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Another problem these jihadists
have, they are not your average, every-
day criminals. They are radical
jihadists on a mission to kill them-
selves and every American they can
take with them. A few years in prison
is not going to deter their mission. To
the contrary, these who Kkill in the
name of religion try to kill their prison
guards. It’s happened in the United
States.

Louis Pepe was once a prison guard
at the Metropolitan Correctional Cen-
ter in New York. Ten months before
the 9/11 terrorist attack, two al Qaeda
inmates were held there. These are the
ones who bombed the American Em-
bassy in East Africa in 1998, killing
over 200 people. A weak-kneed Federal
judge gave these two al Qaeda terror-
ists permission to buy hot sauce in the
penitentiary. So what they did is made
it into mace to incapacitate the guard.
They stabbed him in the eye with a
knife they made by filing down a hair
comb. They kicked and beat Pepe and
smeared a cross on his chest in his own
blood. He was left permanently blinded,
partially paralyzed, and he lost most of
his ability to speak. These terrorists
were trying to get the keys to the cell
block to take more hostages. Now,
isn’t that lovely?

Jihadists are at war with this Nation
and, when captured, they should be
treated like military criminals. But
first and foremost, when radicals are
on a threat list, don’t let them on the
airplane. Why is that so difficult to
comprehend? Meanwhile, Madam
Speaker, the band keeps playing while
the ship of common sense is sinking in
the ocean.

And that’s just the way it is.

———

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Oregon (Mr. DEFAZIO) is
recognized for 5 minutes.

(Mr. DEFAZIO addressed the House.
His remarks will appear hereafter in
the Extensions of Remarks.)

———

CELEBRATING THE LIFE OF DR.
DENNIS WEST

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Oregon (Mr. BLUMENAUER)
is recognized for 5 minutes.

Mr. BLUMENAUER. We commemo-
rate extraordinary people and events
on the floor of this House. Madam
Speaker, there’s no more extraordinary
person that I have known than Dr.
Dennis West. To everybody he was just
“Denny.” No pretension, low-key, in-
sightful.

Dennis West had a remarkable ca-
reer. Over the last 40 years, the city of
Portland has gained a reputation as a
unique community: well-planned,
thoughtfully governed, providing cut-
ting-edge initiatives, and creating a
model of livability. Our community
has been characterized by citizen in-
volvement and getting the most out of
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scarce resources. There have been
many heroes, elected officials, civic
leaders, and philanthropists who’ve
helped create this unique and renowned
city. No one has done more as a public
servant than Dennis West.

He started his public service as an in-
tern in the office of one of my prede-
cessors, Congresswoman Edith Green. I
first met Denny 40 years ago when he
was a professor at Portland State Uni-
versity’s School of Urban Studies,
which he helped found and guide. Over
the course of these four decades, Port-
land State, now Oregon’s largest uni-
versity, has emerged as one of the cen-
ters of urban scholarship and practical
application, a laboratory of livability,
a Mecca for planning and sustain-
ability, and a critical driver of vitality
for Portland.

Denny then played a critical role as
chief of staff to Lloyd Anderson, Port-
land’s Commissioner of Public Works,
in an era where the city of Portland
was taking bold action with the devel-
opment of its downtown plan, its tran-
sit system, and the creation of a 38-
acre waterfront park instead of a river-
front freeway. Denny helped play a role
for his engineer boss, developing the vi-
sion and becoming an effective and re-
spected political leader.

Then Denny was recruited by Mult-
nomah County’s new chairman, Don
Clark, to establish the financial and
budgetary systems to help modify per-
sonnel procedures and give coherence
to what had been an old-style, typical
county operation. During this time the
county did not just modernize its ad-
ministration and finance. It was in-
volved in innovative justice, health,
environmental, and transportation ini-
tiatives. Dennis West was the intellec-
tual force helping guide and implement
that vision.

Then Denny was a deputy director of
the Port of Portland, a quiet agency
with a powerful reach to deal with crit-
ical freight and transportation move-
ments, the airport, the docks, and eco-
nomic development. Again, he played a
critical role in the development of the
port capacity and the professionalism
of its staff as a key element in the evo-
lution of our metropolitan area.

The Oregon Health Science Univer-
sity has played a critical role in the
last 25 years in research break-
throughs, medical innovation, eco-
nomic development, and the delivery of
high-quality health care. Denny West
was a key administrator for research
and economic development, helping
create the academic, economic, and
health care powerhouse that is one of
our State’s most important institu-
tions and our city’s largest employer.

Denny concluded his career serving
10 years as the director of the Portland
Housing Authority, one of the Nation’s
premier public housing agencies, deal-
ing with the problems of homelessness,
special needs, low-income housing, and
community revitalization. Under his
leadership, Portland won national rec-
ognition awards for its innovation,
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cost-effective delivery, and perhaps the
capstone of his career was the ac-
claimed Columbia Village, a spectacu-
larly successful HOPE VI housing
project making a deteriorated World
War II-vintage housing project into a
point of pride.

Denny West was an extraordinarily
gifted administrator. In agency after
agency so important to our commu-
nity, he played a critical role, often as
the go-to guy, the person who perhaps
didn’t have the title but made things
work. With the Housing Authority of
Portland, he was also the guy in
charge, and the results are a testament
to his extraordinary vision, adminis-
trative skill, sensitivity, and compas-
sion.

Over these last 40 years the half-
dozen agencies provided the infrastruc-
ture, the drive, the national recogni-
tion, all of which blended to make
Portland a unique community. While
Dennis West’s name might not be well
known, his fingerprints were on the
critical developments in all of these or-
ganizations. Denny’s career and
achievements were made while being
an extraordinary human being, a
friend, and determined civic advocate.
Even though his later years were
marked by debilitating illness, he
never lost his spark and drive. He
willed himself to do things that young-
er, healthier people could not even
imagine.

All sympathy goes out to Denny’s
wife, Sue, his life partner, who played
such an extraordinary role, especially
in his difficult later years, and to his
circle of friends who provided unbeliev-
able support, who revere his contribu-
tions and his memory. We all join in
celebrating the life of this extraor-
dinary man, Denny West.

——
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ISRAELI PEACE TALKS

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Kansas (Mr. MORAN) is
recognized for 5 minutes.

Mr. MORAN of Kansas. Madam
Speaker, a year ago Israel was engaged
in defensive operations to protect its
citizens from terrorist attacks. In
doing so, Israel was exercising the
most basic right and responsibility of a
state, to protect one’s citizens. Trou-
bling, many in the international com-
munity condemned Israel’s actions.
Many more refused to recognize
Israel’s right to self-defense.

As we begin this new year, I'm here
to speak up for the right of sovereign
nations to defend their people. Israel
has a right to defend itself. The U.S.,
as a strong ally of Israel, must be vigi-
lant in supporting this most basic
right.

I just read a story in The Jerusalem
Post about life in Israel a year after
Operation Cast Lead. Before the war,
Israelis were enduring relentless rock-
et and mortar attacks in Gaza. Terror-
ists launched more than 12,000 rockets
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and mortars across borders in Gaza at
Israel’s civilians over the course of 8
years. These rockets were not aimed at
military targets, but the goal was to
try to Kkill civilians and instill a sense
of fear in the Israeli people.

Thousands of Israelis living within
range of Hamas rockets had their
whole lives changed. Locating the
nearest shelter as they went around
town became second nature to them.
Israelis living in the time of Sderot
have just 15 seconds from the time a
warning is sounded to take shelter
from missile attacks. Young children
did not know that this way of life was
not normal.

When I visited Israel last year, I had
the opportunity to meet with several
Israeli families from Sderot. They told
me compelling stories about living
under the constant barrage of terrorist
activity and the challenges of raising a
family under these conditions, yet
their attitude was, This is our home.
This is our community, and we are
going to stay and surmount this adver-
sity. The families under attack faced
difficult circumstances, but they were
not willing to give up on a place they
considered home, nor should they have
to.

Since Operation Cast Lead, things
have improved for Israelis living with-
in the range of Hamas rockets, yet we
should know, the attacks still occur.
Since the end of the war, there have
been an additional 300 attacks. This is,
of course, far less than the 3,200 at-
tacks in 2008 but, still, 300 too many.

At the time the story in The Jeru-
salem Post was written, 242 attacks
had occurred since the end of Operation
Cast Lead. The writer said that it was
both shocking and sad that her friends
would say, Only 242 attacks. She asked,
In what other country do you think
that it’s a reasonable number of rocket
attacks aimed at civilian targets in 1
year? Any terrorist attack is unaccept-
able.

Israelis hope for peace. They do not
want war or conflict with their neigh-
bors, but peace is a two-way street.
Israeli Prime Minister Binyamin
Netanyahu has reiterated Israel’s com-
mitment to peace. He has said that he
is ready to resume peace talks now and
without condition. He even placed a 10-
month moratorium on the construction
of new homes in the West Bank to
jump-start the peace talks.

It is my sincere hope that Israel’s
willingness to make peace will be re-
ciprocated and that the terrorist at-
tacks will cease. But if attacks con-
tinue, Israelis must be allowed to de-
fend their homes, and we in the United
States must assist in that effort and
support their basic right to do so.

————

HONORING CARLOS HERNANDEZ
GOMEZ
The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Illinois (Mr. QUIGLEY) is
recognized for 5 minutes.
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Mr. QUIGLEY. Madam Speaker,
Isaac Asimov once said, ‘“‘If my doctor
told me I had only 6 minutes to live, I
wouldn’t brood. I'd type a little fast-
er.” For our dear friend and journalist
Carlos Hernandez Gomez, it wasn’t a
matter of if. A year ago he was diag-
nosed with cancer, and tragically this
week, he lost his battle. He was 36
years young.

For a year, Carlos never allowed a
disease destroying him inside to show
outside. He wrote, he reported, he
lived. He never brooded. His courageous
fight showed his strength as a person
and a journalist committed to the
ideals of a more responsive and trans-
parent government.

There have been countless tributes to
Carlos this week, both humorous and
tearful, from the interns he graciously
mentored at Public Radio to the Presi-
dent of the United States, whom he te-
naciously covered when no one outside
of Springfield knew his name or how to
pronounce it. That’s because Carlos
treated everyone like a person and
made it impossible not to adore him.
Whether it was a witty nickname or a
spot-on impression of a politician, Car-
los brought everyone down to Earth
with his disarming sense of humor.

He had an encyclopedic memory and
an irrepressible hunger to learn. As a
political reporter, those came in
handy. He could remember names and
details from election cycles and court
cases as if it happened yesterday. As a
person, this was just his nature. He
asked his nurses about their families
and could recall lyrics to obscure
Beatles’ songs without missing a beat.

His energy was infectious, and his
passion for life was unmistakable. To
know him was to love him.

Carlos attended Quigley Preparatory
Seminary—no relation—and then stud-
ied philosophy at DePaul University.
He once said that if he wasn’t a re-
porter, he would have been a priest. He
went on to work Extra News, Los Ange-
les’ La Opinion, the Chicago Reporter,
Chicago Public Radio, the Chicago
Reader, and most recently, CLTV. With
his trademark fedora and thick-
rimmed black glasses, he was a throw-
back to a bygone era of journalism.

Carlos had such an insatiable need to
cram details, insight, and vivid de-
scription into his reports that his pro-
ducers tried to slow down his quick de-
livery. While he heeded those words, he
would sneak in at the very end of his
pieces, seemingly reducing ‘‘Carlos
Hernandez Gomez’’ to one syllable with
a heartwarming Puerto Rican lilt. It
was a trademark that became just as
recognizable as his hat. His signoff was
so familiar that taxi drivers who lis-
tened to him loyally on public radio
and recognized his distinctive voice
would often give him free rides.

He was an old-school reporter, and he
was a consummate Chicagoan who
loved his town like family. He loved
the official facets of the job, inter-
viewing officials, pounding the pave-
ment, working the political and court
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beats he knew so well. But he also
knew that he could often get people at
their most real on a barstool at the
Billy Goat Tavern or over a pastrami
sandwich at Manny’s Deli.

He covered the famous and the infa-
mous, from Mayor Daley to Rod
Blagojevich, from mob bosses to
George Ryan, the news of whose indict-
ment he was the first to break. He
wasn’t afraid to criticize the status
quo, but he did so with such credibility
that even the powers that be, whose
feathers he’d ruffled, respected him. He
was determined not to dumb down the
news. He would rather do a thorough
story about a complicated issue than a
quick, superficial hit.

His commitment to the truth was
matched only by his unwavering faith,
which he would tell you were one and
the same. He also loved Star Wars,
Italian beef, the guitar, and his beloved
wife, Randi. At the hospital this week-
end when someone said that he was
leaving us too soon, that 36 years
wasn’t enough, his brother Jason and
his cousin Mark agreed but pointed out
that he packed more life into 36 years
than many of us could hope to do in
twice the time. Today, it is hard to
find solace in that revelation. For his
family, friends, and all of us who knew
Carlos, this is no way to begin 2010.

On Sunday night, I heard some news
about questionable choices made by a
local candidate and smiled. This is ex-
actly the kind of story that Carlos
would have loved to cover, to find the
truth and report it, meticulously and
with panache.

Even in death, Carlos Hernandez
Gomez will brighten our days, and for
that, we tip our fedoras and lift our
bowed heads back up. He will be
missed.

———

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from North Carolina (Mr.
JONES) is recognized for 5 minutes.

(Mr. JONES addressed the House. His
remarks will appear hereafter in the
Extensions of Remarks.)

———

U.S. SENATE ELECTION IN
MASSACHUSETTS

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Indiana (Mr. BURTON) is
recognized for 5 minutes.

Mr. BURTON of Indiana. Madam
Speaker, in 8 minutes the polls will
close in Massachusetts. I don’t know
whether Mr. Brown is going to win or
whether he is going to lose, but one
thing I do know is that this shows very
clearly that the people across this
country—moderate, liberal, conserv-
ative—are all concerned about what
we’re doing in this Chamber and the
Chamber across the Capitol.

You know, a lot of people will say,
Well, it’s all about health care. I don’t
think it’s just health care. I think
health care’s a big part of it, Madam
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