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They also wrote:

Perhaps nowhere is his ultimate triumph
more evident than in the renaming of the
Birmingham airport to the Birmingham-
Shuttlesworth International Airport—a pub-
lic tribute in a city where once a Ku Klux
Klan member who was a police officer
warned him to get out of town as fast as he
could.

Needless to say, the airport was
named after Reverend Shuttlesworth,
not after the KKK police officer.

It was an honor to get to know Rev-
erend Shuttlesworth and to learn from
him. In 1998, I first met this historic
figure of the civil rights movement—
unknown to far too many people—in
Selma, AL, during a pilgrimage with
Congressman JOHN LEWIS, who was
beaten perhaps more than anybody in
the civil rights movement. It was an
opportunity to spend some time with
Reverend Shuttlesworth in Selma in
the late 1990s.

I visited his church in 2006. I heard
him preach, and then, at his retirement
party a while after that—not too many
years ago—I heard him preach again
and got the chance to get a tour at his
retirement party, a tour of the small
museum in his modest church cele-
brating his life but more set up to
honor and commemorate the civil
rights movement in the most personal
kind of way. It is impossible for me to
really describe the feelings I had as he
talked to a small group—Connie, my
wife, and me—a small group of us as we
toured this very small museum in a
room at the church. It was just packed
with all kinds of mementoes and com-
memorations of the civil rights move-
ment and Reverend Shuttlesworth’s
fight in those days in Alabama. From
those pictures and his memory, you
learn not just about a man’s life but
about our Nation’s history.

The passage of the most basic civil
rights laws would not have occurred
without his vision and fortitude. We
honor his legacy in his passing, but we
are also charged with upholding a sa-
cred duty to take his lead, and that is
because progress in our Nation is never
easy. Passage of voting rights or civil
rights was not the result of one man’s
great speech in Washington or one fa-
mous march across the Edmund Pettus
Bridge.

EXHIBIT 1
SHUTTLESWORTH ‘TRULY A MAN OF COURAGE,
CONVICTION AND INTEGRITY’

Cincinnati Enquirer Editorial, Oct. 5, 2011

In 1955, the Rev. Fred Shuttlesworth was a
young pastor in Birmingham, Ala., preaching
sermons on equality and working in his seg-
regated city on the issues before him, such
as adding street lights to African-American
neighborhoods.

But after he petitioned the Birmingham
City Council to hire African-American police
officers, a larger calling took hold of him.

He saw his role as helping to lift African
Americans—and the rest of his countrymen—
from another sort of darkness: that of racial
bigotry.

He became a restless, outspoken advocate
for integration, a co-founder of the Alabama
Christian Movement for Human Rights, and
a leader of the Civil Rights movement.
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His death Wednesday in Birmingham left a
sense of national loss, strongly felt in Cin-
cinnati, where he spent most of his adult-
hood and served as pastor of two churches.

We feel that sense of loss, recognize the
depth of his accomplishment and give thanks
for the example he set.

In Birmingham and Cincinnati, the elo-
quent Rev. Shuttlesworth appealed to moral
conscience and championed everyday causes.
He sat at lunch counters with young pro-
testers in Birmingham, held ‘“wade-ins” at
segregated beaches in St. Augustine, Fla.,
and later in life established the
Shuttlesworth Housing Foundation to help
low-income Cincinnatians afford a home.

He was focused, undeterrable, bold. He
challenged Birmingham’s white power struc-
ture at every turn. He refused to flinch at
bombings of his church and home. He urged
civil rights leaders to be more assertive, la-
beling the 1963 campaign to desegregate Bir-
mingham ‘‘Project C’—for confrontational.

He once told the Tampa Tribune it helped
to have ‘a little divine insanity—that’s
when you’re willing to suffer and die for
something.”

But instead of becoming a martyr, the Rev.
Shuttlesworth lived to become one of the
movement’s elder statesmen.

The sound of his name alone revived
memories of Freedom Riders and police fire
hoses, of the relentless drive of young civil
rights leaders and the stubborn resistance of
the Old South. Perhaps nowhere is his ulti-
mate triumph more evident than in the re-
naming of the Birmingham airport to the
Birmingham-Shuttlesworth International
Airport—a public tribute in a city where
once a Ku Klux Klan member who was also a
police officer warned him to get out of town
as fast as he could.

He replied that he didn’t run. And, in Bir-
mingham and Cincinnati, he never did. And
he never stopped.

As the Rev. Martin Luther King Jr. once
wrote to him, ‘“May God strengthen your
spirit and uplift your heart that even your
accusers will be forced to admit that truly
you are a man of courage, conviction and in-
tegrity.”

Mr. BROWN of Ohio. The fight for
women’s rights and fair pay and pro-
tections for the disabled, none of those
fights were easy, yet in the last few
years, we celebrated the 90th anniver-
sary of the 19th amendment, the 75th
anniversary of Social Security, the
45th anniversary of the Voting Rights
Act, the 20th anniversary of the Ameri-
cans with Disabilities Act.

What have we done here this year?
How will we show the march toward
justice is the mark of our Nation’s
progress? We do so by marching with
his spirit rather than standing in his
shadow.

Dr. King said of Reverend
Shuttlesworth, he ‘“‘proved to his peo-
ple that he would not ask anyone to go
where he was not willing to lead.’”” That
is a testament to his courage.

Four years ago, then a candidate for
President, Senator Obama escorted a
wheelchair-bound Reverend
Shuttlesworth across the Edmund
Pettus Bridge in Selma. It was sym-
bolic. It showed yet again Reverend
Shuttlesworth leading us across an-
other bridge.

On behalf of a grateful State, Ohio,
and in partnership with Senator
PORTMAN from Ohio, Senator SHELBY
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from Alabama, and Senator SESSIONS
from Alabama, I offer my deepest con-
dolences to the Shuttlesworth family
and to all of his friends and to all of his
loved ones.

Mr. President, I will offer this resolu-
tion, and I think we will be looking at
it later today, offered by Senators
PORTMAN, SESSIONS, SHELBY, and my-
self. I will ask for passage later.

————
TRIBUTE TO GARY BERMEOSOLO

Mr. REID. Mr. President, today I rise
to congratulate Gary Bermeosolo who
is retiring from his position as Admin-
istrator at the Nevada State Veterans
Home in Boulder City. Gary dedicated
more than 40 years of his life to serving
our Nation’s veterans and he touched
many lives in the process. Nevada has
been very fortunate to have a man like
Gary working for our veterans, and I
am privileged to recognize his accom-
plishments today.

After returning from service in the
U.S. Navy, Gary began his career in
Idaho. For more than 20 years, Gary
worked as the director of Veterans
Services in that State. The Idaho
Statesman awarded Gary with the Dis-
tinguished Citizen’s award. He was also
invited as the Honor Marshall for the
Fourth of July Parade in Boise.

Before my friend Chuck Fulkerson
decided to retire from the Nevada Of-
fice of Veterans Services, he recruited
Gary to come to Nevada. Gary took a
position as the administrator of the
Nevada State Veterans Home. This
wasn’t an easy task, and the new facil-
ity was facing many significant chal-
lenges. Gary worked diligently to ad-
dress the concerns of the Veterans Af-
fairs Administration and ensure that
Nevada’s facility complied with Fed-
eral regulations. Since Gary’s arrival,
the Nevada Veterans Home has pro-
vided first-class healthcare to Nevada’s
veterans and their family members.
After a troubled start, the Nevada
State Veterans home was recognized as
one of the top 100 nursing homes in the
Nation. That accomplishment would
never have occurred without Gary’s
leadership and his dedicated staff.

Gary’s commitment to service is evi-
dent in nearly all of Gary’s pursuits.
Not only did Nevada’s veterans benefit
from Gary’s creative problem solving,
but he also spearheaded improvements
in Veteran care through his work with
the National Association of State Vet-
erans Homes. As a legislative officer, a
regional director, and as the president
of the organization, Gary used the les-
sons he learned in Nevada to help vet-
erans throughout the Nation. Just last
year, Gary testified before a House of
Representatives Subcommittee in sup-
port of increased flexibility in Federal
payments for State veterans homes.
The lives of many veterans have been
directly impacted by Gary’s tireless
legislative advocacy for improved care.

The mission of the Nevada State Vet-
erans Home is Caring for America’s He-
roes. No one has embodied that spirit
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of service better than Gary
Bermeosolo. Over the past decade, I
have had the opportunity to work with
Gary on many occasions. He has been a
pleasure to work with. I have always
been impressed by Gary’s ability to in-
novate and find solutions for our Ne-
vada veterans.

Even in retirement, I am confident
that Gary will continue to be a tireless
advocate for those who have worn the
uniform. On behalf of all Nevadans and
all Americans, I am proud to thank
Gary for his service to this Nation’s
veterans.

TRIBUTE TO JOHN W. DEARMON

Mr. McCONNELL. Mr. President, I
rise today to pay tribute to a respect-
able and courageous Kentucky veteran,
Mr. John W. Dearmon of Somerset, KY.
John served his country for 28 years,
from 1943 to 1971, as one of our coun-
try’s very first Navy SEALs.

John moved to Burnside, KY with his
family when he was a boy in 1936. Dur-
ing World War IT John was chosen to be
part of a class of 141 that produced the
first 27 Navy SEALs from underwater
demolition teams. During the war,
John was in command of a 45-foot
intercoastal patrol boat that navigated
the harbor and coast of Guam in the
Western Pacific.

SEAL training for John consisted of
16 weeks of basic training, with 6 weeks
of underwater swimming school. In ad-
dition, John recalls parachuting from
30,000 feet during jump school—his
team was capable of jumping from up
to 43,000 feet but he never had to jump
from that altitude.

John is very proud of his service to
his country and claims the Navy made
him tough. Being a Navy SEAL in-
stilled in John the courage to feel like
he can accomplish anything, a trait he
takes great pride in. John’s formal edu-
cation ended after he finished the 8th
grade, however, he believes he received
a real education about how to succeed
in life from the Navy.

John W. Dearmon is a true American
hero and patriot who is an inspiration
to the great people of Kentucky. In
fact, when asked if he ever thought
about quitting during his arduous as-
signment, he responded, ‘‘No! Abso-
lutely not! I'm an old Kentucky farm
boy. I'm gung-ho. I never thought
about quitting.”

John devoted his life to protecting
the liberty and freedom our great coun-
try was founded upon, and I commend
him for his bravery and honor. The Pu-
laski County Commonwealth Journal
recently published an article to honor
John’s life and accomplishments. I ask
unanimous consent that the full article
be printed in the RECORD.

There being no objection, the mate-
rial was ordered to be printed in the
RECORD, as follows:
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[From the Pulaski County Commonwealth
Journal, Aug. 13, 2011]
LIFE OF A SEAL: JOHN DEARMON WAS ONE OF
ORIGINAL 27 ELITE FORCES
(By Bill Mardis)

“It felt great! I would love to have been
with them . . . I started and they finished it
for me!”’

A Pulaski County man can feel heartbeats
of the U.S. Navy SEALs as they moved in
and killed terrorist mastermind Osama Bin
Laden in a firefight. John W. Dearmon
knows their thoughts, their toughness and
resolve. He was one of the original SEALs. In
his mind, he will always be a SEAL.

Dearmon was in a class of 141 during early
World War II that produced the first 27
SEALs. “In my class, we ended up with 27
SEALs, originating from underwater demoli-
tion teams. The class was too tough for 114.
They didn’t make it. They dropped out.”

“I didn’t join, I was picked. They picked
the best men . . . I was one of them. I was
proud to be a part,” Dearmon said.

Dearmon cringed in sorrow a few days ago
when a helicopter crashed in eastern Afghan-
istan and killed 22 Navy SEALs who were
being flown in to assist an Army Rangers
unit pinned down by enemy fire. The United
States Navy’s Sea, Air and Land Teams,
commonly known as Navy SEALs, are the
U.S. Navy’s principal operation force and a
part of the Naval Warfare Command.

SEALs are tough hombres. Few there are
who can qualify.

‘It just doesn’t get any tougher. It’s really
tough. You don’t make it if you don’t have
endurance,”’” said Dearmon. ‘‘Basic under-
water demolition training that’s the
hard part, getting through that.” ‘Basic
training lasts 16 weeks, and there are six
weeks in underwater swimming school.”’

““Did you ever think about quitting?”’

“No! Absolutely not! I'm an old Kentucky
farm boy. I’'m gung ho. I never thought about
quitting.”’

‘“Were you ever scared?”’

‘“Well, I really don’t know how to answer
that. I was anxious a few times.”

Dearmon was in command of a 45-foot
intercoastal patrol boat, patrolling the har-
bor and intercoastal areas around Guam in
the western Pacific. The boat carried eight
depth charges, anti-submarine warfare weap-
ons intended to destroy or cripple a target
submarine by the shock of exploding near it.

‘“We dropped depth charges,” recalled
Dearmon. ‘I never knowingly got results,
but more than likely we did (get results),”
he mused. Dearmon was quick to point out
that he never engaged in hand-to-hand com-
bat as did the SEALs who killed Bin Laden.

Dearmon parachuted from 30,000 feet. “We
could jump from up to 43,000 feet, but I never
jumped that high.” Dearmon pointed out
that equipment available to his first unit of
SEALs is ‘“‘like a caveman’ to what they
have today. ‘“The electronic equipment, it’s
so advanced.”

‘“You’re still tough,” a reporter suggested
to the young-looking 87-year-old.

‘I still think I'm tough . . . at least for a
little while,” he grinned. Despite his age,
Dearmon said he is in relatively good health
and ‘. . . I can take care of myself.”

His wife, the former Margaret Louise Bray,
died July 21. They were married 57 years. “‘I
was devastated (when she died) but I'm get-
ting so I can get along. I'm able to get
around.”

He goes out for coffee with a group of
friends every Thursday morning. It was a
friend, Jim Cundiff, who called the Common-
wealth Journal and asked: ‘“‘Do you know
that one of the original Navy SEALs lives in
Pulaski County?”’

The suggestion led to a meeting with
Dearmon and a story appropriate for the
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times, when Navy SEALs are again in the
news.

Dearmon, a native of Tennessee, moved to
Burnside with his family in 1936. He left in
1940, working with the Civilian Conservation
Corps (CCC). He joined the Navy in June 1943
and served 28 years, retiring in 1971.

“Would he do it all over again?”’

I loved every minute I was in the Navy. I'm
proud of my life. I didn’t have much (formal)
education. I finished the 8th grade . . . but in
the Navy I got a real education. I feel like I
can do anything. I built this house (at 125
East Summit Drive, Somerset) in 1972. I had
never built anything before, but I got a ‘How
To’ manual and went to work.”

————

TRIBUTE TO JENNY BOWLING

Mr. McCONNELL. Mr. President, I
rise today to pay tribute to a devoted
mother, parent, and fixture of the Col-
ony Elementary School Ilunchroom
staff, Ms. Jenny Bowling of Laurel
County, KY. Jenny’s love for cooking
and sharing great food with people led
to a long and fulfilling 38-year career
as a cook and lunchroom manager at
Colony Elementary.

Jenny began her career as a lunch-
room cook in May of 1959 so that she
could be close to her three children,
who were enrolled at Colony Elemen-
tary at the time. She grew close to the
teachers and other school staff over the
years. She also served as the lunch-
room manager. This included cooking
as well as running the cafeteria, keep-
ing payroll records and processing the
free lunch forms.

In addition, Jenny was an avid volun-
teer within the school. Jenny was a
member of the PTO and rarely missed
a meeting. The value and importance
of school involvement to Jenny was ir-
replaceable, a tradition that is still
very much alive within her today—
Jenny still volunteers every year at
Colony Elementary’s annual Thanks-
giving celebration by assisting in the
lunchroom preparation of the tradi-
tional turkey and stuffing meals.
Jenny passionately served the children
and staff of Colony Elementary for al-
most four decades before she retired in
1997.

Ms. Jenny Bowling’s lifetime com-
mitment to serving Colony Elementary
with smiles and home-style meals is
truly admirable and an inspiration to
the citizens of our great Common-
wealth. The Laurel County Sentinel
Echo published an article highlighting
and thanking Jenny for her service to
the people of Kentucky. I ask unani-
mous consent that the full article be
printed in the RECORD.

There being no objection, the mate-
rial was ordered to be printed in the
RECORD, as follows:

[From the Laurel County Sentinel Echo,

2011]

HOMESTYLE TRADITIONS: JENNY BOWLING
KEEPS CAFETERIA RECIPES ALIVE IN HER
KITCHEN AT HOME

(By Magen McCrarey)

In May 1959, Jenny Bowling pulled a
hairnet over her soft locks to prepare for 38
years working within school cafeterias.

““At the time we peeled our own potatoes,”
Bowling recalled.
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