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HONORING CHIEF MAURICE L. 

KEMP 

HON. KENDRICK B. MEEK 
OF FLORIDA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 9, 2009 

Mr. MEEK of Florida. Madam Speaker, I am 
pleased to recognize and honor Chief Maurice 
L. Kemp, the first African-American Fire-Res-
cue Chief in the city of Miami’s history. This 
outstanding public servant has worked with 
the City of Miami Fire Department for 24 years 
and has held the positions of lieutenant, cap-
tain, assistant fire chief, and deputy fire chief. 

Chief Kemp received a bachelor of science 
degree in biology from Allen University in Co-
lumbia, South Carolina and a master’s degree 
in public administration from Nova South-
eastern University. 

As Deputy Fire Chief since 1999, Chief 
Kemp has overseen the technical, manage-
ment, support, communication, and emer-
gency management services, as well as devel-
oped and managed budget and legislative 
functions. In 2006, he was appointed the Pro-
gram Chief and Task Force Leader for the 
United States Department of Homeland Secu-
rity, FEMA Urban Search and Rescue. 

Moreover, Chief Kemp has received acco-
lades throughout his career including the Dr. 
A. Mancebo Memorial Award and recognition 
from the 5000 Role Models of South Florida. 

Since 1735, professional and volunteer fire-
fighters have been an invaluable facet of our 
communities, towns, and cities. Through the 
City of Miami’s mission to ‘‘serve the citizens 
of Miami in a professional manner by pro-
viding rapid emergency response and other 
services to save lives and protect property’’ 
and their motto, ‘‘Excellence through Service,’’ 
I commend the tremendous bravery of Miami’s 
firefighters and am proud to honor each one 
today on the Floor of the House. Ever vigilant, 
this Nation’s firefighters respond quickly to 
emergencies of all kinds and protect and save 
lives each and every day. From the earliest 
days of Benjamin Franklin’s Union Fire Com-
pany to the famous fire departments of New 
York City, Chicago, and Boston, every fire sta-
tion in this country has a proud history and 
tradition of distinguished service. 

Today, men such as Chief Kemp along with 
over one million firefighters answer the call of 
duty and perform extraordinary acts of self-
lessness and valor without hesitation. 

Madam Speaker and my colleagues, I ask 
that you join me and the public safety commu-
nity in this remarkable show of solidarity. Chief 
Kemp is an outstanding American worthy of 
our collective honor and appreciation. It is with 
deep respect and admiration that I commend 
Chief Kemp, and thank the men and women 
in the fire service field that dedicate to the 
selfless protection of others stand together in 
the face of adversity, bonded by sacrifice and 
a sense of duty. 

WELCOME HOME IN HONOR OF A 
AMERICAN HERO CAPT SCOTT 
SPEICHER THE UNITED STATES 
NAVY 

HON. GINNY BROWN-WAITE 
OF FLORIDA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 9, 2009 

Ms. GINNY BROWN-WAITE of Florida. 
Madam Speaker, I have come here today to 
honor a fallen hero who, after 18 years, has 
finally been reunited with his family. Captain 
Speicher was a man of great distinction who 
gave the ultimate sacrifice so that others might 
know a more peaceful world. The following 
poem from Capitol Guide Albert Carey 
Caswell reflects on his final journey home. 

WELCOME HOME 

Welcome Home! 
Scott, may your sacred body rest! 
America’s Finest, of all Sons, but one of her 

very best! 
How over the years, have so have so our 

tears . . . have so run! 
And all of those sleepless nights, keeping 

hope alive . . . as we have all so done! 
As your beautiful Children, have so missed 

you my Son! 
And your Wonderful Wife, with hope burning 

bright . . . how the tears begun! 
And your Mom and Dad, praying from 

evening to morning sun . . . 
But, it’s over now . . . we can rest! 
But, oh how so bittersweet . . . this answer, 

this emptiness . . . Thy Will Be Done! 
For you were and will always be, one of 

America’s best! 
Welcome Home, Our Most Heroic One! 
For you are now, One of America’s Chosen 

Sons . . . 
Sons of Freedom and Peace, who defend us 

with but only their beliefs! 
‘Oh how so Magnificent, are but all of these 

. . . such splendid ones! 
Just moments, are all that we so have . . . 
To make a difference, to heart’s grab! 
To change the world! 
To go off so valiantly, with but out flags un-

furled . . . 
It’s been eighteen long . . . long years! 
With all of that heartache, and all of those 

most swollen tears . . . 
Still, in all our pain . . . there are so many 

families, who will never know . . . 
Will never know, but where there loved ones 

so remain . . . 
Bless you, our Fine Son! 
And your family, for our country . . . for 

what you have all so done! 
For your last flight Scott, was not over Iraq! 
But, up to our Lord . . . as straight up to 

Heaven as was that! 
For Scott now, now are an Angel with wings 

. . . 
In the Army of our Lord, of all things! 
And on the day you arrived, could you not 

hear our Lord and his Angels cry! 
Scott, Welcome Home! 

In honor of a real American Hero, Navy 
Captain Scott Speicher and his family . . . 
may they find peace . . . 

SPECIAL TRIBUTE TO BLIND 
LEMON JEFFERSON AND THE 
BLIND LEMON BLUES 

HON. CHARLES B. RANGEL 
OF NEW YORK 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 9, 2009 

Mr. RANGEL. Madam Speaker, as the 
famed York Theatre Company of New York 
celebrates its 40th anniversary, today I rise to 
recognize their newest musical genius, ‘‘Blind 
Lemon Blues’’ and to pay tribute to the Leg-
endary Father of the Texas Blues, ‘‘Blind’’ 
Lemon Jefferson. 

Blind Lemon Blues celebrates the legacy of 
Blind Lemon Jefferson and his profound influ-
ence upon the development of American pop-
ular music. Blind Lemon Blues is set in New 
York City in 1948 at the last recording session 
of the legendary Huddie Ledbetter, better 
known as Lead Belly, and combines elements 
of traditional blues, gospel, rhythm and blues, 
soul, doo-wop, and rap to evoke the enduring 
legacy of Blind Lemon and his contem-
poraries, Blind Willie Johnson, Lillian Glinn, 
Hattie Hudson, Bobbie Cadillac, Lillian Miller 
and Lead Belly himself. 

‘‘Blind’’ Lemon Jefferson was one of the 
most popular blues singers of the 1920s, and 
has been titled ‘‘Father of the Texas Blues.’’ 
Jefferson’s singing and self-accompaniment 
were distinctive as a result of his high-pitched 
voice and originality on the guitar. He used 
Dallas as a base to launch an extraordinary 
blues career, during which he made over 80 
recordings of his intricate melodic rhythms and 
influenced countless artists, including B.B. 
King. Other later blues and rock and roll musi-
cians attempted to imitate both his songs and 
his musical style. 

Often heralded as one of the most influential 
bluesmen of all time, ‘‘Blind’’ Lemon Jefferson 
was born blind near Coutchman, Texas, in 
Freestone County, near present-day Wortham, 
Texas, in September 1893. Jefferson was one 
of eight children born to sharecroppers Alex 
and Clarissa Jefferson. Jefferson began play-
ing the guitar in his early teens, and soon after 
he began performing at picnics and parties. 
He also became a street musician, playing in 
east Texas towns in front of barbershops and 
on corners. 

In the early 1920s, Jefferson traveled to 
Dallas, where he met Huddie ‘‘Leadbelly’’ 
Leadbetter and established the blues scene in 
Dallas’ Deep Ellum district. Five years later, 
he was on the road of instant success. Be-
tween the years of 1925 and 1929, Jefferson 
made over 80 recordings for Paramount 
Records and became the first commercially 
successful male black artist. Some of his most 
notable recordings are ‘‘Black Snake Moan,’’ 
‘‘Boll Weevil Blues,’’ ‘‘Matchbox Blues,’’ and 
the song that would become his trademark, 
‘‘See That My Grave Is Kept Clean.’’ 

Jefferson died from mysterious cir-
cumstances on the streets of Chicago on De-
cember 22, 1929, and was buried in the old 
Wortham Negro Cemetery. His grave was un-
marked until 1967, when a Texas state histor-
ical marker was dedicated to him. He was in-
ducted in the Blues Foundation’s Hall of Fame 
in 1980. In 1997 the town of Wortham began 
a blues festival named for the singer, and a 
new granite headstone was placed at his 
gravesite—a fitting tribute to the man who 

VerDate Nov 24 2008 04:24 Sep 10, 2009 Jkt 079060 PO 00000 Frm 00004 Fmt 0626 Sfmt 9920 E:\CR\FM\A09SE8.005 E09SEPT1tja
m

es
 o

n 
D

S
K

G
8S

O
Y

B
1P

R
O

D
 w

ith
 R

E
M

A
R

K
S



CONGRESSIONAL RECORD — Extensions of Remarks E2215 September 9, 2009 
sang ‘‘. . . Lord, there’s just one favor I ask 
of you, see that my grave is kept clean.’’ In 
2007 the name of the cemetery was changed 
to Blind Lemon Memorial Cemetery. 

So Madam Speaker, I ask that you and my 
distinguished colleagues join me in recog-
nizing the good work of Director and Choreog-
rapher Akin Babatunde and Producer Alan 
Govenar for such a magnificent rendition of 
the life of Blind Lemon Jefferson and those 
Blind Lemon Blues. 

f 

HONORING THE FLINT CENTRAL 
HIGH SCHOOL CLASS OF 1959 

HON. DALE E. KILDEE 
OF MICHIGAN 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 9, 2009 

Mr. KILDEE. Madam Speaker, I would like 
to recognize the Flint Central High School 
Class of 1959 as they celebrate their 50th 
Class Reunion. A party was held in my home-
town of Flint, Michigan, on September 4 in 
honor of this milestone. I am proud to say that 
I was their teacher. 

Over 1,000 students graduated from Flint 
Central High School in 1959 and their senior 
year was highlighted by outstanding academic 
and athletic programs. The football team won 
the State Championship, the cross-country 
team won the State Championship, the bas-
ketball team won the Regional Championship, 
and the track team won the State Champion-
ship. 

The Class of 1959 boasted six Valedic-
torians. Many students accepted college 
scholarships and military academy appoint-
ments. Over 350 students participated in the 
33rd Annual Kaleidoscope and the theatrical 
production that year was ‘‘A Connecticut Yan-
kee in King Arthur’s Court.’’ 

The graduates spanned all walks of life and 
went on to careers in law, research, edu-
cation, medicine, the fine arts and manufac-
turing. The surviving 700 classmates live in al-
most every state in the United States. Mem-
bers of the Class of 1959 spread out over the 
globe and currently can be found in Scotland, 
Japan, and Mexico. 

Madam Speaker, I ask the House of Rep-
resentatives to join me in commending the 
achievements of the Flint Central High School 
Class of 1959. As their former teacher, I take 
deep pride in helping to shape the minds and 
abilities of these graduates and I congratulate 
them on their talents, accomplishments, and 
triumphs. 

f 

CONGRATULATING TED AND VEE 
STUBAN ON THEIR 60TH WED-
DING ANNIVERSARY 

HON. PAUL E. KANJORSKI 
OF PENNSYLVANIA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 9, 2009 

Mr. KANJORSKI. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today to ask you and my esteemed colleagues 
in the House of Representatives to pay tribute 
to Mr. and Mrs. Ted Stuban of Berwick, 
Luzerne County, Pennsylvania, on the occa-
sion of their 60th wedding anniversary that 
was celebrated on September 3. 

Throughout their remarkable lives, Ted and 
Vee Stuban have exemplified what it means to 
be personal and community role models. 

As lifelong residents of northeastern Penn-
sylvania, Ted was associated with the exca-
vation business and the Pennsylvania Depart-
ment of Transportation before starting an auc-
tion business which he and Vee operated for 
about 25 years. 

Ted was also deeply involved in his commu-
nity, initially as a member of the Berwick 
Council, then as mayor of Briar Creek and, 
later, as a member of the Pennsylvania Gen-
eral Assembly as State Representative of the 
109th District for eight successive terms, from 
1976 to 1992. 

In his capacity as State Representative, Ted 
was instrumental in crafting legislation and 
serving constituents in a manner that earned 
him much respect among his colleagues in 
Harrisburg and among the thousands of citi-
zens in his district whom he represented so 
well. 

Ted was also deeply involved in civic activi-
ties over the years. He was a member of the 
West End Fire Company, the Knights of Co-
lumbus, the Bloomsburg Elks Lodge, past 
president of the Columbia Montour Aging 
Board, the Columbia-Montour Visiting Nurses 
Association board of directors, the PPL Advi-
sory Commission and Ss. Cyril and Methodius 
Ukranian Catholic Church. 

Vee Stuban is the former Charlotte Hetler, 
of Berwick. Formerly employed by the Wise 
Potato Chip Company in Berwick, Vee has 
been active in Democrat political circles for 
many years. She is a member of the Columbia 
County Democratic Women’s Club and the 
Columbia County Democratic Caucus. She 
has also been active over the years as a 4H 
leader and as a member of the Calvary United 
Methodist Church in Berwick. 

Ted and Vee are the parents of a daughter, 
Mrs. Joseph R., Kathy, Duda. 

Madam Speaker, please join me in con-
gratulating Ted and Vee Stuban on this very 
special occasion. Not only has this remarkable 
couple contributed greatly to the quality of life 
in their community, but they have also been 
an inspiration to their peers and to future gen-
erations as they illustrated, through their ac-
tions as well as their words, how to live lives 
focused on community service to others as a 
means of deriving personal happiness and 
contentment. 

f 

JARED C. MONTI: AMERICAN HERO 

HON. BARNEY FRANK 
OF MASSACHUSETTS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, September 9, 2009 

Mr. FRANK of Massachusetts. Madam 
Speaker, the hardest part of our job is attend-
ing the funerals of those young men and 
women who have given their lives in the serv-
ice of our country. Having voted to send 
American military forces into war in Afghani-
stan, I was profoundly moved—and troubled— 
when I attend the funeral of Sergeant Jared C. 
Monti of Raynham, Massachusetts, who lost 
his life in a brave effort to save a comrade in 
that country. These occasions are for us an 
important reminder that voting to send people 
to war is a last resort done only after the most 
thorough and thoughtful consideration, and 

only when no alternative is consistent with our 
security. 

But Madam Speaker, to talk about the dif-
ficulty of our jobs in the context of the death 
in battle of this brave young man is an exam-
ple of grave disproportion. For me, this was a 
sad day. For the family of Jared Monti, it was 
part of a period of deep and enduring sad-
ness, and of course with Sergeant Monti him-
self it was the ultimate tragedy—a promising 
young life lost. 

Madam Speaker, in the Boston Globe for 
Sunday, September 6, Bryan Bender of the 
Globe staff wrote a moving, eloquent article 
about Sergeant Monti, describing the battle in 
which he was killed as he with no regard for 
his own safety tried to save a wounded com-
rade. Next week I will be at the White House 
when Sergeant Monti’s family receives the 
Medal of Honor that was posthumously award-
ed to him. Madam Speaker, as a tribute to an 
extraordinary young man, whose dedication to 
his comrades was unlimited, and as a re-
minder of what war really means to those who 
must fight it, I ask that Mr. Bender’s excellent, 
sad article be printed here. 

[From the Boston Globe, Sept. 6, 2009] 
HE COULD NOT LEAVE A COMRADE BEHIND 

(By Bryan Bender) 
The sound of feet shuffling in the woods, 

high on a ridge in remote Afghanistan, was 
the only warning that Sergeant Jared C. 
Monti and the 15 men under his command 
were about to be attacked. Before they could 
even react, they were bombarded with rock-
et-propelled grenades and machine-gun fire. 

The ambush by mountain tribesmen allied 
with the Taliban came so suddenly and with 
such ferocity that some members of Monti’s 
unit ‘‘had their weapons literally shot out of 
their hands,’’ according to an Army report. 

Monti, a 30-year-old staff sergeant from 
Raynham, shouted orders and radioed for 
support as he found cover behind some large 
rocks. An officer a few miles away asked 
whether he could pinpoint the enemy’s posi-
tion. 

‘‘Sir, I can’t give you a better read or I’m 
gonna eat an RPG,’’ Monti replied. 

But later, when one of his men was wound-
ed and lying in the open, Monti braved in-
tense fire to try to rescue him—not once, but 
three times. It cost him his life. 

Three years later, after an Army review of 
Monti’s actions that day, President Obama 
will award him the Medal of Honor, the high-
est recognition for valor in the US military. 
When Monti’s parents, Paul and Janet, ac-
cept the award in a White House ceremony 
on Sept. 17, it will be only the sixth time the 
Medal of Honor has been awarded since Sept. 
11, 2001, and the first time someone from 
Massachusetts has earned it since the Viet-
nam War. 

Monti’s story reveals not just the coura-
geous actions of a 12-year Army veteran. It 
also illustrates the extreme conditions of 
combat in Afghanistan, where increasing 
numbers of US forces are dying, and the 
sheer chaos of the war. 

Everything went wrong for Monti and his 
patrol. The unit was left on that narrow 
ridge longer than intended, exposing it to a 
much larger enemy. And while Monti’s dis-
play of ‘‘extreme personal courage and ex-
traordinary self-sacrifice,’’ as the Army de-
scribed it, helped turn the tide, disaster 
struck again when the soldier Monti tried to 
save was killed in a freak accident while 
being airlifted out. Including Monti, four sol-
diers died. 

‘‘True valor is not defined so much by re-
sults,’’ an Army general wrote in recom-
mending Monti for the medal, ‘‘as it is by 
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