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Endowment of the Arts in congratulating Pro-
fessor Vincent Scully as he receives a 2004 
National Medal of Arts. One of our Nation’s 
foremost architectural historians, Professor 
Scully has not only developed a renowned 
reputation as a historian, but as an educator 
and mentor as well. 

Over the last two decades, the National 
Medal of Arts has been awarded in recognition 
of the extraordinary accomplishments of those 
engaged in the creation and production of the 
arts in the United States. Both as an educator 
and author, Professor Scully has deeply influ-
enced the world of architecture by highlighting 
its social value. Defining architecture as a 
‘‘continuing dialogue between generations that 
creates an environment across time,’’ Pro-
fessor Scully has taught thousands of archi-
tects, planners, art historians, and politicians 
that architecture is not simply the design of a 
building, but how that design adds to the char-
acter of a community or environment. 

Professor Scully’s illustrious career began 
when he enrolled at Yale University at the age 
of sixteen. After completing his undergraduate 
studies, he accepted a position with the Uni-
versity and, through his unique teaching style, 
became one of its most popular professors. 
His standing room only lectures could boast 
five hundred students—filling the largest lec-
ture hall on campus. In speaking of his former 
professor, the New Yorker’s Paul Goldberger 
said, ‘‘His thinking has always been based on 
the notion that architecture is not purely aes-
thetics, and that the real meaning is how it 
can be used to make better places.’’ It has 
been through this vision that Professor Scully 
has had the greatest influence on the arts— 
passing it on to generations of scholars and 
students. 

For his invaluable contributions to the arts 
and in recognition of his lifetime of achieve-
ment, I am proud to stand today and extend 
my sincere congratulations to Professor Vin-
cent Scully as he is awarded the National 
Medal of Arts. His is a legacy which will con-
tinue to inspire others for generations to come. 

f 

A TRIBUTE TO MAGGIE KATIE 
BROWN KIDD 

HON. DAVID SCOTT 
OF GEORGIA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, November 17, 2004 

Mr. SCOTT of Georgia. Mr. Speaker, I rise 
today to pay tribute to Mrs. Maggie Katie 
Brown Kidd, a loyal and loving wife and moth-
er who has devoted her long and wonderfully 
blessed life to her family. Mrs. Kidd will be 
celebrating her 100th birthday with her family 
on November 26th in my congressional dis-
trict. 

Maggie was born on December 8, 1904 to 
Lucy and William ‘‘Doc’’ Brown of Stephens, 
Georgia; the eleventh of twelve children. Wil-
liam received the nickname ‘‘Doc’’ from his 
neighbors because of his reputation for help-
ing anyone in need. His neighbors used to tell 
everyone to ‘‘go see Doc’’ if they were ever in 
trouble. Maggie began to develop a similar 
reputation as she grew up as she never hesi-
tated from sharing whatever she had, even 
when she had little. 

Lucy and Doc owned a farm in Stephens 
where the whole family was welcomed when 

they needed a place to live. Maggie continued 
this tradition when she took over the farm, of-
fering a home to all of her relatives that need-
ed one. She even helped raise her grand- 
niece. The people who lived close to her farm 
knew her as a good neighbor. Her parents 
joined Mt. Zion Baptist Church in Stephens 
where Rosalyn worshipped and studied when 
she was a child. She still maintains a member-
ship at the church today. 

On November 30, 1940, Maggie married 
Willie Kidd. They had two children, Rosalyn 
and John and continued to work on her par-
ent’s farm. Maggie and Willie worked the farm 
until 1961, when she and Willie decreased the 
size of their farm and began gardening. Willie 
passed away in 1962 from complications due 
to diabetes. She lived on the same land until 
1989. Now she lives with Rosalyn in River-
dale, GA where she continues to make beau-
tiful quilts when her health permits. She is 
blessed to have four grandchildren and three 
great-grandchildren. 

Mr. Speaker, I ask my colleagues to join me 
and Maggie’s family in wishing her a happy 
100th birthday. 
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PAYING TRIBUTE TO THE 
DUTCHESS COUNTY HISTORICAL 
SOCIETY 

HON. MAURICE D. HINCHEY 
OF NEW YORK 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, November 17, 2004 

Mr. HINCHEY. Mr. Speaker, I rise today to 
honor the Dutchess County Historical Society 
located in Poughkeepsie New York, which is 
part of the 22nd Congressional District that I 
proudly serve. This year marks the 90th anni-
versary of the Historical Society. I am pleased 
to recognize the Dutchess County Historical 
Society, which has dedicated itself to discov-
ering, preserving, and interpreting the extraor-
dinary history of Dutchess County. 

Originally formed in 1914, the Historical So-
ciety received its State Charter in 1918. Al-
though it had been the principal repository for 
all aspects of Dutchess County history for 
many years, it was not until 1979 that the or-
ganization found a permanent home. It was at 
that time that Society entered into a coopera-
tive agreement with the State of New York to 
operate the Governor Clinton House in Pough-
keepsie as its headquarters, an agreement 
that has recently been renewed for a third 
time. The success of this partnership led to 
the Society being trusted with the responsi-
bility of managing a second historic site, the 
City of Poughkeepsie owned Glebe House. 

During its nine decades the Society has 
grown and expanded, adding professional 
staff, new technologies and innovative pro-
grams designed to reach a variety of audi-
ences. Known for its publications, the Society 
has contributed to as many as 14 books on 
local history, developed a local history cur-
riculum for use in the 4th and 7th grades and, 
since 1914, published the oldest continuously 
printed annual in New York State, a ‘‘Year 
Book’’ of articles on local history. In addition to 
its publications, the Dutchess County Histor-
ical Society maintains a collection of archival 
material, photographs and dimensional objects 
inclusive of the entire county. 

Key components in the ongoing success of 
this exceptional organization are its edu-

cational and community outreach activities. 
The Society’s Board of Directors has made di-
versity a priority and they have extended their 
reach into new communities and organizations 
throughout Dutchess County. Exhibits, lec-
tures, conferences, and tours complete the 
outstanding array of programming that the So-
ciety offers its members and the community at 
large. 

Organizations like the Dutchess County His-
torical Society play a vital role in preserving 
and protecting our nations history, one com-
munity at a time. Mr. Speaker, it gives me 
great pleasure to recognize the 90th Anniver-
sary of the Dutchess County Historical Society 
and commend its dedicated, professional and 
caring members for their outstanding efforts. 
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IN HONOR OF THE RESILIENCE, 
HOPE AND FAITH OF ST. 
STANISLAUS PARISH 

HON. DENNIS J. KUCINICH 
OF OHIO 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, November 17, 2004 

Mr. KUCINICH. Mr. Speaker we rise today 
in honor of Pastor Michael Surufka, Father 
George Kusy, Father Joachim Studwell, and 
every member of St. Stanislaus parish com-
munity, upon the dedication of the restoration 
of the parish rectory. We also rise in honor of 
the legacy and memories of Pastor William 
Gulas, whose life, though tragically taken from 
us two years ago, continues to rise in our 
hearts, memories, and in the Slavic Village 
neighborhood that he so loved. 

The restoration of the St. Stanislaus Parish 
symbolizes the rebirth of faith and hope that 
was shattered when Father Gulas’ life was 
felled by senseless violence. As the rectory is 
resurrected, so is the life of Father Gulas. His 
gentle guidance and support that he freely and 
openly offered to every parishioner continues 
to renew faith and inspiration along East 65th 
Street and far beyond. His willingness to learn 
the Polish language to better serve this parish 
community is testament to the unwavering 
dedication and love he shared with the people 
of Slavic Village. 

Father Gulas led this parish with kindness, 
compassion and an undying faith in the good-
ness of all people. His life-long ministry was 
framed by his service to others and by his 
unshakeable faith and strong sense of spiritu-
ality. His graceful liturgy, outlined with poign-
ancy and wit, captured the minds and hearts 
of his parishioners. His legacy of renewing the 
hearts and souls of all those who knew him, 
extended to the bricks and mortar of St. 
Stanislaus Church. Today, as we celebrate the 
renewal of the parish rectory, we pause in re-
membrance and honor of the man, Father 
Gulas, who led the colossal effort to renovate 
the historic and inspirational St. Stanislaus 
Church. 

Mr. Speaker and Colleagues, please join us 
in honor and recognition of the dedication of 
the newly restored parish rectory of St. 
Stanislaus Parish. This restoration reflects the 
unity, strength and faith of this community to 
rise above the traumatic loss of their beloved 
Pastor, Father William Gulas. This celebration 
also reflects the commitment of Pastor Mi-
chael Surufka, Father George Kusy, Father 
Joachim Studwell, and every parishioner com-
mitted to carrying on the vital work of Father 
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William Gulas. The Peace Garden, planned 
and cultivated by parishioners, serves as a liv-
ing reminder that hope will rise from the 
ashes, and that Father Gulas’ light continues 
to offer guidance, inspiration and hope 
throughout the St. Stanislaus community, 
today, and for all time. 

f 

RECOGNIZING ROBERT HILL FOR 
ACHIEVING THE RANK OF EAGLE 
SCOUT 

HON. SAM GRAVES 
OF MISSOURI 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, November 17, 2004 

Mr. GRAVES. Mr. Speaker, I proudly pause 
to recognize Robert Hill, a very special young 
man who has exemplified the finest qualities 
of citizenship and leadership by taking an ac-
tive part in the Boy Scouts of America, Troop 
249, and in earning the most prestigious 
award of Eagle Scout. Robert achieved the 
rank of Eagle Scout on April 7, 2004 and will 
be recognized at an Eagle Scout Court of 
Honor this November. 

Robert has been very active with his troop, 
participating in many scout activities. Over the 
many years Robert has been involved with 
scouting, he has not only earned numerous 
merit badges, but the respect of his family, 
peers, and community. 

For his Eagle Scout Project, Robert orga-
nized a the clean up and repair of a facility 
used by law enforcement officers for training 
exercises at Weston Bend State Park. 

Mr. Speaker, I proudly ask you to join me in 
commending Robert Hill for his accomplish-
ments with the Boy Scouts of America and for 
his efforts put forth in achieving the highest 
distinction of Eagle Scout. 
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A PROCLAMATION IN MEMORY OF 
LINDSAY CUTSHALL AND JASON 
ALLEN 

HON. ROBERT W. NEY 
OF OHIO 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, November 17, 2004 

Mr. NEY. Mr. Speaker: 
Whereas, I hereby offer my heartfelt condo-

lences to the families and friends of Lindsay 
Cutshall of Fresno, Ohio and Jason Allen of 
Zeeland, Michigan; and 

Whereas, Lindsay Cutshall and Jason Allen 
were both caring and loving individuals who 
were both active in the Rock-N-River Christian 
Camp, and 

Whereas, Lindsay Cutshall and Jason Allen 
will certainly be remembered by all those who 
knew them; and 

Whereas, through those lives that they 
touched, the memories of Lindsay Cutshall 
and Jason Allen will stand as monuments to 
two truly fine people. 

Therefore, while I understand how words 
cannot express our grief at this most trying of 
times, I offer this token of profound sympathy 
to the families and friends of Lindsay Cutshall 
and Jason Allen. 

HONORING THE LIFE OF 1ST LT. 
MATTHEW LYNCH, USMC 

HON. STEVE ISRAEL 
OF NEW YORK 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, November 17, 2004 

Mr. ISRAEL. Mr. Speaker, there are times in 
our lives when we fully realize the presence of 
heros among us. And there are times when 
we fully realize that we have lost one of those 
heros; that is the case with Marine 1st Lt. Mat-
thew Lynch, a young man who gave his life for 
his country in Iraq. It is difficult to memorialize 
a man who stood as tall in life as Matthew did 
and harder yet to memorialize a man who 
stands even taller in death. I believe the words 
of his father, Bill Lynch, spoken at Matt’s fu-
neral speak best to this fallen hero and not 
only capture the magnitude of the great life 
Matt lived but the magnitude of the loss to our 
nation: 

‘‘To all Matt’s friends, and you are many; 
I thank you for coming. Saying farewell to 
our beloved Matthew is the hardest thing I 
have ever done. At this time, my thoughts 
alternately fly through my mind like sharp 
arrows; or slip through my mental fingers 
like quicksilver; and I cannot hold them fast. 
Because of this; and because I have only this 
one time to pay tribute to Matt, and to tell 
you about his life, I must affix my thoughts 
to paper, and read them; and for this, I beg 
your indulgence. 

But for now, I borrow from Shakespeare, 
and tell you that . . . We gather today to 
praise Matt, not to bury him. And that is be-
cause all the things Matt was; Love of family 
and friends; gentleness, strength, humor, 
grace, dedication, honor, loyalty, patriotism, 
humility, and yes, of course, courage . . . 
can never be buried, because they are eter-
nal, as is now, our beloved Matt. 

While we mourn Matt’s loss it brings with 
it an opportunity for us all, in private mo-
ments, to reflect on what he was, and per-
haps to develop in ourselves, those attributes 
he had, which we lack; so that the warm 
light of remembrance which fills this church 
today, may one day shine on us. 

I will speak to you today of Matt’s life, and 
of ironies gentle, and tragic, which at 
present you know nothing of, and I will tell 
you of a curious sign I’ve lately seen which 
reassures me. 

But for now, to understand Matt’s life, you 
are in the right place; because this is where 
all that he was, began, on a Summer day in 
1979, when my wife Angela and I brought our 
little Matthew Devin Lynch to that very 
baptismal font, to be baptized. The Gospel 
that day, I remember vividly, was the Gospel 
according to Saint Matthew, and I thought 
that a very propitious beginning. The name 
Matthew, we knew, came from Hebrew, and 
meant ‘‘Gift of God.’’ 

And what a gift he was! Cherubic, loving, 
obedient, and oh yes, very active. As he de-
veloped, it was evident that he had extraor-
dinary athletic skills. One day when he was 
about 3 years old, and bounding about with 
his brother Tim and their friends, a visitor 
to our neighbor’s patio said to me ‘‘Is that 
your son?’’ ‘‘Yes,’’ I replied. ‘‘Do you realize 
that he is a natural athlete?’’ the man said. 
‘‘How do you know,’’ I asked? ‘‘I am a pedia-
trician,’’ he said, ‘‘I see thousands of kids, 
and believe me, he is a natural athlete.’’ It 
was a prophecy, which would be fulfilled. 

I raised both our sons as athletes, and 
spent countless hours drilling various skills 
into them. I always did it with some zany 
game I had devised . . . Kids learn best when 

they are having fun. In most of those games, 
I was the villain, the opponent, the one to be 
conquered, but I always did it with humor, 
and they came to love ‘‘the games.’’ 

When they were only 5 or 6 years old, we 
used to play a game I had devised to build 
their swimming speed, I called it ‘‘Shark and 
Minnows.’’ In our community pool, I would 
emplace Matt and Tim near a ladder at one 
end of the pool. Their mission was to swim 
to a ladder directly opposite them, and get 
out of the pool before the shark could catch 
them. I stood waist deep in the water, at the 
far end . . . the feared and fearsome Shark. 

At first I was a very successful shark, but 
very shortly, the minnows got much quicker, 
and the shark caught nothing but air. Soon 
the Minnows ‘‘can’t catch me’’ glee, told me 
that my days as a big fish were over, and 
that Matt’s were just beginning. A few years 
later, as Matt swam by me, I raised my head, 
to see if someone was pulling him on a rope. 

At that time, Tim, had his eyes on two 
Jericho High School swim records, and he de-
cided to join the Long Island Aquatic Club, 
to begin his assault on those records, which 
he did in fact, later claim. But in the begin-
ning Matt just tagged along. After their first 
three hour LIAC workout, I asked Matt 
‘‘How did it go?’’ ‘‘I . . . NEVER . . . want 
. . . to . . . do that . . . again,’’ said Matt. 
But like everything Matt did, he went back, 
and excelled . . . a theme you will come to 
recognize. 

Soon, he became one of the elite LIAC 
swimmers. He also swam right across his 
high school’s record board, eclipsing every 
individual record, even Tim’s, leaving his 
own name in his wake. He set the country 
record in the 200-yard individual medley, fin-
ished third in New York State in that event 
and the 100-yard freestyle. He was All County 
swimmer three years in a row; a County 
champion in two events each of his last two 
years. 

Baseball was the same. All-County catcher 
his last two years in high school, nominated 
for the ‘‘Diamond Award,’’ as one of the best 
players in Nassau County; and as a senior, he 
tied for the home run record, all of this eas-
ily fulfilling the prophecy that stranger had 
made so many years ago. 

He continued this at Duke University. He 
was the swim team’s ‘‘Rookie of the Year,’’ 
and became a mainstay of that team. He was 
also a catcher on the Duke baseball team for 
two years, but in his Senior year, carrying 
out the theme which defines his life, he told 
his swim coach he wanted to return to his 
swim team ‘‘family,’’ his buddies, and he did. 
As a Senior, and in his very last race, when 
his team needed him to step up, we saw him 
swim one of his best 100-yard freestyle times, 
then sadly walk off, his career over. Between 
high school and college, he loved his job as a 
Jones Beach lifeguard; competed on their 
competition team, and there too, he ex-
celled, and developed many friends. 

‘‘What next?’’ I asked him shortly after he 
graduated from Duke. ‘‘Dad, the Marine 
Corps, or course.’’ ‘‘Are you doing this be-
cause Tim and I did it, or because YOU want 
to do it?’’ I asked. ‘‘Dad, I want to do it,’’ he 
replied. 

The next few years were difficult for An-
gela and I. Our Marine sons began to go in 
harm’s way. First, Tim in Afghanistan; then 
Tim and Matt in Iraq. But they always re-
turned. Last Easter, Matt phoned us to say 
he was ordered to Iraq a 2nd time, as a re-
placement for some Lieutenants in another 
unit who had been wounded. But after 3 
months, he again returned, and we were 
overjoyed. But shortly, he said, ‘‘Mom, Dad, 
you will think I’m crazy, but my old unit, 
my buddies are going back to Iraq, and I 
really want to join them.’’ Again, that 
theme of loyalty, family. 

VerDate Aug 04 2004 05:31 Nov 19, 2004 Jkt 039060 PO 00000 Frm 00007 Fmt 0626 Sfmt 0634 E:\CR\FM\A17NO8.050 E18PT1


		Superintendent of Documents
	2022-10-17T23:03:42-0400
	Government Publishing Office, Washington, DC 20401
	Government Publishing Office
	Government Publishing Office attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by Government Publishing Office




