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years of remarkable public service as an agri-
cultural teacher in in Minnesota’s Second Con-
gressional District. 

Ed began his teaching career in Farmington 
in 1968. In 1977, he transitioned to teaching 
agricultural education at Randolph High 
School, and he has been there ever since. 

Over his forty-five years at Randolph High 
School, Ed has dedicated himself to sup-
porting students and catalyzing growth and 
development for them in all careers that they 
have chosen to pursue. 

Despite incremental changes to the agri-
culture industry over the past fifty years, Ed’s 
passion and support has been unwavering. 
Without a doubt, he has been a primary con-
tributor in fortifying the pillars that make our 
communities strong and united. 

And Ed’s influence has been much wider 
than just Randolph High School. He has 
mentored students in an outreach program in 
recent years that welcomes students from sur-
rounding communities that don’t have agri-
culture classes or FFA programs. These com-
munities include—but are not limited to— 
Northfield, Hastings, Rosemount, Lakeville, 
and Faribault. 

Ed has also been a trusted advisor to many 
local farm families working through transitions 
in their operations. 

Ed has not only provided service and knowl-
edge to students but has also instructed adult 
education classes in agriculture in Randolph 
and surrounding communities. 

Ed’s dedication to teaching youth about the 
importance of small farms, and the process by 
which food comes to their table, is crucial to 
sustaining local farmers. 

As a testament to Ed’s commitment to his 
students and as a reflection of his generosity, 
he has not missed a single one of his stu-
dents’ graduation open houses over the years, 
including students from the outreach pro-
grams. 

I am grateful for Ed’s commitment to our ag-
riculture community and applaud his many ac-
complishments. And I deeply admire Ed’s de-
sire to pass on his knowledge to younger gen-
erations. 

I commend Mr. Ed Terry for more than fifty 
years of remarkable, impactful, and commu-
nity-sustaining public service. He is a back-
bone of our community. 
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HONORING THE LIFE OF DAN 
BOYNTON 

HON. RODNEY DAVIS 
OF ILLINOIS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, May 11, 2022 

Mr. RODNEY DAVIS of Illinois. Madam 
Speaker, I rise today to honor Dan Boynton. 

Teachers hold a special place in our com-
munity. Not only do they teach our next gen-
eration of Americans, but they also shape 
them into kind, curious, and thoughtful human 
beings. Teachers like Dan Boynton showed 
just how impactful teachers can be in the lives 
of their students. 

Dan taught and coached football at Central 
Catholic, St. Teresa High School, and Maroa- 
Forsyth High School. No matter what school 
he taught at, Dan was loved by many for his 
ability to make a connection with his students. 
As a consumer education and Intro to Busi-

ness teacher, Dan was a role model to the 
many students he taught. 

The connection that Dan retained with his 
students allowed the passion he had for 
teaching to show. He was often seen as a fig-
ure that you could approach about anything, 
and he was especially known for supporting 
his players in any way possible. Even limited 
by his health, Dan made sure he would al-
ways be cheering for his team. 

Dan passed away in March after a yearlong 
battle with brain cancer. Dan was a role model 
for his school and his community, and his 
kindness and warm spirit will be missed by 
many. Me and my family send our thoughts 
and prayers to him, his wife, and their chil-
dren. May he rest in peace. 
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GENESIS RODRIGUEZ ESPARZA 

HON. ED PERLMUTTER 
OF COLORADO 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, May 11, 2022 

Mr. PERLMUTTER. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today to recognize Genesis Rodriguez 
Esparza for receiving the 2021 Rising Star 
Award by the Arvada Chamber of Commerce. 
The Rising Star Award is given to an Arvada 
high school student who has exhibited extraor-
dinary leadership, entrepreneurship and posi-
tive community impact. 

Genesis is a senior at Pomona High School. 
She recently earned the prestigious Girl Scout 
Gold Award for encouraging more Latina and 
females in the STEM fields by creating a bilin-
gual program with activities and resources to 
help introduce more households to STEM, es-
pecially in the Hispanic community. For the 
last two years, she worked tirelessly to de-
velop and host events locally and globally in 
order to test and create these resources. 
Throughout this project, Genesis showed great 
confidence and amazing leadership and orga-
nization skills—all while attending her senior 
year, preparing for college, and overcoming 
the various different challenges the pandemic 
presented. Genesis’ passion and genuine care 
for her community is the reason she is being 
recognized. 

Congratulations again to Genesis Rodriguez 
Esparza on this recognition from the Arvada 
Chamber of Commerce. I extend my deepest 
appreciation for her contributions to our com-
munity. 
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RECOGNIZING WYN THOMAS 

HON. BRADLEY SCOTT SCHNEIDER 
OF ILLINOIS 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, May 11, 2022 

Mr. SCHNEIDER. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today in recognition of an outstanding high 
school student in my district: Wyn Thomas, a 
senior at Stevenson High School, Wyn was 
one of eight student winners nationwide se-
lected in the #Enough: Plays to End Gun Vio-
lence Competition for her outstanding play, 
Write Their Wrongs. 

I had the honor of sitting down with Wyn to 
discuss her play and the importance of ending 
our nation’s gun violence epidemic. When I 
first read Wyn’s play, I was incredibly moved 

at how she captured the frustration and devas-
tation that we all feel about school shootings. 

I am grateful for students like Wyn who will 
continue to advocate that we address our Na-
tion’s devastating gun violence epidemic. Con-
gratulations to Wyn on this incredible honor. 

I include in the RECORD the text of Wyn’s 
play: 

WRITE THEIR WRONGS 
(Wyn Thomas) 

Location: A high school classroom after 
school, where the Writer’s Club used to meet 
before there was a shooting in the school. 
Maya was locked down in this room during 
the shooting. 

(Maya sits at a table anxiously. She has 
notebooks and a laptop set up. Jimmy, with 
his arm in a sling, and Emily enter.) 

Maya: You’re late. 
Emily: Well, we got here before Lydia. 
Maya: Did you hear from her? Is she com-

ing? Jimmy: Why would she? 
Maya (pulling out chairs for them) 
Because she can take . . . everything that 

happened to us, and do something with it. 
We can write something that makes a dif-
ference in the world. 

Jimmy: Yeah, we already heard your soap-
box speech over the phone. Emily: I don’t 
know if this is up Lydia’s alley. 

Maya: Why wouldn’t it be? She’s in the 
writer’s club, isn’t she? (They sit.) 

Maya: So, how are you guys? 
Emily: I’m fine. 
Jimmy (sarcastic, bitter) 
Never been better. 
Emily: Jimmy. 
Jimmy: What? (To Maya) Did you want the 

real answer? 
Maya: Yeah, I do. That’s how we’re going 

to write something meaningful. 
Emily: That’s how we’re actually going to 

make a change. 
Jimmy: Fine . . . um . . . (vulnerable) The 

surgery was hard. Recoyery is harder, be-
cause I can’t really move, which means I 
can’t go to the places I love. Like your 
mom’s house. 

Maya: Jimmy, this is serious. Do you have 
any actual ideas? 

Jimmy: No. 
Emily (under her breath): Tyler always had 

ideas. 
Jimmy: Well Tyler’s not gonna show up, 

now is he? 
(Awkward silence.) 
Emily (breaking the tension): Are we writ-

ing an essay? 
Maya: Maybe a play? Or a poem? 
Emily: You think Republican senators can 

understand poetry? 
Maya: True, but we have to write some-

thing, so . . . let’s start with an idea. We 
never thought it would happen here, but then 
it did. Shock people out of ignorance. 

Emily: The thing is, I didn’t think it could 
never happen here. I did the walk out in 
eighth grade and went to protests starting 
freshman year because I knew it could. 

Maya: But, like, you were surprised when 
it actually happened. 

Emily: Yeah, but . . . (referring to herself 
and Jimmy) we’re walking down the hall, 
and we hear it and— . . . (She breaks off.) 

Maya: Then what happened? What did you 
see? 

Emily: He— . . . (She can’t find the words.) 
Maya: He what? 
(Emily pushes away the memory.) 
Emily: I just thought ‘‘today’s the day.’’ 

Like it was inevitable. Which it practically 
is with current laws. 

(Lydia enters slowly, but the others 
haven’t noticed yet.) 

Jimmy: And I just thought . . . Thank God 
I don’t have to take that math test. And I 
stand by that. 
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Emily (ignoring him): Let’s drop the ‘‘it 

can’t happen here’’ and dig into policy, be-
cause it did happen here and it can happen 
anywhere else in this country. 

Maya: Ok, but . . . we still don’t have a 
story. 

Emily: We could use me and Jimmy’s expe-
rience, and use Tyler. 

Lydia (quiet): What about my brother? 
(They turn and see her.) 
Emily (surprised): You came. 
(Beat.) 
Jimmy: Does that mean that you’re less 

broken or more broken than we thought? 
Maya: Jimmy. 
Lydia (unphased): You said you’re using 

my brother? 
Maya: That came out wrong. She didn’t 

mean use him, she meant use his story . . . 
for the piece. 

Lydia (unreadable): Huh. 
(She sits down, and fidgets with the zipper 

on her jacket. The others look at her, then 
at each other.) 

Maya (hesitant): Do you have any ideas, 
Lydia? 

(Lydia doesn’t say anything). 
Okay. 
Emily (to Maya, breaking silence): I don’t 

think an essay is enough to get people to lis-
ten. People write essays on gun violence 
every day, and look where we are. 

Maya: But ours is gonna be different. 
Emily: What about a song?’That would be 

different. 
Maya: The medium isn’t what’s gonna set 

us apart, it’s the fact that our story will be 
real. We have the power to write something 
real, because we’re the ones that actually 
went through it. (Slight beat.) 

Are you sure you’re okay, Lydia? 
Lydia: You never asked if I was okay. 
Maya: Are you? 
(Lydia doesn’t answer. She keeps playing 

with her zipper.) 
Jimmy: Let’s go back to the poem idea. 

Uhhh, let’s see . . . Roses are red, I was al-
most dead, I may have been shot, but I’m 
still good in— 

Maya (interrupting): Jimmy! 
Jimmy: What? 
Maya: Stop making a joke out of this. 

Jimmy: What else do you want me to do? 
Maya: Be real. 

Jimmy: This is real. You want to join 
hands and sing kumbaya and cry? Fine, but 
count me out. Also, you’ve got a stupid cli-
che story. 

Maya: That’s not funny. 
Jimmy: Did it sound like I was trying to be 

funny? 
Maya: Well— 
Jimmy (mocking): Everyone copes in dif-

ferent ways, Maya. 
Emily: How about we just make sure this 

never happens again? So nobody else has to 
cope with this kind of thing ever again. 

Maya: Exactly. Maybe . . . Ok, wait, re-
member that musical we saw that once? 
About the kids in the school shooting? 

Emily: Yeah, it was horrible. 
Maya: Well, maybe it was horrible because 

it wasn’t written by people who knew what 
they were talking about. We know what 
we’re talking about. 

Emily: No, it was horrible because it fo-
cused on the shooter. 

Maya: Well, that was a unique take. It was 
trying to get a different perspective, but— 

Emily: No it wasn’t, every article and new 
story and tweet and church has the thoughts 
and prayers and ‘‘forgive the shooter’’ bulls- 
-- It’s ridiculous, in real life, nobody forgives 
the shooter, they— 

Lydia (looking up): I forgive him. 
Maya: What? 
Jimmy (surprised): She speaks. 
Emily: What do you mean you forgive the 

shooter? 

Lydia: I mean I forgive him. 
Jimmy: Because of your Christian guilt s- 

-- 
Emily: No, because it’s easier than actu-

ally making change. 
Lydia: You think it’s easy? 

Emily: It means you get to just be okay 
with everything that happened. You don’t 
have to do anything about it. 

Maya: Write that— 
Emily (talking over her): You can go ahead 

and be okay with it, but I’m not going to. 
Lydia (soft): You think I’m okay with my 
brother being dead? 

Emily: That’s—that’s not what I said. 
Lydia: It’s what you meant. 
Emily: Lydia— 
Lydia: I didn’t forgive . . . Jack because 

it’s easy, I did it because . . . it feels really 
good. 

Jimmy: Huh? 
Lydia: Like I couldn’t stop him, but I 

canbe better than him. 
Emily: That won’t stop it from happening 

again. 
Lydia: Well, what will? Talking about how 

kids were shot and killed? Everybody talks 
about the school shootings every time. We 
did before we were the kids. Do you know 
how many people died in Parkland? 

Emily: I don’t know, like— 
Lydia: 17. Nothing changed when 17 people 

died in Parkland, so why would it when only 
3 kids die here? It doesn’t really matter, does 
it? 

Emily: We have to keep trying. We put 
enough pressure on Congress, and they have 
to make a change. 

Lydia: Do you guys read the articles? The 
ones about us? (Beat.) You shouldn’t. Maya: 
I read them. 

Lydia: Did you see the one where they 
mentioned Tyler had just gotten back from a 
suspension? 

(Slight beat.) 
Maya (soft): What? 
Lydia: It wasn’t a big news outlet. You 

couldn’t cite it in English class. But it was 
there. (Beat.) Maybe if they can see I’m 
good, if I’m so f---ing good I can forgive the 
man that killed my brother, I’ll be worth lis-
tening to. Because they don’t care about 
Tyler because he got suspended. If I’m just a 
good enough person, they’ll want to save me, 
right? (Beat.) Right? 

Jimmy (quiet): Were the first graders at 
Sandy Hook not good enough people? 

Maya: That’s not funny, Jimmy. 
Jimmy (genuine): It wasn’t a joke. 
(Beat.) 
Lydia: He’s right. They aren’t going to lis-

ten. So I forgive Jack— 
Emily (interrupting): Don’t say his name! 
Jimmy: You sat next to him in freshman 

chemistry, you know his name. 
Emily: Don’t give him the notoriety! 
Jimmy: Do you think not saying his name 

is going to make any of us forget what he 
did? 

Emily: He doesn’t deserve the recognition! 
Jimmy (referencing his arm): Since when 

did all of this become about what anyone de-
serves? 

Lydia: Exactly. I don’t forgive Jack be-
cause he deserves it, I forgive him because 
it’s really really hard, so it feels really good 
to do it. Being angry isn’t going to do any-
thing but hurt me. 

Maya: Write that down. 
Lydia: No. 
Maya: What do you mean? We finally have 

something! 
Jimmy: Maya, chill the f--- out. 
Emily: Stop being a d--- Jimmy! She’s ac-

tually trying to do something here! 
Jimmy: Yeah, and it’s annoying! 
Emily: Because you haven’t done any-

thing? 

Jimmy: I did something, I became your 
martyr, you’re f---ing welcome. 

Emily: You’re not dead! What are you 
doing to help the people that are? 

Lydia: Writing isn’t going to bring them 
back. 

Maya: It might not, but I— 
Lydia: You can take two seconds to grieve. 
Maya: But nothing happened to me! I’m to-

tally fine! (to Jimmy) You got shot, and (to 
Emily) and you saw it all happen, (to Lydia) 
and you—Tyler. So you’re all survivors, and 
I’m just someone who hid in that f---ing cor-
ner, so I have to do something! I have to 
write something! 

Lydia: No you don’t. 
Maya: But— 
Lydia: It’s not going to undo anything. 
Emily (to Lydia): No, Maya’s right. If we 

tell our story to politicians, or voters, or 
foundations, they have to listen. They’re 
going to listen. 

Lydia: Do you actually think you can talk 
about what happened, Emily? Have you even 
let yourself remember it? (Beat. She hasn’t.) 

Maya: But everything happens for a rea-
son. Maybe our reason is so we can get some-
thing done. 

Lydia: Maya— 
Maya (before she can object): Isn’t that 

what the church says about it, Lydia? 
Jimmy: That’s stupid. I’m not good enough 

of a person to be God’s vessel for getting 
s--- done. It didn’t happen so we could do 
something. It happened because nobody did 
anything to stop it. 

(Beat.) 
Lydia: Yeah. 
Maya: That doesn’t matter anymore. What 

matters is what we do next. 
Lydia: We don’t owe the world that. They 

owed us safety. They owed Tyler safety. 
Maya: We can’t—I can’t just do nothing. 
Lydia: Nothing’s okay. 
Maya: But— 
(She trails off. Beat.) 
Lydia (gentle): You can put the pencil 

down, Maya. (Maya holds onto the pencil for 
dear life.) 

(End of Play). 
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RECOGNIZING THE DEDICATED 
MEMBERS OF THE 
WILLIAMSVILLE ROTARY 

HON. BRIAN HIGGINS 
OF NEW YORK 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, May 11, 2022 

Mr. HIGGINS of New York. Madam Speak-
er, today I rise to honor the Williamsville Ro-
tary Club. Their outstanding community serv-
ice has improved the lives of many 
Williamsville residents. 

The Williamsville Rotary Club is a member 
of Rotary International, a worldwide service or-
ganization with 1.4 million members. The mis-
sion and values of Rotary International are 
widely recognized, and the Williamsville chap-
ter has had particular success representing 
those values and supporting the community 
they serve. 

The Williamsville Rotary Club received its 
charter in 1925, and for almost one hundred 
years has helped the local economy, youth 
community, arts, and education. During World 
War II, volunteers with the Williamsville Rotary 
Club conducted metal scrap drives, rallying to-
gether to support our troops and the war ef-
fort. Today, the Club’s generosity sustains the 
Williamsville Library, Amherst Senior Center, 
Erie County SPCA, Mercy Flight, Western 

VerDate Sep 11 2014 03:22 May 12, 2022 Jkt 029060 PO 00000 Frm 00006 Fmt 0626 Sfmt 9920 E:\CR\FM\A11MY8.019 E11MYPT1S
S

pe
nc

er
 o

n 
D

S
K

12
6Q

N
23

P
R

O
D

 w
ith

 R
E

M
A

R
K

S

---


		Superintendent of Documents
	2022-10-05T15:59:10-0400
	Government Publishing Office, Washington, DC 20401
	Government Publishing Office
	Government Publishing Office attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by Government Publishing Office




