E2306

other threatening activities, and for other pur-
poses, | would have voted “present.”

On rollcall 928, To provide for the applica-
tion of measures to foreign persons who trans-
fer to Iran, North Korea, and Syria certain
goods, services, or technology, and for other
purposes, | would have voted “aye.”

On rollcall 929, To award Congressional
Gold Medals in honor of the men and women
who perished as a result of the terrorist at-
tacks on the United States on September 11,
2001, | would have voted “aye.”

On rollcall 930, To designate the property
between the United States Federal Court-
house and the Ed Jones Building located at
109 South Highland Avenue in Jackson, Ten-
nessee, as the “M.D. Anderson Plaza” and to
authorize the placement of a historical/identi-
fication marker on the grounds recognizing the
achievements and philanthropy, | would have
voted “aye.”

On rollcall 931, To authorize appropriations
for fiscal year 2012 for military activities of the
Department of Defense, for military construc-
tion, and for defense activities of the Depart-
ment of Energy, to prescribe military personnel
strengths for such fiscal year, | would have
voted “aye.”

On rollcall 932, To authorize appropriations
for fiscal year 2012 for military activities of the
Department of Defense, for military construc-
tion, and for defense activities of the Depart-
ment of Energy, to prescribe military personnel
strengths for such fiscal year, | would have
voted “no.”

On rolicall 933, On Approving the Journal, |
would have voted “no.”

On rollcall 934, To require the Secretary of
the Treasury to mint coins in commemoration
of the 225th anniversary of the establishment
of the Nation’s first Federal law enforcement
agency, the United States Marshals Service, |
would have voted “aye.”

On rolicall 935, To ensure public access to
the summit of Rattlesnake Mountain in the
Hanford Reach National Monument for edu-
cational, recreational, historical, scientific, cul-
tural, and other purposes, | would have voted
“qye.”

)(l)n rolicall 936, To provide for the convey-
ance of certain property from the United
States to the Maniilaq Association located in
Kotzebue, Alaska, | would have voted “aye.”

On rollcall 937, On Ordering the Previous
Question, providing for consideration of the
conference report to accompany H.R. 2055,
Military Construction, Veterans Affairs, and re-
lated agencies Appropriations for FY 2012; |
would have voted “no.”

On rollcall 938, On Agreeing to the Resolu-
tion, providing for consideration of the con-
ference report to accompany H.R. 2055, Mili-
tary Construction, Veterans Affairs, and re-
lated agencies Appropriations for FY 2012; |
would have voted “no.”

On rollcall 939, On Motion to Suspend the
Rules and Concur in the Senate Amendment,
Intelligence Authorization Act for Fiscal Year
2012; | would have voted “aye.”

On rollcall 940, To provide for the exchange
of certain land located in the Arapaho-Roo-
sevelt National Forests in the State of Colo-
rado; | would have voted “aye.”

On rolicall 941, On Agreeing to the Con-
ference Report, Making appropriations for mili-
tary construction, the Department of Veterans
Affairs; | would have voted “aye.”

On rollcall 942, Directing the Clerk of the
House of Representatives to make corrections
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in the enroliment of H.R. 3672; | would have
voted “no.”

On rollcall 943, On Passage, Making appro-
priations for disaster relief requirements for the
fiscal year ending September 30, 2012; |
would have voted “aye.”

| ask unanimous consent that my statement
appear in the RECORD.

————

RECOGNIZING KELLY MEARS,
ADRIAN PARSONS, SAM JEWLER,
AND JOE GRAY WHO ARE EN-
GAGED IN A HUNGER STRIKE
FOR DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA
VOTING RIGHTS

HON. ELEANOR HOLMES NORTON

OF THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 16, 2011

Ms. NORTON. Mr. Speaker, | rise today to
ask the House of Representatives to recog-
nize the extraordinary dedication of four young
people who are engaged in a hunger strike for
District of Columbia voting rights, budget au-
tonomy and legislative autonomy, an unprece-
dented step in the District's 210-year struggle
for equal citizenship. D.C. residents Kelly
Mears, Adrian Parsons, and Sam Jewler, in
the tradition of Mahatma Gandhi, began their
hunger strike on December 8, and were joined
the next day by Joe Gray, a Maryland resi-
dent. Unfortunately, this unusual journey
ended for one of the strikers, twenty-four-year-
old Kelly Mears, who was unable to continue
with the three other strikers due to medical
complications. The four visited members of
Congress during the final days of negotiation
on the fiscal year 2012 appropriations bills,
and as the District government faced a pos-
sible shutdown over a federal spending bill
and payroll tax fight. The hunger strikers have
written a declaration of grievances. They are
asking members of Congress to find ways to
show solidarity with them. Representative
KEITH ELLISON of Minnesota came to the floor
during my special order on the shutdown
threat and the spending bill’s prohibition on
the District’s use of its local funds for abor-
tions for low-income women. We are grateful
to Representative ELLISON for reading the dec-
laration of the hunger strikers into the CON-
GRESSIONAL RECORD, and for his decision to
abstain from food and water for 24 hours in
solidarity with them. Since the fiscal year 2011
spending deal was announced in April 2011,
which prohibited the District from spending its
local funds on abortion services for low-in-
come women, 72 people, including D.C.
Mayor Vincent Gray and D.C. Council mem-
bers, have been arrested for acts of civil dis-
obedience in protest of the treatment of D.C.
residents as second-class citizens. However,
the D.C. hunger strikers will always be re-
membered as a special inspiration and for a
special sacrifice. It is a sacrifice we had no
right to ask for. Even now, we ask these
young people not to endanger their health.
They have been heard. We will never forget
them. | ask the House to join me in honoring
Kelly Mears, Adrian Parsons, Sam Jewler, and
Joe Gray.
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STATEMENT BY CONGRESSMAN
JOHN B. LARSON AND EULOGY
DELIVERED BY HIS SON, THOM-
AS S. BRENNAN, HONORING THE
LIFE OF JUDGE JOHN D. BREN-
NAN

HON. JOHN B. LARSON

OF CONNECTICUT
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 16, 2011

Mr. LARSON of Connecticut. John Brennan
was a venerated citizen of my hometown, East
Hartford. He served his country, his state, and
his community in several elected, appointed,
and volunteer positions; most recently he pre-
sided as a Judge where he served until he
was 93, and did so with vigor, and a sense of
humor. Growing up in East Hartford when
you’re poor John Brennan, if you were type
casting, you'd say he looked like Henry
Fonda, and we along with his beautiful wife
Mary, raised four children, Susan, Jack, Peter,
and Tome, all of who | was fortunate to know,
and know how devoted to their father they are.
At his funeral service it was his youngest son
Tom, who gave the eulogy on behalf of the
family, there is so much | could say about
John Brennan, he commanded blind respect
and rightfully so. Nothing | could say however
captures the feeling, the sentiment, the public
servant, and the father as Tom Brennan’s re-
marks on his father that follows.

EULOGY HONORING THE LIFE OF JUDGE JOHN

D. BRENNAN
(By Thomas S. Brennan)

First of all I'd like to thank everyone for
coming to join our family today. I know how
absolutely thrilled my father would be to see
all of you here, even though I know also that
he was a little disappointed to have only
made it to the age of 94, when he was still in
his youthful prime with so much left to be
done. But in many ways he almost was still
in his prime, and I think that said a lot
about how he lived his life—he never lost his
youthful enthusiasm and he had a genuine
appreciation for whatever the moment of-
fered. He was someone who from the begin-
ning was endowed with many gifts and he
made use of those gifts in a variety of arenas
throughout his life.

My father often described his childhood
growing up in East Hartford of the 1920s as
an almost idyllic “Huck Finn”’ sort of exist-
ence—kids running free playing baseball
down in the meadows, riding a rope swing
into the Connecticut River or racing carrier
pigeons that neighborhood kids would keep
in backyard coops. Like many of the Irish
back then, his father worked on the trains
and would release the carrier pigeons when
he was way down the lone toward New York.
In that era, those pigeons making their way
home might very well have sailed past Yan-
kee Stadium when Babe Ruth was slugging a
home run, or over houses where families
were gathering around a radio waiting for
FDR to speak, before circling down over the
farms and tobacco fields that once sur-
rounded this town. It was a simple working
class world and he grew up during the De-
pression, so there wasn’t any choice then but
to make the most out of whatever you were
lucky enough to have.

The arrival of World War II took him far
away from the innocent small town life and
it became one of the defining experiences of
his life. The world was suddenly opened wide
and he was thrilled to be riding on the tide
of history. And of course, to hear him tell it,
it was one giant adventure—we never knew
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war could be so much fun. He especially
loved to tell us old stories of how he and his
Army buddies played pranks on one another
all the way across the Pacific but there was
one story in particular I always liked: It was
right after the war had ended and he was on
an island off of South Korea where he had
been assigned to accept the transfer of all
Japanese back to Japan. It just so happened
that there had been a tailor who had worked
on the island for the previous 40 years who
was originally Japanese and so his family
was extremely upset that he was being
forced to completely uproot everything. My
father had ordered him to bring all his
things in a suitcase and be on the dock ready
to leave the next morning. When the ap-
pointed hour arrived, he saw that practically
the whole town had come out to bid goodbye
to the old tailor, nearly all of them in tears.
So he looked around for a minute, gathered
in the scene and then called the tailor for-
ward before the crowd and announced to ev-
eryone (in his best gruff military voice):
“You are free to stay’ at which point the en-
tire town erupted in chaotic celebration,
they lifted my father up and carried him
through the streets on their shoulders. To
me, that moment expressed something essen-
tial about him—that he felt pretty instinc-
tively that a certain humanity and practi-
cality should determine a decisions, rather
than blind adherence to some order from
headquarters. And also that though he could
have a tough exterior, it wasn’t very hard to
penetrate beyond it and ultimately he al-
ways was guided by a very innate sense of
fairness.

After the war, he returned home to East
Hartford and remained there for the rest of
his life. He practiced law, built a family, be-
came involved in local politics, was elected
Mayor and later appointed as a judge in the
Connecticut Superior Court. Many of you
here today knew him through the variety of
activities that evolved out of his many years
of public life in town. In East Hartford, he
was in his element, he flourished and he
never wanted to live anywhere else.

Long before we had Google to research any
topic or answer any question, there was John
Brennan. And when you spoke to him, you
were instantly transported back over a re-
markable span of history by someone who
could remember all the details and bring the
back to life—in fact, you were actually talk-
ing to someone who remembered speaking to
veterans of the Civil War. He was renowned
for his ability to recall little known histor-
ical facts and had immediate access to a
treasure trove of information that he would
eagerly dispense on subjects as diverse as the
dates of the major battles of the Boer Wars
or the work of some obscure German poet.
But despite his ability in this arena, it was
always balanced with a pronounced disregard
for anything that smacked of ‘‘unnecessary
pretense’ or ‘‘excess’, which perhaps ex-
plained his lifetime loyalty to Maxwell
House coffee, Prell shampoo, and $5 sun-
glasses. In fact, my sister reminded me yes-
terday that he was perfectly happy to drive
his Buick into the ground, much to the dis-
may of the salesman down at Dworin Chev-
rolet, of course. And always, no matter how
distinguished his career in the law may have
been or how adept he was with the life of the
mind, he took a certain pleasure in making
fun of himself too, as if he were really just a
regular guy. So if I were to say now that he
had an ‘“‘indefatigable’ spirit, he would feign
an innocent look, lean forward helpfully and
add ‘‘tireless too”. As if he didn’t know what
the word meant. It was one of his favorite
jokes and in fact I have since stolen it for
myself.

He reached mandatory retirement as a Su-
perior Court judge in 1986 and then continued
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to work for another 24 years—almost a full
career for some people. He loved being over
at the courthouse in the middle of the ac-
tion, surrounded by the friends and comforts
of his profession and he showed little sign of
stopping, right up to the age of 93. So we
knew it was trouble when the day finally
came that he said he didn’t want to go to
work anymore.

Yet even near the end of his life, when he
was going through radiation treatments, his
face could light up at the sight of a simple
cup of chowder that my sister might bring
over to the hospital for him. Or he would
shuffle outside to the hospital parking lot,
take a sip out of a flask of bourbon that my
brother had smuggled in, look around and
say ‘‘Isn’t this the life!”” And he really meant
it. That was his rare gift—to be able to genu-
inely appreciate and make the most of what-
ever the moment held and still find an upside
to it. If you asked him how he was feeling,
he’d say ‘‘Raring to go!”’ and it really wasn’t
much of an exaggeration. And his amazing
work ethic refused to quit. Just a few weeks
ago, he woke up from a nap and asked my
sister Suzie where he was and what day it
was. So she told him, it’s Wednesday and
you’re at home”. He sounded absolutely
aghast in his response: ‘“‘Home? What am I
doing home in the middle of the week—I'm
supposed to be at work!” In a way, he was
kind of like one of those characters from an
old John Wayne movie that you just couldn’t
keep down, where even after being hit with
100 rounds from the enemy, he would still
somehow stagger back to throw that one de-
cisive final grenade.

So today we lay to final rest an old soldier
who embraced battle and celebration with
equal relish, who demonstrated that he could
not just endure, but do it with ‘‘pizzazz’’ and
certainly for far longer than we had any
right to ask for. It was once said, by the
Civil War veteran and Supreme Court Jus-
tice Oliver Wendall Holmes, that ‘“‘to act
with enthusiasm and faith is the condition
for acting greatly’. To our father and your
friend, we can now rightfully say without
hesitation: you met that test—mission ac-
complished. Of course we will miss you
greatly, but you had one heck of a run and
we’'re really very grateful and proud of that.
And so we promise to pass along your sense
of humor, to keep telling our favorite stories
about you and to still be toasting you at
some cocktail hour far into the future with
warm memories to always keep you very
much alive in our hearts.

———

STATEMENT ON THE SCHRADER

AMENDMENT TO H.R. 10, THE
REINS ACT
HON. DENNIS J. KUCINICH

OF OHIO
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 16, 2011

Mr. KUCINICH. Mr. Speaker, | rise in oppo-
sition to the Schrader amendment to H.R. 10,
the REINS Act. The REINS Act makes certain
regulations that protect American priorities like
public health, our economy, and workers’
rights, extraordinarily difficult to enact by re-
quiring Congressional approval even though
Congress already has the power to disapprove
any regulation. The Schrader Act further hob-
bles regulatory efforts by requiring an addi-
tional cost-benefit analysis, which is heavily bi-
ased against regulations which protect things
that are not usually monetized like clean air,
clean water, and public health protections. |
could not support it.
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HONORING DAVID LONG

HON. STEVE STIVERS

OF OHIO
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 16, 2011

Mr. STIVERS. Mr. Speaker, | rise today to
honor the lengthy public service career of
David Long, Chief of the Norwich Township
Fire Department. David Long has served the
Hilliard, Ohio community as a member of its
fire department for 36 years, serving more
than 7 years as Chief of the department.

Born and raised in the Hilliard area, David
joined the Norwich Township Fire Department
in 1975 as a part-time firefighter. On Sep-
tember 9, 1976 he earned a full-time position
from which he moved up the ranks, becoming
a lieutenant on July 1, 1984, Assistant Chief
on April 1, 1996, and finally Chief of the de-
partment on April 2, 2004. He is a certified
paramedic, fire instructor, and fire inspector.

David Long has played a critical role in
keeping the Hilliard community safe for more
than three and a half decades. He has literally
run into burning buildings to protect his neigh-
bors. David’s willingness to put his own life at
risk in service to others is truly inspiring and
exemplifies the courage that makes America
great.

As Chief, David has led the department dur-
ing an important time for the community and
has presided over some major departmental
milestones, including relocating the depart-
ment to the Hilliard Joint Safety Services
Building. David has been a sound and stable
leader, admired both by his firefighters and the
community at large.

Chief David Long has touched many lives
and inspired others to service at this critical
time in our history when we need dedicated
public servants the most. | thank David for all
that he has done for the Hilliard community
and congratulate him on concluding an im-
pressive and inspiring career.

——————

COMMEMORATING THE LIFE OF
CAPTAIN ERWIN J. KORCZYNSKI

HON. JANICE D. SCHAKOWSKY

OF ILLINOIS
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 16, 2011

Ms. SCHAKOWSKY. Mr. Speaker, | rise
today to recognize the life of Captain Erwin J.
Korczynski, a Chicago native whose contribu-
tions to our country should not be forgotten.
Mr. Korczynski passed away in January of
2011, but his impact on the nation and those
who knew him will last forever.

Erwin Korczynski was a quintessential
American. Born and raised with his twin broth-
er in Chicago, lllinois, Mr. Korczynski’s youth
was busy: he was an avid boy scout, marched
with the Chicago Cavaliers Drum and Bugle
Corps and was a competitive member of his
high school’s Track and Field team.

After high school he pursued the priesthood,
but in 1963, Erwin felt a need to serve his
country directly, and enlisted in the United
States Marine Corps. He served with the Ma-
rine Attack Squadron, VMA 131. While in the
Marine Corps, he had moved up the ranks
and attained the rank of Sergeant before he
was honorably discharged in 1969.
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