
 Tribute to Robert J. Dole, of late a United States Senator from Kansas 

 Governor Laura Kelly Remarks 

 Russell Service; 11:00 AM CT, Saturday, December 11, 2021 

 All of us gathered here today come together to salute our state’s most favored of favorite 
 sons, the greatest of the greatest generation… 

 And we pause, to reflect with immense gratitude, on all that Bob Dole’s life meant to Kansas 
 and Kansans, to our nation, and the world. 

 I also want to express our profound gratitude to Elizabeth Dole and Robin Dole for sharing 
 Bob Dole with us. 

 His success was made possible by your love and unwavering support. 

 Elizabeth, Kansas was also the beneficiary of your many years of public service. Thank you. 

 Please know, Elizabeth and Robin, that you, like Bob, will always have a special place in the 
 hearts and minds of Kansans. 

 Elizabeth, you know if Bob were with us today, he would say it was wonderful to hear such 
 nice things said about him…. but it was even better that we might actually believe them. 

 I also want to offer a special word of welcome to Senators Moran, Marshall, and Roberts. 

 Thank you for being here and thank you for your service to our state. 

 Each of you followed in the footsteps of Bob Dole, representing the Big First District in 
 Congress before your election to the United States Senate. I know you, like me, and so many 
 others, draw inspiration from Bob Dole’s example. 

 I also want to welcome U.S. Senate Chaplain, Admiral Barry Black, to Kansas. 

 Thank you for the comfort of your presence and for the special role you will play in 
 celebrating the life of Bob Dole in this service today. 

 And finally, I want to welcome all the Kansans here today who knew and loved Bob Dole. 
 Thank you for joining us as we honor this outstanding Kansan. 



 At the age of 90 and 91, Bob Dole made eleven trips back to Kansas, to visit each of the 105 
 counties in our state and say “thank you” to the people of Kansas. 

 Had you been there for one of those stops, you would have seen Dole making folks laugh…. 
 calling out old friends by name, some he hadn’t seen for decades… as he recalled memories 
 of his incredible life. 

 You would have heard the gratitude he felt for all those who shared his incredible journey. 

 Although, by then, he had been out of office for years, he enthusiastically embarked on one 
 last campaign, simply to say thanks and farewell. 

 It was quintessentially Bob Dole. 

 Today, he returns to his beloved Kansas one final time. 

 As we welcome him home, it is now our turn to thank him and to say goodbye. 

 It’s hard to imagine a Kansas without Bob Dole, and I am not sure I want to. 

 If the twentieth century was the American Century, Bob Dole was the personification of it. 

 While his achievements put him at the pinnacles of public life… it was his unmatched 
 character, integrity, wit, optimism, and work ethic, forged right here in Russell, that won 
 him the hearts of Kansans. 

 It is here, in his beloved Russell, where his journey started, where his shadow looms largest, 
 where his roots run deepest, that we can most easily see what made Bob Dole, Bob Dole. 

 What he would become was possible only because he never forgot where he was from. As 
 Dole himself would say, “You can take the boy out of Kansas, but you can’t take Kansas out 
 of the boy.” 

 For Bob Dole, Russell was a place where a kid born poor, could still dream big dreams. 

 Maybe it’s the broad horizons and big skies of the windswept prairie… maybe it’s the can-do 
 spirit, resiliency, and ingenuity of Kansans… but Kansas is the place that inspired Dole to 
 believe the best tomorrows were always yet to be. 

 In his youth here he had a paper route and mowed lawns. 



 As a teenager he worked as a soda jerk at Dawson’s and lettered in three sports. He was 
 voted most handsome by his graduating class at Russell High and was recruited by Phog 
 Allen to play basketball for the Jayhawks. 

 He enrolled at KU with dreams of becoming a surgeon. 

 Those dreams, like his shoulder and arm, were shattered on April 14, 1945, when then 
 Lieutenant Dole and his platoon came under fire from Nazi guns. 

 As he lay gravely wounded, face down in the mud, on Hill 913 in the Italian countryside --- 
 for over nine hours ---- while waiting to be evacuated, he said his thoughts returned to 
 Russell, his parents, and his house… the place he was born and the place he would always 
 call home, his house at 1035 N. Maple Street. 

 He returned from battle, his body broken and his future unknown. He feared that the best 
 he could ever dream to be was a man selling pencils on the streets in Russell. 

 But with the generosity of his neighbors, with the assistance of caring doctors, family, and 
 friends, and with a grit that would serve him well in the years to come, Bob Dole dreamed 
 big dreams again. 

 At his core, he knew the people of Russell saved his life, and, in return, he spent that life 
 making them and all of us proud. 

 In his times of greatest triumph and in his darkest hours, Bob Dole returned, literally or 
 figurately, to this place, Russell, Kansas. 

 It was here, during the grueling years he spent recovering from his wounds and 
 rehabilitating his body, that he learned not to grieve what he had lost, but to do the most 
 with what he still had. 

 It was this approach to life that allowed him to see possibilities, to seize opportunities, to 
 keep fighting even when it would appear all hope was gone, and to lift up the vulnerable, 
 just as he had been lifted up by his neighbors in Russell. 

 So profound was Dole’s gratitude for what Russell meant to him, that he could barely reflect 
 on it without choking up. The stoic Midwesterner’s eyes would well with tears whenever he 
 recalled the kindness and generosity of the people of Russell. 

 When Dole returned here with President Ford, on his first campaign stop as a newly minted 
 nominee for Vice President, he said then, “If I’ve done anything, it’s because of people I’ve 
 known up and down Main Street. And I recall a time when I needed help, the people of 
 Russell helped.” 



 In that now famous moment, he stopped, unable to go on, and cried. 

 Dole’s dreams didn’t always come true. But even, in defeat, the lessons learned in Russell 
 served him well. 

 “Losing means that at least you were in the race. It means that when the whistle sounded, 
 life did not find you watching from the sidelines.” 

 And while his dream of becoming president was denied, the humor he perfected behind the 
 counter at Dawson’s Drug Store helped him put things in perspective. 

 Just weeks after losing the presidential election and days before President Clinton would be 
 sworn in for a second term, Dole went to the White House to receive the nation’s highest 
 civilian honor from the president. 

 In his remarks that day, Dole quipped, “I had a dream that I would be, this historical week, 
 receiving something from the president. But I thought it would be the front door key.” 

 For Bob Dole having fun was serious business. He thought if something wasn’t fun it wasn’t 
 worth doing. 

 We could use more fun in our politics today. 

 Bob Dole’s life was a life of substance. 

 Two Purple Hearts, a Bronze Star with a V device for valor, the Presidential Medal of 
 Freedom, a Congressional Gold Medal, and an honorary promotion from captain to the rank 
 of Colonel in the U.S. Army, an honor afforded on two other Americans, George Washington 
 and Meriwether Lewis of Lewis and Clark fame. 

 Bob Dole’s life was a life of purpose. 

 As a candidate for president, he declared himself, the most optimistic man in America. 

 As a politician he fought fiercely as a partisan. But as a public servant, he placed country 
 above party. 

 Although he fought hard to win elections for his team, he fought even harder to solve 
 problems by reaching across the aisle. 

 In his acceptance speech as the Republican nominee for president, Dole said, “In politics 
 honorable compromise is no sin. It is what protects us from absolutism and intolerance.” 



 Bob Dole got things done for America. We should too. 

 In his last letter to the American people, published this week, Dole wrote, “America has 
 never achieved greatness when Republicans and Democrats simply manage to work 
 together or tolerate each other. We have overcome our biggest challenges only when we 
 focused on our shared values and experiences. These common ties form much stronger 
 bonds than political parties.” 

 While it would be easy to think of this as the last time Bob Dole will visit Russell, I think it 
 would be wrong to do so. 

 He will be here whenever we celebrate all that he achieved, whenever we teach the next 
 generation about him, whenever we learn from his failures and whenever we live out the 
 small-town Kansas values he embodied. 

 Bob Dole will be with us whenever we lift up our neighbors and seek to create communities 
 where any kid from Kansas can dream big dreams and make them come true. 

 Bob Dole’s legacy will endure, forever bound up in this place. He lives on in all of us who 
 remain inspired by his life of service, a life that started in a humble house not far from here 
 on Maple Street. 

 In 2014, when asked what he hoped his legacy would be, Dole spoke of his hard work for the 
 people of Kansas, then added, “That I lived to be 200, or at least 100. And that I have never 
 forgotten where I was from.” 

 Senator Dole, until your last breath, you never forgot where you were from, and we, your 
 fellow Kansans, will never forget you. 


