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be discussed and debated. We look for-
ward to that debate and discussion as 
well tomorrow. 

At least now, we have no further 
speakers on this legislation at this 
time. I see our friend from Iowa on his 
feet. 

f 

MORNING BUSINESS 

Mr. KENNEDY. Mr. President, I ask 
unanimous consent that the Senate 
proceed to a period of morning busi-
ness, with Senators permitted to speak 
for up to 10 minutes each. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Is there 
objection? 

Without objection, it is so ordered. 
The Senator from Iowa. 
Mr. GRASSLEY. Mr. President, I ask 

unanimous consent to speak for 15 min-
utes. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Is there 
objection? 

Without objection, it is so ordered. 
(The remarks of Mr. GRASSLEY per-

taining to the introduction of S. 3014 
are printed in today’s RECORD under 
‘‘Statements on Introduced Bills and 
Joint Resolutions.’’) 

Mr. GRASSLEY. Mr. President, I 
yield the floor. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from Vermont is recognized. 

f 

SURVIVAL OF THE MIDDLE CLASS 

Mr. SANDERS. Mr. President, about 
a month ago on my Web site, which is 
sanders.senate.gov, I requested that 
Vermonters e-mail me about what the 
collapse of the middle class means to 
them personally—not in esoteric eco-
nomic terms but in a sense of what 
they are going through. 

Frankly, we are a small State, and 
our people are pretty reticent. People 
in Vermont don’t like to open up and 
tell everybody all of the problems they 
have. They try to keep it to them-
selves. We expected that we would re-
ceive perhaps a few dozen replies. In 
fact, over the last month, we have re-
ceived some 700 e-mails that came into 
my office talking about how people in 
the middle class today are trying des-
perately to survive. About 90 percent of 
the e-mails came from the State of 
Vermont. We have had a number from 
around the rest of the country. 

I sometimes think that many of our 
colleagues here really don’t have much 
of a clue about what is going on in the 
real world. It is no great secret that 
the Halls of Congress are filled with 
lobbyists who make hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars a year representing the 
energy companies, the coal companies, 
the oil companies, the drug companies, 
the insurance companies, the banks, 
and the credit card companies. They 
are all over the place, and they try to 
influence—and are successful in many 
instances—in influencing Congress to 
pass legislation that protects the inter-
ests of multinational corporations or 
the wealthiest people in this country. 
It is far too rare that we hear the pain 

and the reality of life that is going on 
among ordinary people, especially peo-
ple who come from a rural State such 
as mine. 

What I wish to do is spend most of 
my time doing nothing more than just 
reading to my colleagues and for the 
American people some of the reality 
that takes place in a small, rural State 
which I think is not radically different 
from what is taking place today all 
over this country. All of these are ver-
batim e-mails that I received from 
families in the State of Vermont. Let 
me begin by reading one which says: 

I make less than $35,000 a year and work 
hard to earn it. I am trying to get by with 
rising costs of fuel. I have a wife and four 
kids that I love dearly and I am trying to do 
the best that I can for them. With the cost of 
gas pushing $4 a gallon and the price of heat-
ing oil up to over $4 a gallon, it is hard to 
make ends meet. On top of that, the furnace 
that heats the house and keeps my kids 
warm died today, and while it will not need 
to run much longer, the nights are still too 
cold for a 3-year-old. I am not sure how I am 
going to pay for the repairs. I never thought 
that I would be classified as poor having 
grown up in an upper middle class family, 
but that is where I am now. I don’t know 
what we need to do, but I know we need to 
do something before the middle class is a 
thing of the past. 

As I read these stories, what you are 
going to hear today in the year 2008 is 
that children are going cold in Amer-
ica, and we have to understand that. 
This is one example. I will read more. 
Anyone who thinks it is not true 
doesn’t know what is going on in the 
real world. Here is another e-mail that 
I received: 

I am a teacher with 20 years of experience, 
and I have a master’s degree. As a single par-
ent, I am struggling every day to put food on 
the table. 

This is a teacher with a masters de-
gree. 

Our clothes all come from thrift stores. I 
have a 5-year-old car that needs work. My 
son is gifted and talented. I tried to sell my 
house to enroll him in a school that had cur-
riculum available for his special needs. After 
two years on the market, my house never 
sold. The property taxes have nearly doubled 
in 10 years, and the price of heating oil is 
prohibitive. To meet the needs of my son, I 
let the house sit and moved into an apart-
ment near his high school. I don’t go to 
church many Sundays because the gasoline 
is too expensive to drive there. 

Now, I wonder how many people all 
over this country are facing that same 
reality. I will read right from her let-
ter: 

I don’t go to church many Sundays because 
the gasoline is too expensive to drive there. 

Every thought of an activity is dependent 
on the cost. I can only purchase food from 
dented can stores. I don’t know how I can 
continue this way for two more years of my 
son’s high school; yet, I am trying to meet 
his academic and psychological needs. I 
know that I will never be able to retire on a 
teacher’s retirement with no insurance. I am 
stretched to the breaking point, with no help 
in sight. 

That is a teacher with a master’s de-
gree. This is not somebody who is un-
employed, who never graduated high 
school. This is solid middle class. This 
is her reality. 

Here is another story: 
My wife and I live in rural Vermont. We 

own a home and make about $75,000 a year 
combined. 

That is, in Vermont, not a bad in-
come. 

We own two vehicles and travel about 74 
miles a day roundtrip to get to our jobs. Not 
only is the price of gas killing us, I have 
been displaced from two jobs in the last nine 
years due to the exportation of jobs overseas. 
My current job is in jeopardy of being 
downsized due to the economy. Every job I 
have had since I moved here in 1999 has paid 
less, with less benefits. We are spending our 
life savings just to make ends meet. 

When you read these stories, you 
hear recurring themes: The price of gas 
and people losing jobs due to 
outsourcing. Over and over again, these 
themes appear. I want to reiterate that 
these are not ‘‘poor’’ people, homeless 
people, people without any education. 
These are people who once considered 
themselves to be part of the American 
middle class. Similar to millions and 
millions of other people, that middle- 
class life is rapidly disappearing. 

Here is another one: 
I work full-time at the largest hospital in 

Vermont. I am in more debt now than I was 
10 years ago as a single mother going full 
time to college and waitressing to make ends 
meet. When is something going to be done to 
lower gas prices, which have exponentially 
raised the cost of everything? I would love to 
just tell my children, ‘‘Yes, we can go out to 
the movies’’ and not have it break the bank. 

In other words, what you are seeing 
all over this country is for people who 
take a ride to church or go to the mov-
ies, they can no longer perform these 
basic joys of life because they cannot 
afford to do that anymore. 

Here is another letter: 
My husband and I have lived in Vermont 

our whole lives. We have two small children 
(a baby and a toddler) and felt fortunate to 
own our own house and land, but due to the 
increasing fuel prices we have at times had 
to choose between baby food, diapers, and 
heating fuel. We’ve run out of heating fuel 3 
times so far, and the baby has ended up in 
the hospital with pneumonia 2 of the times. 
We try to keep the kids warm with an elec-
tric space heater on those nights, but that 
just doesn’t do the trick. 

My husband does what he can just to 
scrape enough money for car fuel each week, 
and we’ve gone from 3 vehicles to 1 just to 
try and get by without going further into 
debt. We were going to sell the house and 
rent, but the rent around here is higher than 
what we pay for our monthly mortgage and 
property taxes combined. Please help. 

This is the story in America in 2008— 
a family not having enough heat and 
their child getting pneumonia. This is 
the United States of America in 2008. 
She asks, ‘‘Please help.’’ Well, let’s 
help. 

This is from north central Vermont: 
Due to illness, my ability to work has been 

severely limited. I am making $10 an hour 
and if I am lucky, I get 35 hours a week of 
work. At this time, I am only getting 20 
hours as it is ‘‘off season’’ in Stowe. 

That is a major recreation area in 
Vermont. 

It does not take a mathematician to do the 
figures. How are my wife and I supposed to 
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live on a monthly take home income of less 
than $800. We do it by spending our hard- 
earned retirement savings. I am 50 and my 
wife is 49. At the rate we are going, we will 
be destitute in just a few years. The situa-
tion is so dire that it is all that I can think 
about. 

Listen to this: 
Soon, I will have to start walking to work, 

an 8 mile round trip, because the price of en-
ergy is so high it is that or go without heat. 

In the United States of America, in 
2008, somebody will be walking 4 miles 
to work and 4 miles back. The alter-
native is not having enough money to 
heat their home. 

As bad as our situation is, I know many in 
worse shape. We try to donate food when we 
do our weekly shopping, but now we are not 
able to even afford to help our neighbors eat. 
What has this country come to? 

Imagine that, having to walk 4 miles 
to work, and they donate food for other 
people who are worse off than they are. 

Here is one from a single mother in a 
small town in southern Vermont: 

I am a single mother with a 9-year-old boy. 
We lived this past winter without any heat 
at all. 

In Vermont in the wintertime. 
Fortunately, someone gave me an old wood 

stove. I had to hook it up to an old, unused 
chimney we had in the kitchen. I couldn’t 
even afford a chimney liner (the price of lin-
ers went up with the price of fuel). To stay 
warm at night, my son and I would pull off 
all the pillows from the couch and pile them 
on the kitchen floor. I’d hang a blanket from 
the kitchen doorway and we’d sleep right 
there on the floor. By February, we ran out 
of wood and I burned my mother’s dining 
room furniture. I have no oil for hot water. 
We boil our water on the stove and pour it in 
the tub. I’d like to order one of your flags 
and hang it upside down at the capital build-
ing. We are certainly a country in distress. 

This is a gentleman from another 
town in southern Vermont: 

I make less than $35,000 a year and work 
hard to earn that. I am trying to get by with 
the rising cost of fuel. I have a wife and four 
kids that I love dearly and am trying to do 
the best I can for them. We do receive help 
from the State, but I would like to be able to 
make it without that help. 

He would like to do it without that 
help. 

With the cost of gas pushing $4 a gallon 
and price of heating oil up over $4 a gallon, 
it is hard to make ends meet. 

On the top of that, the furnace that heats 
the house and keeps my kids warm died 
today, and while it will not need to run much 
longer this winter, the nights are still too 
cold for a three year old, and I have next 
winter to look forward to. I am not sure how 
I am going to pay for the repairs. 

Here is another from a woman from a 
small town in central Vermont: 

My husband and I followed all the rules. He 
grew up in urban projects and went into the 
military with Vietnam service so he could 
get GI Bill benefits and go to college. I grew 
up picking strawberries as a migrant worker 
but had a mother who so pressed education 
that I was able to go to college on scholar-
ship and by working full time nights in a 
mental hospital. My husband and I worked 
hard to buy a home, maintain good credit, 
even taking government jobs because we 
truly wanted to help others. I became dis-
abled and unable to work, but we managed to 
live a middle class life on one salary. 

Slowly, though, we have sunk back to the 
‘‘poor’’ days. Our heating oil bill, gas prices, 
food prices—well, you know the story. Even 
a pizza is a splurge now. The interest on our 
meager savings doesn’t seem worth keeping 
the money in the bank. We’re so much more 
fortunate than many others, since we can 
still meet our bills, but we’re scared that we 
will drop beneath that level soon. It doesn’t 
seem right that after working hard and fol-
lowing all the rules for our lives, now, at 60, 
we’re tumbling down. 

Here is an e-mail from a Vermonter 
from a small town near the New Hamp-
shire border: 

Dear Senator SANDERS: First, let me thank 
you for all of the support and rallying behind 
the middle class you have done. I, too, have 
been struggling to overcome the increasing 
cost of gas, heating oil, food, taxes, etc. I 
have to say that this is the toughest year, fi-
nancially, that I have ever experienced in my 
41 years on this earth. I have what used to be 
considered a decent job. I work hard, pinch 
my pennies, but the pennies have all but 
dried up. I am thankful that my employer 
understands that many of us cannot afford to 
drive to work five days a week. Instead, I 
work three 15-hour days. I have taken odd 
jobs to try to make ends meet. 

This winter, after keeping the heat just 
high enough to keep my pipes from bursting 
(the bedrooms are not heated and never got 
above 30 degrees), I began selling off my 
woodworking tools, snowblower (pennies on 
the dollar), and furniture that had been 
handed down in my family from the early 
1800s, just to keep the heat on. 

Today, I am sad, broken, and very discour-
aged. I am thankful that the winter cold is 
behind us for a while, but now gas prices are 
rising yet again. I just can’t keep up. 

This is from a mother in a town near 
the Canadian border: 

I am a single mother of 4. Each day the 
struggle becomes more difficult. Thank 
goodness for Spring. My last oil delivery was 
$500. I spend over $200 a month on gas just 
driving back and forth to work (approxi-
mately 300 miles a week). 

Sometimes what some of my col-
leagues don’t understand is that in 
rural parts of America, people don’t 
walk to work, they don’t take a car 
ride of 5 minutes. Sometimes people 
drive 50 miles to work. Sometimes they 
drive 100 miles to work. When gasoline 
costs $3.70 a gallon, every nickel of the 
pay raise they may have gotten goes 
right into that gas tank. 

We have cut our budget again and again. 
There is little left to cut. Spring and Sum-
mer brings a respite from the fuel bills of 
winter, but I worry what next winter will 
bring. I will have to dig into my small 401(k) 
to make some home repairs this summer. 
Money that had been set aside went to fuel, 
an electric bill that increased by 14%, and 
food. 

I read these letters because some-
times in the middle of the debates we 
have here, everybody is spouting off all 
kinds of facts and figures and ideas. I 
thought it important to bring a little 
bit of reality of what is going on in 
middle-class Vermont. I have to say I 
doubt very much that it is any dif-
ferent than middle-class New Jersey or 
any other State in this country. People 
are hurting. Poverty is increasing. The 
middle class is collapsing. The only 
people in our economy who are doing 

well are the people at the very top, and 
they are doing extremely well. 

Many of the stories we have heard 
deal with high energy prices. I believe 
that what happened is that while the 
middle class has been shrinking for 
many years now, these high energy 
prices have resulted in a lot of people 
now dropping over the cliff. They were 
struggling and trying to keep their 
heads above water and, suddenly, out 
of nowhere, comes $3.70 for a gallon of 
gas and $4 for home heating oil. That 
has taken them over the edge. 

That is one of the reasons 82 percent 
of the American people think our coun-
try is moving in the wrong direction. 
What do we do? There is a lot we can 
do. 

Let me focus on energy. The good 
news is that today, thankfully, 97 Sen-
ators voted to stop the Bush adminis-
tration from continuing the absurd pol-
icy of adding 70,000 barrels of oil a day 
into the Strategic Petroleum Reserve, 
which is already 97 percent full. Is that 
going to result in a precipitous drop in 
gasoline prices? No. Will it help? Yes. I 
applaud my colleagues for doing that. 

I find it interesting that 97 of our col-
leagues voted for this today, when 2 or 
3 weeks ago we were wondering wheth-
er we had the votes to get this through. 
I think many of our colleagues are 
hearing, when they go home, that peo-
ple are in trouble. They are hearing the 
same stories I am hearing, and they are 
hearing people want them to begin to 
stand up to the Bush administration, 
stand up to the oil companies, stand up 
to the speculators, stand up to the peo-
ple who are ripping them off while 
their lifestyle is rapidly declining. 

What we did today is a good thought, 
but, clearly, we have a long way to go. 
I am onboard legislation, which we dis-
cussed a little bit today, which de-
mands that President Bush tell Saudi 
Arabia it is not acceptable that they 
have cut back on their oil production, 
that it is imperative they increase oil 
production so we can have more oil on 
the market, which will lower gas and 
oil prices. 

In addition to that, I believe the time 
is long overdue that we start dealing 
with the reality that OPEC is, by defi-
nition, a cartel designed, created to re-
strict trade, to collude to limit oil pro-
duction output, and to make prices 
higher than they need be. We have to 
take a hard look at OPEC and begin to 
demand that this President go to the 
WTO and break up OPEC. 

Furthermore, it is very clear that at 
a time when oil prices are soaring, it 
is, in my view, absolutely necessary 
that we impose a windfall profits tax 
on the oil and gas industry. The Amer-
ican people do not understand why 
they are paying recordbreaking prices 
at the gas pump while ExxonMobil has 
made more profits than any company 
in the history of the world for the past 
2 consecutive years. 

Last year alone, ExxonMobil made 
$40 billion in profits and rewarded its 
CEO with $21 million in total com-
pensation. Just a few years ago, 
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ExxonMobil gave its former CEO a $400 
million retirement package—a $400 
million retirement package and people 
in Vermont and all over this country 
are unable to fill up their gas tanks or 
heat their homes. 

But ExxonMobil is not alone. Chev-
ron, ConocoPhillips, Shell, and BP 
have also been making out like ban-
dits. In fact, the five largest oil compa-
nies in this country have made over 
$600 billion in profits since President 
Bush has been in office. 

Last year alone, the major oil compa-
nies in the United States made over 
$155 billion in profits. Believe it or not, 
these profits continue to soar. Re-
cently, ExxonMobil reported a 17-per-
cent increase in profits, totaling $10.9 
billion. Earlier, BP announced a 63-per-
cent increase in profits and on and on 
it goes. Every major oil company is 
seeing a significant increase in their 
profits. Meanwhile, what these big oil 
companies do with all their revenue is 
they have the capability of providing 
their CEOs with lavish compensation. 
In 2006, Occidental Petroleum gave its 
CEO, Ray Irani, $400 million in total 
compensation for 1 year of work. 

My friends, when you are going to fill 
up your gas tanks at $3.75 a gallon, 
let’s remember, the gentleman who 
runs Occidental managed to survive 
last year on $400 million in total com-
pensation. 

Last year, Anadarko Petroleum’s 
CEO received $26.7 million; Chevron’s 
CEO received $15.7 million; and 
ConocoPhillips’ CEO made $15.1 million 
in total compensation. 

Let’s be clear, I believe oil companies 
should be allowed to make reasonable 
profits, and CEOs of big oil companies 
should be able to make a reasonable 
compensation. But at a time when so 
many Americans are struggling to 
make ends meet and when people can-
not afford the outrageously high prices 
they are now forced to pay, these kinds 
of executive compensations are to me 
totally unacceptable. 

It is not just the oil companies that 
are ripping off the American people. 
There is a lot of evidence, and there 
have been hearings held on this issue, 
that wealthy speculators and hedge 
fund managers have been making ob-
scene amounts of money by driving up 
the price of oil in unregulated energy 
markets with absolutely no Govern-
ment oversight. The top 50 hedge fund 
managers earned $29 billion in income 
last year. 

What we are seeing now is not only 
oil company greed driving up prices, 
but we are seeing financial institutions 
and hedge funds speculating on oil fu-
tures also driving up the price of oil. 
This is an issue that must be dealt with 
in a number of ways, including repeal-
ing the so-called Enron loophole. 

I conclude by saying what I think the 
American people know. They know our 
middle class is in deep distress, that 
people who have worked their whole 
lives hoping to enjoy a secure retire-
ment are not going to have that retire-

ment. We have heard from young peo-
ple who are very worried about how, if 
ever, they are going to be able to pay 
off their very high college loans, and 
we heard about other people who can-
not afford to go to college. 

The time is very much overdue for 
the Congress to stop listening to the 
oil companies, the speculators, the 
banks, and the credit card companies 
and all these people who make huge 
sums of money and who pay their CEOs 
obscene compensation packages and 
start listening to ordinary Americans 
who, to a great degree, are not having 
their voices heard. That is what our job 
is. That is what we swore to do when 
we swore to uphold the Constitution. I 
think we swore to uphold the needs of 
the American people. 

I hope we can move forward in ad-
dressing the energy crisis short term. 
Long term, of course, we need to trans-
form our energy system away from fos-
sil fuels and foreign oil into energy ef-
ficiency and sustainable energy. I know 
you and I, Mr. President, have worked 
on a number of pieces of legislation 
that will move this country in that di-
rection, and that is what we have to do. 

f 

HONORING OUR ARMED FORCES 

SERGEANT FIRST CLASS LAWRENCE D. EZELL 
Mr. SALAZAR. Mr. President, I rise 

today to honor the life of a soldier 
whose work defusing bombs and traps 
in Iraq and Afghanistan saved count-
less American, Iraqi, and Afghani lives. 
Army SFC Lawrence Ezell, of Foun-
tain, CO—a hero by all standards—was 
killed on April 30 when a roadside 
bomb detonated near his unit. Assigned 
to the 62nd Ordnance Company, 71st 
Ordnance Group, out of Fort Carson, 
Sergeant Ezell was 30 years old. 

I know of no words that can properly 
honor Lawrence Ezell’s sacrifice or 
measure the depth of his courage. Serv-
ing in an ordnance company requires a 
fortitude, a strength of mind, and a 
professionalism that few possess and 
even fewer are brave enough to sum-
mon for the task. It is a job with no 
room for error and no respite from dan-
ger. It demands a steady hand. It re-
quires even steadier wits. 

Sergeant First Class Ezell performed 
his job day in and day out in the most 
dangerous places in the world. In 2003 
and 2004, he was in Iraq. In 2005 and 
2006, he was in Afghanistan. And this 
time he was back in Baghdad, trying to 
bring a measure of calm to its violent 
streets. 

We cannot know how many American 
servicemembers are alive today thanks 
to Sergeant Ezell’s work, or how many 
Iraqi or Afghani citizens were saved 
from a devastating blast. We do know, 
however, how talented Sergeant Ezell 
was, and what a gifted leader he proved 
to be. He was highly decorated for his 
service. His awards included the Bronze 
Star, the Army Commendation Medal, 
the Army Achievement Medal, and the 
Senior Explosive Ordnance Disposal 
Badge. 

He was the type of soldier who has 
earned the admiration and praise of 
our Nation, generation after genera-
tion. He was the type of soldier who 
Douglas MacArthur hailed in a 1962 ad-
dress to cadets at West Point. The type 
of soldier who ‘‘prays for peace, for he 
must suffer and bear the deepest 
wounds and scars of war.’’ The type of 
soldier who typifies the creed of ‘‘duty, 
honor, and country.’’ 

‘‘In twenty campaigns,’’ General 
MacArthur told the cadets, ‘‘on a hun-
dred battlefields, around a thousand 
campfires, I have witnessed that endur-
ing fortitude, that patriotic self-abne-
gation, and that invincible determina-
tion which have carved his statue in 
the hearts of his people. From one end 
of the world to the other, he has 
drained deep the chalice of courage.’’ 

Sergeant Ezell’s chalice of courage 
must have been bottomless. There is no 
other way to explain how a man can 
rise each morning, thousands of miles 
from his family, step into streets torn 
by sectarian strife, and put his life on 
the line to defuse bombs, day after day. 
He was a peacemaker in a land of great 
turmoil. 

To Sergeant Ezell’s wife Christina, 
his parents Rebecca and Lawrence, and 
all his family and friends, our thoughts 
and prayers are with you. Sergeant 
Ezell’s humbling service was beyond 
anything a nation can expect from its 
citizens. You can be certain that his 
country will never forget him, and 
never cease to honor his sacrifice. 

f 

NATIONAL POLICE WEEK 
Ms. LANDRIEU. Mr. President, 10 

Louisiana law enforcement officers 
were killed in the line of duty this past 
year, and they are being recognized in 
Washington this week as part of Na-
tional Police Week. I welcome their 
families and colleagues to the Nation’s 
Capital. These officers lost their lives 
while serving their communities and 
are being honored for their courage and 
the ultimate sacrifice they made to 
serve and protect the citizens of Lou-
isiana. 

National Police Week is collabo-
rative effort to honor the service and 
sacrifice of America’s law enforcement 
community and includes the National 
Law Enforcement Officers Memorial 
Fund, NLEOMF, the Fraternal Order of 
Police/Fraternal Order of Police Auxil-
iary, FOP/FOA, and the Concerns of 
Police Survivors, COPS. 

Officers from around the country and 
the families of fallen officers travel to 
Washington, DC, for events including 
the Peace Officers Memorial Day Serv-
ice at the U.S. Capitol and the Na-
tional Police Survivor’s Conference. In 
addition, the names of our 10 Louisiana 
heroes will be engraved on the National 
Law Enforcement Officers Memorial 
along with 348 other names from 
around the country. The names will 
also be read at a candlelight vigil at 
the memorial this week. 

The following brave police officers 
and Sheriff’s deputies gave their lives 
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