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can give many more examples, but 
these are four of the hundreds. 

The National Endowment for the Hu-
manities gives a comparable number of 
grants and supports programs up and 
down our State. I will mention one— 
art conservation at Winterthur. 
Winterthur, which is a magnificent 
museum and collection of the Amer-
ican arts, has a partnership with muse-
ums in places around the world—from 
Haiti, to Iraq, to Syria—where, because 
of conflict, critical pieces of cultural 
history have been at risk of being lost. 
Because of these NEH grants to 
Winterthur, those partnerships have 
been strengthened. 

We have been blessed to have in my 
friend Governor Jack Markell and his 
wife Carla, over the last 8 years, 
strong, longstanding support for the 
arts in our State. We have lots of lead-
ing individuals in our State. Tatiana 
Copeland, for example, helped build the 
Queen Theater and helped support the 
Delaware Symphony Orchestra. They 
work in partnership with the Delaware 
Division of the Arts. A gentleman 
named Paul Weagraff is now the execu-
tive director of the Delaware Division 
of the Arts under the new administra-
tion of Governor Carney. 

I am hopeful that we here in the Sen-
ate can sustain bipartisan support for 
arts and humanities funding and that 
the young people of Delaware, our com-
munities, and our families will con-
tinue to enjoy the blessings that these 
investments in creativity bring. How 
much are we talking about? It is about 
$150 million—$149.8 million, to be spe-
cific—this fiscal year for each of these 
two endowments. That is a tiny per-
centage of the total Federal budget. 
Now, $150 million may sound like a lot, 
and $680,000 of grants for my whole 
State of Delaware may sound like a 
lot, but across these two endowments 
for the arts and humanities, $300 mil-
lion in Federal money has a dramatic 
impact. It leverages private funding 9 
to 1. In recent studies looking at the 
impact of the National Endowment for 
the Arts, they concluded that they 
were particularly focused and particu-
larly effective and that where there is 
a leadership grant given by the NEA, it 
leverages $9 more for every Federal 
dollar used. 

I think Federal funding for the arts 
and humanities has to remain a pri-
ority. I think it is important that we 
embrace the model that the Cab 
Calloway School has championed in 
Delaware and across the country where 
educational excellence is shown by 
working together with the expressive 
and creative arts. 

It was William Butler Yeats—a fa-
mous Irish poet—who once said that 
education is not the mere filling up of 
a pail, it is the lighting of a fire. If you 
want to ignite the aspirations, hopes, 
and dreams of young people, don’t just 
engage them in trigonometry, biology, 
chemistry, and physics—although 
those subjects can be interesting, en-
gaging, or challenging—light the fire of 

their spirit with art, give their spirit 
room to soar, give them an opportunity 
to paint on the canvas of their lives, 
and give them the gift of artistic train-
ing and skills, and there is no limit to 
where they can go. That has been our 
experience in Delaware. That has been 
our experience across the country. 

It is my hope that we will find a way 
on a bipartisan basis to continue to 
sustain investment in the humanities 
and the arts. 

In 1960, President Kennedy said: 
There is a connection, hard to explain logi-

cally but easy to feel, between achievement 
in public life and progress in the arts. 

Citing three important periods in his-
tory, he said: 

The age of Pericles was also the age of 
Phidias. The age of Lorenzo de Medici was 
also the age of Leonardo da Vinci. The age of 
Elizabeth was also the age of Shakespeare, 
and the new frontier for which I campaign in 
public life can also be a new frontier for 
American art. 

It is important that we remember 
here that the modest amounts of Fed-
eral money we invest in the arts bear 
enormous positive, multiplied benefits 
to the people of our country and to our 
place in the world. 

I am grateful for all who work in arts 
education, and I am grateful for the op-
portunity to work on a bipartisan basis 
to sustain our Federal investment in 
the arts and humanities. 

I thank the Presiding Officer. 
With that, I yield the floor. 
I suggest the absence of a quorum. 
The PRESIDING OFFICER. The 

clerk will call the roll. 
The senior assistant legislative clerk 

proceeded to call the roll. 
Mrs. FISCHER. Mr. President, I ask 

unanimous consent that the order for 
the quorum call be rescinded. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 

HONORING NEBRASKA’S SOLDIERS WHO LOST 
THEIR LIVES IN COMBAT 

Mrs. FISCHER. Mr. President, I rise 
today to continue my tribute to Ne-
braska’s heroes, the current generation 
of men and women who lost their lives 
defending our freedom in Iraq and Af-
ghanistan. Each of these Nebraskans 
has a special story to tell. 

CHIEF WARRANT OFFICER CHRISTOPHER 
ALLGAIER 

Today, Mr. President, I recall the life 
and service of CWO Christopher 
Allgaier, a native of Omaha, NE. 

Growing up, Chris lived a pretty typ-
ical life as a Nebraska boy. During high 
school, he played video games and went 
to movies with his friends. With his 
family, he was a frequent visitor to Big 
Fred’s Pizza in Omaha; the regular 
cheese pizza was his go-to. On Friday 
nights, he was known to go watch fel-
low classmates at high school football 
games, and on Saturdays in the fall, he 
did what a lot of Nebraskans do—he 
would attend or watch Husker football 
games. 

Along with his sister Sharon and 
brother Rob, Chris grew up in a Catho-
lic household. His family attended St. 

Robert Bellarmine Catholic Church in 
Omaha. 

At Creighton Prep High School, Chris 
was a member of the Creighton Prep 
National Honor Society, National 
Spanish Honor Society, and the school 
science club. He was very dedicated to 
academics, and he graduated with the 
highest academic honors in 1991. Dur-
ing Chris’s senior year at Creighton 
Prep, he became very interested in 
fixed-wing aircraft and flying. 

After high school graduation, Chris 
continued his studies at another Jesuit 
institution, St. Louis University, 
where he continued his interest in air-
craft by studying aeronautical admin-
istration. 

Shortly after receiving his bachelor’s 
degree, Chris enlisted in the U.S. 
Army. This surprised his family and 
friends. His father attributes Chris’s 
decision to his son’s sense of duty and 
interest in aeronautics. Chris grad-
uated from basic combat training at 
Fort Jackson before attending his ad-
vanced individual training in aviation 
mechanics. The idea of Chris working 
in aviation mechanics always struck 
his father Bob as somewhat funny. 
Growing up, Chris didn’t like getting 
his hands dirty or helping to change 
the oil in the family vehicles. 

Due to his strong academic record 
and interest in aeronautics, Chris was 
persuaded to apply to Warrant Officer 
Candidate School. Chris liked the idea 
of becoming a warrant officer so he 
could specialize and become an expert 
in aviation. He graduated at the top of 
his class from Warrant Officer Can-
didate School and became a helicopter 
pilot. 

While performing his duties in the 
Army, Chris also took classes at 
Embry-Riddle Aeronautical University. 
He graduated with a master’s degree in 
aeronautical science in 2001—the same 
year the September 11 terrorist attacks 
shook the lives of all Americans. 

Chief Warrant Officer Allgaier de-
ployed to South Korea for over a year 
before going to Afghanistan in 2003 and 
Iraq in 2005. While deployments are 
usually tough for any family, 2005 was 
especially difficult for the Allgaiers be-
cause Chris’s mother Sally passed 
away. 

In 2006, Chris was assigned to the 3rd 
General Support Aviation Battalion, 
82nd Brigade Combat Team, 82nd Air-
borne Division out of Fort Bragg, NC. 
The unit deployed to Afghanistan in 
2007. He flew CH–47 Chinook helicopters 
in transport missions. During this 
time, Chris flew a lot of night oper-
ations. His father said that Chris would 
call him every couple of weeks between 
missions just to catch up. Those were 
phone calls that Bob always looked for-
ward to receiving. 

The Upper Sangin Valley in Helmand 
Province was the center of fighting in 
Afghanistan in 2007. A British news-
paper called it ‘‘the deadliest area in 
Afghanistan.’’ 
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On the night of May 30, 2007, Chris 

flew another night operation trans-
porting approximately 30 servicemem-
bers from the 82nd Airborne Division in 
the Upper Sangin Valley. Shortly after 
dropping the soldiers off for their im-
portant mission, insurgents shot down 
his CH–47 Chinook. The crash killed 
Chris and four other servicemembers. 

Chief Warrant Officer Allgaier’s me-
morial service was held on June 6 at a 
Catholic church in Omaha. Hundreds of 
people, including over 100 Patriot Rid-
ers, turned out to pay their final re-
spects. 

Chris was laid to rest on June 18, 
2007, in Arlington National Cemetery. 
Fellow CWO Paul Wetzel said that 
‘‘losing Chris will definitely leave a 
void in the aviation community that 
can’t be filled by anybody else. There 
will be other pilots in the future, but 
none will ever equal Chris Allgaier.’’ 

Chris is survived by his wife Jennie 
and three daughters—Natalie, Gina, 
and Joanna. 

In 2010, Chris was honored by the un-
veiling of Christopher Allgaier Street 
in the neighborhood in which he grew 
up. Rob discussed how his brother was 
his hero during the ceremony. He said: 

[Chris] didn’t see himself that way. He 
didn’t see himself as a martyr or as a hero. 
He was an American who was doing his duty. 
They’re not doing it for an ulterior motive. 
They’re doing it because they believe in it 
and it is the right thing to do. 

CWO Chris Allgaier was awarded the 
Bronze Star and the Purple Heart post-
humously. 

I join Nebraskans and Americans 
across this country in saluting his will-
ingness and his family’s sacrifice to 
keep us free. I am honored to tell his 
story. 

Thank you. 
I yield the floor. 
I suggest the absence of a quorum. 
The PRESIDING OFFICER (Mr. 

YOUNG). The clerk will call the roll. 
The legislative clerk proceeded to 

call the roll. 
Mr. COTTON. Mr. President, I ask 

unanimous consent that the order for 
the quorum call be rescinded. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 
REMEMBERING CAPTAIN THOMAS J. HUDNER AND 

COLONEL WESLEY L. FOX 
Mr. COTTON. Mr. President, a month 

ago, we lost another Medal of Honor re-
cipient, CAPT Thomas J. Hudner, who 
died at the ripe old age of 93. Not long 
after, we lost a second one, Col. Wesley 
L. Fox, who died at the distinguished 
age of 86. These are two different men 
who led two different lives, each equal-
ly deserving of praise and honor. Still, 
I can’t help but wonder if there is a 
reason their deaths came so suddenly 
and close together. It is almost as if 
our Lord took them in one fell swoop 
so the greater loss would inspire great-
er gratitude for their sacrifice. 

What Captain Hudner of the U.S. 
Navy did to earn his medal is remark-
able for the simple fact that he could 
have been court-martialed for doing it. 

It was December 1950 in Korea. Just 
days before, the Chinese People’s Lib-
eration Army had crossed the Yalu 
River and thrown back U.S. forces on 
the cusp of victory. Then-Lieutenant 
Hudner was a naval aviator flying one 
of six Navy Corsairs near the Chosin 
Reservoir, 5 miles behind enemy lines, 
when he saw his squadron mate, ENS 
Jesse L. Brown, get hit by enemy fire 
and crash-land on a snowy mountain-
side. 

What Lieutenant Hudner probably 
should have done is stick to the plan. 
What he did instead was an act of pure 
bravery. He intentionally crash-landed 
his plane not far from Ensign Brown’s, 
tried to rescue him from the burning 
wreckage—all in subzero tempera-
tures—but Ensign Brown was trapped. 
His knee was crushed between the fuse-
lage and the control panel. When help 
arrived, their hatchet couldn’t hack 
through the plane’s metal, and no one 
could get close enough to amputate his 
leg. They had to leave him behind. En-
sign Brown’s last words were: ‘‘Tell 
Daisy I love her.’’ 

It might be appropriate to note here 
that Ensign Brown was Black and 
Lieutenant Hudner was White, but I 
mention it almost as an afterthought 
because to the two of them, that is just 
what it was—a postscript, an adden-
dum, a mere detail. They were com-
rades in arms, wearing the red, white, 
and blue, not seeing the color of each 
other’s skin. The only color that 
mattered to them, and that they 
shared in common, besides the color of 
our flag, was the navy blue of their 
uniform. Just 2 years after Harry Tru-
man had integrated the Armed Forces, 
Lieutenant Hudner and Ensign Brown’s 
friendship was a symbol of America’s 
promise. He went on to have a success-
ful career, but for giving us a moral ex-
ample from that day, we should all be 
thankful. 

Colonel Fox, meanwhile, was a legend 
in the Marine Corps. He served for 43 
years, leaving only when forced to by 
mandatory retirement at the age of 62. 
In that time, he held every enlisted 
rank except sergeant major and every 
officer rank except for general. He once 
admitted: 

My first four years as a Marine I didn’t 
own one stitch of civilian clothes—every-
thing I did was in a Marine uniform. I’d go 
home on leave, working in the hay fields or 
whatever, I wore my Marine utilities. Go in 
town to see the movies, I wore my Marine 
dress. 

That is just how proud Wesley Fox 
was to be a marine, and it was that 
deeply felt love for his fellow marines 
that drove him in his service. Like 
Lieutenant Hudner, he fought in Korea. 
In fact, he was wounded, and after he 
recovered, he was so eager to get back 
to the fight that he wrote to the com-
mandant asking to be deployed once 
again. 

The battle that earned him his place 
in history was in the jungles of Viet-
nam. It was February 1969, deep in the 
A Shau Valley in Vietnam. Then-First 

Lieutenant Fox was fighting in the last 
major Marine offensive of the war—Op-
eration Dewey Canyon. His unit was 
Alpha Company, 1st Battalion, 9th Ma-
rines. It earned the nickname ‘‘The 
Walking Dead’’ for suffering so many 
casualties during the war. They came 
under heavy fire from a larger force. 
Yet the fearless Lieutenant Fox led a 
charge against the enemy. He was 
wounded but refused medical attention, 
instead concentrating on leading the 
attack, coordinating air support, and 
supervising the evacuation of the dead 
and injured. 

It was a stunning show of valor, and 
for it, he, too, would earn the Medal of 
Honor. His citation read, in part: 

His indomitable courage, inspiring initia-
tive and unwavering devotion to duty in the 
face of grave personal danger inspired his 
Marines to such aggressive action that they 
overcame all enemy resistance and destroyed 
a large bunker complex. Captain Fox’s he-
roic actions reflect great credit upon himself 
and the Marine Corps, and uphold the high-
est traditions of the U.S. Naval Service. 

As I said, these were two different 
men and two different stories but the 
same courage and service to the same 
great country. They showed the same 
selflessness—one risking his life for his 
friend and the other risking his life for 
his marines. So I think it is fitting 
that we celebrate their lives together 
because they both showed us the utter 
selflessness of courage. They didn’t 
fight and display such bravery because 
they hated our enemies but because 
they loved our country, and they loved 
their comrades in arms. It is a good 
lesson, I would say, for this time of 
year. 

So I want to honor the memory of 
CAPT Thomas J. Hudner and Col. Wes-
ley L. Fox. They were true American 
patriots, and may they rest in peace. 

REMEMBERING THOMAS GALYON 
Mr. President, last year, I stood on 

this floor and said a few words about a 
fellow Arkansan: Thomas Galyon of 
Rogers. We had just met to discuss his 
work with the Arkansas chapter of the 
National ALS Association. He had been 
diagnosed with ALS in 2014, and never 
one to let the grass grow under his 
feet, he had been a tireless advocate for 
ALS research ever since then. 

Well, I am sorry to report that Tom 
died last month on November 22. He 
lived 3 years after his diagnosis, which 
is about average these days for people 
with ALS. With his death, the National 
ALS Association lost one of its great 
champions. 

Tom was always bursting with en-
ergy. He was born in 1946 in Abingdon, 
VA, and he graduated from Emory & 
Henry College. He spent 33 years in the 
tourism industry, and after a rather 
brief and, I must say, failed stint in re-
tirement, he went back to work as the 
property manager for the Center for 
Nonprofits at St. Mary’s in Northwest 
Arkansas. As luck would have it, the 
ALS Association was headquartered in 
that very building, so he could give 
both organizations his all. 
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