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PAYING TRIBUTE TO TED HAYDEN 

HON. SCOTT McINNIS 
OF COLORADO 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, May 19, 2004 

Mr. MCINNIS. Mr. Speaker, I would like to 
take this opportunity and pay tribute to Ted 
Hayden and thank him for his dedication to 
Colorado as a four-term Delta County Com-
missioner. His dedication and tireless efforts 
have done much to ensure a promising future 
for his constituents. As Ted celebrates his re-
tirement, let it be known that he leaves behind 
a terrific legacy of commitment to the people 
of Delta County and the State of Colorado. 

As a member of the Delta County Board of 
Commissioners for sixteen years, Ted has 
been instrumental in implementing a variety of 
projects. He represented Delta County on the 
Rail Transportation Research & Advisory 
Committee, helping to secure funding for a rail 
corridor safety improvement plan to upgrade 
public railroad crossings on the North Fork 
branch of the Union Pacific Railroad. Ted has 
also been very active in the North Fork River 
Improvement Association, the North Fork Coal 
Working Group, the Delta County Fairgrounds, 
and in developing a park and sports complex 
in Paonia. Ted served as Chairman of the 
Delta County Board in 1991, 1994, 1997, 
2001, and 2003. Before serving as commis-
sioner, Ted spent fourteen years in the service 
of the Colorado State Patrol. 

Mr. Speaker, it is quite clear that Ted Hay-
den is a person that has displayed a terrific 
level of dedication and commitment to his pur-
suit of public service. Ted’s selfless dedication 
to his Delta County community and the State 
of Colorado is truly outstanding, and it my 
privilege to recognize him today before this 
body of Congress and this nation. I wish him 
all the best in his future endeavors. 
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PAPERWORK AND REGULATORY 
IMPROVEMENTS ACT OF 2004 

SPEECH OF 

HON. RUSH D. HOLT 
OF NEW JERSEY 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Tuesday, May 18, 2004 

Mr. HOLT. Mr. Chairman, I rise in opposition 
to H.R. 2432. Like so many other bills that 
have come the House floor recently, this one 
has a good title that belies its real substance. 
The paperwork and regulatory burdens on 
businesses could certainly use improvement, 
but this bill is actually an underhanded way to 
weaken so many important regulations that 
protect American citizens by giving us clean 
air, clean water, protected public lands, and 
safe workplaces. 

It is ironic that, even as we operate under 
one of the most industry-friendly administra-
tions in recent history, the paperwork burden 
on the average American businessman has 
actually gone up. In fiscal year 2003, total 
government paperwork reached an estimated 
8.1 billion hours. According to OMB’s Office of 
Information and Regulatory Affairs, the paper-
work burden rose a record 570 million hours 
in fiscal year 2002 and another 72 million 
hours in fiscal year 2003. 

So even as the Bush administration and the 
House leadership dole out special interest 

goodies to oil and gas companies, HMOs, and 
many others, the paperwork burden for busi-
nesses is going up. The bill we have in front 
of us will not relieve that burden or do any-
thing to undo the sharp increase in paperwork 
that we have seen from this White House. In-
stead, it weakens the process of developing 
federal regulations that protect the health and 
safety of Americans and our natural environ-
ment. 

It is also ironic that the House leadership 
has chosen to attack environmental regula-
tions as imposing undue burdens on busi-
nesses when our laws and regulations still do 
not fully account for externalities like pollution. 
Polluting industries may decry the costs of 
burdensome government regulations, but it is 
average citizens who pay the real price when 
they breathe dirty air and drink polluted water. 

Some reports have concluded that my home 
state of New Jersey has the worst air quality 
in the nation. So it is hard for me, and for my 
constituents, to tolerate the cries of the power 
industries when their pollution leads to the 
premature deaths of so many New Jerseyans. 
I am outraged when the Bush administration 
insists on rewriting environmental regulations 
to pad the profits of polluters and ignores the 
human costs of pollution. 

There is a real danger with the details in 
this legislation, especially concerning environ-
mental and health regulations. The bill directs 
OMB to have every federal agency provide an 
annual report estimating the total costs and 
benefits of regulations and paperwork per-
taining to that agency. So the agency meas-
ures the costs, say, of installing pollution con-
trols on a power plant and filling out the rel-
evant paperwork. When it comes to measuring 
the benefits of a given pollution control regula-
tion, however, are we going to include the 
value of premature deaths avoided and re-
duced asthma rates? I sincerely doubt that 
most federal agencies are going to be in-
clined, or even be able, to estimate such ex-
ternal benefits. 

As a research scientist. I am also concerned 
that the bill does not require the cost-benefit 
analyses to be done using rigorous scientific 
analysis. If we want to seriously look at the 
real costs and benefits of our regulations, we 
need to use scientific methods, or we risk 
using complete speculation. This Administra-
tion has already undermined and ignored 
science numerous times—let’s not give them 
another opportunity. 

I understand the burden that many busi-
nesses, especially small businesses, face in 
filling out government paperwork. This bill, 
however, is more about coming up with ex-
cuses to undermine vital health, safety, and 
environmental regulations than about relieving 
the evergrowing paperwork burden. 

f 

ARE WE BETTER OFF THAN WE 
WERE? 

HON. EDDIE BERNICE JOHNSON 
OF TEXAS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, May 19, 2004 

Ms. EDDIE BERNICE-JOHNSON of Texas. 
Mr. Speaker, I rise to speak on where we as 
a Nation have come over the last 3 years of 
the Bush Administration. 

The question that deserves to be answered 
is, Are we better off than we were three years 

ago? Is our security better? Are we as safe as 
we should be? Do the Republicans have a 
plan to create jobs, or to reduce the deficit? Is 
our health care better? Have the costs for col-
lege tuition gone down? Have we ensured our 
children a better start in life? 

Mr. Speaker, I can categorically and hon-
estly answer each of these questions with a 
solid ‘‘no.’’ 

But what has happened in the last three 
years? 

When President Bush took office, we had a 
$236 billion budget surplus; the Nation had 
created 22 million jobs in the previous eight 
years and gas prices averaged $1.47 a gallon. 

Today, the government spends $900,000 
more a minute than it takes in. We are bor-
rowing $1.1 billion daily; 8.2 million are looking 
for work; gas prices are at a 23-year high with 
a national average of $2.01 a gallon; and 
wages have grown flat while college tuition 
and health care costs have skyrocketed. 

As a result, most Americans are not better 
off today than they were three years ago. 

Most Americans do not feel safer; they are 
living in fear and are losing hope. Forty-four 
million Americans do not have health insur-
ance. Most Americans cannot afford to send 
their children to colleges and universities. This 
trend must stop. 

America can do better for Americans than 
this. We can restore hope. We can restore 
peace. We can get back on the right track. 

Democrats want to put America back on the 
right track. We just need the Republicans to 
get out of the way. 
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HONORING JOHN CONRAD KAPTUR 

HON. MARCY KAPTUR 
OF OHIO 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Wednesday, May 19, 2004 

Ms. KAPTUR. Mr. Speaker, as we approach 
Father’s Day, 2004, it is a great privilege 
today to offer respectful words of tribute on 
behalf of the entire Kaptur family—loving wife 
Rita, children and spouses Stephen, Chris-
topher/Renee, James/Christine, Kenneth, Re-
gina/Jeff. Sisters Virginia, Lillian, Christine, 
and the grandchildren, Nicole, Michael, Cas-
sandra, Ashley, Brittany, Jacob, and Lucas— 
as we honor the beautiful life of John Conrad 
Kaptur. Surely, he is loved. 

His children observe: ‘‘Dad has a smile that 
would immediately tell all that he was happy to 
be in company with you. He enjoyed a good 
joke and always enjoyed a brewed cup of tea. 
‘Refreshing’, he would say. John was a gen-
tleman, also a strongman, a man who exem-
plified the motto by which he lived ‘always 
faithful’. Our beloved father, Steve, his uncle, 
said of John, ‘He knew how to be a man’.’’ 

Born in 1925, John was a devoted son of 
Szepan and Mary, an American of Polish her-
itage. He was his parents first and only born 
son. His father was the eldest of 16 children. 
John grew up attending St. Stanislaus Church 
and Libbey High School during tough eco-
nomic times. He knew struggle. He worked 
hard. He possessed the drive, inventiveness 
and skill for which Kaptur men are known. His 
kindness was rooted deeply in his early years 
when people survived by holding onto one an-
other. 

He valued family—to celebrate life and to 
weather the rough times. At 79, he was the 
patriarch of the Kaptur family. 
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John was a tot when Wall Street crashed in 

1929 ushering in the Great Depression of the 
1930’s. No jobs were to be had. For people 
today, it is hard to describe how hard life was 
back then—before America had a minimum 
wage, before there was enough to eat for so 
many families, before there was Social Secu-
rity and Medicare. That was the world into 
which John was born. He never forgot. But he 
always kept moving forward. He was so tal-
ented. He possessed the Kaptur man’s phy-
sique—sturdy, square jawed, full of wander-
lust, but steady, with a heart of gold so big his 
body could hardly contain it. 

At 17, following in his father’s footsteps, he 
enlisted in the U.S. Marine Corps—the elite, 
special branch of the US Armed Forces espe-
cially trained for amphibious assault. He 
served in the Pacific Theater during WWII— 
first training at Camp Le Jeune in New River, 
North Carolina. In September 1942, he de-
parted on a troop ship out of San Diego as a 
member of the 3rd Marine Division for the 
Bouganville invasion of American Samoa. He 
contracted a mosquito borne illness in late 
1943 after the Guadalcanal invasion. A natural 
leader, he rose in rank in the Corps and later 
in the Reserves from Private First Class, to 
Lance Corporal, to Corporal, to Sergeant, and 
Staff Sergeant. He served honorably 12 years 
in the Corps and Reserves. He was a Patriot. 

When I look at his beautiful family, I repeat 
the Marine Corps saying: ‘‘The marines have 
landed, and the situation is well in hand.’’ 
John maintained a keen interest in world 
events and helped shape them. In his mid 
30s, John married Rita Mominee. What a 
match this has been! Smiles, a house full of 
activity-travel-joy. Together, they raised a 
magnificent family—4 boys—Stephen, Chris-
topher, James, Kenneth and finally a girl! Re-
gina. What a blessing he was able to watch 
them grow up and flower into adulthood. He 
enjoyed every minute. 

During his long life, he also experienced the 
Great Depression, World War II, the Korean 
War, Sputnik and ‘‘the landing of the first man 
on the moon, the collapse of the Soviet Union, 
where his own father had served in Marine 
Corps in Vladivostok, and he ushered in the 
21st century. All the while, John kept steady 
with his family and garden blooming, a man of 
quiet strength, a gentleman, good, and kind. 
To ease the sorrow, we should think about 

what each of us can do in his name, as a liv-
ing prayer. For he will come to us now in a 
new way, not on our time but on his time. His 
children, through Regina, say about him: 

‘‘Dad was proud to be Catholic and to have 
served in the United States Marine Corps. His 
talents were many.’’ After working nearly four 
decades in industrial production planning at 
Dura Corp and later, retiring from Chrysler- 
Jeep as a planner in the engineering division, 
he quickly went out to do plumbing. ‘‘The love 
of people and good conversation made me 
want to do it,’’ he said. He always worked a 
hard day supporting his large family. 

He most loved his family. He celebrated his 
45th Wedding Anniversary not long ago with 
his wife, Rita, along with their family. What a 
strong and devoted spouse Rita has been. Jim 
and Christine shared their home to make that 
happen, just as they will for the wake today 
after the Christian burial. Dad was very proud 
of Jim’s accomplishments as a Paramedic/To-
ledo Firefighter and the perseverance he has 
to move up. He found great comfort in his 
knowledge. He would always take a nap in the 
afternoon so he could stay up to welcome Ken 
home from a hard day’s work, and talk about 
the Lottery. When the day came to around 3 
o’clock he would look for Chris to come by 
and have some good conversation. For Steve, 
he was very thankful for the skills it took to fix 
his car or use his trailer. As he was fathering 
all these boys, he became so very proud of 
their hard work and perseverance on a job. 
Regina knows her dad is proud of her accom-
plishments and the love, care, and comfort 
she had for him in his time of need. ‘‘Dad 
taught me respect, compassion, diplomacy, 
perseverance, and the ability to know people 
and to have the psychology of life. Most of all, 
he taught me to love a human being, no mat-
ter if they were challenged or not.’’ 

Then there are the grandchildren: He loved 
each and every one of them—Nicole, Michael, 
Cassandra, Ashley, Brittany, Jacob, and 
Lucas. Whether John wanted to play hockey 
in the driveway, or bump the tree with the tire 
swing, or pick up sticks in the yard, or take a 
walk to the grapes, or even around the block. 
He may have just wanted a conversation with 
you, he loved you all. And I might add, our 
last conversation, just a few days ago, was 
about getting together with the grandchildren 
for dinner when he was feeling better. 

And the grandchildren couldn’t have come 
without the loving daughters-in-law and son-in- 
law he gained—Renee, Christine and Jeff. 

Regina writes: ‘‘I was very glad to have 
spent the time with Dad these few months and 
through all his surgeries. I would not have 
wanted it any other way. So much value was 
built in the quality time we had. He recalled 
everyone in the present and in the past. Never 
was a cross word said. His words were always 
very kind. 

Dad had the best doctors and they always 
took our phone calls without hesitation and 
went beyond to meet our needs. Dad was al-
ways open to their suggestions that would 
help him. He had told the doctors: ‘‘Let’s do 
it’’—‘‘I am a patient man.’’ 

With tears in my eyes, I watched as God 
wrapped his arms around Dad and said to 
him, ‘‘My precious child, come with me. You 
surely were a treasure on this earth, but now 
I need you in Heaven.’’ So God reached out 
and showed him the bright light, and said, ‘‘I 
will reunite you all again some day.’’ 

With tears in all of our eyes we will meet 
him again in heaven where he will greet each 
one of us with a smile and say, ‘‘It’s great to 
see you.’’ ‘‘Thank you for coming.’’ ‘‘Can I get 
you a cup of tea, or perhaps a Coop e’Kava 
and cookie.’’ 

POEM 

Because you went first and I remain, 
To walk the road alone. 
I live in memories garden, Dear, 
With happy days we’ve known. 
In Spring I wait for roses red, 
When faded, the lilacs blue. 
In early Fall when brown leaves fall 
I’ll catch a glimpse of you. 
Because you went first and I remain, 
For battles to be fought. 
Each thing you touched along the way 
Is now a hallowed spot. 
I hear your voice, I see your smile, 
Tho blindly I now grope. 
The memory of your helping hand 
Now buoys me on with hope. 
Because you went first and I remain, 
One thing I’ll have to do: 
Walk slowly down that long long path, 
For soon I’ll follow you, 
I want to know each step you took, 
So I may take the same, 
For some day down that lonely road, 
You’ll hear me call your name. 
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