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I believe we can follow in that tradi-
tion by developing a new consumer pri-
vacy law, and that is why I am com-
mitted to working with colleagues
from both parties to develop legisla-
tion to meet the privacy challenges we
are facing today. I am confident that
we can arrive at a strong consumer pri-
vacy bill for the digital age, and I will
continue to make Americans’ privacy a
priority of mine here in Congress.

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.

Mr. SCHUMER. Madam President, I
ask unanimous consent that the order
for the quorum call be rescinded.

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

RECOGNITION OF THE MINORITY LEADER

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The
Democratic leader is recognized.

SENATE LEGISLATIVE AGENDA

Mr. SCHUMER. Madam President,
last night, we saw the President of the
United States, who has spent years ma-
ligning America, continue to malign
Americans. The President once again
whipped up a toxic brew of racism, xen-
ophobia, and nativism, with his crowd
chanting ‘‘send her back’ about a duly
elected Member of Congress and a U.S.
citizen—one of the oldest and ugliest
racist attacks against Americans of
color.

The way the President appeals to the
worst instincts of people and what was
shouted and chanted at the rally last
night without the President’s upbraid-
ing them was despicable and eerily fa-
miliar to what happens in dictator-
ships.

We all know that the only way Presi-
dent Trump will stop this is for Repub-
licans—his own party—to demand it.
The only way President Trump will
stop is when Republicans on the other
side have the honor, the decency, and
the courage to tell him to stop. All we
hear is silence and diversions from
Leader MCCONNELL.

So, America, if you don’t like what
the President says, if it gets you upset
and makes your hairs stand on end,
say: This is not the America I know
and love. Whatever your political
views, call your Senators and tell them
to tell President Trump to stop this.

Argue the merits, argue the issues,
but stop this appeal to the worst in-
stincts—the worst instincts. And our
Republican friends are silent.

History will show this. This is a mo-
ment. There is no John McCain any-
more. When this kind of bitter racism
emerged in his townhall meeting, he
rejected it publicly when somebody
used it against then-Candidate Obama.
It went down in history as one of his
finest moments. Where are the fine mo-
ments of my colleagues? There are 53 of
them on the Republican side, and not
one has spoken out strongly enough—
not one.

They are quiet on everything else,
too—things that matter to average
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Americans to help make their lives
better. Where are our Republican
friends on the substantive issues that
can help Americans of all colors and
creeds—all colors and creeds—help
Americans whether their families have
been in this country for 11 generations,
as some of my friends have been, or are
new immigrants, as some of my friends
are? In New York, we have everybody.

Here are some of the things our Re-
publican friends can do. The House has
passed legislation to improve our
healthcare system and intervene in the
lawsuit against eliminating protec-
tions for Americans with preexisting
conditions, but Leader MCCONNELL—
once again silent—sent the bill to his
legislative graveyard. The House has
passed legislation to close loopholes in
our gun background check system.
This is no longer controversial. Ninety
percent of Americans are for it—90 per-
cent. Leader MCCONNELL has sent that
bill, too, to the legislative graveyard.
Climate change, voting rights, pay-
check fairness for women—all are in
the legislative graveyard.

Where are my Republican friends on
those issues? Why aren’t they standing
up and saying that we should at least
debate them here in the Senate? Demo-
crats have had to petition for weeks to
even be allowed amendment votes on
issues of importance to the American
people.

It is a sorry state of affairs here in
the Senate. I believe it has frustrated
many of my Republican friends—I hear
it from them privately—as well as us
Democrats, because while we may not
always agree on legislative solutions to
a problem—we are not all supposed to
agree; this is not a dictatorship—we
want to debate the issues. We want to
make forward progress.

My Republican colleagues know that
they didn’t come here just to
rubberstamp an assembly line of the
President’s nominees, judicial and ex-
ecutive, and neither did we, but under
Leader MCcCONNELL, legislative
progress is the lowest and often last
priority.

H.R. 1327

Madam President, for example, yes-
terday, my colleague Senator GILLI-
BRAND asked unanimous consent to re-
authorize the Victim Compensation
Fund for the brave first responders who
got sick after working on the pile after
9/11. It is as unobjectionable a piece of
legislation as you can imagine. These
are the people who rushed to the tow-
ers after 9/11. They got all kinds of
gunk in their lungs and in their gastro-
intestinal systems and later developed
cancer. Many of them are now gone,
some of them are people I became
friends with, like Ray Pfeifer and De-
tective Alvarez. And all we want to do
is what we do with our soldiers when
they are on the battlefield and get ill-
nesses and wounds. We want to help
them. That is all. Nothing more. Yet,
over the course of the last several
years, again, our Republican friends,
aided and abetted by Leader MCCON-
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NELL, have either blocked this legisla-
tion or diluted it. But now it seems
there is a breakthrough.

In the House, this bill passed with I
think only 12 Republicans objecting.
Conservative Members like MARK
MEADOWS, who is head of the Freedom
Caucus, Leader MCCARTHY, and Whip
SCALISE all voted for it. Why can’t we
just bring it to the floor and vote on it
here? We should.

My colleague from Kentucky, RAND
PAUL, objected. Bring it to the floor.
Bring it to the floor. Give him an
amendment, but let’s not just have this
one lay in the legislative graveyard as
well. I am hopeful it will not because
as soon as it passes the Senate—and we
don’t want to amend it because that
will send it back to the House, and who
knows what will happen in the back-
and-forth—if we just pass the bill as is
and defeat an amendment that is not
intended to help or improve it, it will
go to the President’s desk, and he will
sign it. Even if he doesn’t, there are
veto-proof majorities in both Chambers
to overcome it.

Senator GILLIBRAND, my friend and
colleague who has done so much on
this issue, will try again today to get
this Chamber’s consent to pass the bill.
If the junior Senator from Kentucky
again blocks the bill, I strongly urge
the senior Senator from Kentucky,
Leader MCCONNELL, to put the bill on
the floor. It is unacceptable that once
again we are dealing with delays on
legislation to help our brave 9/11 first
responders, some of whom are gone,
many of whom are ill, and many more
of whom will get ill in the future from
the diseases they acquired because of
their bravery and selflessness on 9/11.

FACEAPP

Madam President, on another mat-
ter, over the past couple of days, mil-
lions of Americans have been
downloading FaceApp—a viral tool
that applies a little AI technology to a
selfie to make your face look younger
or older or add a beard. That seems
like a benign new social media fad, but
it actually may not be benign at all.

Who is the parent company of this
app? Wireless Labs. It is based in, of all
places, St. Petersburg, Russia. It also
came to light that the app not only
takes your picture but retains the
right to access all your photos, your
search history, and gives ‘‘perpetual,
irrevocable, and worldwide’ license to
use your photo, your name, and your
likeness. This is a breathtaking level of
access—all too common in murky apps
like these—that raises very substantial
privacy concerns.

After everything we learned about
Russia’s unrepentant cyber aggression
in 2016, the nexus of facial recognition,
digital privacy, and a shadowy Russian
company based in St. Petersburg,
where so much of the Russian inter-
ference in our elections and inter-
ference with the internet emerged
from, what happened with this app
from Wireless Labs called FaceApp
should set off alarm bells for all Ameri-
cans.



July 18, 2019

At the very least, we need to know
more about what the heck is going on
here. I have called for the FTC and the
FBI to investigate FaceApp to see if
private information of millions of
Americans could wind up in the wrong
hands and used for very bad purposes.
We need more than the assurances; we
need the facts. The potential for our fa-
cial data and the data from all of our
friends and families contained in our
photos to fall into the hands of some-
thing like Russian intelligence or the
Russian military is really troubling. I
strongly urge the FTC and the FBI to
get to the bottom of FaceApp.

BORDER SECURITY

Madam President, on one more issue,
over the last few months, Americans
have seen for themselves the awful con-
ditions that migrant children are en-
during at the Southern border. Fault-
less kids—many traveling alone, many
very young—are subject to inhumane
conditions, without the proper
healthcare, nutrition, hygiene, or
space. People have different views on
immigration—we know that—but no
one should want to see these Kkids
treated so inhumanely. All they are
doing is fleeing for a better life.

This weekend, I am leading a visit to
the border with a number of my Demo-
cratic colleagues to investigate, in-
spect, and evaluate the latest condi-
tions at these facilities. We hope—des-
perately hope—that the conditions
have improved over the last several
weeks. We will certainly report to the
American people and to the Senate on
what we find.

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.

Mr. KAINE. Madam President, I ask
unanimous consent that the order for
the quorum call be rescinded.

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

BORDER SECURITY

Mr. KAINE. Madam President, I rise
today to talk about an experience that
I had on Sunday. Sunday was the day,
July 14, that President Trump had
preannounced that massive deportation
and immigration raids were about to
begin. It looks like those raids maybe
didn’t start on Sunday, but the com-
munities of immigrants in Virginia and
elsewhere, who have been experiencing
tremendous fear, had that fear dra-
matically accelerated by the announce-
ment.

On Sunday, my wife and I, who live
in Richmond, went to a town called
Kilmarnock, about an hour and 10 min-
utes away from us, where my wife’s
parents are in a nursing home. They
are 95 and 93 years old. We went down
to spend the day with my in-laws and
to take my mother-in-law to church at
the local Episcopal church where she
has long been a member.

I was struck by the readings. It was
a day of fear for many immigrant com-

CONGRESSIONAL RECORD — SENATE

munities, and the readings that oc-
curred in the Episcopal church, which
are readings that are delivered in
Catholic and Presbyterian and other
churches on a set schedule, struck me
as I was thinking about the fear in
these communities.

For the 0Old Testament reading, nor-
mally, in most churches around the
globe, Catholics and Episcopals read
from Deuteronomy, but for some rea-
son, the pastor of this church—it was
his goodbye ceremony, and he was leav-
ing after serving for an interim—had
switched the Old Testament reading
and instead put in a reading from the
01ld Testament Book of Amos, Chapter
7, verses 7 through 9.

This is what he showed me: The Lord was
standing by a wall that had been built true
to plumb, with a plumbline in his hand. And
the Lord asked me, ‘“What do you see,
Amos?”

‘A plumbline,” I replied.

Then the Lord said, ‘“‘Look, I am setting a
plumbline among my people Israel; I will
spare them no longer.”’

A plumbline is a device used when
you are constructing something. It is
just a weight on a string, nonmag-
netized, and it will show up and down
so that you can build something that is
square and that has a solid foundation.

It is a reading about principles and
values and what is a solid foundation.

The Gospel reading that we heard in
our tiny church in Kilmarnock and
around the world was the Good Samari-
tan story. Jesus is being pestered by a
lawyer: What do I do to inherit eternal
life?

And Jesus said: You know the an-
swer. Tell me the answer.

And the lawyer does. He is smart.

Love God and love your neighbor as
yourself.

Jesus says: Fine. You know the an-
swer. Just live that way.

But the lawyer, either to trap Jesus
or because he was confused or he was
trying to figure it out, says: But who is
my neighbor?

And then Jesus tells the story of a
person beaten on the road to Jericho
and lying at the side of the road. Some
passed by pretending not to notice,
though they do notice. Some noticed
and sort of half go over to help but
don’t do anything. But one person, a
Samaritan—and in the Bible, Samari-
tans were despised minorities because
they didn’t worship like other people
did—actually is the one who actually
goes and helps.

As everyone knows, in the story he
takes care of the person who is beaten.
He takes him to an inn and pays the
innkeeper and says: I will even pay you
more. I will settle up. Make sure that
you nurse him back to health.

This Samaritan was the one who was
the neighbor. When Jesus then goes
back to the lawyer and says: Which
was the one who was the neighbor to
the person who was beaten, the lawyer
was so infected by the prejudice of his
day that he can’t even say ‘‘the Samar-
itan.” Again, Samaritans were despised
people, much like refugees or migrants
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or migrant kids seem today to be de-
spised people. The lawyer couldn’t even
make his lips say the word ‘‘Samari-
tan.”” Who is the neighbor to the person
who was beaten? He can’t even answer
the question—the Samaritan. But he
does know the answer, and instead he
says: The one who showed him mercy.

Those were the readings that we
heard—that the Lord will set a plumb-
line to try to determine whether the
nation—in that instance, Israel—was
behaving properly or not, and in terms
of what the plumbline is, what is the
moral standard. The Lord is encour-
aging us to be neighbors, and not just
to the people like us, not just to the
people who are our next-door neighbors
but even to people who are down on
their luck, beaten, despised, and hurt-
ing.

Sunday was also another day. It was
Woody Guthrie’s birthday. Woody
Guthrie was a great American song-
writer known for ‘““This Land is Your
Land” and so many other songs that
are part of who we are as a people.

Woody Guthrie wrote a song in 1948
called ‘‘Plane Wreck at Los Gatos,”
and the song is more commonly known
by the name ‘‘Deportee.”” We lived this
history before.

In 1948 in California, there was an ef-
fort to deport so many people. There
are times when we desperately want
immigrants here to do the work, and
then there are phases where they get
deported.

Woody Guthrie was listening to the
radio. This is a man born on July 14,
the day that the President announced
that the deportation raids would start.
Woody Guthrie was listening to the
radio in January of 1948, and he heard
a story about a plane that was taking
deportees back to Mexico. The plane
crashed in Los Gatos Canyon, near
L.A., and the pilot and some others
were Kkilled, and 32 deportees were
killed.

Woody Guthrie was struck that when
the story was told on the radio, they
mentioned the names of the pilot and
the copilot and the others who were
working on the plane, but as for the 32
deportees who were killed, their names
weren’t mentioned. They were ‘‘just de-
portees.”

Here are the lyrics to the Woody
Guthrie song written based on an inci-
dent in January 1948, but our history
repeats itself.

The crops are all in and the peaches are
rott’ning,

The oranges piled in their creosote dumps;

They’re flying ‘em back to the Mexican bor-
der

To pay all their money to wade back again

Goodbye to my Juan, goodbye, Rosalita,

Adios mis amigos, Jesus y Maria;

You won’t have your names when you ride
the big airplane,

All they will call you will be ‘‘deportees’

My father’s own father, he waded that river,

They took all the money he made in his life;

My brothers and sisters come working the
fruit trees,

And they rode the truck till they took down
and died.

Some of us are illegal, and some are not
wanted,
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