January 23, 2008

aired on the Public Broadcasting Serv-
ice this past Monday, January 21, 2008,
focuses on Shriver’s visionary devotion
to activism. By highlighting his role in
the civil rights movement and the war
on poverty, this powerful film will help
spread Sargent Shriver’s message of
patriotic service.

In closing, I extend my most sincere
gratitude to Robert Sargent Shriver.
As a result of this film, his legacy will
continue to inspire future generations
of Americans.

——————

RECOGNIZING CONGRESSMAN TOM
LANTOS

Mr. REID. Mr. President, I rise today
to recognize one of America’s most re-
spected and distinguished lawmakers:
chairman of the House Committee on
Foreign Affairs, ToM LANTOS of Cali-
fornia.

The story of Congressman LANTOS is
unique in American history, and one
that serves as an inspiration to each of
us. Born in Budapest, Hungary, on Feb-
ruary 1, 1928, this young man displayed
the type of intellectual precociousness
characteristic of our great statesmen
of the past. It was during his youth in
Central Europe that Congressman LAN-
TOS experienced great joys but also en-
dured a most terrible tragedy.

By the time he was 16 years old, the
Nazis had occupied his native Hungary,
and as a result of being born into a
Jewish family, Congressman LANTOS
was soon taken to a forced labor camp.
Through unimaginable perseverance
and resolve, he survived long enough to
escape and then complete the 22-mile
trek to a safe house run by Swedish hu-
manitarian Raoul Wallenberg. Sadly,
like so many other Jewish families
torn apart by the Holocaust, Congress-
man LANTOS lost his family in the or-
deal.

A bright moment during these dark-
est of times in human history was the
reunification of two childhood sweet-
hearts. ToM and his lovely wife An-
nette first met as children growing up
in Budapest, and they have now en-
tered their 58th year of devoted mar-
riage to one another.

Two years after the last shots of
World War II were fired, Congressman
LANTOS won a scholarship to study in
the United States. Arriving in America
with nothing more than a piece Hun-
garian salami, he began his studies at
the University of Washington in Se-
attle, where he received a B.A. and
M.A. in economics. This young aca-
demic then moved to San Francisco in
1950, where he began graduate studies
at the University of California, Berke-
ley, eventually receiving his Ph.D. in
economics.

Following three decades as a college
professor in economics, ToM was elect-
ed to Congress in 1980 from the State of
California. Ever since, Congressman
LANTOS has enjoyed as fine a career in
public service as any lawmaker of his
generation. Perhaps his greatest single
contribution to our cherished branch of
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government was his founding, along
with Congressman John Edward Porter
of Illinois, of the Congressional Human
Rights Caucus in 1983. In the inter-
vening quarter-century, the caucus has
brought much-needed attention to the
most pressing human rights crises
around the world. In 1987, the caucus
became the first official U.S. entity to
welcome recent Congressional Gold
Medal recipient, his Holiness the Dalai
Lama, to the United States.

Considering Congressman LANTOS’
wealth of intellect and wisdom in the
field of foreign policy, the TUnited
States has been privileged to have him
serve as chairman of the House Com-
mittee on Foreign Affairs for the past
12 months, where he previously served
as ranking member. From demanding
tougher sanctions on the Iranian gov-
ernment to standing up for democracy
and human rights in Burma, his chair-
manship has been nothing short of
masterful in these most difficult of
times. I can stand up here today, with
the full confidence of my colleagues in
the Senate, and say that American for-
eign policy has been greatly enriched
by the contributions of Congressman
LANTOS throughout his tenure in the
House of Representatives.

I met ToM before I came to Wash-
ington in 1982. He is terrific in so many
ways and he is devoted to his wife, chil-
dren, and grandchildren. His No. 1 pri-
ority is his two beautiful daughters, 17
fantastic grandchildren, and two won-
derful great-grandchildren. He loves
them and loves to talk about them.

I served with Chairman LANTOS dur-
ing my years as a Member of the House
of Representatives and consider him a
friend, as well as a leader. I shared the
sadness of my fellow Senators and
House Members, when Chairman LAN-
TOS announced that he will leave the
House at the end of this year. On behalf
of all my friends in the Senate, I wish
you and your family all the best as you
continue your public service in other
ways following this congressional ses-
sion.

———
RETIREMENT OF BILL GAINER

Mr. DURBIN. Mr. President, I rise
today to congratulate Bill Gainer for
his many professional contributions to
my home State and to wish him well as
he begins a new chapter in his life. I
have known Bill and his wife Gerry for
over 20 years. Bill is a proud son of the
southside of Chicago. He was born in
Roseland to Dorothy Quinn and Wil-
liam Gainer, a second generation Chi-
cago police officer. He and his six
brothers and sisters went to St.
Wilabroad grammar school and Bill
graduated from St. Ignatius in 1958—at
16 years of age. Bill found his calling
and started with Illinois Bell in 1960.
The next year he joined the Army
where he ran phone lines through
southern Texas in the 261st Signal Con-
struction Corps.

Starting at the top—of a telephone
pole as a lineman—Bill has worked his
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way through every operation of Illinois
Bell—construction/operations, installa-
tion/repair, marketing, network coordi-
nation-planning, and business rela-
tions. He ended up at the crossroads in
a job that combined his depth of
knowledge and love for the phone com-
pany with his devotion to Chicago and
the labor and civic organizations that
make it the greatest city in the world.

Leveraging his place in the business
community with his Irish heritage, Bill
became an active member in the city of
Chicago and Cook County Irish Trade
Missions. Mayor Richard M. Daley ap-
pointed Bill as the chairman of the
Chicago Sister Cities International
Program—Galway Committee in Octo-
ber of 2001. He has hosted mayors,
Members of the Irish Parliament and
business leaders to promote trade and
business development between Chicago
and Ireland. Bill is also the chairman
of the Business Development Com-
mittee for the Cook County Irish Trade
Mission to County Down and County
Cork. The ever-expanding success of
the South Side Irish Parade owes much
to Bill. He is the Parade’s emeritus
chair.

Bill also has been active in many
civic and nonprofit organizations. Clos-
est to his heart are his involvement on
the advisory board for Misericordia
Heart of Mercy and the executive board
of the Mercy Home for Boys and Girls.
Bill was awarded the Misericordia
Heart of Mercy Award in 2001 for his
dedication and devotion to the
Misericordia Home where his sister
Rosemary lived many happy years. He
is also the past president of the Illinois
Veterans Leadership Program, an exec-
utive board member of the Irish Fel-
lowship Club, the Chicagoland Chamber
of Commerce, the Convention and
Tourism Bureau, as well as the Irish
American Alliance. As a result of his
deep respect for law enforcement and
the fact that there has been a Gainer
serving continuously on the Chicago
Police Department for over 100 years,
Bill is an active member and strong
supporter of the Hundred Club of Cook
County.

Bill is the first to admit that behind
all these wonderful accomplishments is
his great wife Gerry, a registered nurse
and his six children, Bill, Bridget,
Nora, Maureen, Mary, and Shelia and
four grandchildren. Since they met at
Duffy’s Tavern in 1964, Bill and Gerry
have not only been a great team, but
also a lot of fun and a wonderful exam-
ple of marriage and family. I congratu-
late him and his family and wish them
the very best.

REMEMBERING MARTIN LUTHER
KING, JR.

Mr. KYL. Mr. President, on January
21, the Nation recognized the birthday
of the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.
It is important that we honor this day
and that we do not let the significance
of Dr. King fade from our memories, as
individuals and as a nation.
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I am pleased that citizens in my
State of Arizona have found ways to
honor Dr. King and ensure that the les-
sons of his legacy continue to resound
among future generations. This past
weekend the Senate Chaplain, Dr.
Black, joined me in Phoenix for a num-
ber of events relating the King com-
memoration. Dr. Black preached two
sermons and later delivered the key-
note address at the Dr. Martin Luther
King, Jr. Youth Scholarship service, a
candlelight ceremony at Pilgrim Rest
Baptist Church.

It is very fitting that these events
took place in churches. Dr. King, after
all, was a minister, and his speeches
and writings invoked biblical themes
and were delivered with the zeal of a
fiery evangelist. Moreover, by recog-
nizing Dr. King in a place of worship,
we are reminded of the important role
that religion plays in the public
square.

Indeed, the events like those I at-
tended in Phoenix highlight the impor-
tance that religious institutions play
in civic life, and I believe they embody
an important past of Dr. King’s legacy.

Alexis de Tocqueville observed long
ago that ‘“Freedom sees religion as the
companion of its struggles and tri-
umphs, the cradle of its infancy, and
the divine source of its rights. Religion
is considered as the guardian of mores,
and mores are regarded as the guar-
antee of the laws and pledge for the
maintenance of freedom itself.”

Religion is an essential underpinning
to a well-ordered society and a func-
tioning democratic republic. The
Founders of our country understood
that, and Dr. King did too.

In his famous ‘I have a dream”
speech, Dr. King invoked the words of
the Declaration of Independence. On
August 28, 1963, he told the throngs
who had gathered on The Mall, ‘I have
a dream that one day this Nation will
rise up and live out the true meaning
of its creed: ‘We hold these truths to be
self-evident: that all men are created
equal.””

King believed, as the Founders wrote
in the Declaration, that we are created
equal and endowed with the right to
life and liberty by our Creator. King’s
speech could have very well been deliv-
ered to a congregation at a church in-
stead of before thousands at the Lin-
coln Memorial.

In his message at the King celebra-
tion in Phoenix, Dr. Black urged the
congregation to remember some will
seek to destroy the dream and dream-
er, but God will frustrate their plans.

These words echo what King said at
the Lincoln Memorial almost 40 years
ago, ““With this faith, we will be able to
work together, to pray together, to
struggle together, to go to jail to-
gether, to stand up for freedom to-
gether, knowing that we will be free
one day.”

Mr. President, it is imperative that
we as Americans understand the bond
between religion and freedom, and I
was pleased to attend the King celebra-
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tion services this past weekend that
testified to this bond.

HONORING OUR ARMED FORCES

MAJOR ANDREW OLMSTED

Mr. KENNEDY. Mr. President, on
January 3, 2008, MAJ Andrew Olmsted
of Northborough, MA, was killed in
Iraq. He was the first American serv-
icemember to die in Iraq this year.
During his service there, he wrote a
number of essays about his service that
he posted on the Internet. His final
essay, written in anticipation of his
possible death, is an eloquent farewell
that I believe will be of interest to all
of us in Congress, and I ask unanimous
consent that it be printed in the
RECORD.

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

FINAL POST
(January 4, 2008)

“I am leaving this message for you because
it appears I must leave sooner than I in-
tended. I would have preferred to say this in
person, but since I cannot, let me say it
here.”

—G’Kar, Babylon 5.

‘“‘Only the dead have seen the end of war.”

—Plato.

This is an entry I would have preferred not
to have published, but there are limits to
what we can control in life, and apparently I
have passed one of those limits. And so, like
G’Kar, I must say here what I would much
prefer to say in person. I want to thank
Hilzoy for putting it up for me. It’s not easy
asking anyone to do something for you in
the event of your death, and it is a testa-
ment to her quality that she didn’t hesitate
to accept the charge. As with many bloggers,
I have a disgustingly large ego, and so I just
couldn’t bear the thought of not being able
to have the last word if the need arose. Per-
haps I take that further than most, I don’t
know. I hope so. It’s frightening to think
there are many people as neurotic as I am in
the world. In any case, since I won’t get an-
other chance to say what I think, I wanted
to take advantage of this opportunity. Such
as it is.

‘“When some people die, it’s time to be sad.
But when other people die, like really evil
people, or the Irish, it’s time to celebrate.”

—Jimmy Bender, ‘‘Greg the Bunny.”’

‘“And maybe now it’s your turn to die kick-
ing some ass.”
—Freedom Isn’t Free, Team America.
What I don’t want this to be is a chance for
me, or anyone else, to be maudlin. I'm dead.
That sucks, at least for me and my family
and friends. But all the tears in the world
aren’t going to bring me back, so I would
prefer that people remember the good things
about me rather than mourning my loss. (If
it turns out a specific number of tears will,
in fact, bring me back to life, then by all
means, break out the onions.) I had a pretty
good life, as I noted above. Sure, all things
being equal I would have preferred to have
more time, but I have no business com-
plaining with all the good fortune I've en-
joyed in my life. So if you’re up for that, put
on a little 80s music (preferably vintage 1980—
1984), grab a Coke and have a drink with me.
If you have it, throw ‘Freedom Isn’t Free’
from the Team America soundtrack in; if
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you can’t laugh at that song, I think you
need to lighten up a little. I'm dead, but if
you’'re reading this, you’re not, so take a mo-
ment to enjoy that happy fact.

“Our thoughts form the universe. They al-
ways matter.”

—Citicen G’Kar, Babylon 5.

Believe it or not, one of the things I will
miss most is not being able to blog any
longer. The ability to put my thoughts on
(virtual) paper and put them where people
can read and respond to them has been mar-
velous, even if most people who have read
my writings haven’t agreed with them. If
there is any hope for the long term success
of democracy, it will be if people agree to lis-
ten to and try to understand their political
opponents rather than simply seeking to
crush them. While the blogosphere has its
share of partisans, there are some awfully
smart people making excellent arguments
out there as well, and I know I have learned
quite a bit since I began blogging. I flatter
myself I may have made a good argument or
two as well; if I didn’t, please don’t tell me.
It has been a great five-plus years. I got to
meet a lot of people who are way smarter
than me, including such luminaries as Vir-
ginia Postrel and her husband Stephen
(speaking strictly from an ‘improving the
species’ perspective, it’s tragic those two
don’t have kids, because they’re both scary
smart.), the estimable Hilzoy and Sebastian
of Obsidian Wings, Jeff Goldstein and Ste-
phen Green, the men who consistently frus-
trated me with their mix of wit and wisdom
I could never match, and I've no doubt left
out a number of people to whom I apologize.
Bottom line: if I got the chance to meet you
through blogging, I enjoyed it. I'm only
sorry I couldn’t meet more of you. In par-
ticular I'd like to thank Jim Henley, who
while we’ve never met has been a true com-
rade, whose words have taught me and whose
support has been of great personal value to
me. I would very much have enjoyed meeting
Jim.

Blogging put me in touch with an inordi-
nate number of smart people, an exhilarating
if humbling experience. When I was young, I
was smart, but the older I got, the more I re-
alized just how dumb I was in comparison to
truly smart people. But, to my credit, I
think, I was at least smart enough to pay at-
tention to the people with real brains and
even occasionally learn something from
them. It has been joy and a pleasure having
the opportunity to do this.

“It’s not fair.”

“No. It’s not. Death never is.”

—Captain John Sheridan and Dr. Stephen
Franklin, Babylon 5.

“They didn’t even dig him a decent grave.”

“Well, it’s not how you’re buried. It’s how
you’re remembered.”’

—Cimarron and Wil Andersen, The Cowboys.

I suppose I should speak to the cir-
cumstances of my death. It would be nice to
believe that I died leading men in battle,
preferably saving their lives at the cost of
my own. More likely I was caught by a
marksman or an IED. But if there is an
afterlife, I'm telling anyone who asks that I
went down surrounded by hundreds of insur-
gents defending a village composed solely of
innocent women and children. It’ll be our lit-
tle secret, ok?

I do ask (not that I'm in a position to en-
force this) that no one try to use my death
to further their political purposes. I went to
Iraq and did what I did for my reasons, not
yours. My life isn’t a chit to be used to
bludgeon people to silence on either side. If
you think the U.S. should stay in Iraq, don’t
drag me into it by claiming that somehow



		Superintendent of Documents
	2025-10-15T11:53:43-0400
	Government Publishing Office, Washington, DC 20401
	U.S. Government Publishing Office
	Government Publishing Office attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by Government Publishing Office




