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Following the death of Yasser Arafat, many 

predicted that the Palestinian Authority would 
crumble into complete chaos. In fact, Pales-
tinian institutions proved more resilient, and 
the Palestinian people showed greater deter-
mination for peace and self-determination than 
many expected. Consequently, the transition 
of power from President Arafat to President 
Abbas stands as a model for the region to 
emulate. 

Mr. Speaker, the Palestinian elections of 
January 9 were clearly a proud day for Pal-
estinians and a very positive step forward in 
the effort to broaden the reach peaceful, civil 
interaction. It is a clear mandate for President 
Abbas to pursue his agenda of peaceful nego-
tiations with Israel in order to establish a via-
ble, sovereign, and independent Palestinian 
state. It is now incumbent on the United 
States and Israel to support President Abbas 
in his effort to consolidate power, to generate 
political and economic benefits for the Pales-
tinian people, and to engage seriously in the 
negotiation of a peace settlement. The recipe 
for a final agreement has been apparent to 
most of us for some time. Now all the ingredi-
ents appear to be assembled. Those inter-
ested in creating peace have no reason or ex-
cuse not to move forward. 
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COMMEMORATING THE 75TH ANNI-
VERSARY OF THE TEXAS TAV-
ERN 

HON. BOB GOODLATTE 
OF VIRGINIA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Tuesday, February 8, 2005 

Mr. GOODLATTE. Mr. Speaker, I am de-
lighted to recognize the Texas Tavern res-
taurant in Roanoke, Virginia on its 75th anni-
versary. Texas Tavern opened for business on 
February 13, 1930. It’s known as ‘‘Roanoke’s 
Millionaires Club’’ and for seating ‘‘1,000 peo-
ple—10 at a time.’’ From breakfast to hot 
dogs, hamburgers, and chile, Texas Tavern’s 
menu is as much an institution as the eatery 
itself. 

The founder of the Texas Tavern was Nick 
Bullington, an advance man for the Ringling 
Brothers and Barnum and Bailey Circus, who 
also hoped to open a small, short order res-
taurant in one of the cities he visited on the 
circus route around the United States. 
Bullington recognized that the railroad was 
making Roanoke a major city. He located a 
vacant lot on Church Avenue in downtown Ro-
anoke for the restaurant. Construction began 
and a short five months later, the Texas Tav-
ern was open for business. 

Texas Tavern has been a family operation 
from day one. Nick Bullington’s son, James G. 
Bullington, became owner and operator of the 
restaurant when his father passed away in 
1942. In 1966, James N. Bullington became a 
night manager for his father and in 1983, he 
purchased the business and property on which 
the restaurant sits, ensuring that the Texas 
Tavern would remain in the small, white-
washed brick building it’s always called home. 
Matt Bullington—Nick Bullington’s great grand-
son—worked at the restaurant throughout col-
lege in the mid-1990s and then took over for 
his dad, serving today as the man at the helm 
of one of Roanoke’s favorite gathering places. 

To visit Texas Tavern is to visit a slice of 
Americana. The Cheesy Western and chile 

are the signature dishes that have kept din-
ers—famous and otherwise—coming back for 
75 years. Glen Miller, Debbie Reynolds, and 
even former Sixth District Congressman 
Caldwell Butler are on the roster of Texas 
Tavern aficionados, and so are Gerald Wil-
liams and Bill Ammons—two of the original 
customers who still eat there today. Estimates 
are that nine and a half million hot dogs and 
1,100 tons of pinto beans have been served to 
those who’ve sat at the small counter—rub-
bing elbows with friends and foes alike but 
never leaving the restaurant unsatisfied. 

The Texas Tavern has operated in the best 
spirit of American enterprise in Roanoke—the 
Star City of Virginia—for three-quarters of a 
century. I offer my congratulations to the 
Bullington family for helping show us that the 
American dream remains alive and well all 
these years later. 
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REMEMBERING CHANEY, 
GOODMAN, AND SCHWERNER 

HON. BENNIE G. THOMPSON 
OF MISSISSIPPI 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Tuesday, February 8, 2005 

Mr. THOMPSON of Mississippi. Mr. Speak-
er, I would like to recognize the State of Mis-
sissippi’s pursuit for justice as it has brought 
forth an indictment of noted Klansman Edgar 
Ray Killen for the murders of James E. 
Chaney, Andrew Goodman, and Michael 
Schwerner. As the State of Mississippi has 
been collecting evidence and investigating this 
case, I would like to submit the following ex-
cerpt from Olen Burrage’s The Mississippi 
Murder of Goodman, Schwerner, and Chaney 
by Seth Cagin and Phillip Dray. 

The owner of a local trucking company, 
Olen Burrage, was having a cattle pond dug 
on his property, five miles southwest of town 
on Highway 21. Burrage had hired Herman 
Tucker, one of his part-time drivers and the 
owner/operator of two Caterpillar dozers, to 
build the pond and the large dam that would 
restrain it. The Neshoba Klansman arranged 
for Billy Wayne Posey to arrive at midnight 
on the lane of the Burrage property with the 
bodies of Goodman, Schwerner, and Chaney. 
Once the bodies were placed in the center of 
the dam, fifteen or twenty feet down, Tucker 
would reseal it with one of the bulldozers. 
When the pond filled with rainwater, the 
place where the bodies were stashed would 
simply become an innocuous part of the 
Neshoba landscape—a Klansman version of a 
Choctaw burial mound. 

‘‘So you wanted to come to Mississippi?’’ 
one of the murderers is reputed to have told 
the victims later that night. ‘‘Well, now 
we’re gonna let you stay here. We’re not 
even gonna run you out. We’re gonna let you 
stay here with us.’’ (p. 55) 

Killen, as organizer of the Neshoba and 
Lauderdale County klaverns of the White 
Knights of Mississippi and point man for the 
conspiracy, was eager to return to Philadel-
phia as soon as he had collected enough men 
for the operation. There were ‘‘arrange-
ments’’ to be made, he explained to the men 
at Akin’s. Quickly he sketched for them the 
plan he had devised in collusion with 
Neshoba County deputy sheriff Cecil Price 
and Billy Wayne Posey, and possibly—to 
infer from the events that would transpire— 
Hop Barnett and Olen Burrage. Deputy Price 
would release Goatee and the other two civil 
rights workers as soon as it got dark. Once 

the civil rights workers were turned loose 
and were alone out on the highway, they 
would be stopped by a Mississippi Highway 
Safety Patrol car and turned over to the 
Klan. (p. 336) 

Billy Wayne Posey was among those who 
attempted the Bonanza alibi, but in fact 
Posey had been far too busy that day to 
watch television. His role in the conspiracy 
was to arrange for the disposal of the vic-
tims’ bodies, a grisly task easily as complex 
as setting them up to be done away with in 
the first place. After Goodman, Schwerner, 
and Chaney were arrested late on the after-
noon of June 21, Posey met with Olen 
Burrage, who owned a trucking firm and sev-
eral pieces of farm property west of Philadel-
phia, and Herman Tucker, a bulldozer oper-
ator who occasionally worked for Burrage. 
This meeting took place either at Burrage’s 
garage, southwest of Philadelphia, or at the 
Phillips 66 station. 

Posey’s arrangement with Burrage to use a 
dam being built on Burrage’s property as a 
burial site for the three civil rights workers’ 
was probably not the result of brainstorm 
thinking by the conspirators. In all likeli-
hood, Burrage’s dam site had been previously 
scouted out by the Neshoba klavern for its 
potential as a secret grave, perhaps as early 
as mid-May, when Mickey Schwerner’s in-
cursions into Longdale were becoming 
known to the Klansmen. Mississippi FBI 
agent John Proctor claims to have learned 
from an informant that Burrage once told a 
roomful of Neshoba Klansmen discussing the 
impending invasion of civil rights workers, 
‘‘Hell, I’ve got a dam that’ll hold a hundred 
of them.’’ Although the Meridian Klansmen 
had been instructed to leave Mickey 
Schwerner alone, the leaders of the Neshoba 
klavern had apparently been given Sam 
Bowers’s approval to ‘‘eliminate’’ him if they 
caught him in Neshoba County. They may 
well have expected to have further opportu-
nities to nab Schwerner on one of his visits 
to Longdale, and it is possible many ele-
ments of the conspiracy—the release from 
jail, the highway chase, and the secret bur-
ial—were loosely in place before June 21. 

The previous summer, Burrage had con-
sulted an agent of the U.S. Department of 
Agriculture’s Soil Conservation Service 
about joining a program under which land-
owners could obtain government funding for 
pond dams that met certain conservation re-
quirements. Burrage’s proposed dam met the 
program’s specifications, but the approval of 
the funding was contingent upon periodic in-
spections of the construction site by agents 
from the Department of Agriculture. In May 
1964, when Burrage finalized arrangements 
with Herman Tucker and authorized him to 
begin work on the dam, Burrage chose—for 
reason he never explained—to do so without 
participating in the government program. 
(pp. 340–342) 

With the civil rights workers’ bodies in the 
hole, Posey signaled Tucker to start moving. 
The tractor ran fifteen minutes as Tucker 
bladed off the top of the dam so it would 
look as though it had not been disturbed. 

The eight Klansmen got into Barnette’s 
car and the civil rights workers’ station 
wagon for the short ride down highway 21 to 
Burrage’s trucking garage. There the men 
replaced the license plates on Barnette’s car, 
which had been removed earlier in Meridian, 
and Jordan was given all the gloves the men 
had worn and told to dispose of them. Tucker 
took a glass gallon jug and filled it with gas-
oline from one of Burrage’s pumps, to use in 
setting fire to the station wagon. (p. 361) 

Chaney, Goodman, Schwerner will be re-
membered in the State of Mississippi’s history 
as extraordinary individuals doing whatever it 
took to end racial segregation and win social 
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justice not only in the State of Mississippi but 
across this country. The story of Olen Burrage 
is one of many in Mississippi’s plagued past. 
The State’s insistence on justice signals a new 
day not only for the State of Mississippi, but 
also for the families of Chaney, Goodman, and 
Schwerner. 

f 

BOSTON GLOBE SERIES ON FIRE 
FIGHTER STAFFING ISSUES 

HON. EDWARD J. MARKEY 
OF MASSACHUSETTS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
Tuesday, February 8, 2005 

Mr. MARKEY. Mr. Speaker, today I am in-
serting in the CONGRESSIONAL RECORD, ex-
cerpts from an excellent series on fire safety 
by Bill Dedman that ran in the Boston Globe 
on January 30 and 31, 2005. The series in-
vestigates the overwhelming problem of 
shrinking resources in local fire departments 
and the resulting threats to public and fire 
fighter safety. I urge my colleagues to read the 
entire series on line at: http://www.boston.com/ 
news/specials/fires/. 

Mr. Dedman conducted what may be the 
most thorough analysis of the many threats to 
public safety resulting from understaffed fire 
houses, tight municipal budgets and ever 
growing responsibilities. Just this month my 
staff met with mayors of towns and commu-
nities in my congressional district in Massa-
chusetts who are concerned that the fire fight-
er staffing problems are reaching crisis levels. 
Since September 2001, Massachusetts has 
lost 800 paid fire fighters by layoffs and attri-
tion. We have too few fire fighters who are too 
thinly spread. And the work has essentially 
doubled. 

According to the National Fire Protection 
Administration, it is critical for fire fighters to 
arrive at a fire within 6 minutes. But that is not 
happening. The Globe series revealed that na-
tionwide only 35 percent of fire departments 
were able to reach 90 percent of building fires 
in that time. Why? As the chiefs say, ‘‘more 
work, fewer people.’’ 

I would like to share the following excerpts 
from the Globe with my colleagues: 
. . . Lisa Collum was breast-feeding her 
baby, and her 3-year-old was getting ready 
for a playdate, when the fire started in the 
apartment downstairs . . . The firehouse a 
few blocks away was empty. Only three fire-
fighters were on duty to cover all 33 square 
miles of this seaside town, and they were 
busy with two ambulance calls on this Janu-
ary evening in 2001. One firefighter drove 
back for the fire engine, then hurried into 
the chaos at the Collums’ home . . . It was 
standing room only at the funeral . . . 

. . . Once a day on average in this country, 
someone dies when firefighters arrive too 
late, an investigation of fire response times 
by the Globe has found. America’s fire de-
partments are giving fires a longer head-
start, arriving later each year, especially in 
the suburbs around Boston, Atlanta and 
other cities, where growth is brisk but fire 
staffing has been cut . . . 

. . . In Massachusetts, people waited 10 
minutes or more for firefighters to arrive at 
214 building fires in 2002, the last year for 
which data is available. Since 1990, there 
have been 2,786 such fires, including blazes at 
jails, mental hospitals, apartment buildings, 
shopping malls and private homes. 

. . . The fire department budgets are not 
growing to keep up, but shrinking. As a 

share of all municipal budgets across the 
country, fire spending has slipped, from 6.1 
percent in fiscal 1987 to 5.7 percent in fiscal 
2003, the Globe calculated from the US Cen-
sus Bureau’s survey of governments . . . 

Small-town departments are increasingly 
undertaking aggressive interior assaults on 
fires. Some of these smaller fire departments 
do not have the training, equipment, and 
backup personnel to safely accomplish these 
dangerous tactics,’’ warned a 1998 report by 
the National Institute for Occupational Safe-
ty and Health . . . After the Worcester fire 
that killed six firefighters in 1999, federal in-
vestigators warned of the need to have a 
rested crew standing by with safety equip-
ment. But fire chiefs in the Boston suburbs 
say such a team is usually assembled only 
after the fire is nearly out. 

Mr. Speaker, I urge my colleagues to visit 
the web and read this series more closely. We 
owe it to the public and to our brave fire fight-
ers whose lives are on the line every day. 
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EXPRESSING THE NEED FOR AC-
COUNTABILITY IN IRAQ AND 
COMMEMORATING SGT SHER-
WOOD BAKER 

HON. PAUL E. KANJORSKI 
OF PENNSYLVANIA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Tuesday, February 8, 2005 

Mr. KANJORSKI. Mr. Speaker, I rise today 
to share with you and my esteemed col-
leagues in the House of Representatives an 
op-ed piece written by the brother of one of 
my constituents who was killed in Iraq. SGT 
Sherwood Baker of Plymouth, Pennsylvania, 
served as a member of the Second Battalion, 
103rd Armor of the Pennsylvania Army Na-
tional Guard. 

Sergeant Baker was only 30 years old when 
he died in a warehouse explosion in Baghdad 
on April 26, 2004, where he was searching for 
weapons of mass destruction. Sergeant Baker 
made the ultimate sacrifice while serving his 
country, searching for weapons our govern-
ment now concedes cannot be found and 
most likely did not exist. 

Dante Zappala writes with the pain of one 
who has lost a loved one; more than 1,400 
other families are grieving for the loss of their 
loved ones who died in the service of our 
country. Dante’s heartfelt plea for account-
ability should resonate among all Americans, 
especially those of us in Congress who au-
thorized President Bush to lead our Nation 
into war. 

The Bush Administration convinced me that 
Iraq posed an ‘‘imminent threat’’ to the na-
tional security of the United States. I now be-
lieve that it was never a threat. Until I have a 
full understanding of what caused us to be so 
wrong, I doubt that this Administration can 
convince me again that they are right in their 
decisions based on their analysis of intel-
ligence. 

Dante is right: We are all accountable. Now 
that the contentious election of 2004 is behind 
us and President Bush has been inaugurated 
to a second term, I hope that we can acknowl-
edge the mistakes we made that led us to 
war, learn from those mistakes, and avoid 
making them in the future. Our Nation’s secu-
rity depends on it. 

Mr. Speaker, Congress must play a stronger 
role in holding this Administration accountable 

for the innocent lives that have been sac-
rificed. 

I submit the following for entry into the CON-
GRESSIONAL RECORD: 

WHY MY BROTHER DIED 
(By Dante Zappala) 

This week, the White House announced, 
with little fanfare, that the two-year search 
for weapons of mass destruction in Iraq had 
finally ended, and it acknowledged that no 
such weapons existed there at the time of 
the U.S. invasion in 2003. 

For many, this may be a story of only 
passing interest. But for me and my family, 
it resonates with profound depth. 

My brother was Sgt. Sherwood Baker. He 
was a member of the Pennsylvania National 
Guard deployed a year ago with his unit out 
of Wilkes-Barre. He said goodbye to his wife 
and his 9-year-old son, boarded a bus and 
went to Ft. Dix, N.J., to be hastily retrained. 
His seven years of Guard training as a for-
ward observer was practically worthless be-
cause he would not face combat. All he need-
ed to do was learn how to not die. 

He received a crash course in convoy secu-
rity, including practice in running over card-
board cutouts of children. We bought him a 
GPS unit and walkie-talkies because he 
wasn’t supplied with them. In Iraq, Sher-
wood was assigned to the Iraq Survey Group 
and joined the search for weapons of mass 
destruction. 

David Kay, who led the group until Janu-
ary 2004, had already stated that they did not 
exist. Former United Nations weapons in-
spector Hans Blix had expressed serious 
doubts about their presence during prewar 
inspections. In fact, a cadre of former U.N. 
inspectors and U.S. generals had been saying 
for years that Iraq posed no threat to our 
country. On April 26, 2004, the Iraq Survey 
Group, at the behest of the stubborn admin-
istration sitting safely in office buildings in 
Washington, was still on its fruitless but 
dangerous search. My brother stood atop his 
Humvee, securing the perimeter in front of a 
suspect building in Baghdad. But as soldiers 
entered the building, it exploded; the official 
cause is still not known. Sherwood was 
struck by debris in the back of his head and 
neck, and he was killed. 

Since that day, my family and I have lived 
with the grief of losing a loved one. We have 
struggled to explain his death to his son. We 
have gazed at the shards of life scattered at 
our feet, in wonder of its fragility, in per-
petual catharsis with God. 

I have moved from frustration to dis-
appointment to anger. And now I have ar-
rived at a place not of understanding but of 
hope—blind hope that this will change. 

The Iraq Survey Group’s final report, 
which was filed in October but revealed only 
on Wednesday, confirmed what we knew all 
along. And as my mother cried in the kitch-
en, the nation barely blinked. 

I am left now with a single word seared 
into my consciousness: accountability. The 
chance to hold our administration’s feet to 
that flame has passed. But what of our citi-
zenry? We are the ones who truly failed. We 
shut down our ability to think critically, to 
listen, to converse and to act. We are to 
blame. 

Even with every prewar assumption having 
been proved false, today more than 130,000 
U.S. soldiers are trying to stay alive in a for-
eign desert with no clear mission at hand. 

At home, the sidelines are overcrowded 
with patriots. These Americans cower from 
the fight they instigated in Iraq. In a time of 
war and record budget deficits, many are 
loath to even pay their taxes. In the end, 
however, it is not their family members who 
are at risk, and they do not sit up at night 
pleading with fate to spare them. 
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