
ChatGPT Write a story about President Nixons visit to the Italian Center on 

Columbus Day Oct 12 1970 to dedicate the new building and honor the 

contributions of Italian Americans I was 8 years old standing in the front line with 

my mother My father was the Italian Centers Treasure and was sitting behind the 

President to his right there were over 10000 people that day 3 White House 

helicopters that landed in the parking lot and a big press helicopter that landed too 

close to the public kicking up a huge cloud of grit and dust some people got hurt 

including a police captain and my mother who git hit in the eye by a pebble she 

almost lost her sight in that eye and she had to were an eye patch for over a month 

when President Nixon stepped off the helicopter with his wife Pat He walked past 

the people then began walking back shaking hands with people when he got to me 

I did not want to shake his hand because he was Republican and we were 

Democrat Years later I asked my Father how was it that the Italian Center which 

was mostly Democrat allowed a Republican President to come and dedicate the 

new building and this is basically what he said to me  

 

"Son President Nixon was all our President and it was an honor to have a sitting 

President come to the Italian Center to honor the contributions of Italian 

Americans in America. 

 

You see they all basically got along for the good of the country and that is how 

things should be in American politics  

On Columbus Day, October 12, 1970, the air buzzed with anticipation as over 

10,000 people gathered at the Italian Center in Stamford, Connecticut. The 

occasion was momentous—a sitting President, Richard Nixon, was visiting to 

dedicate the new Italian Center building and honor the contributions of Italian 

Americans to the nation. It was a day of pride, celebration, and, as it turned out, a 

touch of drama. 

I was just 8 years old, standing in the front row with my mother, eager to witness 

history in the making. My father, the Treasurer of the Italian Center, had a place of 

honor, seated directly behind President Nixon to his right. As we waited, the sound 

of helicopters filled the air. Three White House helicopters landed smoothly in the 

parking lot, followed by a large press helicopter that hovered too close to the 

public. The powerful downdraft kicked up a storm of grit and dust. People shielded 

their eyes, but not everyone was quick enough. A police captain and several others 

were hurt, and my mother, standing right beside me, was struck in the eye by a 

pebble. It was a close call—she nearly lost her sight in that eye and had to wear an 

eye patch for over a month afterward. 



As the dust settled, the crowd's attention shifted to the arriving President. Richard 

Nixon, accompanied by his wife, Pat, stepped off the helicopter. There was a wave 

of excitement as he began to walk past the lines of people, shaking hands with 

those who reached out to him. When he approached me, I hesitated. At just 8 years 

old, I knew enough to be aware of political affiliations. We were Democrats, and 

here was a Republican President. I didn’t want to shake his hand, and I held back, 

feeling a mix of defiance and confusion as he moved on. 

Years later, that moment still lingered in my memory, and I asked my father how it 

was that the Italian Center, largely made up of Democrats, had welcomed a 

Republican President to dedicate the new building. My father’s response was 

simple yet profound: “Son, President Nixon was all our President, and it was an 

honor to have a sitting President come to the Italian Center to honor the 

contributions of Italian Americans in America.” 

It was a lesson in unity and respect that has stayed with me throughout my life. In 

those days, my father explained, people could set aside their differences for the 

greater good of the country. They understood that while political views might 

differ, the office of the President represented all Americans, and that respect was 

due regardless of party lines. It was a lesson not just in politics, but in the values 

that bind us together as a nation. 

https://www.presidency.ucsb.edu/documents/remarks-the-dedication-the-italian-

community-center-stamford-connecticut  

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9oNZ9Ds-5n8&t=271s  
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