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in several productions. Her love for music was
planted in her many students as a music
teacher. While in the Cleveland Public School
System, Dorothy directed numerous perform-
ances.

Dorothy Olivia Greenwood Tolliver was a life
long member of the NAACP, and the National
Council of Negro Women. Her civic activities
included the Phyllis Wheatley Association, ju-
venile justice, Project Friendship, Volunteer
Guardianship Program, Upward Bound, City
Club, and the League of Women Voters. One
of her noted prestigious movements was
opening the Neighborhood Book Shoppe, the
first book store in Ohio that featured books
about African-American history by African-
American authors, the only store of its kind
between New York City and Chicago.

After her career as a teacher ended, Doro-
thy spent her remaining years supporting her
husband’s efforts while serving on the Cleve-
land School Board and continuing his civil
rights law practice.

I ask the House of Representatives to join
me today in honoring the memory of this great
community leader and role model.
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TRIBUTE TO MR. BERT CORONA

HON. GRACE F. NAPOLITANO
OF CALIFORNIA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, March 6, 2001

Mrs. NAPOLITANO. Mr. Speaker, I rise
today to pay tribute to one of the Latino com-
munity’s most devout civil rights and labor
leaders. Mr. Bert Corona passed away Janu-
ary 15, 2001 in Los Angeles following a series
of recent health problems. His death was a
watershed in Latino and labor history.

Bonn on May 29, 1918 in El Paso, Texas,
Mr. Corona spent his childhood moving back
and forth between El Paso and the Mexican
city of Chihuahua. As a student at the Univer-
sity of Southern California, he became in-
volved in the labor ferment of the 1930’s. He
was elected President of Local 26 of the Inter-
national Longshoreman and Warehouse Union
where he was a close political ally of Harry
Bridges, one of labor’s most progressive lead-
ers.

During World War II, Bert served in the
United States Army Air Corps as a para-
trooper and a surgical assistant. Following the
war, Mr. Corona returned to his activist role
founding organizations that promoted the em-
powerment of Latinos and working with great
determination to end discrimination among mi-
norities. In the 1960’s he founded CASA and
Hermandad Mexican, housing and immigrants
rights organizations. Bert also helped found
the Mexican American Political Association,
one of California’s oldest Latino political orga-
nizations.

In 1993, Corona published ‘‘Memories of
Chicano History,’’ his autobiography written
with Mario T. Garcia. The book has become a
staple in Chicano and ethnic studies courses
at universities throughout the country.
Throughout his life, Bert himself taught at sev-
eral universities including Stanford and the
California State campuses of San Diego,
Northridge, Fullerton and Los Angeles.

It was Bert Corona’s vision that helped build
the foundation to pave the way for Latino ad-
vancement in our society. Many Latino leaders

of today, including myself, are the bene-
ficiaries of his pioneering efforts. His life offers
an invaluable lesson about Latino leadership
in the past and provides an inspiring guide for
future empowerment and contributions to the
American social fabric.

I extend my heartfelt sympathies to his wife
Angelina, daughter Margo De Ley, sons
David, Frank and Ernesto Corona and grand-
children Baltazar De Ley, Lisa and Clarity Co-
rona.
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Tuesday, March 6, 2001

Mr. SENSENBRENNER. Mr. Speaker, I rise
to introduce the Multidistrict, Multiparty,
Multiforum Trial Jurisdiction Act of 2001.

This legislation addresses two important
issues in the world of complex, multidistrict liti-
gation. Section 2 of the bill would reverse the
effects of the 1998 Supreme Court decision in
the so-called Lexecon case. It would simply
amend the multidistrict litigation statute by ex-
plicitly allowing a transferee court to retain ju-
risdiction over referred cases for trial, or refer
them to other districts, as it sees fit. In fact,
section 2 only codifies what had constituted
ongoing judicial practice for nearly 30 years
prior to the Lexecon decision.

Section 3 addresses a particular specie of
complex litigation—so-called ‘disaster’ cases,
such as those involving airline accidents. The
language set forth in my bill is a revised
version of a concept which, beginning in the
101st Congress, has been supported by the
Department of Justice, the Administrative Of-
fice of the U.S. Courts, two previous Demo-
cratic Congress, and one previous Republican
Congress. Section 3 will help to reduce litiga-
tion costs as well as the likelihood of forum
shopping in single-accident mass tort cases.
All plaintiffs in these cases will ordinarily be
situated identically, making the case for con-
solidation of their actions especially compel-
ling. These types of disasters—with their hun-
dreds of thousands of plaintiffs and numerous
defendants—have the potential to impair the
orderly administration of justice in federal
courts for an extended period of time.

Mr. Speaker, during the eleventh-hour nego-
tiations with the Senate last term, I offered to
make three changes in an effort to generate
greater support for the bill. As a show of good
faith, I incorporate those changes in the bill I
am introducing today. They consist of the fol-
lowing:

First, a plaintiff must allege at least
$150,000 in damages (up from $75,000) to file
in U.S. district court.

Second, an exception to the minimum diver-
sity rule is created: A U.S. district court may
not hear any case in which a ‘‘substantial ma-
jority’’ of plaintiffs and the ‘‘primary’’ defend-
ants are citizens of the same state; and in
which the claims asserted are governed ‘‘pri-
marily’’ by the laws of that same state. In
other words, only state courts may hear such
cases.

Third, the choice-of-law section will be
stricken. It confers too much discretionary au-

thority on a federal judge to select the relevant
law that will apply in a given case.

In sum, Mr. Speaker, this legislation speaks
to process, fairness, and judicial efficiency. It
will not interfere with jury verdicts or com-
pensation rates for litigators. I therefore urge
my colleagues to join me in a bipartisan effort
to support the Multidistrict, Multiparty,
Multiforum Jurisdiction Act of 2001.
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THE ‘‘CHILD SUPPORT FAIRNESS
AND FEDERAL TAX REFUND
INTERCEPTION ACT OF 2001’’

HON. MICHAEL N. CASTLE
OF DELAWARE

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, March 6, 2001

Mr. CASTLE. Mr. Speaker, I rise today to in-
troduce the ‘‘Child Support Fairness and Fed-
eral Tax Refund Interception Act of 2001.’’
This legislation expands the eligibility of one of
our most effective means of enforcing child
support orders—intercepting the Federal tax
refunds of parents delinquent in paying their
court-ordered financial support for their chil-
dren. Under current law, the Federal tax re-
fund offset program operated by the Internal
Revenue Service (IRS) is limited to cases
where the child is either a minor or a disabled
adult.

It goes without saying that a parent who
brings a child into this world is responsible for
providing for that child’s physical needs re-
gardless of any conflict with the child’s custo-
dial parent. In July 1999, I received a letter
from Lisa McCave of Wilmington, Delaware.
She wanted to know where the justice was in
the IRS allowing her husband to collect a
$2,426 tax refund when he still owed her near-
ly $7,000 in back child support just because
her son is no longer a minor and is not dis-
abled.

Since her son was three, Ms. McCave has
had to work two jobs to make up for child sup-
port installments that were never paid. She
has spent the better part of her time away
from work tracking down her former husband,
who has often quit his job as soon as his
wages were garnished to repay this debt.
Now, she is trying to pay off $55,000 in parent
loans she incurred to send her son to college.
Mr. Speaker, we all know the answer to Lisa
McCave’s question. Under the current law,
there is no justice in limiting the eligibility for
this tax intercept program to minors and dis-
abled adults.

The good news is that we can correct this
injustice. Improving our child support enforce-
ment programs in neither a Republican nor a
Democrat issue—it is an issue that should
concern all of us. According to recent govern-
ment statistics, there are approximately 12 mil-
lion active cases where a child support order
requires a noncustodial parent to contribute to-
wards the support of his/her child. Of the $22
billion owed pursuant to these orders in 1999,
only half have been paid. I am confident we
can all agree to fix this injustice in our Federal
tax refund offset program and help some of
our most needy constituents receive the finan-
cial relief they are owed.

I would like to clarify for everyone’s benefit
that this legislation does not create a cause of
action for a custodial parent to seek additional
child support. The existing program merely
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helps custodial parents recover debt they are
owed for a level of child support that are set
by a court after both sides had the opportunity
to present their arguments about the proper
size of the child support.

In the 106th Congress, this legislation
passed the House by a vote of 405 to 18 as
a provision in H.R. 4678, the ‘‘Child Support
Distribution Act of 2000.’’ The Senate version
of this bill also enjoyed strong bipartisan sup-
port, but the 106th Congress expired before
the Senate could complete its consideration.

The Federal tax refund offset program is re-
sponsible for retrieving nearly one-tenth of all
back child support collected. The time has
come to make it a greater success. I urge my
colleagues to cosponsor this legislation and
look forward to working with the House Ways
and Means Committee to work to bring this bill
to the House Floor.
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IN MEMORY OF SENATOR ALAN
CRANSTON

HON. DENNIS J. KUCINICH
OF OHIO

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, March 6, 2001

Mr. KUCINICH. Mr. Speaker, I rise today in
memory of a truly remarkable man, one who
genuinely exemplified what it means to be a
public servant, Senator Alan Cranston.

Cranston served four terms in the United
States Senate, and as the Democratic Whip
during seven consecutive Congressional ses-
sions. But more than that he served the Amer-
ican people. He fought to protect the environ-
ment, to promote peace and human rights and
to control nuclear arms, fighting tirelessly to
prevent future usage of such weapons. Cran-
ston did not compromise his personal views
nor the best interests of his constituents dur-
ing his service.

A masterful legislator, Senator Cranston
often served as an integral figure in the pas-
sage of legislation. This deft political touch al-
lowed him to build coalitions, using the power
of an idea to transcend ideological barriers.

An advocate of peace, Senator Cranston
was an influential figure in the termination of
the Vietnam war and in leading U.S. arms
control and peace movements. Despite his op-
position for war, he lead support for the sol-
diers who fought in the conflict, voting solidly
for veterans’ benefits legislation from 1969
and 1992.

As former aide Daniel Perry wrote in Roll
Call January 4, 2001, Cranston embodied the
maxim, ‘‘a leader can accomplish great things
if he doesn’t mind who gets the credit.’’

My fellow colleagues, Senator Alan Cran-
ston is a man who deserves the respect and
admiration of every citizen. Let us recognize
him for his years of dedication to public serv-
ice.

IN MEMORY OF U.S. SOLDIERS
KILLED IN SAUDI ARABIA

HON. JOHN P. MURTHA
OF PENNSYLVANIA

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, March 6, 2000

Mr. MURTHA. Mr. Speaker, on Sunday,
February 25, 2001, a decade after the Iraqi
Scud missile attack on the U.S. barracks in
Dhahran, Saudi Arabia, a young woman who
lost her husband and the father of her two
children spoke eloquently about the impact of
that awful event. While the magnitude of such
a tragedy can never be fully overcome, her
story is also one of renewal and healing and
joy. It is a poignant and fitting tribute to the
men and women who perished that day. I
want to share her remarks with my Col-
leagues:

If ten years ago I could have looked ahead
to today, and could have seen myself stand-
ing here telling all of you that I’m happy,
healed, and whole again, it would have made
my time of grief so much easier. Because
then I would have known that my heart
would someday heal and life would be worth
living again. That’s not how I felt then. My
life was shattered into a million pieces and I
couldn’t see how they could ever be put back
together again.

John and I worked at the Baptist Homes, a
nursing facility in Castle Shannon. My
mother introduced us and we became instant
friends. John was so easy to like. He was
friendly and outgoing . . . always with a
twinkle in his eye. A couple months into our
friendship, John asked me to be his date at
a party he was throwing. Of course I said
that I would go. He asked me to dance to a
slow song that came on the stereo, and that
dance was the beginning of a great love in
my life.

John and I married the following summer.
We had two beautiful children, Matthew and
Melissa. John loved fatherhood and it suited
him . . . really he was a kid in an adult body
so it sort of came natural to him. We bought
a house and spent Melissa’s first Christmas
in it . . . that’s when Saddam Hussein
intruded on our lives. Before I knew what
was happening, John was on his way to the
Persian Gulf and I knew my life would never
be the same.

The day of February 25th started out with
a letter from John. He said all the things
that he said in every letter I ever got from
him, how much he loved us, how much he
missed us. Then he told me about the SCUD
alerts. He talked about the gas masks and
the chaos and I worried. That evening I was
out with my sister and I returned home to
find family members waiting for me. My
brother was standing in my living room and
the television was on. On it I saw soldiers
running and heard yelling and chaos and si-
rens blasting . . . but that didn’t grab my at-
tention as much as the look on my brother’s
face. He asked me where John was in Saudi.
I told him I didn’t know. He said that there
was a SCUD attack in Dhahran and the mis-
sile hit a warehouse and they believed the
14th was being housed there. As I was taking
in what he was telling me, the room started
to spin and a feeling of dread came flooding
over me. I asked, ‘Were there casualties?’ he
said there were some. But the highest num-
ber were injuries. I knew that john was in
that warehouse. My family tried to reassure
me that chances were that he was injured,
but in my spirit, I knew that he was gone. I
had already felt the separation. I waited all
night for the officer to come. And at 6 am

my doorbell rang. I opened the door and
there was Lt. Col. Richard White. He had so
much pain in his eyes. I saw how difficult it
was for him to tell me that my husband, Spc.
John Boliver, had been killed in action due
to injuries sustained in an Iraqi SCUD mis-
sile attack.

A few weeks after John’s funeral my friend
invited me for dinner. She wanted to spend a
little time with me and to get me out. Her
husband, who is also my friend, had done a
large portion of John’s funeral service, and
he asked me so sincerely how I was doing. I
told him that I was okay, but that the nights
were so difficult for me to get through. When
I would sleep, the nightmares were terrible,
so I was trying not to sleep at all. He told me
something then that helped to change my
life. He said, ‘‘Paula, when you go through
the worst times of grief, you need to find an
anchor. Something stable for you to hold
onto so that grief won’t sweep you away.
Something that can never change or be
taken away from you.’’

I went home that night and looked for my
anchor. The only thing I had that could
never be taken away from me was that God
loved me. He loved me so much and He want-
ed to comfort me and to heal my heart. He
wanted to put the shattered pieces of my life
back together. Jer. 29:11 was one of many
promises: I know the plans I have for you,
says the Lord. Plans to prosper you and not
to harm you, plans to give you hope and a fu-
ture. That was what I needed, and that was
what I began to build my life on.

It was the second spring after John’s
death. I went outside on my deck and the sun
was shining and the trees were budding, and
the smells of spring were so heavy in the air.
All of a sudden I realized that I was enjoying
the sun on my face and the smells of spring.
It was as if everything I saw was in color,
and I had been seeing life in black and white.
The feeling of contentment only lasted a
brief time but I realized that day I was get-
ting better. That someday I could enjoy life
again.

Then four years after I lost John, I found
Phil, or maybe he found me. However it was,
we just seemed to fit together. The kids fell
in love with Phil right along with me, and he
fell in love with us too, and he married us.
He made our family complete again and I
thank god every day for him. Then four
years into our marriage, God gave us Alison,
our nineteen month old daughter. Alison had
a difficult beginning. She was born with
Down syndrome, but more importantly, with
two little holes in her heart that were life-
threatening. She was life-flighted to Chil-
dren’s Hospital and I was afraid that I would
never see her alive again. I wrestled with
God for three nights over her diagnosis. I
questioned His reasons for making her with
such a disability. But more than anything, I
wanted her to live. I told God that if He
spared her life, I would be the best mother to
her that I could be. I understand how pre-
cious life was and that God makes no mis-
takes. Boy did He answer my prayer. She was
a miracle baby. She got better and stronger
and both of those little holes closed over and
her heart is healthy. And she’s the love of
my life. She brings me so much joy every
day. When she smiles, her whole face smiles.
All the love that I lost in that scud missile
attack, God gave back to me and multiplied
it. How grateful I am to Him. I am so thank-
ful for God’s faithfulness and love to me.

This is just my story. We all have a story,
wounds and scars of our hearts that tell the
stories of our lives. They make us who we
are. But if those scars and wounds make us
more compassionate toward others who are
suffering, if they makes us more grateful for
every day we live and for the ones we love,

VerDate 11<MAY>2000 04:25 Mar 07, 2001 Jkt 089060 PO 00000 Frm 00003 Fmt 0626 Sfmt 0634 E:\CR\FM\A06MR8.008 pfrm01 PsN: E06PT1


		Superintendent of Documents
	2025-10-20T19:28:00-0400
	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




