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not against Americans but against the 
Iranian Government? After all, those 
protests were fueled not by the act of 
one man but by months of domestic 
turmoil and decades of brutal repres-
sion by the Iranian regime against the 
people of Iran. Of course, it didn’t 
pivot. The false narrative of the mad 
American President prevailed, even as 
the people of Iran railed against the 
brutality of the ayatollahs and the in-
explicable recklessness of their own 
military. They were saying one thing, 
and the media said something else. 

In a stunning display of bravery, the 
people of Iran risked their lives—yes, 
they are risking their lives. In Novem-
ber, 304 got shot taking to the streets. 
The Revolutionary Guard brought 
about by Soleimani were shooting this 
week at people who were protesting 
and begging—begging for a little bit of 
freedom. It is amazing to me that it 
doesn’t get acknowledged. 

The decisive elimination of 
Soleimani exposed the regime’s ex-
treme vulnerability on the global 
stage, and I think the ayatollahs in 
Iran know this. This is why we saw 
them respond with threats against 
America at large. It is why they 
strong-armed the Iraqi Parliament into 
its foolish stand against American 
troops, why they arrested the United 
Kingdom’s Ambassador for attending a 
peace vigil, and why they violently re-
taliated against civilian speech. They 
know they are losing this argument. 
Tehran failed at silencing dissent. 
Their goal is to convince the rest of the 
world to ignore the protests of the Ira-
nian people. 

Authoritarianism is not bound to one 
particular region or ideology. As we 
saw last year, the repressive behavior 
of Communist China backfired on offi-
cials in Beijing. In their case, there 
wasn’t an airstrike or an incursion. 
There was just a simple but disastrous 
piece of legislation that would have 
jeopardized the already-strangled 
human rights of every citizen in Hong 
Kong—not just a few but everybody, 
blanket coverage. Don’t be caught 
speaking out against China and against 
Beijing. 

The fallout from that violation is 
now legendary. Millions took to the 
streets on behalf of democracy and self- 
determination and turned Beijing’s 
agenda on its head. Their protests cap-
tured the attention of the entire world 
and inspired others struggling to sur-
vive under Communist rule to speak 
up. 

This past Saturday, the people of 
Taiwan poured some additional salt on 
Beijing’s wounds by delivering a stun-
ning electoral rebuke against the Com-
munist Party. Taiwanese citizens cast 
a record number of ballots, pulling the 
pro-democracy ruling party out of a 2- 
year skid and validating President 
Tsai’s embrace of anti-Beijing pro-
testers in East Asia. Let me tell you, 
China knows exactly who is to blame 
for this, but in official statements they 
are writing off the results of the elec-

tion as a mere fluke, and they are 
blaming—get this—foreign interference 
for their humiliation. They couldn’t 
possibly be responsible for this. 

I have to tell you, the election may 
be over, but you can count on China to 
find other ways to coerce Taipei into 
submission. They will likely continue 
to pressure Taiwanese businessmen and 
workers living on the mainland to toe 
the party line and engage in more mili-
tary drills around Taiwan, with the 
goal of muscling away diplomatic sup-
port. It is all part of their playbook. 

Threats gilded in official policy are 
standard operating procedure for au-
thoritarian regimes, but overt crack-
downs on dissent still loom large over 
the heads of their people. Last Decem-
ber, China threatened to sanction the 
non-governmental organizations that 
backed pro-democracy legislation in 
Hong Kong. On Sunday, they suddenly 
refused entry to activists from Human 
Rights Watch without even pretending 
to provide a plausible explanation. 
Imagine that. They have moved so far 
in repression, they wouldn’t even let 
Human Rights Watch in the country to 
see what it is that they are doing to 
their people. 

Make no mistake, regimes like those 
in China or Iran are vicious and power-
ful, but right now, they are running on 
nothing but fear of their very own peo-
ple, their own citizens. The fear is what 
drives them to repression, abuse, and 
murder, but time and again they forget 
that someone is always watching. The 
same technology that allows them to 
spy on and manipulate their adver-
saries allows freedom fighters to tweet, 
to live stream, and broadcast some of 
these crimes that are being committed 
by these oppressive regimes. 

The people of Iran and China have 
flung themselves onto the frontline of 
a global fight for individual rights and 
individual freedom, but don’t neglect 
those risking life and limb in places 
like Lebanon, where peaceful opposi-
tion to authorities is labeled as crimi-
nal defamation—imagine that, crimi-
nal defamation if you peacefully op-
pose the authorities—or in Morocco, 
where journalists have been jailed with 
impunity for unveiling corruption. You 
find corruption, you report it in the 
press, and they lock you up for telling 
the truth—or Burma or India or Alge-
ria. There are dozens more examples. 

If you want to understand what is 
happening, look to the people. Listen 
to them and pay attention to their his-
tory as they seek to write their future. 

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. BARRASSO. Madam President, I 

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

The PRESIDING OFFICER (Mrs. 
BLACKBURN). Without objection, it is so 
ordered. 

Mr. BARRASSO. Madam President, I 
ask unanimous consent that I be al-

lowed to engage in a colloquy with my 
friend and colleague, the Senator from 
Wyoming, Mr. ENZI. 

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

f 

REMEMBERING JERALYN JOY 
‘‘JERRY’’ BROWN 

Mr. BARRASSO. Madam President, 
we have here a picture of Jerry 
Brown—Jeralyn Joy Brown—age 89, 
who passed away peacefully on Wednes-
day, January 8, 2020, at the Hot Springs 
County Memorial Hospital in 
Thermopolis, WY. She was surrounded 
by her loving family. 

For many years, Jerry was a domi-
nant force in Wyoming. For the last 12 
years, she was the single most influen-
tial voice with the Wyoming Senate 
delegation. She is my wife Bobbi’s 
mom. Yet Senator ENZI knew her long 
before I did. 

Senator ENZI. 
Mr. ENZI. I thank the Senator. 
I got to meet this delightful lady in 

Thermopolis, WY, some 70 years ago. I 
need to tell you a little bit about 
Thermopolis, WY, and how I wound up 
there. 

During the war, my dad was a welder 
on ships, and after the war, he moved 
around the country doing different 
welding projects, one of which took 
him to Thermopolis, WY. He welded on 
the dam there. Dams in the West are 
used to control floods. They are big 
projects, and they have a huge impact 
on communities. This particular one 
not only controlled floods, but it 
turned into a great fishery. 

My folks went to Thermopolis, WY, 
and they also built a trailer park. It 
was the first modern trailer park in 
Thermopolis. By ‘‘modern,’’ I mean 
there was a central building that had 
indoor showers and flush toilets. 

You need to understand a little bit 
about Wyoming. We are small. At that 
time, there were two cities in Wyo-
ming. To be a city, you had to have 
more than 3,000 in population. As soon 
as you had 3,000 in population, you 
could declare yourself a first-class city. 
In those early days, Casper—the energy 
capital at that time—and Cheyenne— 
the State capital at that time—exceed-
ed 3,000. 

What effect did that have on the 
communities? The Presbyterians, the 
Methodists, and the Congregationalists 
got together and divided up the towns 
that were small, realizing that they 
couldn’t support all three churches. 
There was one town that was so small 
that they actually got together and 
formed a community church. 

What is a community church? That is 
where these three denominations 
worked together. At one time, there 
would be a Presbyterian minister who 
was there, and 2 years later, there 
would be a Methodist minister who was 
there and, 2 years later, a Congrega-
tional minister who was there. That is 
where Jerry Brown was the Sunday 
school teacher, and that is how I came 
to meet her. 
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One of the big realizations, because 

of this community church thing and 
the changing of the pastors every 2 
years, is that I thought every 2 years 
the Lord’s Prayer changed. She helped 
me to understand that dilemma. 

That is where I got to meet Mrs. 
Brown. She was a Sunday school teach-
er, and I wound up in her Sunday 
school class. She taught the kinder-
garten class. When we first started, she 
actually moved up a couple of times 
with me as the classes got combined 
and as I got older. 

At that very first one, for Bible 
school, we held it outdoors underneath 
the pine tree—a huge pine tree. I can 
still remember sitting there, en-
thralled with her descriptions as I held 
my New Testament. Of course, since I 
was in kindergarten, I couldn’t read, 
but she filled in for that and gave me a 
great background. 

Later, of course, I ran into a book by 
Robert Fulghum titled, ‘‘All I Really 
Need To Know I Learned in Kinder-
garten.’’ For me, it was kindergarten 
Sunday school. And my teacher, of 
course—well, she was my first Sunday 
school teacher and my last living Sun-
day school teacher. 

Some of the things she taught were 
to share everything; play fair; don’t hit 
people; put things back where you 
found them; clean up your own mess; 
don’t take things that aren’t yours; say 
you are sorry if you hurt someone; and 
be aware of wonder. And ‘‘wonder’’ is, 
if you put some seeds—and we did 
this—in a paper cup with dirt and you 
water it, the plant goes up, and the 
roots go down. Some people would say 
nobody knows why or how, but Mrs. 
Brown said: That is not true. God has a 
plan. He knows you. He watches out for 
you. If you see things going wrong, 
check your direction because it might 
not be where God wants you. 

All of this was a good basis for my 
life. I have always appreciated seeing 
her through the years, particularly 
when we have visited that church 
again, which is still a community 
church, although most of the towns 
have split those up into more than one 
denomination. But I have to say that if 
the criteria is 3,000 people, by the time 
the town gets to a first-class city size, 
the one church is so well established 
that it is hard for another one to actu-
ally get established in a small commu-
nity like that. 

As long as there are wonderful people 
like Mrs. Brown teaching kindergarten, 
first grade, second grade, and other 
kids in small communities, this coun-
try will be a great place. 

I thank her for all the background 
she gave me and ask for your prayers 
for her family. 

I thank the Senator. 
Mr. BARRASSO. I thank Senator 

ENZI. 
She was born May 29, 1930, in Casper, 

WY—the youngest of eight children—to 
the Dodge family. As Senator ENZI 
talked about building the dam in the 
Thermopolis area, the family lived in 

Alcova during the construction of the 
dams and the reservoirs in that area 
before moving to Thermopolis, where 
the family owned and ran the Wigwam 
Bakery. They had the best bread, 
doughnuts, and anything you could 
ever imagine. 

She worked a number of places—cer-
tainly at the family bakery, but also 
she worked at the First National Bank. 
Jerry always volunteered to take the 
mail from the bank to the post office 
because she had caught the eye of a 
young postal employee, Bob Brown. 
The two were married on September 18 
in 1949, and as the Senator knows, they 
recently celebrated their 70th wedding 
anniversary. 

As newlyweds, Bob was sent to 
Korea. He had been in World War II. He 
was sent with a whole group from the 
basin area of Wyoming, as part of the 
National Guard, to Korea. They first 
went to Fort Lewis, WA, and Jerry fol-
lowed. To pay her way, she had to pick 
filbert nuts. She was telling me at 
Christmas the size of the bag that they 
had to fill with these filbert nuts be-
fore they got any pay. Well, it was a 
full day’s work, so the lessons she 
taught Mr. ENZI about hard work, she 
knew it personally. 

She was a hard worker. She worked 
at the bakery. She also worked for Dr. 
Nels Vicklund, Vicklund Pharmacy, in 
Hot Springs County. She worked for 
the Hot Springs County treasurer’s of-
fice. Her really great joy was when she 
owned and operated her own store in 
downtown Thermopolis called Country 
Charm. 

As the Senator knows, she was dedi-
cated to her children, Bobbi and Mike, 
and adored her granddaughter, Hadley. 
She taught them to work hard, to be 
kind, and to always do their best. 

She was a talented crafter, she en-
joyed playing bridge, and she was a col-
lector. She collected Santa Clauses, 
she collected chickens and pictures of 
chickens, and she collected rocks from 
around the world. No matter where I 
went, I needed to bring back a rock for 
Jerry. She also, as the gentleman 
knows, collected friends and memories. 
She had an encyclopedic memory of 
Wyoming names, Wyoming places, and 
Wyoming relationships—who was mar-
ried to whom and whose cousin was 
who. She rarely left anywhere without 
a hug and really loved being everyone’s 
favorite Aunt Jerry. She was also an 
avid reader—and an NBA fan, of all 
things. She loved God, loved America, 
and loved our flag. She was a longtime 
member of the Community Federated 
Church, the Order of the Eastern Star, 
and, as we were talking about in the 
cloakroom, she was State president of 
PEO. 

Jerry Brown dedicated her life to her 
family, to her faith, and to her friends. 
She was committed to her church and 
her community. She had a well-de-
served reputation for being a joiner, a 
goer, and a doer. 

We will celebrate her life on Satur-
day, January 18, in Thermopolis at the 

Community Federated Church, and we 
miss her dearly. May she rest in peace. 

I yield the floor. 
I suggest the absence of a quorum. 
The PRESIDING OFFICER. The 

clerk will call the roll. 
The legislative clerk proceeded to 

call the roll. 
Mr. LANKFORD. Madam President, I 

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

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

f 

IRAN 
Mr. LANKFORD. Madam President, 

as we go back through the calendar 
just a few months and get some con-
text of what has been building for a 
while, in May of 2019, four different 
vessels that were traveling just outside 
of the Gulf of Oman were hit by mines 
laid by Iranian leadership. In June, 
just a month later, two different ves-
sels hit Iranian mines. Those mines 
weren’t just placed in the water flip-
pantly; they were actually placed on 
the ship. In June of 2019, a U.S. Navy 
surveillance drone was flying through 
the Strait of Hormuz in international 
airspace and was downed by an Iranian 
missile attack. 

As we continue to move forward, we 
tracked an increase in Iranian activity 
in cyber attacks across the United 
States, but at the same time, individ-
uals within our military bases in Iraq 
were facing more and more of a push 
against them in not just an external 
conversation, an actual kinetic attack. 

Our supply lines in the fall of last 
year, as trucks that were leaving from 
Baghdad and driving down to Kuwait 
for our supply lines there, were in-
creasingly facing improvised explosive 
devices, something we had not seen in 
a long time. Those explosive devices 
were created and placed by Shia mili-
tias with materials provided by Iran. 

Then, in October, there were multiple 
attacks on our facility in Baghdad. In 
November, there were multiple attacks 
again on our facility in Baghdad. In 
December, there were multiple attacks 
again, each time increasing with more 
and more attacks. 

We hear that term ‘‘attack,’’ and it 
seems almost flippant, but we realize, 
for the thousands of Americans who 
work in that area of that diplomatic 
mission that is there in Iraq, there is a 
day that happens—it could be the mid-
dle of the night, it could be the middle 
of the afternoon, but a moment hap-
pens, month after month, week after 
week, and sometimes within that, day 
after day—where the sirens go off, and 
everyone on campus runs into a bomb 
shelter, and then the explosions begin 
around the grounds. 

These were not just random attacks. 
These were designed kinetic rocket at-
tacks coming into our Embassy that 
built up toward an attack on the U.S. 
Embassy on December 31, where thou-
sands of people broke through the 
outer section, setting fires to the build-
ing, attacking the facility, smashing 
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