the United States, a U.S. attorney general, and three U.S. senators, has its modern roots in Ireland in the mid-nineteenth century, a land then being laid waste by a devastating failure of the island’s mainstay potato crop and a resulting famine, known as the Great Hunger.




In 1848, Patrick Kennedy bid good-bye to his relatives and neighbors in the village of New Ross in County Wexford and set out for America, where he married Bridget Murphy, also from Wexford, and moved into a home in East Boston, a short distance across the harbor from the city proper. Six years later, Thomas Fitzgerald left behind his village in County Limerick and sailed across the Atlantic to Boston, where he married Rosanna Cox, from County Cavan, and settled in the city’s immigrant-rich North End. Boston was not a hospitable place for immigrants, especially Irish Catholics, during the years when Patrick and Bridget and Thomas and Rosanna were trying to make a living for their large families. The descendants of the founding Puritans controlled the city in every aspect. They were mostly cold to newcomers and had a special antipathy toward the Irish. But the Kennedys and Fitzgeralds persevered, working hard for little money to create lives for themselves along the margins of city life while waiting for a chance to move into the mainstream of civic activity.




It didn’t take too long. Within thirty years, Kennedy and Fitzgerald men were key players in the hurly-burly of Boston’s political arena.
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A Fitzgerald family portrait, 1910. From left are Rose, Eunice, John F. “Honey Fitz,” John F. Jr., Thomas, Frederick (seated), Mary Josephine (Hannon), and Mary Agnes.
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Patrick Joseph “P. J.” Kennedy and his wife, Mary Augusta (Hickey), center, outside their home in East Boston (date unknown) with two of his sisters.
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Joe Kennedy playing on the fields of Harvard. A baseball letterman at the college, he graduated in 1912.
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Rose Fitzgerald, in a snappy pose aboard a cruise ship during a school year abroad.
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The Kennedys and Fitzgeralds gather at Old Orchard Beach in Maine, where Rose and Joe became friendly while the families vacationed together. “P. J.” is second from left, Rose is on his right, next to her dad, “Honey Fitz,” and Joe is second from right.






Joe and Rose Start a Family
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