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Mr. DRIEHAUS. Madam Speaker, I 

just wanted to join all of my colleagues 
as we give our thanks to Jack and 
Jack’s family. I am a new Member of 
Congress, and I didn’t get to know 
Jack Murtha until the fall of 2008 when 
I was running for Congress. Jack came 
down to Cincinnati and we visited the 
VA hospital. We sat down with some 
veterans and we sat down with the staff 
of the VA hospital and started talking 
about PTSD and the PTSD program 
that we had in Cincinnati. 

Jack had such a sincere interest, and 
he exuded care for those veterans. He 
wanted to see that what we were doing 
in Cincinnati was replicated across the 
country. 

Every time I went to Jack and asked 
for something, every time I approached 
him, he was open. As I talked to or as 
I listened to the Members here tonight, 
there seems to be an underlying theme: 
We didn’t go and Jack asked us for 
things. Every time you approached 
Jack Murtha, he was asking what he 
could do for you. What a great Con-
gressman. What a great dad. 

Jack was the type of guy that in his 
district, he was always asking that 
question: What can I do for you? And 
that’s the right question. We had per-
haps the greatest challenge that we 
faced in Cincinnati this year, on a jobs 
program. It was the Joint Strike 
Fighter, the competitive engine pro-
gram. 

I happened to be the Congressman for 
the district for GE—Aviation where 
that engine is made. We were worried. 
We were worried that we were going to 
lose a thousand jobs. Now I know it to 
be a good program. I know it to be a 
cost-saving program, but the Presi-
dent, the administration, sometimes 
thinks a little differently about that 
program. 

So I went to Jack, and I said, Jack, 
I’m really worried about this. This is a 
lot of jobs in Cincinnati. I believe this 
is the right thing to do for the country. 
Without hesitation, he just looked me 
in the eye and he said, Steve, don’t 
worry about it, we’ll take care of it. 

I knew that it was taken care of, be-
cause I had Jack’s word. He was that 
type of guy. He had that kind of 
strength and that kind of authority. 
Every time you approached him, he 
was always asking what he could do for 
you. 

This House was a great place because 
of Jack Murtha, and we are a lesser 
body because of his loss. I lost my fa-
ther a little over a year ago, and he 
was a lot like Jack. I hope the two of 
them have gotten to know each other 
since Jack’s passing, because he re-
minded me a lot of my dad. 

You will be greatly missed, Jack. I 
thank your family, and I thank your 
community for sharing you with us and 
the American people for so long. 

IN TRIBUTE TO REPRESENTATIVE 
JOHN P. MURTHA OF PENNSYL-
VANIA 

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

Mr. STUPAK. Madam Speaker, I will 
be brief. I have been tied up most of the 
afternoon and never thought I would 
have an opportunity to come down and 
join in this special order to our friend 
and our colleague, Jack Murtha. I am 
very pleased and heartened by all of 
the outpouring of Members who have 
come down here for the last few hours, 
and it has also given me an oppor-
tunity to say a few things about my 
friend, Jack Murtha. 

Jack would be embarrassed about all 
of the attention being shown to him to-
night, but for those of us who knew and 
love and respected Jack Murtha, it’s 
been an especially hard week, espe-
cially those of us who hang out, as we 
say, in the Pennsylvania Corner. When 
we always look on the corner to see 
Jack there, we see a folded American 
flag. I guess it’s appropriate for Jack’s 
service to his country, not only as a 
soldier, but also as a Member of this 
House of Representatives. 

If you want to know more about Jack 
Murtha, his courage, his love for this 
country, I would urge you to read the 
book that he wrote, ‘‘From Vietnam to 
9/11: On the Front Lines of National Se-
curity.’’ He really traced the history of 
this country, policy and military in-
volvement of this country since Viet-
nam to September 11. It is written by a 
true patriot who lived it and urged all 
of us to also see the world and our com-
mitment and our dedication to the men 
and women in uniform through the 
eyes of Jack Murtha in a book. 

I said it’s been a hard week, and I 
think everything that needs to be said 
about Jack Murtha has probably been 
said. I am thankful for having known 
him, and I am thankful for the oppor-
tunity of being able to come down here 
tonight and just say a few words and to 
express our love and condolences for 
Joyce and the entire Murtha family. 

f 

IN TRIBUTE TO REPRESENTATIVE 
JOHN P. MURTHA OF PENNSYL-
VANIA 

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

Mr. WELCH. Madam Speaker, one of 
the qualities, of, I think, a great person 
is that they don’t see themselves as 
great. They really see themselves as 
ordinary. 

If they value something about them-
selves, it’s that being ordinary allows 
them to do generous and good things 
for other people. Jack Murtha was a 
huge figure for those of us who were in 
my class, the class of 2006. People may 
remember that the big debate that 
year was about the war in Iraq. 

I ran as a person who was opposed to 
that war, and I remember during the 
campaign being very dispirited won-
dering where we were going. Then a 
voice rose out of Washington, and it 
was a Vietnam veteran, it was a com-
bat decorated marine, it was the chair 
of the Defense Appropriations Sub-
committee, it was a man who had the 
highest credentials as an advocate for 
the military. That voice, of course, was 
Jack Murtha. 

b 1930 
And he stood up and he said that this 

war was wrong. He said that his vote 
was a mistake. 

What attracted me, I think my class-
mates, and all of my colleagues who 
have been speaking to this man, Jack 
Murtha, was his generosity—he was al-
ways wondering what could he do for 
you today—his integrity, but he also 
had a quality of incredible strength. 
You gravitated to Jack because he was 
a strong man, strong in his convic-
tions, strong in his will to carry on, 
and yet with the strength of a person 
who had the strength of mind and was 
willing to experience and analyze what 
was going on. When he came to his con-
clusion about Iraq, it was through the 
eyes of the soldier on the ground in as-
sessing what was going on and why. 

Even as he changed his policy posi-
tion on Iraq, no one was a stronger sup-
porter of the troops getting what they 
needed to be safe and getting what 
they needed to be taken care of when 
they got home. And what he under-
stood and he began to teach this Con-
gress and this country was that if we 
respect the valor of these men and 
women who are willing to subordinate 
their own judgment to take an oath of 
allegiance to the flag of the Com-
mander in Chief and to report for duty 
when and where ordered by the Presi-
dent, then Congress and he, Jack Mur-
tha, had a solemn responsibility to do 
every single thing in his body, mind, 
heart, and soul to provide those sol-
diers with a policy that was worthy of 
the sacrifice they were willing to 
make. 

Like I think everybody here in Con-
gress, when Jack would ask what Jack 
could do for me, I oftentimes had an 
answer. But the first time he asked me 
that question was the first day of my 
experience here in Congress. I said to 
Jack, I understand that you go out and 
visit the troops often at Bethesda and 
at Walter Reed. And he told me he did. 
He usually went alone, almost always 
went alone, always quietly, never any 
press, never any entourage. I asked 
him if in the course of my 2 years in 
Congress sometime he would take me 
to go with him, and it turned out that 
the next day he did. 

I will never forget going through the 
Bethesda Naval Hospital with Jack 
Murtha and seeing how, when he talked 
to our troops who suffered incredible 
injuries, he had that same directness, 
that same pride, that same confidence 
in engaging these soldiers—What hap-
pened? How did it happen? Was it an 
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IED? Was it trip wire? Was it pressure 
activated? 

He knew everything about the experi-
ence of these soldiers. And he wasn’t 
sentimental. He was direct. He was 
blunt. And in that strength he was 
warm and encouraging and respectful 
to the service of those soldiers. It is 
something only a person with Jack’s 
strength of character could do. 

We all know that Jack was endlessly 
challenged by the press for the so- 
called earmarks. I remember that he 
took the criticism as though it was a 
grain of salt, and when asked, he would 
hold up a document saying, this is my 
power. It is in the Constitution, and I 
take care of my people. 

We lost a great man. 
f 

IN TRIBUTE TO REPRESENTATIVE 
JOHN P. MURTHA OF PENNSYL-
VANIA 

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

Mr. COHEN. Madam Speaker, many 
speakers have preceded me today in 
speaking about Mr. Murtha—and I will 
always call him Mr. Murtha because 
that’s how I referred to him here in the 
House and that’s how I will refer to 
him in memory. 

I only had the opportunity to serve 
with him for 3 years, and I feel cer-
tainly inadequate in being the last per-
son to speak, but this man was my 
friend. He was like a father figure to 
me. 

When I was thinking about running 
for Congress, I came up here to view 
Congress and think about it. I wasn’t 
sure if I was going to run or not. I went 
up in that gallery and I sat on this left 
side of the aisle, Madam Speaker. I 
looked at the floor and all the people 
down here and I thought about whether 
or not I wanted to run. But coming up 
here, I was in Rayburn, and I walked up 
by the train that comes from Rayburn 
to the Capitol. And this man came up 
to me, this gentleman—I didn’t know 
him—and he put his arm around me 
and we talked on the way up and 
walked all the way down the path. And 
he said, Young man, this is going to be 
like 1974. It’s going to be a great year 
for Democrats. 

We got up the elevator—and I was so 
proud to be in this building—and we 
got to the top and he went to the left 
where you enter the Speaker’s lobby 
and come onto this floor and I went 
around the way to this gallery where 
visitors go. He said, Next time you 
come up here, I hope you can come in 
here with me. And it was the next time 
I got to come in here with him. 

I was so proud every time I got to go 
over—I read about ‘‘Murtha’s Corner’’ 
in The New York Times, and then I 
find myself over there with mostly 
folks from Pennsylvania, but also the 
different people that were fond of Mr. 
Murtha. I was standing there and I 
thought, I remember reading about 

Murtha’s Corner, now I’m in Murtha’s 
Corner. And I was in his corner and he 
was in mine. When I needed help for my 
community and learning about appro-
priations, defense appropriations and 
how they could benefit this country 
and my community and my univer-
sities, he helped me. He always helped 
me. And I helped him when he was in 
need in his last election. 

I made the trip to Johnstown for his 
funeral, and I am so happy I did and I 
am happy to be here. I could not let 
this opportunity pass to speak about 
this great American. It has been talked 
about he was a marine and he was the 
first from Vietnam to be elected—he 
was part of that class—and he stood up 
and received the John F. Kennedy Pro-
files in Courage Award. All is true. But 
the bottom line is he was a good 
human being. 

‘‘Avuncular’’ is a word I learned 
when I was in high school, uncle-like 
figure, and I guess he was an uncle-like 
figure. He was just a grand, good 
human being. I will miss him. This 
House will miss him. And I am just for-
tunate that I passed this way at the 
same time he did and got to change 
time with him in life. 

Thank you, Jack Murtha. 

f 

FURTHER MESSAGE FROM THE 
SENATE 

A further message from the Senate 
by Ms. Curtis, one of its clerks, an-
nounced that the Senate has passed 
with amendments in which the concur-
rence of the House is requested, a bill 
of the House of the following title: 

H.R. 3961. An act to amend title XVIII of 
the Social Security Act to reform the Medi-
care SGR payment system for physicians and 
to reinstitute and update the Pay-As-You-Go 
requirement of budget neutrality on new tax 
and mandatory spending legislation, en-
forced by the threat of annual, automatic se-
questration. 

f 

IN HONOR OF SERGEANT 
JEREMIAH WITTMAN 

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

Mr. INGLIS. Madam Speaker, I am 
here to honor one of America’s heroes. 
U.S. Army Sergeant Jeremiah 
Wittman, age 26, was killed in Afghani-
stan on Saturday, February 13, 2010. 
Sergeant Wittman was from Montana. 
His wife, Karyn, is from the Chesnee/ 
Boiling Springs area of Spartanburg 
County, South Carolina. 

Sergeant Wittman and Karyn have a 
beautiful 3-year-old daughter named 
Miah. I got to play in Miah’s doll house 
when I visited her grandparents’ home 
recently. More on that in a minute. 

Sergeant Wittman was doing what 
Americans best do—he was protecting 
freedom, protecting us, when an impro-
vised explosive device was detonated 
near him as he was on foot patrol in 
Zhari province in Afghanistan. 

I wonder what it means to a 3-year- 
old, Madam Speaker, to hear that her 
daddy is one of our heroes. I said that 
to Miah the other night at her house. I 
know she heard it from others because 
we are very patriotic people in the up-
state of South Carolina, Madam Speak-
er. Still, I wonder what it means to a 3- 
year-old. 

Miah’s mom, Karyn, knows what it 
means. She knew what it meant when 
representatives of the U.S. Army 
showed up at her parents’ front door 
dressed in ‘‘Class A’s.’’ She knows that 
this Saturday an Army officer will 
kneel beside her and say that the 
President of the United States and a 
grateful Nation stand in appreciation 
of the honorable and faithful service of 
her husband, Jeremy. 

Devoted spouses like Karyn and self- 
sacrificing parents like Sergeant 
Wittman’s know that service means 
the possibility of not coming home safe 
and sound, the possibility that the last 
full measure of devotion will be given 
on a battlefield far from home. 

The people of the upstate of South 
Carolina and Montana know what it 
means. It means that we must live our 
lives in gratitude to America’s best; 
the ones who come home unscathed, 
the ones who come home with scars, 
and the ones who come home in solemn 
honor. 

But what does it mean to Miah? Well, 
Madam Speaker, if you will indulge 
me, I will try to say what it means in 
a letter to Miah. 

Dear Miah, that’s an awesome doll-
house you have in the living room at 
your grandma and grandpa’s house. 
Thank you for letting me see the cool 
things you’ve got in there. I like the 
computer a lot, and the lights over the 
door to your doll tent are awesome. 
Thank you for showing me the pictures 
of you and your daddy. 

I guess you’ve noticed by now that 
grown-ups like us cry sometimes when 
we hear you say that your daddy is in 
heaven. It’s not that we’re not happy 
for him. You know better than us 
grown-ups that your daddy can trust 
God to dry every tear. It’s just that 
we’re overwhelmed by the gift you’ve 
given. You and your mom and your 
grandparents have given the rest of us 
the gift of your dad’s life. 

He was in Afghanistan protecting 
you and your mom mostly, but he was 
also there protecting me and my fam-
ily and all American families. So if you 
see a lot of people crying, it’s the only 
way we know to show how much we 
care, how much your dad’s sacrifice, 
how much your sacrifice means to us. 

A sergeant like your dad told me re-
cently, ‘‘When I see good things at 
risk, I’m inclined to fight for it. I guess 
that’s why I’m in the Army.’’ That’s 
Sergeant Mennell from Texas. I don’t 
know if Sergeant Mennell knew your 
dad, but I bet that’s what your dad 
thought too. Your dad saw your future 
at risk, Miah, so he went to fight for 
you and for me and for all of us. 

When I was leaving your house the 
other night, there was a beautiful 
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