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A dear friend, a pioneer, and a tireless ad-
vocate for the people of Queens, José was an
ardent advocate for his constituents and New
York City in his elected service in the New
York State Senate and the New York State
Assembly.

José Rafael Peralta was born in Washington
Heights and raised in Queens by Dominican-
born parents; making him the first Dominican-
American to be elected to New York State
Senate. He was a proud graduate of Queens
College, City University of New York. Not only
a dedicated student, he was attuned to local
politics and driven to make his community a
better place. This was when | first met José as
a volunteer on my campaign for State Assem-
bly. José was effervescent and exceedingly in-
telligent. And thoughtful. And my friend.

Senator Peralta fought relentlessly for the
rights and equity for all immigrants. He was a
strong supporter of the DREAM Act for New
York State. On behalf of his constituents in
New York City and the greater immigrant dias-
pora in New York State, he was unyielding in
his desire to see the New York State Dream
Act passed and signed into law. He believed
with every fiber of his being that we have an
obligation to ensure that every opportunity for
equity and advancement should be available
to all persons. | have called on New York
State Senate leadership and New York Gov-
ernor Andrew M. Cuomo to rename the legis-
lation after José Rafael Peralta to honor his
work in advocacy of the immigrant community
of New York.

José Rafael Peralta was vibrant, an extraor-
dinary public servant, a devoted husband, and
a loving father. He fought for the marginalized,
for working families, for women, for everyone
who needed a voice.

May God bless his family. It was an honor
to call him a friend.

——————

PERSONAL EXPLANATION

HON. COLLIN C. PETERSON

OF MINNESOTA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 21, 2018

Mr. PETERSON. Mr. Speaker, due to my at-
tendance at the Presidential signing of H.R. 2,
the Agriculture Improvement Act of 2018 also
known as the Farm Bill, | was unable to be
present for several votes taken on December
20, 2018 on bills considered under suspension
of the Rules.

Had | been present, | would have voted:

YEA on Roll Call No. 448; YEA on Roll Call
No. 449; YEA on Roll Call No. 450; YEA on
Roll Call No. 451; YEA on Roll Call No. 452;
YEA on Roll Call No. 453; YEA on Roll Call
No. 454; YEA on Roll Call No. 455; YEA on
Roll Call No. 456; YEA on Roll Call No. 457;
YEA on Roll Call No. 458; YEA on Roll Call
No. 459; YEA on Roll Call No. 460; YEA on
Roll Call No. 461; YEA on Roll Call No. 462;
YEA on Roll Call No. 463; YEA on Roll Call
No. 464; YEA on Roll Call No. 465; and YEA
on Roll Call No. 466.

HONORING THE LIFE OF FREDI
SIMPSON

HON. DAVID G. REICHERT

OF WASHINGTON
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 21, 2018

Mr. REICHERT. Mr. Speaker, as a member
of the Washington State Republican Congres-
sional Delegation, | rise today to honor the life
of Mrs. Fredi Simpson, and recognize her tre-
mendous service and many contributions to
Washington State and our nation.

As a longtime leader in Washington State
politics, Fredi was well known for her fierce
personality and tenacious drive. Fredi served
as the Republican National Committeewoman
for Washington State, Chairwoman for the
Chelan County Republican Central Committee
and Chairwoman of the Chelan-Douglas Re-
publican Women’s group, among other posts.
In politics, Fredi was a force to be reckoned
with, crisscrossing the state helping can-
didates on every level. Fredi’'s leadership in
the state will be missed.

Above all, however, we will miss her friend-
ship. Fredi was beloved by all who knew her,
and she spent her life lifting up her community
and serving others. There was no more loyal
of a friend than Fredi. The hole she leaves be-
hind in our hearts and in our Central Wash-
ington community will never be filled. We are
forever grateful for the many laughs shared
and will always cherish the fond memories of
our time together as partners on the campaign
trail, and most importantly as friends in life.

As | reflect on the many remarkable con-
tributions that span Fredi’s lifetime, | hold
close in my heart the family she leaves be-
hind. While Fredi loved her nation and was
devoted to its service, there was no love
greater than that which she gave to her family.
To her husband, Bruce, a small business
owner from Wenatchee, WA, and her son,
Kane, | say thank you. From the bottom of my
heart, | thank them for sharing Fredi with us—
we are all better people and our nation is
stronger because of her contributions.

———

RECOGNIZING TEMPLE MOSES
AND RABBI D. GALIMIDI-HADAR

HON. ILEANA ROS-LEHTINEN

OF FLORIDA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 21, 2018

Ms. ROS-LEHTINEN. Mr. Speaker, | would
like to recognize the historic Temple Moses in
Miami Beach and its Executive Director, Rabbi
D. Galimidi-Hadar.

Temple Moses is a staple and beacon of
our beloved South Florida. It serves as a hub
for Turkish-Spanish or Sephardic Jews across
the world, a community of which | am proud
to be a part through my grandparents who
emigrated to Cuba from Turkey. Originating in
Spain over 500 years ago, Sephardic Jews
continue to celebrate that heritage through
food, song, and prayer. From Spain to Turkey,
beginning a hundred years ago, until the
present time, the Sephardic Jewish community
has become a leader in scholarship, events,
and celebration of the Judeo-Spanish life.
They are a shining example of diversity and
modernity as well as culture and faith.
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At Temple Moses Rabbi D. Galimidi-Hadar
leads the largest Judeo-Spanish community in
the world. He founded the ‘Next Sephardic
Generation’, a grassroots organization aimed
at revitalizing and rebuilding the Judeo-Span-
ish community, and was named one of Amer-
ica’s ‘Most Inspiring Rabbis’ by Forward mag-
azine. He’s also been recognized in the Sun
Sentinel newspaper and honored for his work
by both the Miami Beach Commission and
Mayor as well as by the Florida Senate. Rabbi
D. Galimidi-Hadar was the only member of the
clergy to address the Florida Senate after the
Parkland shooting and has been an advocate
for those in need throughout Florida. He has
written the commentary for the Sephardic
Siddur series and is currently working on a
book about the Sephardic experience in Amer-
ica.

Mr. Speaker, Temple Moses and Rabbi D.
Galimidi-Hadar have been a shining light in
South Florida and | am grateful to have them
representing us worldwide.

GODSPEED AND FAREWELL
HON. MARK SANFORD

OF SOUTH CAROLINA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 21, 2018

Mr. SANFORD. Mr. Speaker, it had been
my intention to do a farewell address on the
House floor on Thursday. In fact, | had re-
served half an hour of floor time and had in-
tended to not only offer a farewell but to talk
one last time about the dangers headed to our
economy and country, based on the build-up
of our national debt and the economic bubble
this has brought about. As it turned out, the
day got turned upside down, and so as a con-
sequence, | include in the RECORD the fol-
lowing.

I would have simply risen to say thank
you; as it stands, I write to say thank you.

As a boy, our family would watch the
movie “It’s a Wonderful Life” each Christ-
mas. It was one of our traditions, and it’s a
telling tale of life’s real blessings and the
importance of remembering them. It’s in
that spirit that I recognize how blessed I
have been to have been an active participant
in federal and state political debates over
the last quarter of a century.

It was Teddy Roosevelt who spoke much of
the man in the arena, but what’s often times
forgotten about those who apply his speech
to politics is the people who put folks in the
arena. And that’s where my thanks begin. I
ran for Congress for the first time back in
1994 not really having much of a clue on the
political process but certainly being con-
cerned, revolted by, and impassioned on the
dangers of our federal debt—and what it
could do to our economy and our republic. I
held flip charts in front of Rotary Club gath-
erings and walked through rather mind-
numbing sets of numbers in explaining the
dangers of our debt. I talked about the fall of
the Byzantine Empire. I talked about the
debt-load in Spain in the sixteen hundreds. I
talked about a lot of rather narrow details,
and I look back now at those talks and
cringe. Those who sat in the back row must
have thought to themselves, ‘I have no idea
what he is talking about, but he sure is pas-
sionate about it—and based on that I'll give
him the benefit of my vote.”

This was the beginning of 25 years of kind-
ness, generosity, understanding, and more
that me, Jenny, and the boys were the re-
cipients of over the years. I don’t know how
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to best express my deep appreciation to the
people of the 1st District, and to the people
of the State of South Carolina, for the trust
they placed in me and the grace they offered
me and the family. It’s well-known that on
same days I exceeded their expectations on
duties performed. It is equally well-known
that on other days I fell short. But having
seen both the highs and the lows of politics,
and in falling at both ends of the ‘‘expecta-
tion-fulfillment-spectrum,” I can say with
certainty that I have been blessed to serve a
most grace-filled lot. For that, I am indeed
Jimmy Stewart’s character in “It’s a Won-
derful Life”’—a person only now beginning to
recognize the ways in which I have been
blessed over the years, and for this, I am
most thankful.

In short, public trust represents an awe-
some and sacred responsibility. It’s one that
I took most seriously, and regardless of the
days when I got it right or wrong, I have ear-
nestly tried to do my best. That meant rep-
resenting the views, hopes, and dreams of
folks at home as I carried their views to both
Columbia and Washington. It also meant
keeping my word on the things I promised in
running, and it is for this reason I think my
voting record stands out as it does. On both
counts, I will remain forever grateful for the
honor of the chance to be in the arena.

Politics is made special not only by the
ideas that mark its debates but by the people
who give their different vantage points on
those ideas and debates. Over these years, 1
have learned a lot from the many that I
talked to . . . whether across the state or on
the coast of South Carolina. I don’t even
know where to begin in thanking people
along the journey. Linda Riney over in
Berkeley County has always made me laugh
with her dry humor. People like Bill and
Barbara Bates, Ray Nash, Joan Peters, or
Peggy Bangle have been remarkable for the
ways in which they have helped me remem-
ber that iron sharpens iron. There were an-
other thousand like them who would gently
but clearly express their conviction. Their
voices helped me to better understand my
own thinking on a subject, and I will miss
their wisdom. Other friends like Jerry
Scheer, Mark Cumins, or Chad Walldorf were
never particularly loud about their political
views, but they were unbelievably consistent
in their friendship. There were also another
thousand just like them, and they were vital
to my surviving the scrapes and bruises that
go with political life. They are friends for
life and I look forward to seeing more of
them now that I will be able to spend more
time at home.

Sustaining this thought of the ways in
which no one does anything of significance
alone, I also want to single out my family.
Political life was never a spectator sport for
any of them. I begin first with my former
wife, Jenny. The wear and tear of political
life certainly took its toll on our marriage,
but in fairness, I never could have begun my
time in politics without her. Along with
being a spectacular mom to our boys and
juggling a whole host of other balls that we
kept up in the air given our busy life to-
gether, she was a great campaign manager.
When I first ran for Congress, we ran a phone
line into the kitchen to begin the campaign
because she was trapped there most of the
time with two babies. She put in long hours
and made a vital difference in my ability to
pursue political life.

And what worked in one campaign applied
to the next campaign. And the next one after
that. And three more after that. And three
more after that. When we moved from con-
gressional campaigns to state-wide guber-
natorial campaigns, all the experts said that
there was no way you can have your wife
managing campaigns of that scale. But we
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figured ‘‘if it’s not broke, don’t fix it” and
moved ahead with our most unconventional
campaign format. Again, there was wear and
tear on the personal front with those many
campaign battles, but she did her part and
did it ably and I want to circle back to pub-
licly thank her again for all of her time and
energy devoted to my time in politics.

The same applies to our sons. They grew up
in a very strange way. When I was first elect-
ed governor, I remember Jenny and I telling
the boys of the details of dad’s new work re-
quirements and the move to Columbia. Mar-
shall, our oldest, was curious and couldn’t
figure out how early he and his brothers
would have to get up every morning to be
able to make it to school on time in Colum-
bia from Charleston. They grew up so rooted
in the Lowcountry that they couldn’t imag-
ine moving away. Yet they did that and a
whole lot more at a very pivotal point in
their lives.

They grew up thinking it was normal to
get in the back of a Suburban every weekend
and to go off to a different parade, festival,
or social event across the state. They would
come back each week to live in what Jenny
light-heartedly called ‘‘a gated community
of one.” There were certainly privileges that
came with living in the governor’s mansion,
but there was also isolation, given you didn’t
have neighbourhood kids down the street
just dropping by. There were armed guards
out front at the end of the driveway. They
had to deal with being viewed as the ‘‘gov-
ernor’s sons’’ as opposed to simply the great
young men that they were as Marshall,
Landon, Bolton, and Blake. They grew up
standing in receiving lines with mom and
dad before thousands; they grew up greeting
each new crop of guests to the governor’s
mansion before they could go up and do their
homework.

The list is endless, but the point here is
simple. No one gets anywhere alone in their
lives. It takes collective effort, and it was as
a consequence of not only friends and polit-
ical allies that got me to where I am in life—
but the work of my former wife and my sons
on the journey.

Let me quickly mention three last thank
you’s that are important to me as I close
this chapter of life.

One, over the years I have been blessed
with an incredible array of talent that came
through staff and team positions in the gov-
ernorship. Let me begin with Marie Dupree.
We have worked together for about 30 years.
She has been a remarkable help and steady
hand over my different offices and profes-
sional pursuits. It is funny how time flies by
with some people, as over the years, I've
watched her and Scott raise children and
now come to be called grandparents. But as
she did all that goes with life, she also was
an incredibly steady hand in helping me or-
ganize my life, and for that, I am most grate-
ful.

The same would apply to people like April
Derr who has worked with me for about 25
years. She, like Marie, was never political in
focus but just cared about politics as a
means toward helping other people. They
have both done it very well and need to be
singled out in this regard.

There is an equally long list of folks who
have been with me for chapters of my life in
politics, but people with whom I could not
have done what I did without their help,
care, and focus. Scott English and I argued
over policy and ideas for about 20 years.
That’s a frightening prospect, but we both
love policy and would delve into the details
of all sorts of ideas. Tom Davis is now a
state senator, but we went to college to-
gether and he really got his start in politics
in a place called Jurassic Park. In my first
run for governor, we had a slew of people
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staying at the house. There was a fraternity-
like element to the strangeness of random
people coming up into the kitchen in the
morning who may have arrived the day be-
fore or a month before as they took up resi-
dence to help with the campaign. The anchor
of that effort was Tom Davis, who slept
downstairs in the boys’ bedroom that had
been converted to a dormitory of sorts. It
was filled with bunk beds ladened with the
boys’ old dinosaur-covered sheets, pillow-
cases, and comforters . .. and accordingly
named ‘‘Jurassic Park.”

Martha Morris was another one of those
early volunteers that you never forget. When
I began my improbable race to return to the
House in 2013, it began with me, Martha, and
Jon Kohan. It certainly grew from there, but
you never forget the people who were there
with you when you are down and who are
there to enthusiastically kick off a new en-
terprise in life, however improbable its out-
come. Jon certainly fits this bill as well, and
I miss longtime friends like Martha and Jon
today.

I better stop with the naming of names be-
cause it is a list of hundreds over the years,
and my mind is right now jumping back to
the great work of people like Catherine
Kellahan and Mary Neil Stroud or Jessica
Gonzales and Brent Gibadlo. It is crazy how
many competent professionals I was blessed
to work with over my years in politics.

Speaking of which, I have to mention just
two more: Bob Faith and Joe Taylor. The
people of South Carolina are the bene-
ficiaries of their remarkable work as succes-
sive Secretaries of Commerce. I would argue
that they were the two best Secretaries of
Commerce in South Carolina history, given
the businesses that they helped grow and the
others that they brought to our state. This
was in the headwind of the largest economic
downturn since the Great Depression, and
when you look at the numbers behind their
efforts, they really do stand out as extraor-
dinary. I know for instance that Boeing, and
the thousands of jobs that have come with it,
would not be in South Carolina were it not
for their collective efforts.

It’s also a reminder of how from tiny
acorns, mighty oaks grow. It feels like yes-
terday that Bob walked in to my office with
an article he had found in Fortune magazine
about the new use of composites in commer-
cial aircraft. It was hardly yesterday and
there is much water under the bridge over
the years that have followed, but I am most
appreciative of all their work.

This is dangerous because each new idea
that jumps into my head connects to yet an-
other one. On this subject of cabinet mem-
bers, I had a great conversation just a few
weeks ago with Jim Schweitzer. He had been
my Director of Public Safety when I was
governor until I had to fire him as a con-
sequence of bad actions by a highway patrol
officer. It had been most unpleasant, as there
is no way to put a red ribbon on these kinds
of actions—but I had felt I really didn’t have
a choice, given my belief in the military
model of holding people at the top of the
conmmand structure responsible for actions
taken within the unit. The long story short
here is that I am thankful to people like Jim
as well. He, and others like him, served ably
for their chapter of service—and it was so
nice to catch up and talk about the days
gone by—and even tough moments in them.

The point in all of this is that time is a
great healer and brings with it a level of hu-
mility in one’s actions and attempts at serv-
ice. We all do as best we can. Some days are
glorious, others not . . . but it is the melding
of all of them that temper us and give us
wisdom as the years roll by. I am most
thankful for the different people that God
has placed in my life and for the wisdom and
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perspective that I have gained in our inter-
actions.

Two, I am thankful to my God above. Over
the years, I have grown to hold tightly to
what’s talked about in Romans 8:28. It says
that God works not some, but all things, to-
ward a bigger plan. That’s a notion that we
will all question at different points in our
lives, but I am thankful for a God that
knows how many hairs there are on my head
and whether or not a sparrow falls to the
ground. I respect friends who are reticent
about the notion of God and faith but
couldn’t live my life without that belief that
things are moving toward a divine end re-
gardless of the daily ups and downs. Accord-
ingly, I should thank not only the people
who have been brought in to my life over
politics but as well the people who helped
raise and define me as a boy. Mom was ever-
giving, creative, loved people, and always
there; Dad never gave up. His big life lesson
was on pushing through the inevitable obsta-
cles that would come in life, and I am most
thankful for all they did that helped wire me
for the politics I have seen over the last 25
years.

Three, and finally, I ask you to remember
the power of ideas—and how they can change
the world. We are living in a weird time on
this front right now. It’s important that we
go back to our roots as a reason-based repub-
lic. We seem to flirt with populism about
every hundred years in this country, and it
seems we are in our latest courtship given
the era of Trump. But a cult of personality
is never what our Founding Fathers in-
tended. We in fact were to be a nation of
laws and not men. Over my 25 years, I have
come to revere what the Founding Fathers
created here—along with the traditions and
institutions that they established in support
of this simple but sacred idea of being about
laws and ideas rather than a nation subject
to the whims of men.

It’s part of the reason I have come to be-
lieve so passionately in limited government.
I have seen first hand government’s many in-
efficiencies, and any look at history screams
the dangers of walking away from the
Founding Fathers’ inherent distrust in sys-
tems built on men rather than ideas and the
institutions built to protect those ideas.

So, along with the many things that I have
enumerated above, my simple parting wis-
dom is that we remember what Benjamin
Franklin said as he left the Constitutional
Convention—that we had been given a repub-
lic, if we could keep it.

This will require vigilance on all of our

parts.
It will mean not spending what we don’t
have. Math always works. Professors

Reinhart and Rogoff spoke eloquently to this
theme in their book ‘‘This Time Is Dif-
ferent.”” Over the 800 years of financial his-
tory that they studied, it never was dif-
ferent. In every instance, the civilization in
question found itself confronting the same
math that our country now faces, and the
politicians inevitably answered ‘‘this time is
different’” when talking about the math be-
hind their debt burden. The political answer
brought with it the seeds of destruction, and
if we simply accept the political answer of
more spending—that this administration and
past administrations have proffered, we will
face the same fate of those now extinct civ-
ilizations.

I believe that we are marching our way to-
ward the most predictable financial and eco-
nomic crisis in the history of our republic. If
we don’t change course soon, markets will do
it for us, and the consequences will be damn-
ing with regard to future inflation, the value
of the dollar, the worth of our savings, and
ultimately our way of life. More than any-
thing, these last 25 years have been about
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trying in some small way to affect the tra-
jectory of government spending. It has at
times been a most lonely battle, but I am
thankful that people like Justin Amash will
still be here in Congress to carry the flag for-
ward in this eternal battle between govern-
ment’s growth and liberty, between freedom
and security, and between the soothing
promises of populism and real math.

Hayek warned us of the moment we are
now living in America. In his book ‘‘The
Road to Serfdom,”” he talks about how open
political systems become more and more dif-
ficult and cumbersome with the passage of
time. This we all know. It’s again part of
what makes me believe so strongly in con-
servative philosophy and the importance of
limiting government. Part of making gov-
ernment more efficient simply means reduc-
ing its size. Open political systems are never
designed for efficiency, they are designed to
give each one of us a voice—and that process
of democracy is hard. It means we all have to
roll up our sleeves and give just a little to
find the compromises necessary to move
things forward.

What’s valuable about Hayek’s writing is
the other half of the story. Because as open
political systems become cumbersome and
inefficient, inevitably a strong man comes
along and offers easy promises. He says that
he can take care of it for us. People des-
perate for a change accept his offer. They
have to give up a few freedoms in the equa-
tion to get more security. It doesn’t work
out so well, as Hayek’s book in this instance
is about the rise of Hitler in post-WWI Ger-
man history.

I want to be clear and explicit that I am
not likening Trump to Hitler, but the forces
at play could lead to a future Hitler-like
character if we don’t watch out. It must be
remembered that another thing that Ben-
jamin Franklin said was that he who trades
his freedom for security, deserves neither.
Indeed, how true.

So my parting wisdom again is this:

As a country, we have to get back to math
that works. We are riding on the Titanic as
it now stands. This will end tragically for all
of us, if we don’t turn our spending habits
around. Paul Kennedy wrote an interesting
book a few years ago titled ‘‘The Rise and
Fall of the Great Powers,” and again the dy-
namics that he talked about were once again
simply tied to math.

We can’t throw the baby out with the
bathwater with regard to institutions and
traditions that have served our country well
for more than 200 years. If we have no faith
in our institutions and the people that popu-
late them, our system breaks down.

We must embrace the truth, and it will set
us free. Open political systems cannot sur-
vive in a post-truth world. While none of us
are perfect, and there will always be grey
around some areas of truth, we cannot ac-
cept chronic streams of distruth. If every-
thing is subjective, there is nothing to de-
bate. If, on the other hand, there is objective
truth, and I can approach it from the right
while you approach it from a perspective
more to the left, then we can join in debate.
Without truth out in the middle, there is no
starting point and the reasoned debate that
an open political system relies on for its sur-
vival is strangled and dissipates.

A corollary to this is that we can’t accept
the idea of ‘‘fake news.”’ I have certainly had
more than my share of bad stories of my
time in politics. Some of them were indeed
not designed to bring forward the truth but
were rather attempts discovering the most
sensational nugget or line regardless of its
context. And context is key to under-
standing any new bit of information before
us. But this does not make all news fake. In
the former Soviet Union, they have truly
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fake news, and attempts to equate what’s
happening here with what happened there is
most dangerous. There is a reason that the
Founding Fathers enshrined the idea of a
free and open press in the First Amendment.
We should watch this carefully as the popu-
list waves of today now come ashore.

Lest I turn what would have been my talk
here into a book, I will mercifully call it
quits to my thoughts for the day. In doing
so, I want to again express my thanks to all
who have helped me on this journey and to
once again encourage your embrace of free
markets, limited government, and the insti-
tutional forces so vital to perpetuating this
remarkably fragile gift of individual liberty.
As you consider my charge, I would ask that
you have the courage to walk humbly in ad-
vancing the ideas that we might share. In-
deed, Micah 6:8 said it best in suggesting
that we are to do justice, love mercy, and
walk humbly. Godspeed in the journey.

TRIBUTE TO DAVID ADKINS

HON. KEVIN YODER

OF KANSAS
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 21, 2018

Mr. YODER. Mr. Speaker, as | leave Con-
gress at the end of this year, | am reminded
that each of us have been fortunate to have
careers in public service because of mentors
who have helped us along the way.

One such mentor for me was my friend
David Adkins. Long before | stood for public
office | was an aide to State Senator David
Adkins. David served as a talented and distin-
guished leader who helped guide our state on
many issues. He helped me understand the
importance of sound public policy, compassion
and empathy for others and the need for levity
on occasion to make governance work.

Although he was leaving public service as |
was starting, David has remained a good
friend who has helped provide mentorship and
advice along the way. We don’t always agree
on the issues, but we always agree that our
government needs leaders who are willing to
step up and solve problems to keep our nation
strong. More than anything David is a proud
Kansas Jayhawk, who, like myself, served as
Student Body President at the University of
Kansas.

Now David serves as the executive director
of the Council of State Governments in Lex-
ington, Kentucky.

Mr. Speaker, I'd like to thank David for his
mentorship to me, his service to the people of
Kansas, and to his lifelong dedication to cre-
ating good public policy to benefit our great
nation.

PERSONAL EXPLANATION

HON. DEVIN NUNES

OF CALIFORNIA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, December 21, 2018

Mr. NUNES. Mr. Speaker, on the legislative
day of Wednesday, December 19, 2018, | was
unable to cast a vote on a number of Roll Call
Votes. Had | been present, | would have
voted: Roll Call No. 436—“YEA”, Roll Call No.
437—"YEA”, Roll Call No. 438—“YEA”, Roll
Call No. 439—“YEA”, Roll Call No. 440—
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