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uniform first, and those men and women have
taken care of this country.

Over the years, some who don’t know Bill
well have misunderstood his quiet and stu-
dious manner to mean that he might waver on
certain issues. Nothing could be further from
the truth. Bill has been a rock when it came
to fighting for this administration’s core de-
fense policies. After 3 years of holding the
reins at the Pentagon, he has left no doubt in
anyone’s mind that the readiness of our forces
and the qualify of life for the men and women
who serve would come first, and he followed
through on those convictions. For this I salute
him.

Secretary Perry has had other important
achievements as well. I know he is especially
proud of his efforts to reduce the nuclear dan-
ger, particularly in Russia, Ukraine, Belarus,
and Kazakhstan. Under Secretary Perry’s
steady hand, the sometimes foundering Coop-
erative Threat Program got off the ground to
help these countries destroy over 4,000 nu-
clear warheads aimed at the United States
and dismantle more than 800 bombers and
ballistic missile launchers. This program also
has been instrumental in helping the former
Soviet nuclear states put tighter controls on
nuclear materials such as highly enriched ura-
nium to keep them from finding their way into
the global marketplace.

These are real, measurable national security
accomplishments that have made the world
safer, and Bill Perry deserves to be proud of
his record.

Mr. Speaker, Bill Perry made a difference
throughout his many years of service to our
country. On behalf of the Congress, and on
behalf of the citizens of our great Nation I
want to say to Bill and his family: ‘‘Thank you
for a job well done, and Godspeed’’.

The most suitable closing to this tribute I
can think of is in Bill’s own words. I ask unani-
mous consent to enter into the RECORD Sec-
retary Perry’s farewell address delivered at Ft.
Myer on January 14, 1997. His words are elo-
quent and poignant.
WILLIAM J. PERRY, SECRETARY OF DEFENSE

FAREWELL ADDRESS-FT. MYER, JANUARY 14,
1997

I shall be telling this with a sigh.
Somewhere ages and ages hence.
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I—
I took the one less traveled by.
And that has made all the difference.

—Robert Frost
Four years ago, America faced a choice; a

choice between two roads that diverged. One
road led to isolation and apathy, the other
road, to engagement and action. This cen-
tury has taught us that the road of isolation
and apathy leads to instability and war.

President Clinton chose the road of en-
gagement and action. He strove to bridge the
Cold War chasms; to reduce its nuclear leg-
acy; to reach out to former adversaries, to
prevent the conditions for conflict, and to
create the conditions for peace. And that, as
Robert Frost has said, has made all the dif-
ference.

It has made all the difference in Europe,
where, by establishing the Partnership for
Peace we have replaced an Iron Curtain
which divided the nations of Europe with a
circle of security which brings them to-
gether.

It has made all the difference in our own
hemisphere, where all nations, save one,
have chosen democracy, and by establishing
the Defense Ministerial of Americas we have
forged new links of trust and cooperation.

It has made all the difference in the Asia
Pacific, where by establishing a Framework
Agreement we froze the North Korean nu-
clear program and prevented a nuclear arms
race; and where, by strengthening the Secu-
rity Agreement with Japan, we have ensured
America’s security presence—the oxygen
that fuels the region’s prosperity.

Choosing the right road has made all the
difference around the world. By executing
the Nunn-Lugar program, we have disman-
tled 4,000 nuclear weapons that once targeted
America’s cities. Today, the threat of nu-
clear holocaust no longer hangs like a dark
cloud over the heads of our children.

Four years ago, the Department of Defense
faced a choice. One road was well-traveled
and easy to follow, but it would have allowed
our forces to atrophy as we completed the
post-Cold War draw down. The other road
was less traveled by, twisting and bumpy
with hard choices—hard choices to ensure
that we had strong capable military forces
ready to respond in a world of new dangers.

Twice before in this century when faced
with that same choice, we chose the well-
traveled road of neglect. And we paid the
price—in Korea with Task Force Smith, and
after Vietnam with a Hollow Army. This
time we chose the road less-traveled by—the
road of readiness. We established training as
our highest priority. Training designed to
make the scrimmage tougher than the game.
We established the iron logic that quality of
life for our forces meant quality people in
our forces. We reformed our acquisition sys-
tem to give our quality people the most ef-
fective technology. Technology that enables
them to dominate the battlefield; to win
quickly, decisively, and with minimum
losses. And that has made all the difference.

It made all the difference wherever we sent
our forces to prevent, deter, or defeat aggres-
sion. In Haiti, where we restored democracy.
In the Arabian Gulf, where we contained a
brutal dictator. In the Korean Peninsula,
where we stood firm with an ally. In Bosnia,
where we have stopped the killing and
brought to a war-ravaged people the bless-
ings of peace. The readiness road ensured the
success of each of these missions. Readiness
made all the difference.

Four years ago, I faced a personal choice
between a well-traveled road to a quieter
life, centered around family and friends; and
a less-traveled road that led to turmoil, ten-
sion, and tough decisions. But it also led to
an opportunity to serve our nation, to sup-
port the troops I cared for, and to achieve
the dreams I cherished.

I thought long and hard upon that choice
and took counsel from sage friends. I ques-
tioned my wisdom, my patience and my abil-
ity to endure. But the courage to meet the
test came from the advice of a tough ser-
geant major: ‘‘Take care of the troops,’’ he
said, ‘‘and they will take care of you.’’

I have followed that advice, and that, for
me, has made all the difference.

It made all the difference every time I ad-
vised the President on when and how to use
military force. It made all the difference
when I negotiated with ministerial col-
leagues, when I met with Presidents and
Kings. It made all the difference when I de-
cided on force levels, mission goals and rules
of engagement every time we put our troops
in harm’s way. It made all the difference
when I met with soldiers, Sailors, airmen
and Marines, in distant lands, on domestic
bases, on training fields, ships at sea in
cargo planes, or fighter jets. It made all the
difference when I shared Thanksgiving meals
with them in Haiti, in Macedonia, in Bosnia.

That advice—‘‘Take care of the troops, and
they will take care of you’’—has made all
the difference as I learned from my mis-
takes, as I took pride in my achievements.

Today I say farewell to the President who
honored me by asking me to serve as Sec-
retary. I say farewell to my colleagues in the
administration who worked with me to
achieve common goals. I say farewell to my
friends in the media, and in the Congress,
and to the wonderful friends I have made in
the embassies.

And I say farewell to our military leaders
who have served our country so brilliantly.
They have prepared our forces for war, but
they are dedicated to peace. Elie Wiesel has
said, ‘‘Peace is not God’s gift to mankind. It
is our gift to each other.’’ And for the last
four years peace is the gift we have given the
American people.

But the hardest farewell to say is to the
troops who have served me and whom I have
served. Words cannot adequately describe my
pride in you. So my farewell to you is a sim-
ple benefiction:

May the Lord bless you and keep you. May
the Lord cause His face to shine upon
you, and give you peace.

f

REGARDING TERM LIMITS

HON. JAY DICKEY
OF ARKANSAS

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, February 11, 1997

Mr. DICKEY. Mr. Speaker, due to an inad-
vertent staff error, my name was added as a
cosponsor to House Joint Resolution 2. Al-
though my position has always been strongly
in favor of limiting the number of terms for
Congress, House Joint Resolution 2 does not
comply with the State of Arkansas’ congres-
sional term limits amendment passed on No-
vember 5, 1996, as amendment 73 to the
State Constitution. Unfortunately, House Joint
Resolution 2 was reported from committee last
week, and under the rules of the House, I am
unable to remove my name as a cosponsor.
My name being added as an original cospon-
sor to a resolution by Mr. HUTCHINSON contain-
ing the exact language contained in the Arkan-
sas term limit amendment. Further, I plan to
vote in favor of the Hutchinson resolution and
against all other proposals that contain limits
longer than 6 years for House Members since
this represents the dictate of the recently
passed amendment to the State Constitution.

f

AMBASSADOR MALEEHAH LODHI

HON. BOB LIVINGSTON
OF LOUISIANA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, February 11, 1997

Mr. LIVINGSTON. Mr. Speaker, I want to
take this opportunity to recognize the outgoing
Ambassador of Pakistan, Dr. Maleehah Lodhi,
for her distinguished service. Ambassador
Lodhi returned to Pakistan on January 31,
1997.

As many of my colleagues will attest, Am-
bassador Lodhi was a strong and objective
advocate of her country and for freedom and
democracy worldwide. Pakistan has been a
great friend and ally of the United States. I
can say with confidence that the Ambas-
sador’s tireless work over the past 3 years has
enhanced and improved this bond. In fact, her
endeavors contributed greatly to recent ad-
vances in our nations’ relations. Advances that
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I believe we can look forward to seeing de-
velop in the future. I wish her all the best.
f

TRIBUTE TO HERB CAEN, SAN
FRANCISCO’S BELOVED ‘‘BOS-
WELL BY THE BAY’’

HON. TOM LANTOS
OF CALIFORNIA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, February 11, 1997

Mr. LANTOS. Mr. Speaker, I invite my col-
leagues in the Congress to join me in paying
tribute to San Francisco journalist Herb Caen,
who died last week at the age of 80. For 60
years, he has been a staple of San Francisco
journalism, and, in the words of the New York
Times, he is ‘‘a columnist known for his ardor
for San Francisco.’’ He began his career in the
bay area in 1936 when he joined the San
Francisco Chronicle, and his well-known col-
umn first appeared on July 5, 1938. Last year,
as my colleagues will recall, Mr. Caen was
awarded a Pulitzer Prize for his ‘‘continuing
contribution as a voice and a conscience of
his city.’’ I called the attention of my col-
leagues in the Congress to Herb’s honor on
that occasion and paid tribute to him in the
RECORD in April of last year.

Mr. Speaker, I invite my colleagues to join
me now in honoring the memory of Herb Caen
for his contribution to the uniqueness of our
delightful city of San Francisco and for his
contribution to journalism. Mr. Speaker, I also
invite my colleagues to read the obituary of
Mr. Caen that appeared in the New York
Times.

[From the New York Times, Feb. 2, 1997]
HERB CAEN, NEWSPAPER WRITER, DIES AT 80

(By Michael J. Ybarra)
SAN FRANCISCO.—Herb Caen, whose 60-year

journalism career was devoted to doting on
San Francisco and whose affections were
more than amply requited by legions of ar-
dent readers, died this morning at the Cali-
fornia Pacific Medical Center here. He was
80.

To call Mr. Caen ‘‘Mr. San Francisco,’’ as
was sometimes done, was redundant. No
other newspaper columnist has ever been so
long synonymous with a specific place. To
his fans, Mr. Caen (pronounced cane) was sui
generis, a towering icon in his adopted home-
town—although he was largely unknown in
much of the nation, his column of stubborn
localisms not even traveling well across the
San Francisco Bay.

But in the city, and no one ever doubted
what city he was talking about, Mr. Caen en-
joyed the status of a beloved Boswell by the
Bay.

Part of his appeal seemed to lie in the end-
less bonhomie he projected, always nattily
turned out in suit and fedora, often with a
martini glass in hand. Mr. Caen exuded a
whiff of elegance from a bygone era.

Indeed, his role model was Walter
Winchell, the legendary gossip monger, but
with the malice shorn off. And unlike
Winchell, who outlived his own celebrity and
doddered on into obscurity, Mr. Caen’s sta-
tus as a living landmark grew with his lon-
gevity.

In April 1996, Mr. Caen turned 80, won a
special Pulitzer Prize for his ‘‘continuing
contribution as a voice and a conscience of
his city’’ and married his fourth wife. In
May, he told his readers that he had inoper-
able lung cancer—he smoked for 40 years but
quit 25 years ago—and 5,000 letters poured in.

The city proclaimed June 14 Herb Caen Day
and 75,000 people turned out to shower the
writer with affection.

Mr. Caen was born in Sacramento on April
3, 1916, although he often said he had been
conceived while his parents were visiting
San Francisco. He wrote a high school gossip
column called ‘‘Raisen’ Caen’’ and after
graduation he went to work as a sportswriter
at The Sacramento Union. In 1936, he landed
a job at The San Francisco Chronicle, arriv-
ing in town when Coit Tower was only three
years old and ferries were the only way to
cross the bay.

Mr. Caen began writing his column on July
5, 1938, and wrote it six days a week until
1991, when he cut back to five and later to
three. ‘‘I can’t find a way out: too many bills
and ex-wives and a kid in school, things that
chew up the income,’’ he told an interviewer
just before he turned 80. ‘‘I never intended
this to be permanent, but it looks like it’s
going to be.’’

He is survived by his wife, Ann Moller, and
a son, Christopher, from a previous mar-
riage.

Except for an eight-year sojourn at its
rival, The Examiner, Mr. Caen has been a fix-
ture of The Chronicle, and, according to sur-
veys, better read than the paper’s front page.
Editors had even estimated that as many as
a fifth of the paper’s 500,000 readers might
cancel their subscriptions after Mr. Caen’s
death.

So avid were his fans that for years The
Chronicle even ran old columns on Sunday,
packaged as ‘‘Classic Caen.’’ Local book-
stores are full of still in-print copies of old
columns recycled into tomes.

The columns combined gossip, news, word
play and love to San Francisco and those
lucky enough to live there, even when ac-
knowledging the unpleasant side of the city.
‘‘The hookers are brazen, the abalone is fro-
zen, and every night is Mugger’s Day,’’ he
wrote in 1971. ‘‘Yet, in spite of it all, San
Francisco remains one of the great tourist
cities. Most triumphantly, there is life in the
streets—raw, raucous, roistering and real.’’

Over the years Mr. Caen’s journalistic
work habits became as effortless as breath-
ing: he wrote in the morning, held court in
bars or cafes in the afternoon and took the
pulse of the city at A-list events in the eve-
nings, where the man with the cherubic
smile and bald pate fringed with curly gray
hair was as much a star as anyone he wrote
about.

Though the self-deprecating Mr. Caen re-
ferred to his daily output, pounded out with
two fingers on a Royal typewriter, as jour-
nalistic stoop labor, he tossed out more than
a few enduring bons mots. Baghdad-by-the-
Bay and Berserkeley were his coinage.
‘‘Don’t call it Frisco,’’ he admonished read-
ers once, and locals never did again.

A play has been based on his columns and
a mention in the same spot has been said to
have saved numerous productions and res-
taurants.

At the same time, critics complained that
he did not pay for his own meals or clothes
or even always write his own column—
charges that Mr. Caen never failed to shrug
off, along with criticism that he was getting
bitter in his old age. ‘‘That started when I
was about 30,’’ he recalled once. ‘‘Herb,
you’re getting old and bitter.’’

But on Herb Caen Day, when a three-mile
stretch of waterfront sidewalk was named in
his honor, the columnist was all honey. ‘‘I’ve
loved this town before I was born, and I’ll
love it after I’m gone,’’ he told the crowd.
‘‘One day if I do go to heaven, I’m going to
do what ever San Franciscan does who goes
to heaven—he looks around and says, ‘It
ain’t bad, but it ain’t San Francisco.’ ’’

LEGISLATION TO EXTEND COMMU-
NITY NURSING CENTER DEM-
ONSTRATIONS INTRODUCED

HON. JIM RAMSTAD
OF MINNESOTA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, February 11, 1997
Mr. RAMSTAD. Mr. Speaker, as a strong

supporter of home- and community-based
services for the elderly and individuals with
disabilities, I rise to introduce legislation I
sponsored in the 104th Congress to extend
the demonstration authority under the Medi-
care program for Community Nursing Organi-
zation [CNO] projects.

CNO projects serve Medicare beneficiaries
in home- and community-based settings under
contracts that provide a fixed, monthly capita-
tion payment for each beneficiary who elects
to enroll. The benefits include not only Medi-
care-covered home care and medical equip-
ment and supplies, but other services not
presently covered by traditional Medicare, in-
cluding patient education, case management
and health assessments. CNO’s are able to
offer extra benefits without increasing Medi-
care costs because of their emphasis on pri-
mary and preventative care and their coordi-
nated management of the patient’s care.

The current CNO demonstration program,
which was authorized by Congress in 1987,
involves more than 6,000 Medicare bene-
ficiaries in Arizona, Illinois, Minnesota, and
New York. It is designed to determine the
practicality of prepaid community nursing as a
means to improve home health care and re-
duce the need for costly institutional care for
Medicare beneficiaries.

To date, the projects have been effective in
collecting valuable data to determine whether
the combination of capitated payments and
nurse-case management will promote timely
and appropriate use of community nursing and
ambulatory care services and reduce the use
of costly acute care services.

Authority for these effective programs was
set to expire December 31, 1996. Mr. Speak-
er, while I was glad to Health Care Financing
Administration [HCFA] extended the dem-
onstration authority for the CNO projects using
administrative means, I was disappointed this
extension was only for 1 year. HCFA stated
that the authority was extended to allow them
to better evaluate the costs or savings of the
services available under the program, learn
more about the benefits or barriers of a par-
tially capitated program for post-acute care,
review Medicare payments for out-of-plan
services covered in a capitation rate, and pro-
vide greater opportunity for beneficiaries to
participate in these programs.

Frankly, in order to do all this analysis of the
program, we need more than one year. We
need to act now to extend this demonstration
authority for another 3 years.

This experiment provides an important ex-
ample of how coordinated care can provide
additional benefits without increasing Medicare
costs. For Medicare enrollees, extra benefits
include expanded coverage for physical and
occupational therapy, health education, routine
assessments and case management serv-
ices—all for an average monthly capitation
rate of about $21. In my home State of Min-
nesota, the Health Seniors Project is a CNO
serving over 1,500 patients in four sites, two
of which are urban and two rural.


		Superintendent of Documents
	2025-10-23T01:09:41-0400
	Government Publishing Office, Washington, DC 20401
	U.S. Government Publishing Office
	Government Publishing Office attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by Government Publishing Office




