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end, our best tribute will lie not in the
words of remembrance we speak but
rather his tangible achievements and
his legacy. The best tribute we can pay
is not the words we speak but rather in
our rededication to the principles for
which he fought.

Mr. COCHRAN. Mr. President, the
Senate was enriched enormously by the
services of the late Senator from New
York, Daniel Patrick Moynihan.

He was appreciated and respected for
his intelligence, his sense of humor, his
seriousness of purpose, and the warmth
and steadfastness of his friendship.

His death last week saddened this
Senator very much. His funeral serv-
ices at St. Patrick’s Church here in
Washington last Monday attracted a
large crowd of friends, former col-
leagues, and staff members as well as
his attractive family. This manifesta-
tion of friendship reminded me why
Pat Moynihan was such a successful
public official. He liked people, and
they liked him.

He took his job as U.S. Senator from
New York very seriously. He worked
hard for funding for the New York Bo-
tanical Gardens. He was also an active
and effective member of the Board of
Regents of the Smithsonian Institution
where it was my good fortune and
pleasure to serve with him.

He transformed the City of Wash-
ington, D.C. through his determined ef-
forts to enhance the beauty and pro-
tect the architectural integrity of
Pennsylvania Avenue.

His scholarly articles and books on
the subject of the cultural and social
history of our nation were informative
and influential. The correctness of his
assessment of the importance of the
family unit in our society changed our
attitudes about the role of federal gov-
ernment policies.

His influence was also felt on tax
policies as a member of the Senate Fi-
nance Committee.

I convey to all the members of Pat
Moynihan’s family my sincerest condo-
lences.

——————

A NEW WAVE OF FALLEN HEROES

Mrs. FEINSTEIN. Mr. President, |
rise today to pay my respects to four
more Californians who have died in
combat in Iraq, as well as to nine other
Americans who were stationed in Cali-
fornia and have made the ultimate sac-
rifice in our efforts to liberate the Iraqi
people. Most of these men have left
family in California.

So far, of the 44 Americans who have
died, 10 were from California, while an-
other 9 were stationed there. This ac-
counts for around 45 percent of all
those killed in action.

But first, | would like to take a mo-
ment to remind my colleagues about
the two servicemen Kkilled and another
wounded late last week in Geresk, Af-
ghanistan, when they were ambushed
by Taliban forces while on a reconnais-
sance patrol.

As America focuses almost exclu-
sively on the conflict in Irag, we must
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not forget the bravery and sacrifice of
men such as SGT Orlando Morales,
SSG Jacob Frazier, and others in
America’s larger, global war on terror.

Of the four Californians | would like
to recognize today, two of them, mem-
bers of the 1st Tank Battalion of 29
Palms, were Kkilled when their tank
plunged off a bridge near Nasiriyah,
during a heavy sandstorm. Both of
them were still legal residents.

LCpl Patrick T. O’Day: One of these
was 20-year-old Patrick O’Day, who
was born in Scotland and came to the
United States when he was just 3. He
learned to read around the same time
and quickly impressed his family and
surprised his kindergarten teacher.

He was captain of the wrestling team
at Santa Rosa Middle School and a 2001
graduate of Santa Rosa High School,
where he met his future wife Shauna.
They were married in October of last
year, and they are expecting their first
child in September.

His younger brother, Thomas, said
that Patrick was ‘‘always someone
that could make anyone in the room
laugh. When he came into a room, ev-
eryone knew he was there. He could
change the atmosphere very quickly.
. He was just so much fun to be
around.”

PVT Francisco A. Martinez Flores:
Francisco Martinez Flores was also in
the tank that plunged in the Euphrates
River. He was born in Guadalajara,
Mexico, and settled in Duarte, CA,
when only a little boy.

He attended Maxwell Elementary
School and graduated from Duarte
High School in 2000, where he was a
popular and outgoing football player
with a passion for fixing up old cars.

He had expressed a desire to be “‘a
great soldier” ever since he was a
young boy. ‘“‘[The Marines] returned to
me a true man,” said his mother, Mar-
tha, who had gone back to Mexico to
bury her father when her son was de-
ployed to the gulf. She never had the
opportunity to say goodbye.

Francisco Martinez Flores was to be-
come a U.S. citizen in 2 weeks. But the
21-year-old marine was Killed before he
could take an oath of allegiance to the
country he died fighting for.

LCpl Jesus Suarez del Solar: Just 20,
Cpl Suarez had already served in Af-
ghanistan, and was ready to returning
to combat, this time in Irag. This past
December, he had married his longtime
girlfriend Sayne. They had a baby boy,
Erik.

“I'm very proud of Jesus,” said his
father, Fernando. ‘I want Americans
to know that immigrants that came to
the United States, we did not come to
take their jobs. We came here to give
them our blood, so they can have free-
dom and they can have a world free of
terrorism. That’s why my son died.”

Known as something of a charmer
and even a bit of a flirt, he graduated
in 2001 from Valley High School, in Es-
condido, a town about 30 miles north of
San Diego. His principal, Janice
Boedeker, said that ‘‘Jesus wanted to
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become a marine from the time | met
him, as a junior in high school. He was
just a wonderful kid with maturity be-
yond his years.”’

‘“He was so excited about being a part
of the infantry and the Marine Corps,”
Boedeker said. “‘I always ask Kkids
about their goals what they want to do.
There was never a question with him. |
remember he wrote in big, capital let-
ters: MARINES.”

One of his teachers, Tom Gabriella,
remembered how Jesus “‘felt he could
build a solid life around the Marine
Corps. . . .Once, he gave a presentation
to a class. He always had a big smile on
his face.”

GySgt Joseph Menusa: Born in the
Philippines, Joseph Menusa came to
the United States when he was 10 and
grew up in San Jose. A veteran of the
first gulf war, he was killed in battle
on Thursday, March 27. He was a grad-
uate of Silver Creek High, Class of ’89.

He was working his way up the ranks
and was in the process of gaining his
U.S. citizenship when he received his
deployment orders to the gulf.

On the eve of his deployment, Sgt
Menusa told his wife Stacy why he had
to go. ‘“He said he was in charge of
these young kids and he was the only
one who had ever seen combat. He
needed to be their guide.”

Capt Tuan Pham, who was born in
Vietnam and worked with Sgt Menusa
as a Marine recruitment officer in San
Francisco, had this to say about his
friend: ““We are both naturalized Amer-
icans and believe in the ideals of what
this country represents. He paid the ul-
timate price for something we all be-
lieve in—freedom.”

Of those Americans stationed in Cali-
fornia, most were from the 1st Marine
Expeditionary Force based at Camp
Pendleton, in San Diego County. While
from all across the country, these men
were so much a part of the local com-
munity, where the mood is somber, yel-
low ribbons are everywhere, and the
flags at half mast.

I would also like to commend the
local newspaper, the San Diego Union
Tribune, for doing an impressive job of
providing much of the information on
those stationed at Camp Pendleton.

2Lt Therrel S. Childers, Harrison
County, MS: While most youngsters
pick a new career more often than they
outgrow their sneakers, Lt Therrel
Childers, the son of a Navy Seabee,
first decided he wanted to be a marine
when only 5 years old.

He joined the Marines a month after
he graduated from high school; they
sent him to college and promoted him.
25 years after he first glimpsed his fu-
ture, Second Lieutenant Childers was
fatally injured on a battlefield in Iraq.

“We’re proud of him,” his mother
said from her Powell, WY, home. “He
died doing what he believed in.”” He ap-
proached his life with a unique inten-
sity that made him successful both in
his career and in the classroom.

His professors at The Citadel, in
Charleston, SC, saw the dedication



S4816

that made him a good marine. “When
he decided to study French, he wanted
to speak French perfectly,’” said one of
his professors, Guy Toubiana. ““It real-
ly bothered him if he was making a
couple of mistakes.”’

His intensity sometimes made him
the butt of jokes, but somehow he re-
mained a likable guy, perhaps because
he maintained his sense of humor. And
despite his military surroundings, he
still had a sensitive side. ‘“He was very
warm,’”” Toubiana said.

The 30-year-old spent his limited free
time climbing mountains, running road
races, and mountain biking. Perhaps he
would be most proud that marine
friends remember him as someone they
could count on.

John Bacon, who met Childers at The
Citadel, said Childers would always
show up to help lift a heavy sofa on
moving day. ‘“He was a type of person
that would never let you down,’”” Bacon
said. ““The world lost a great man.”’

Marine Cpt Ryan Anthony Beaupre,
St. Anne, IL: Cpt Ryan Beaupre, who
was single, abandoned an accounting
career to join the Marines in 1996. ‘‘He
always wanted to fly, but his parents
wanted him to get a college degree
first,” said Bob Themer, a friend of the

family’s.
Beaupre, who was from St. Anne, IL,
and graduated from Illinois Wesleyan

University, and worked in accounting
for a year. “Then he came home and
told them he could do more as a ma-
rine,”” Themer said.

Beaupre lived in an Encinitas apart-
ment overlooking the sea, where he
often surfed, said neighbor Ron
Holdsworth. He remembers a comment
the marine made after military heli-
copters flew by their building one day.

‘“At the time, we were in Afghanistan
fighting, and he said, ‘The thing about
being a marine is you know when your
brother marines are fighting, you can’t
sit still. You want to go help them.””’

Navy Hospital Corpsman Michael
Vann Johnson, Jr., Little Rock, AR:
Navy corpsman Michael Vann Johnson,
Jr., was Kkilled Tuesday while tending
to a marine wounded in battle in Iraq.
He was hit in the head by shrapnel
from a grenade and fatally injured, his
sister, Janisa Hooks, told the Associ-
ated Press in Little Rock, AR, where
Johnson was born and raised.

Only 25 years old, Johnson was a hos-
pital corpsman who had been assigned
to travel with Camp Pendleton-based
marines in Iraq.

‘‘He provided medical care right up
to the time he was Killed,” said Doug
Sayers, spokesman for the San Diego
Naval Medical Center, where Johnson
had been stationed.

Johnson had worked at the Marine
Corps Recruit Depot since June 2001,
helping oversee the health care of
thousands of recruits, Sayers said. “A
big hole has been ripped in the soul of
the clinic down there,”” Sayers said.

Johnson’s mother Jana Norfleet said
she had recently received a letter from
her son saying that he was going to be
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all right. She said he wrote that “God
had twisted a guardian angel around
him.”

Marine Cpl Brian Matthew Kennedy,
Houston, TX: ‘“He gave his life in an ef-
fort to contribute to the freedom of the
Iraqi people,” Mark Kennedy of Hous-
ton wrote in a statement about his 25-
year-old son, Brian. ‘“We are so very
proud of him and his service to his
country.”

But sitting at home, staring at a pho-
tograph of his handsome, athletic son
in his marine dress uniform, reminis-
cing about Brian’s love of football and
lacrosse, patriotism and pride seems
overwhelmed by a father’s pain. “We
just miss him terribly already,” the fa-
ther said. ‘“He was a wonderful man.”

Sgt Michael V. Lalush, 23, Troutville,
VA: Sgt Michael Lalush—pronounced
LAW’-lish—was always busy trying to
fix things, said Linda McMillan, a fam-
ily friend who knew the sergeant from
birth. He always had his hands in
equipment, tinkering with lawnmowers
and cars. As a teenager, he dragged
home a pink 1965 Volkswagen Beetle,
rebuilt and repainted it, and in no time
was driving it around the neighbor-
hood.

Lalush moved to Virginia with his
family in 1994 from Sunnyvale, CA, set-
tling in a quiet house on a hilltop over-
looking farmland about 20 miles north
of Roanoke.

A tall, gangly boy who eventually
sprouted several inches above his par-
ents, Lalush was anything but the
stereo typically domineering military
man, McMillan said. He was quieter,
more sensitive, she said. He loved his
sister Danielle and depended on his
family.

More than anything, Lalush wanted
to be a pilot and he wanted to be a ma-
rine. After graduating from Lord
Botetourt High School, Lalush left for
boot camp at Parris Island in South
Carolina. He was transferred to Camp
Lejeune, NC, and then to Camp Pen-
dleton.

SSgt Donald C. May, Jr. Richmond,
VA: SSgt Donald May, Jr., followed
both parents into the Marine Corps
and, just like his dad, became a tank
commander. He disappeared in lIraq
nearly a week ago and his mother
learned Monday he had been killed.

May and his crew were in the 1st
Tank Battalion, 1st Marine Division,
based at the Marine Corps Air-Ground
Combat Center in Twentynine Palms,
CA.

He joined the Marine Corps the year
he graduated from high school and
spent 4 years in the military police,
serving in the Middle East for the last
few months of the first gulf war in 1991.
He left for 2 years, serving in the Re-
serves, then ‘‘got back in as a tank
commander, just like his dad,” his
mother said.

May’s wife Deborah is 7% months
pregnant with a boy, due May 16. She
went into premature labor Friday after
learning that her husband was missing,
but doctors were able to halt the deliv-
ery.
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Maj Kevin Nave, White Lake Town-
ship, MI: A veteran of the 1991 Persian
Gulf war, Maj Kevin Nave is the first
Michigan native reported killed in the
war with Iraq. He was from White Lake
Township, about 20 miles north of De-
troit, where he used to fish in the river
behind his house.

He and his wife Carrie lived at Camp
Pendleton with their son Anthony, 6,
and daughter, Maeve, who turned 5
Thursday.

Nave graduated in 1985 from Water-
ford Kettering High School where he
was on the school’s varsity football and
wrestling teams.

He was a very positive type person-
ality, a school leader and a good cit-
izen,” said Ronald Zeeman, dean of stu-
dents and a math teacher during
Nave’s years there. “The whole Water-
ford Kettering staff was proud of him.
To have something like this happen, it
really hits home.”

After high school, Nave went to the
University of Michigan on a Reserve
Officer Training Corps scholarship. He
graduated in 1989 with a degree in po-
litical science and attended marine of-
ficer’'s school immediately after col-
lege, said T.J. McCullough, a high
school classmate and ex-marine.

According to T.J. McCullough, a high
school classmate and ex-marine, ‘“‘He
was motivated, focused and driven, but
one of the nicest, most easygoing guys
you’d ever want to meet,” said
McCullough. “‘I know he followed his
dream. He was a career marine.”

Marine LCpl William W. White, NY:
A shy and quiet 24-year-old with a
sweet and charming smile, Marine
LCpl William W. White had grand plans
for his return from lraq.

He had tested to become a New York
City firefighter, a job that would take
him home to his native Brooklyn.
White and his wife Mychaele 23, wanted
to begin a family when they moved
back east.

Instead, the Camp Pendleton marine,
whose father fought with the Army in
the 1991 Persian Gulf war, was killed
when his Humvee overturned into a
canal and he drowned.

Along with his wife, White leaves be-
hind two younger brothers and his par-
ents in Brooklyn. According to his
mother-in-law, Debra Gentry, ‘‘He was
one of the sweetest, kindest guys. He
always put himself last.”’

SSgt Kendall Damon Waters-Bey,
Baltimore, MD: A specialist in heli-
copter maintenance, Sgt Kendall
Damon Waters-Bey was assigned to the
Marine Medium Helicopter Squadron-
268, 3rd Marine Aircraft Wing.

Waters-Bey was among four United
States Marines and eight British sol-
diers killed when a CH-46 helicopter
crashed Thursday in Kuwait, about 9
miles from the Iraqi border.

He grew up in the rowhouse working-
class neighborhood of northeast Balti-
more, graduating from Northern High
School where he excelled in swimming
and track. At home, his sisters re-
called, he excelled in jokes and cook-
ing. ‘““He was always making faces,
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making people laugh,
Michelle.

The oldest of five children, 29-year-
old Waters-Bey had been living in Cali-
fornia with his wife of 11 months, An-
gela, who serves in the Navy. He also
leaves behind a 10-year-old son from a
previous marriage.

Maj Jay Thomas Aubin, Waterville,
ME: An 18-year marine veteran, 36-
year-old Maj Thomas Aubin was an in-
structor with Marine Aviation Weap-
ons and Tactics Squadron 1 in Yuma,
AZ, before deploying for war with the
Camp Pendleton force.

Aubin’s hometown was Waterville,
ME, where he was the first of 30 grand-
children in a family that has been in
that State for generations.

‘““‘He was a very determined little
boy,” said his aunt, Kim Willette of
Winslow, ME. ‘“‘He had big dreams. He
always wanted to fly planes and knew
he was going to, just like his dad—a
private pilot. Jay would fall asleep in
the back of the Cessna.”

“There’s no way to soften the blow,
his aunt said. ‘*‘He prepared us for this
all the time,” she said. “But that
doesn’t make it any easier.”’

He is survived by his wife Rhonda
and children Alicia, 10, and Nathan, 7.

SSgt James Cawley, Layton, UT:
SSgt James Cawley, was a marine re-
servist and Salt Lake City police de-
tective, was killed in a fire fight in
Iraq Saturday.

‘“He could have been anything but he
chose to be a soldier and an officer be-
cause of his strong beliefs,”” his family
wrote in a prepared statement distrib-
uted by the police department Sunday.

Cawley leaves behind a wife, Miyuki,
an 8-year-old son, Cecil, and a 6-year-
old daughter, Keiko. He served for 12
years in the Marines, traveling around
the world. He met his wife Miyuki in
Okinawa, Japan, while serving there.

He also served a proselytizing mis-
sion with the Mormon Church in Fuku-
oka, Japan. ‘““‘He knew that his life was
not the end and that we will all be to-
gether again in a far greater place,”
the letter said.

Detective Mark Schuman, Cawley’s
partner on the Salt Lake City force for
18 months and one of his closest
friends, had just received a letter from
Cawley a few days ago. At the time of
his writing, Cawley was in Kuwait,
awaiting further instructions.

““He was a loyal and trusting friend,
and he was an outstanding officer,”
Schuman said. ‘‘He was a very patri-
otic man, and he loved the Marine
Corps, and he felt it was his duty to
protect us and protect America.”’

As our troops move rapidly towards
Baghdad, | continue to hope for a quick
resolution to this conflict. I hope that
the repressive regime of Saddam Hus-
sein will soon collapse and the lraqi
people will be liberated. And | hope all
of this can be done with as few casual-
ties as possible, Iraqi, American and al-
lied, civilian and military.

To those that have already fallen, we
must never forget their sacrifice. They

said his sister
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have given their future for that of our
Nation—and we as a nation owe them
and the others that have fallen our
eternal gratitude.

———

THE CRACKDOWN ON PRO-
DEMOCRACY ADVOCATES IN CUBA

Mr. McCAIN. Mr. President, tomorrow
marks the anniversary of the assas-
sination of Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.
Dr. King’s life reminds Americans of
our unyielding commitment to free-
dom, justice, and equality for all. The
peaceful civil rights movement that
Dr. King lives and died for serves as a
model for the ideals America promotes
worldwide.

Today, just 90 miles off the shores of
the United States, a desperate dictator
is 2 weeks into a Stalinist-style crack-
down on his country’s non-violent
democratic movement and its leaders.
One political prisoner, Dr. Oscar Elias
Biscet, has often been compared to Dr.
King for his brave struggle to seek a
non-violent transition to democracy in
Cuba. The International Republican In-
stitute (IRI), of which I am chairman,
recently awarded Dr. Biscet with its
Democracy’s People Award for his cou-
rageous commitment to human rights,
despite his imprisonment and the pain-
ful disease from which he suffers, and
which remains untreated.

In a severe crackdown that dem-
onstrates the true and brutal character
of Cuba’s dictatorship, the Castro re-
gime has imprisoned over 80 inde-
pendent journalists, human rights ad-
vocates, independent labor and pro-de-
mocracy activists, and supporters of
the pro-democracy Varela project since
March 18. Many of these activists are
currently on trial. Dr. Biscet, who was
arrested on December 6, 2002, while or-
ganizing a human rights discussion for
International Human Rights Day, may
be sentenced to life in prison and has
apparently been threatened with the
death penalty. The founder of the
Lawton Foundation for Human Rights,
which carries out educational cam-
paigns to end the death penalty and
forced abortions, Dr. Biscet was for-
merly imprisoned from 1999-2002. Dr.
Biscet’s wife, Elsa Morejon, had her
house ransacked and her computer,
phone, pictures and letters from her
husband taken by the Cuba govern-
ment.

Freedom-loving people everywhere
condemn the use of the death penalty
against peaceful political opponents of
Castro’s rule. Rather than threaten
them with death, Fidel Castro should
release all political prisoners in Cuba,
which the State Department estimated
to number between 230 and 300 before
the current, massive crackdown.

The many brave Cubans who work
and sacrifice every day for non-violent
and democratic Cuba ask only that
their fundamental human rights be re-
spected. Although world attention is
focused on Iragq, it is important that we
not lose sight of the continued, aggres-
sive repression of Cuba’s democracy

S4817

and human rights activists. The United
Nations Human Rights Commission is
currently in Geneva preparing what |
hope will be a strong and clear con-
demnation of these systematic viola-
tions of fundamental freedoms. It is
imperative that the Cuban government
be held accountable for this repressive
crackdown.

One day soon, the political prisoners
now held in Fidel’s gulags will be cele-
brated as the voices of conscience that
finally brought freedom and justice to
Cuba after decades of brutal dictator-
ship. Castro and his regime cannot ex-
tinguish the flame of freedom and hope
that burns in the hearts of Cubans, who
will continue to peacefully seek liberty
and justice—and will one day prevail.

———
OPERATION IRAQI FREEDOM
Mr. ENZI. Mr. President, like so

many of us in the Senate and the
House, | try to get home as often as |
can, not just because | miss the sce-
nery, but because | would miss the op-
portunity to meet with my constitu-
ents as they share their perspective
with me on the issues that concern
them. | think of it as harvesting good
old Wyoming common sense. After |
get as much as | can, | bring it back
with me to share with my colleagues.

One of my constituents, Mr. Wallace
Ulrich of Moose, WY gave me a copy of
his presentation on Operation Iraqi
Freedom that he shared with two
groups of High School students at
Jackson Hole High School in Jackson,
WY.

In his remarks, Wally addresses sev-
eral issues about the conflict and his
thoughts about them. To begin with, he
correctly points out that no one is pro-
war, but that responsible nations are
occasionally called to step up and take
action when a wrong cannot be solved
or addressed through diplomatic meas-
ures.

Saddam Hussein created just such a
situation when he failed to abide by
the agreements signed by his govern-
ment at the end of Operation Desert
Storm and refused to fully comply with
the terms of several United Nations
resolutions. It was only when a long
diplomatic effort failed to produce the
necessary results that the United
States had to ensure that Iraq was dis-
armed and no longer a threat to the
peace loving world.

I hope all my colleagues will take a
moment to read what Wally had to say
to our young people in Jackson, WY.
He has an interesting point of view and
he presents his position well. | ask
unanimous consent that his statement
be printed in the RECORD.

There being no objection, the mate-
rial was ordered to be printed in the
RECORD, as follows:

STATEMENT BY MR. WALLACE ULRICH

Good Day.

And thank you for that kindness. Some of
you know that I am also a ski patroller on
Snow King—for the last thirty years—and
you’ve even been kind to me up there!
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