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Market, and the Green High Perform-
ance Computing Center probably would
not have been possible. New Markets is
a good example of how public and pri-
vate investment can be used to spur
community and economic revitaliza-
tion.

I hope that we will stop wasting
time, and with the other tax extenders
that have to get taken care of, we will
include an extension of the New Mar-
kets Tax Credit program as quickly as
possible.

———
WHO CARES FOR THE POOR?

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair recognizes the gentleman from
Michigan (Mr. McCOTTER) for 5 min-
utes.

Mr. McCCOTTER. Mr. Speaker, today
we endure much discussion about who
most cares for our poor. Some measure
their compassion by spending their
own money; some measure their com-
passion by spending other people’s
money. Yet compassion for the poor’s
true measure is premised upon this
fact: You cannot empower a person by
making them dependent, be it upon
charity or be it upon bureaucracy.

Thus, let us strive to emancipate our
poor from dependency’s nightmare so
that our suffering brothers and sisters
may rise in self-reliance and awaken to
the American Dream.

——————

HOW MANY MORE GROUNDHOG
DAYS IN AFGHANISTAN?

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair recognizes the gentlewoman from
California (Ms. WOOLSEY) for 5 min-
utes.

Ms. WOOLSEY. Mr. Speaker, it’s
Groundhog Day. Phil saw his shadow
this morning, and winter will last 6
more weeks.

But what comes to mind for me is
that old Bill Murray movie -called
“Groundhog Day,” where he wakes up
and the same thing happens day after
day after day. We’re living our own
version of ““Groundhog Day’ right now,
because every morning, for the last
3,700-plus mornings, the American peo-
ple have woken to a Nation at war.
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Every morning, we’ve woken up to
the same scenario—thousands and
thousands of our fellow Americans in
harm’s way, occupying a foreign nation
as part of a reckless policy that is cost-
ing us at least $10 billion a month.

There was some encouraging news,
however, just yesterday as Secretary of
Defense Panetta said that our combat
role in Afghanistan would be over as
soon as the middle of next year, which
is a year earlier than we’ve been talk-
ing about. That would be a long over-
due but welcome development, a be-
lated recognition that this war is doing
more harm than good in every way
we’re involved.

I'll believe it when I see it, though.
The goalposts have been moved too
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many times to put much confidence in
a single statement. What I’ve heard so
far is a little too vague to take to the
bank, especially since Secretary Pa-
netta maintains that some troops
would still remain through 2014 in an
advisory role and that the commander
on the ground, just this morning, is re-
ported on the news as sounding less
than enthusiastic in his response.

What I'd like to hear, perhaps in con-
junction with Secretary Clinton and
the head of USAID, is that, as our mili-
tary role recedes, we will use all the ci-
vilian tools at our disposal to improve
the lives of the Afghan people, because
the real challenge and the best way to
advance our national security interests
is to eliminate the crushing poverty
and to address the overwhelming hu-
manitarian need in Afghanistan.

That is what’s at the heart of my
SMART Security proposal. Instead of
military force, instead of unmanned,
amoral drones that don’t know the dif-
ference between killing an insurgent
and killing a child, how about we send
American compassion to Afghanistan?
How about we send our very best ex-
perts in education, health care, energy,
agriculture, legal reform, government
transparency, and whatever else we
have to offer that they may want to
learn from?

Even if Secretary Panetta sticks to
this timetable, under the best case sce-
nario, we have another 500 or so morn-
ings and perhaps another Groundhog
Day ahead of us, at least 500 more days
of the same old, same old—Americans
dying on a mission that is not making
America safer or Afghanistan freer.

The time has come. In fact, it came a
long time ago. Let’s make tomorrow
different from the thousands of days
that preceded it. Let’s end the war in
Afghanistan now and finally bring our
troops home.

———

USMC PRIVATE FIRST CLASS
VICTOR DEW

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair recognizes the gentleman from
California (Mr. McCLINTOCK) for 5 min-
utes.

Mr. McCLINTOCK. Mr. Speaker,
today I have introduced a bill to name
the United States Post Office in Gran-
ite Bay, California, in honor of United
States Marine Corps Private First
Class Victor Dew.

This young man was only 20 years old
when he left his family and friends in
late September of 2010 for Helmand
Province, Afghanistan. Just 3 weeks
later, on October 13, Private Dew was
killed in action when his convoy was
ambushed.

Victor grew up dreaming of becoming
a marine. He loved military history. He
was fully aware of the mortal dangers
he would face. Yet, when he was offered
a posting to a ceremonial position
stateside, he turned it down. He be-
lieved his duty and destiny was to keep
the fight away from our shores, away
from his family and his country, and so

February 2, 2012

he chose combat even when he had
been offered safe and honorable service
at home.

What did he sacrifice in order to give
our country a little more security and
to give another country a fleeting
chance at redemption?

He had everything in the world to
live for. He was engaged to be married
to a devoted young lady named Court-
ney Gold. Courtney said, ‘“We had life
in the grasp of our hands, and we were
ready to take on the world.” They
would have. She had already picked out
her wedding dress. There is a picture of
her wearing that dress. It’s in Victor’s
casket.

Victor was one of those sunny per-
sonalities who lifted the spirits of ev-
eryone around him. That’s the recur-
ring theme in all of the recollections of
everyone who knew him. They’d be
feeling down, and Victor would Ilift
them up. I didn’t know him, but I think
I caught a glimpse of him in his little
brother, Kyle. At the funeral reception
last year, I found Kyle sitting at a
table with his friends. When I went to
offer my condolences, one of his friends
said, “You know, we came to cheer him
up, and instead, he’s been cheering us
up.”’

Victor lives on in the lives of those
he touched, and he touched quite a few.
He is remembered in his community as
a faithful friend and as an inspiring
teacher. Before he’d enlisted, he’d al-
ready become a popular martial arts
instructor at a local dojo. Some of his
students—and some of them a lot older
than he—came to his service that day.

It has now been over a year since he
returned to Granite Bay. In that year,
he would have celebrated his 21st birth-
day. He would have returned safely
home with his unit. He would have
been married. And as Courtney said, he
would have taken on the world. In-
stead, he rests in an honored grave. His
family does what every Gold Star fam-
ily does—they cope with their grief
with a mixture of fond memories and
faith but, most of all, of pride for the
life of their son.

There are many graves in that ceme-
tery that are etched with lifetimes
much longer than the 20 years recorded
on Victor’s, but none of them comes
close to his in this most important re-
spect: what they did with those years.
The most iconic work of art on the Ti-
tanic was a great carving that depicted
Honor and Glory crowning Time. Vic-
tor Dew’s time may have been short in
this world, but he crowned that time
with honor and glory that the rest of
us can only marvel at.

Every morning since he was 12 years
old, Victor Dew awoke under a Marine
Corps banner over his bed that was em-
blazoned with the words ‘‘Semper
Fidelis.” In his life, we can see the full
measure of those words. Every day in
this majestic Capitol, we walk in the
footsteps of the giants of our Nation’s
history. The oratory of Henry Clay and
Daniel Webster still echoes through
these Halls. At arm’s reach of where 1
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stand right now once spoke Franklin
Roosevelt and Ronald Reagan, Douglas
MacArthur and Winston Churchill. Yet,
in their long and illustrious lives, not
one could claim to have sacrificed
more for his country than these young
men like Victor Dew.

Lincoln was right that no meager
words of ours can add or detract from
their deeds. But Shakespeare was also
right that their story should the good
man teach his son.

For that reason, I am proud to join a
unanimous delegation from California
in proposing that the post office in the
town where Victor Dew lived and loved
and returned as a fallen hero be named
in his honor.

IN HONOR OF GAIL ACHTERMAN

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The
Chair recognizes the gentleman from
Oregon (Mr. BLUMENAUER) for 5 min-
utes.

Mr. BLUMENAUER. Oregon lost an
amazing pioneer with the death of Gail
Achterman last weekend. At the mo-
ment Gail was drawing her last breath,
this remarkable woman’s husband,
Chuck McGinnis, was telling me the
story of how she had won his heart as
he listened to her give a lecture on the
Taylor Grazing Act.

That tells you all you need to know,
actually, about both of them: that her
lecture on an obscure Federal law
could spark a whirlwind romance and a
marriage of over 30 years. That is part
of what made Gail such a remarkable
woman. A three-sport letterwoman at
Stanford University—in basketball,
track, and swimming. An accomplished
lawyer, public policy analyst, civic vol-
unteer par excellence, and more.

BEach of the many roles she played
during her too-short life but stellar
four-decade career were characterized
by her insight, drive, comprehensive
view of the world, and commitment to
excellence. She was a pioneer in every
sense of the word—from big-time wom-
en’s athletics to being the first woman
to chair Oregon’s transportation com-
mission. She was not just breaking
ground for women but being a leader
and a role model for anyone who want-
ed to both excel and make a difference.

Oregon was fortunate to have her as
one of America’s finest natural re-
sources lawyers, practicing in Portland
at one of the State’s largest law firms,
Stoel Rives. She rose to become a part-
ner in the firm, leaving for 4 years to
become the Governor’s senior adviser
on natural resources and helping to
navigate some of Oregon’s most dif-
ficult challenges in the 1980s.
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What for most people would have
been at the very height of her career,
she left the law firm to retire to lead
the Deschutes River Conservancy in
central Oregon and then in 2003 to be-
come director of the Institute of Nat-
ural Resources at Oregon State Univer-
sity.
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During all of this time, she was in-
volved in civic affairs and professional
activities too numerous to mention,
giving speeches, lectures, consulting
with people throughout her beloved Pa-
cific Northwest and around America.

During the last 10 years, she served
on Oregon’s transportation commis-
sion, the last term as its chair where
she guided some of the most innovative
approaches in the Nation to our trans-
portation infrastructure challenges.
Her work and leadership helped spark
Oregon’s economy and community re-
vitalization.

She also won environmental and
civic awards. The last I witnessed was
a few months ago from the pedestrian
community because of her leadership
and understanding of a transportation

system that worked for everybody:
truckers, railroad, bikes, and pedes-
trians.

She was part of our celebration last
summer of the 26th anniversary of the
Columbia River Gorge National Scenic
Act in recognition of the role she
helped play in drafting Senator Mark
Hatfield’s legislation that led to the
protection of this priceless national
treasure.

At the time of her passing, Gail had
been focusing her attention on the fu-
ture of the Willamette River Valley
and the need for a comprehensive ap-
proach to its needs and opportunities.

Even in her last month, Gail’s vision
and commitment and insight were fo-
cused on the big picture. But every-
thing about Gail seemed to be big pic-
ture and larger than life, whether row-
ing on the river, cross-country skiing,
in the gym exercising, or presiding
over a public hearing. Passion, focus,
commitment, and the joy of getting a
job done well were her signature char-
acteristics. It was always part of that
bigger picture, especially of land use
and transportation, and water for our
future.

She epitomized the strength of Or-
egon public policy, understanding how
the pieces fit together and then trans-
lating that knowledge to others in a
very understated, but powerful, way
and ultimately helping find its way
into public policy and action.

She was an extraordinary daughter of
Oregon. She will be missed by all who
knew her and appreciated her for the
difference she made for generations to
come.

———
AFGHANISTAN

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mr.
THOMPSON of Pennsylvania). The Chair
recognizes the gentleman from North
Carolina (Mr. JONES) for 5 minutes.

Mr. JONES. Mr. Speaker, today I've
heard Ms. WOOLSEY and Mr. McCLIN-
TOCK talk about the war in Afghani-
stan, and it kind of reminds me this
morning about 8 o’clock I did a call-in
show down in my district, Jackson-
ville, North Carolina, the home of
Camp Lejeune Marine base.

The topic of the call-in show was pro-
posed budget cuts to our military. The
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emcee of the show said to me: I'm com-
ing around to your thinking. It is time
to get out of Afghanistan. We are
spending $10 billion a month in Afghan-
istan. Let’s say that we start bringing
them home this year in 2012, at least
start the process of bringing them
home. The host said: I guess if we did
that, we would save at least probably
$240 billion in a 2-year period of time. If
they are proposing cuts of $490 billion
in next year’s budget for the Depart-
ment of Defense and we save $240 bil-
lion, then we are almost cutting in half
what we are going to require of the
military. I said, You’re exactly right.

Not only did I hear this from a talk-
show host, but I hear it throughout the
eastern part of the State that I have
the privilege to represent.

I hope that Mr. Panetta, who I have
a lot of respect for, will keep to that
2013 timeframe. I share with Ms. WOOL-
SEY that I don’t trust it, and it has
nothing to do with the person. I want
to make that clear. He is an honorable
man, but there are too many factors
that are planned into this issue of stay-
ing in Afghanistan. There are too many
people that sadly are making money on
war. I won’t get into that because 1
don’t have enough time.

As the host said to me today, if we
would just spend money on the defense
of America instead of building empires
around the world, we probably would
save a lot of money and we would have
a strong defense, which we need.

That brings me to this poster. I have
a book called ‘‘The Three Trillion Dol-
lar War’”’ that was written by a Nobel
Prize winner in economics named Dr.
Joe Stiglitz. His coauthor Linda
Bilmes is an economics professor at
Harvard. They testified a year ago be-
fore the Veterans Health Committee. 1
do not serve on that committee, but
Mr. FILNER at the time was chairman.
Now Mr. MILLER is chairman because
Republicans are in the majority.

As they finished their discussion,
they were saying that if they wrote the
book today—this was written 5 years
ago—the title would go from the ‘““The
Three Trillion Dollar War” to ‘‘The
Five Trillion Dollar War.” That is
what it is going to cost to take care of
our young men and women.

The poster to my left is a young
Army sergeant, who has lost both legs
and an arm, with his wife going into a
new apartment. I have seen four young
men at Walter Reed that have no parts
below their waist and they are living.
God bless them, and I hope they have a
good life. I don’t know. I cannot make
that judgment. I know one thing: Uncle
Sam, you'’re going to have to spend a
lot of money to take care of those
young men because they earned it.
They earned it because of our failed
policies in Iraq and Afghanistan.

It is my hope that sometime this
spring, in a bipartisan way, we will
have an amendment on the floor that
the House will pass and it will say: you
need to start bringing our troops home
beginning the end of 2012 because the
process will take a long time.
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