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barrels of cement to complete the work 
on the $49 million dam. Forty-nine mil-
lion dollars adjusted for inflation 
equals $676 million. Named after Presi-
dent Herbert Hoover, the dam is lo-
cated in the Black Canyon of the Colo-
rado River. It sits on the border be-
tween Nevada and Arizona and sees 
13,000 to 16,000 people cross it each day. 

Mr. President, it is important that 
everyone understand that Boulder City 
is more than just the home of the Hoo-
ver Dam, more than just a tourist at-
traction. It is a city whose people ex-
emplify what being a Nevadan is all 
about. I invite all my colleagues here 
in the Senate and all the people of this 
great country to experience a part of 
Nevada that I love. 

f 

HONORING OUR ARMED FORCES 

STAFF SERGEANT GREGSON GOURLEY 
Mr. HATCH. Mr. President, it is my 

solemn duty to rise before the Senate 
to pay tribute to one of the great sons 
of Utah, SSG Gregson Gourley. 

Sergeant Gourley, who grew up in 
Sandy and Midvale, UT was killed last 
week with three other members of the 
1st Battalion, 327th Infantry Regiment, 
101st Airborne Division (Air Assault) 
near Hawijah, Iraq. 

As I sat down to learn more about 
Sergeant Gourley’s life, I was struck 
by his dedication to service. He first 
served as a missionary in Pennsylvania 
for The Church of Jesus Christ of Lat-
ter-Day Saints, then spent 16 years as a 
member of our Armed Forces. His aspi-
ration for the future was to begin a ca-
reer in law enforcement. 

According to what his comrades have 
said, Sergeant Gourley’s service sur-
passed the motto of his battalion: 
‘‘Above the Rest.’’ Not surprisingly, he 
had previously been decorated for mer-
itorious service. 

I believe that his grandmother, 
Adena Gourley, said it best, when re-
flecting on the sergeant’s life: 

He was a very gentle person. He has a great 
desire to be an outstanding soldier and an 
outstanding man. 

Mrs. Gourley, I can say that, by all 
accounts, he achieved those goals. 

Sergeant Gourley’s passing is a fur-
ther tragedy because he leaves behind a 
wife, three sons under the age of 10, 
and a newborn daughter. 

To his boys, and especially little 
Alexa, over the years you will learn 
more about your father and that he 
was a remarkable man. But you should 
always remember that your father was 
a hero, a man anyone would be proud 
to call father, and our country will for-
ever owe a debt of great gratitude to 
him for his unselfish service to our 
country. 

I hope my colleagues will all join me 
in saluting the bravery of Sergeant 
Gourley, and in sending our condo-
lences, prayers, and best wishes to his 
family during their time of sorrow. 

SERGEANT RICKEY E. JONES 
Mr. BAYH. Mr. President, I rise 

today with a heavy heart and deep 

sense of gratitude to honor the life of a 
brave young man from Kokomo. Ser-
geant Rickey Jones, 22 years old, was 
one of four soldiers who died on Feb-
ruary 22 when their vehicle was hit by 
a roadside bomb during a patrol near 
Hawijah, 150 miles north of Baghdad. 
With his entire life before him, Rickey 
risked everything to fight for the val-
ues Americans hold close to our hearts, 
in a land halfway around the world. 

A 2002 graduate of Kokomo High 
School, Rickey joined the Army be-
cause of concerns about a tight local 
job market at the time. After his first 
tour in Iraq, he returned with a new 
world view and volunteered for a sec-
ond tour of duty. His mother told local 
media that the change in her son was 
unmistakable and that during his time 
in the Army, Rickey had matured into 
a man and a true soldier. Rickey’s 
brother, Michael, spoke of his admira-
tion for Rickey’s patriotism, saying, 
‘‘Rickey was proud of what he did and 
proud to serve his country. He died 
proud.’’ Other family members fondly 
recalled that Rickey was a loving per-
son and the pride of his family, who 
simply wanted to help ensure a better 
quality of life for Iraqi children. 

Rickey was killed while serving his 
country in Operation Iraqi Freedom. 
He was a member of the 1st Battalion, 
327th Infantry Regiment, 101st Air-
borne Division based at Fort Campbell, 
KY. Today, I join Rickey’s family and 
friends in mourning his death. While 
we struggle to bear our sorrow over 
this loss, we can also take pride in the 
example he set, bravely fighting to 
make the world a safer place. It is his 
courage and strength of character that 
people will remember when they think 
of Rickey, a memory that will burn 
brightly during these continuing days 
of conflict and grief. 

Rickey was known for his dedication 
to his family and his love of country. 
Today and always, Rickey will be re-
membered by family members, friends 
and fellow Hoosiers as a true American 
hero, and we honor the sacrifice he 
made while dutifully serving his coun-
try. 

As I search for words to do justice in 
honoring Rickey’s sacrifice, I am re-
minded of President Lincoln’s remarks 
as he addressed the families of the fall-
en soldiers in Gettysburg: ‘‘We cannot 
dedicate, we cannot consecrate, we 
cannot hallow this ground. The brave 
men, living and dead, who struggled 
here, have consecrated it, far above our 
poor power to add or detract. The 
world will little note nor long remem-
ber what we say here, but it can never 
forget what they did here.’’ This state-
ment is just as true today as it was 
nearly 150 years ago, as I am certain 
that the impact of Rickey’s actions 
will live on far longer that any record 
of these words. 

It is my sad duty to enter the name 
of Rickey Jones in the official record 
of the United States Senate for his 
service to this country and for his pro-
found commitment to freedom, democ-

racy and peace. When I think about 
this just cause in which we are en-
gaged, and the unfortunate pain that 
comes with the loss of our heroes, I 
hope that families like Rickey’s can 
find comfort in the words of the proph-
et Isaiah who said, ‘‘He will swallow up 
death in victory; and the Lord God will 
wipe away tears from off all faces.’’ 

May God grant strength and peace to 
those who mourn, and may God be with 
all of you, as I know He is with Rickey. 

f 

LOCAL LAW ENFORCEMENT 
ENHANCEMENT ACT OF 2005 

Mr. SMITH. Mr. President, I rise 
today to speak about the need for hate 
crimes legislation. Each Congress, Sen-
ator KENNEDY and I introduce hate 
crimes legislation that would add new 
categories to current hate crimes law, 
sending a signal that violence of any 
kind is unacceptable in our society. 
Likewise, each Congress I have come to 
the floor to highlight a separate hate 
crime that has occurred in our coun-
try. 

On March 30, 1999, Tracey Thompson 
was murdered in Wilcox County, GA. 
Thompson was a transgender person 
that was found bleeding from a head 
wound after walking a half-mile to a 
local farmhouse. According to police, 
she was beaten with a baseball bat, and 
desecrated in a way that made the at-
tack an apparent hate crime. 

I believe that the Government’s first 
duty is to defend its citizens, to defend 
them against the harms that are born 
out of hate. The Local Law Enforce-
ment Enhancement Act is a symbol 
that can become substance. I believe 
that by passing this legislation and 
changing current law, we can change 
hearts and minds as well. 

f 

COMMEMORATING THE 45TH ANNI-
VERSARY OF THE PEACE CORPS 
Mr. CHAFEE. Mr. President, I rise 

today to pay special tribute to the 
Peace Corps on its 45th anniversary. 

This week has been designated as Na-
tional Peace Corps Week, and I am 
pleased to have the opportunity to sa-
lute the men and women of our Nation 
who have contributed their time and 
energy to serve as Peace Corps volun-
teers. Thanks to the selflessness of 
these Americans, the Peace Corps has 
reached a 30-year high in membership, 
serving in 75 countries across the 
globe. 

The mission of the Peace Corps today 
has changed dramatically since it was 
established by President John F. Ken-
nedy in 1961. Today, volunteers are pro-
viding assistance to developing nations 
around the world, working to find ways 
to address huge global challenges such 
as the need for HIV/AIDS prevention, 
and are embarking on other missions 
to further our diplomatic goals across 
the globe. 

I also applaud the domestic efforts of 
the Crisis Corps Volunteers, in their 
assistance with relief in regions dam-
aged by Hurricane Katrina. Members of 
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this special unit of Peace Corp volun-
teers were also deployed to Sri Lanka 
and Thailand to assist with rebuilding 
tsunami-devastated areas. 

Today, I am proud to honor 27 Rhode 
Islanders currently serving in the 
Peace Corps. I wish them the very best 
in all their endeavors and I thank them 
for their service to our country in this 
important time in history. Their 
names are as follows: 

Catherine M. Alexander, Courtney E. 
Briar, Anthony J. Cabral, Mayerlin Caridad 
Mejia, Rebecca L. Champlin, Caroline C. Cut-
ting, Jennifer S. Doo, Shayne E. Doyle, 
Catherine Farrell, Amanda H. Fogle- 
Donmoyer, Heron E. Greenesmith, Geoffrey 
L. Jones, Jesse B. Joseph, Anna D. 
Karolyshyn, Maria K. Kasparian, Chris-
topher A. Kelley, Caroline N. Klein, Marie A. 
Kobayashi, Mark A. Lange, Andrew J. 
Moulton, Leana A. Nordstrom, David M. 
Reynolds, Ralph W. Riccio, Christi M. Tur-
ner, Evan R. Usler, Deborah L. Vittner, and 
Erica K. Zaiser. 

f 

KRESMIR COSIC 

Mr. HATCH. Mr. President, I would 
like to take a moment to recognize one 
of the greatest foreign athletes to play 
in my home State of Utah—Kresmir 
Cosic. 

My dear friend from Yugoslavia fell 
victim to cancer in 1995, but this Sat-
urday, Brigham Young University will 
officially retire Kresmir’s No. 11 jersey 
during a ceremony at BYU’s final home 
game this season. It is a fitting tribute 
to a four-time Olympian and two-time 
all-American already enshrined in the 
Basketball Hall of Fame. 

Kresmir—or Kresh, as I called him— 
is a legend at BYU, but he will most 
likely be remembered for opening the 
door for foreign athletes in American 
colleges and the NBA. He truly had a 
global influence—Drazen Petrovic, 
Toni Kukoc, Dino Radja, and Vlade 
Divac are just a few players who owe 
their success in America to their 
former coach from Yugoslavia. 

When I visited Yugoslavia one time, 
Kresh heard that I would be in Zagreb 
and drove up from Zadar so he could in-
troduce me to one of his former play-
ers, who was a leader of The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in 
the area. He arrived in a VW bug, and 
to see Kresh unwind out of that little 
car was a humorous experience. 

I considered Kresh to be a tremen-
dous friend. When he became the dep-
uty ambassador for his country, he 
went out of his way to see me, and I 
was more than pleased to be an advisor 
and help him. He tirelessly walked the 
halls on Capitol Hill, trying to dispel 
misunderstandings about Croatia and 
Bosnia and the Serbian war waging in 
his native land. 

The last time I saw Kresh was at 
Johns Hopkins Medical Center. The 
doctors thought he was in a coma, but 
when I spoke to him, tears came to his 
eyes, and a warm look of caring showed 
he understood my words of consolation. 

After his death, when once again I 
was in his native land, I was pleased to 

see his wife, the person he loved so 
much. 

Mr. President, I have only mentioned 
just a few highlights from the life of 
this great man. I ask unanimous con-
sent to have printed in the RECORD a 
touching article from the Deseret 
Morning News that summarizes why so 
many of us in Utah are looking forward 
to finally seeing his jersey hang from 
the Marriott Center’s rafters this 
weekend. 

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

[From the Deseret Morning News] 
LATE COUGAR COSIC’S TALENT, FUN COULDN’T 

BE CONTAINED 
(By Dick Harmon) 

Kresimir Cosic could barely fit into my ’63 
Volkswagen that day. But who’d have 
guessed this world, as well, could hardly con-
tain him and, at the age of 46, gave him back 
to God. 

I was just 17, puttering around in my Bug 
when I saw the 6-foot-11 Cosic walking down 
the sidewalk of a street in Provo on his way 
to basketball practice. I stopped and asked if 
he wanted a ride. He said he did and he 
crammed himself into the car. It was like 
putting a praying mantis in a thimble. 

The first thing Cosic did was reach over 
and turn on the radio. He broke out in a big 
smile, turned his face to mine and said: ‘‘I 
love the music.’’ 

In a nutshell, that epitomized all you need 
to know about Cosic, the Yugoslavian. He 
loved life. He loved basketball, and he loved 
playing to the largest crowds in the college 
game when they hatched out the Marriott 
Center back in 1972. 

To Cosic, music played when he had a bas-
ketball in ‘‘his hands. He may have been one 
of the most entertaining players who ever 
lived. Certainly he was the most gifted pass-
ing center to play the game. As they say in 
Europe, Cosic was Magic Johnson before 
Magic Johnson. 

On Saturday, folks at BYU will officially 
retire Cosic’s No. 11 jersey during a cere-
mony at the final home game this season, 
against New Mexico. There is a generation of 
BYU fans who never saw Cosic play. They 
got robbed. 

‘‘When we toured Europe a couple of sum-
mers ago, everywhere we went, they knew 
BYU basketball because of Cosic,’’ BYU 
coach Dave Rose said. 

Cosic’s resume reads like he invented bas-
ketball. In Europe, and in his native Yugo-
slavia, he just about did. A four-time Olym-
pian and two-time all-American, Cosic is en-
shrined in the Basketball Hall of Fame in 
Springfield, Mass. 

Cosic died in May 1995 of lymphatic cancer. 
The week before he passed, he was distraught 
when he talked to his former coach, Glenn 
Potter, because he felt he’d defeated the can-
cer, but in the process, he’d contracted hepa-
titis and was going to get a liver transplant. 
‘‘The next thing I knew, he died,’’ Potter 
said. 

Cosic’s passion for the game overwhelmed 
his approach to play. Cosic took more pleas-
ure in passing the ball and setting up team-
mates than shooting. Still he could be heard 
yelling ‘‘Opa, Opa’’ (I’m open, I’m open). He 
thought himself a point guard, but he was a 
devastating inside player, a master of the 
hook, fade-away, running jumper, set shot 
and long bomb. He was a showman, a Globe-
trotter-type star who oozed charisma on the 
court in an era absent of freshman varsity 
players, dunks and 3-point lines. 

Imagine, if he played today. 

‘‘This was before the 3-point shot, and you 
weren’t allowed to dunk the ball,’’ remem-
bered guard Belmont Anderson, now a podia-
trist in Las Vegas. ‘‘He had a Larry Bird 
range with his outside shot. When he’d take 
it, the coaches would yell, ‘no, no, no . . . 
good shot, Kresh.’ They frowned on taking 
the long shot because you weren’t rewarded 
for it. Imagine what he’d have done if the 3- 
point shot was in back then or if he was al-
lowed to dunk.’’ 

Cosic was famous for leading the fast 
break, making a pinpoint pass or doing a 
jackknife lay-up, tucking in his knees, going 
airborne, looking like a camel in flight. He 
once took off against UCLA’s Sidney Wicks, 
and the Bruin big man looked perplexed— 
he’d never seen a 6–11 guy playing point 
guard. 

‘‘He loved to dribble the ball up court,’’ 
Potter said. ‘‘I remember one day in scrim-
mage he took off with the ball leading the 
break, and our point guard, Bernie Fryer, 
ran up behind him and stole the ball. He was 
upset. They were on the same team.’’ 

Said Anderson: ‘‘If you were cutting for 
the basket and he had the ball, you had to be 
alert because Cosic could hit you with a 
pass, and if you weren’t ready, it would hit 
you in the head,’’ 

Cosic was a master of behind-the-back and 
between-the-leg deliveries, Potter added. ‘‘I 
remember one game in the Smith Field-
house, Moni Sarkalahti cut for the basket 
and Cosic passed the ball between his own 
legs, between the legs of the center guarding 
him, and hit Moni in the hands for a lay-in.’’ 

Former BYU assistant coach Pete Witbeck 
called Cosic the best center in the college 
game, better than Bill Walton. 

Joe Watts, now executive director of the 
Utah Golf Association, was a sportswriter 
covering Cosic’s final home game in Provo 
when he penned: ‘‘The thought leaves me 
with an empty feeling, a loneliness, a sad-
ness, like I’ll be losing a friend. Something 
really good will be leaving my life. Kresimir 
Cosic has brought me, and many others, 
some of our most enjoyable moments in bas-
ketball. He is without any question the 
greatest passing center I have ever seen in 
the game. That alone has been thrilling.’’ 

UTEP’s Don Haskins, on whom Hollywood 
based the movie ‘‘Glory Road,’’ called Cosic 
the best center in the Olympics. It was a 
Cosic long bomb at UTEP that handed 
Haskins his first defeat on the Miner home 
court since joining the WAC, a five-year per-
fect league home record. 

Cosic could have had a solid NBA career. 
He would have sold tickets and helped TV 
ratings. Instead, he chose to return home to 
Yugoslavia and help develop others and play 
for the Yugoslavian Olympic team. He later 
became the Croatian ambassador to the 
United States. 

‘‘That tells you a lot about Cosic when 
compared to players today who won’t even 
play in the Olympics,’’ Anderson said. ‘‘Cosic 
cared about the game, his country, more 
than money and fame.’’ 

Potter remembers Cosic’s late return from 
playing in the Olympics before his senior 
year. He missed several deadlines to return 
to Provo. Potter called Cosic twice and 
asked when he’d come back. 

‘‘Coach, I’ll be there,’’ Cosic said twice. 
Finally, when he showed up in Provo, Pot-

ter asked Cosic why he’d been delayed so 
long, for nearly a month. Cosic told him 
when he was touring Yugoslavia with a na-
tional club team, he once told an audience in 
a gym he had a film for them to see later. It 
was ‘‘Man’s Search for Happiness,’’ an LDS 
Church film explaining the plan of salvation. 
After that, Cosic said, his phone was bugged 
and his passport was confiscated. 

Potter recalls an exhausted Cosic leaning 
against the basketball standard at practices 
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