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I come back again, and I just con-
clude—I see there are other Senators 
waiting to speak—we have to be ex-
traordinarily careful in our remarks in 
the Senate as they relate to the safety 
of our people because this series of 
statements the Senator has made, fac-
tual references to chapters of history, 
can be manipulated by other people 
throughout the world to their advan-
tage. That is my deep concern. 

Mr. MCCONNELL. I have just one 
final question, very briefly. 

Mr. DURBIN. I am happy to yield. 
Mr. MCCONNELL. I want to make 

sure I understand this correctly: Is it 
my understanding that my good friend 
from Illinois stands by his own words, 
because he read them again today, and 
it is his view that even if this allega-
tion from this one FBI agent were 
true—and as the Senator from Virginia 
has pointed out is being investigated— 
even assuming this allegation from 
this one FBI agent were true, the Sen-
ator from Illinois still believes that 
could be correctly equated to the treat-
ment by the Nazis, by the Soviets in 
the gulags, and by the Pol Pot regime? 

Is that an accurate description of 
that, even assuming this one allegation 
is proven to be true? 

Mr. DURBIN. What I have said is, if 
you were asked, without being told 
where this might have occurred, as I 
said here directly in the RECORD, you 
might conclude that it was done by one 
of those repressive regimes because 
that was the kind of heavy-handed tac-
tic they used, the kind of inhumane 
treatment in which they engaged. You 
would be surprised to learn that ac-
cording to the FBI, it was something 
that occurred at Guantanamo in a fa-
cility under the control of the United 
States of America. 

Madam President, let me conclude by 
saying that I know there is some sensi-
tivity on this issue relating to Guanta-
namo. I could tell it in the hearing yes-
terday. I can tell it from the response 
today. But I continue to believe the 
United States should hold itself to the 
highest standards when it comes to the 
interrogation of prisoners, that we 
should never countenance in any way, 
shape, or form, the torture of prisoners 
we have seen in other countries by 
other governments in history. 

That was the point I was trying to 
make, and it is a point I still stand by. 
Secretary of State Colin Powell was 
right when he criticized the change of 
the interrogation techniques by this 
administration and said it does not re-
flect well on the United States, torture 
does not produce good information, and 
that we would pay a price, sadly, in 
terms of public and moral opinion if we 
engaged in that kind of conduct. His 
premonition or his prophecy has turned 
out to be accurate. That was the point 
I made. 

Madam President, I yield the floor. 
The PRESIDING OFFICER. The 

Democratic leader. 
Mr. REID. It is amazing to me, 

Madam President, the more the popu-

larity of the President plummets, the 
more the people downtown try to play 
this game ‘‘I gotcha.’’ Families are at-
tacked, reputations are impugned, 
bogus, baseless statements are made. 
The attacks by the very noisy noise 
machine of the far right never stops, 
and it has gotten so much more in op-
eration in the last few weeks with the 
numbers on the President dealing with 
Social Security, the unpopularity of 
the efforts made to spend 2 months on 
judges, five people, basically. 

This is all a distraction by the White 
House. Why? Because this country is in 
trouble for lots of reasons, only one of 
which is Iraq. In the last 48 hours, 11 
American soldiers have been killed in 
Iraq. Scores of Iraqis have been killed 
in the same period of time. I do not 
know—I do not know if anyone 
knows—the death and destruction that 
is taking place in Iraq as we speak. We 
focus on the dead. The dead American 
soldiers are on page A26 of the news-
papers now. Sometimes they do not 
even make the front section. We do not 
know because we are not focusing on 
the blind, the maimed from that war. 

But that is only one of our problems 
we are not focusing on. Health care: 45 
million Americans are without health 
care. Have we spent 5 minutes this year 
talking about health care? No. No. We 
have been spending time on five judges. 

Have we spent any time about what 
is happening in our public school sys-
tems around this country? No, not a 
single minute. The average age of a 
public school in America is approach-
ing 50 years. The Leave No Child Be-
hind Act is leaving kids behind in Ne-
vada and all over this country. 

The environment is something we do 
not even talk about anymore because 
global warming does not exist in the 
minds of the people at the White 
House. 

Do we spend any time here talking 
about the devastating deficit that is af-
fecting people in my little town of 
Searchlight and all over the country? 
No. This administration took over with 
a surplus in the trillions. We now have 
approached a $7 trillion debt in this 
country. 

So this is all an attempt to distract 
us from the issues before us. Rather 
than spending time on my friend, the 
distinguished Senator from Illinois, 
whom I have known for going on 23 
years, who has dedicated his life to 
public service—do we have a problem 
in this country with the issues he is 
discussing? Yes. Focus on them, not 
anything he said. Let’s focus on the 
issues before us. 

I would hope it would be worth a lit-
tle bit of our time here to see what we 
could do about the Defense authoriza-
tion bill. Five weeks it has been out of 
committee—5 weeks. We have our 
Guard and Reserve that are over-
whelmed with responsibilities in that 
war. We have men and women who are 
there on duty station as we speak. But 
we do not have a Defense authorization 
bill. Why? We always did them in years 

past. Why? Because we may get an 
amendment on that bill dealing with 
what is going on with the subject about 
which my friend speaks. There may be 
other amendments that may not be in 
keeping with the mindset of the White 
House. 

I want the record to reflect I have 
great affection for the chairman of the 
Armed Services Committee. He is my 
friend. He is truly a Southern gen-
tleman, and I care for him a great deal. 
I am sure he must be frustrated by the 
fact that the Defense authorization bill 
is not before us. 

But I also have great affection, loy-
alty, and deep friendship that will be 
with me for the eternities for my friend 
from Illinois, who has been such a good 
friend over all these many years. He is 
a person who loves to talk about 
issues, whether it is an issue dealing 
with energy, as we have talked about 
here for a few days—the first real sub-
stantive issue we have dealt with, real-
ly, in a long time on this Senate floor— 
or whether it is any of the other issues 
I have spoken about here: the deficit, 
education, the environment, health 
care. 

Nothing is being talked about. But he 
cares about those issues deeply. I 
would hope we can turn down the noise 
machine downtown a little bit and un-
derstand the American people want to 
focus on issues, issues important to 
them. They are tired of this ‘‘gotcha’’ 
game because they don’t get you; it is 
just an attempt to divert attention 
from the issues before this country. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from West Virginia. 

f 

FATHER’S DAY 

Mr. BYRD. Madam President, on 
Sunday, June 19, the Nation will honor 
fathers with the celebration of Father’s 
Day. Fathers certainly deserve a day to 
relax and to put aside for a time the 
heavy burden of work and worries that 
they carry. Most fathers are, I believe, 
great worriers. They feel the pressure 
to perform. They feel the pressure 
daily to go forth and to battle in condi-
tions over which they have little con-
trol. Yet they feel that they must 
present to their families a facade of 
mastery. That is, after all, part of the 
‘‘dad mystique’’—the desire of fathers 
everywhere to be seen as the 
unvanquished protector of the family, 
the benevolent provider of all good 
things, the safe harbor against all 
harm and all fears. 

Today’s economic conditions worry 
most fathers, no matter what their 
current earning prowess. If they are 
looking for work or to find a better job, 
recently reported economic indicators 
keep them awake at night. Housing 
prices continue to climb. Hiring is 
weak. Outsourcing and the offshore 
movement of jobs create heartburn. 
News that Chinese automobiles may 
soon be competing for sales in the 
United States will create a few ulcers, 
too, I am sure, as hard-working fathers 
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wonder how they can compete against 
Chinese workers making only $2 an 
hour. 

Fathers at the upper end of the pay 
scale are not immune from such night-
mares either. They must still worry 
about corporate scandals that could 
rob them overnight of their pensions, 
stock options, and the rising cost of 
college education. All fathers feel a 
sense of growing unease about the spi-
raling deficits, the uncertain future of 
Social Security, the weakening of 
America’s global competitiveness to 
the high price of international conflict. 
What kind of future are they leaving to 
their children? 

On a very personal level, fathers also 
share common fears. Where are their 
children? Are they behaving? Are they 
growing up to be good people? Will the 
world be good to them in return? I 
know that fathers, with sons and 
daughters in the military, carry par-
ticularly heavy burdens of worry these 
days, as well as fathers who are in uni-
form themselves with families waiting, 
waiting, waiting and praying for them 
at home. I hope these fathers know 
that the prayers of the Nation are with 
them. 

Fathers want the best for their chil-
dren, which is why they push their 
children to do their best. To be sure, 
some fathers have taken this perhaps 
to unseemly, even dangerous, ex-
tremes, as the stories of some ‘‘sports 
dads’’ attest. But most fathers want 
their children to develop a healthy 
sense of competition, coupled with fair-
ness, to learn to win and to learn to 
lose graciously, to foster a sense of per-
severance that will stand their children 
in good stead no matter what field of 
endeavor they play upon. 

Fathers want to encourage a good 
work ethic. They want to encourage 
good study habits. They want to en-
courage the character traits of reli-
ability—according to an old Greek 
ideal, character is destiny—and de-
pendability, thoughtfulness, and gen-
erosity of spirit, traits that will make 
good students, respected leaders, able 
employees and, some day, good fathers 
and mothers. 

The best fathers, of course, practice 
what they preach. Parents are the best 
teachers, sometimes without ever giv-
ing a word of instruction. They teach 
by the example of their own lives. 

My own dad was such a man, the 
greatest man I ever knew, my dad. He 
was not my father. He was the man 
who raised me. But he was the greatest 
man I ever knew. I have met kings and 
shahs and Presidents, princes, Gov-
ernors, Senators. Just that old coal 
miner dad was the greatest man I ever 
knew—hard working, God-fearing, gen-
erous with the little that he had. He 
took me in when my mother died, and 
he raised me as his own. 

‘‘It is not flesh and blood but the 
heart which makes us fathers and 
sons,’’ wrote Johann Schiller. He is 
right. Titus Dalton Byrd was not my 
biological father, but he was my dad, 

pap. He is looking down from heaven 
right now. He is looking down. And 
some day I will meet him again. He was 
my dad. 

He encouraged me in my studies. He 
didn’t buy me a cowboy suit. He didn’t 
buy me a cap buster. He bought me a 
watercolor set, a book, a drawing tab-
let, and some crayons. He took pride in 
my accomplishments. 

Benjamin West said that he was 
made a great painter because of his 
mother who, when he went to her with 
little drawings about birds and flowers 
and so on, she took him up on her knee 
and she kissed him on the cheek. She 
said: Some day you are going to grow 
up. You will grow up to be a great 
painter. And that made him a great 
painter. He did grow up to become a 
great painter, made so by a mother’s 
kiss. 

So about my old coal miner dad. 
After a long day at work, he would 
spend time with me. He talked with 
me. He listened to me. He watched me 
recite. He watched me play the violin. 
He feared for me when I wanted to fol-
low him into the coal mines. He shared 
his fear; he shared the love that was 
behind it. He gave me a whipping a 
time or two. He always told me before 
he whipped me that he loved me, and it 
hurt him probably more than it hurt 
me. That was my dad. He pushed me to 
do better, to reach higher, to work 
harder. He didn’t want me to have to 
work in the mines as he did. He gave 
me pride in him. He never used crude 
language. I never heard him use God’s 
name in vain in all the years that I 
knew him—ever. 

He never raised a fist in anger. He 
never treated anyone with anything 
but courtesy. He was a poor, humble, 
hard-working coal miner. He took life 
as it came. He didn’t grumble at what 
was placed before him on the table. He 
never complained. He never said any-
thing about mom’s cooking. He never 
used bad language, as I said. He carried 
himself—a poor miner without two 
nickles at times to rub together—with 
the quiet dignity of a true gentleman. 
There was a man. I am proud to share 
his name. I think that is one of the 
greatest compliments that any child 
can give to his or her father—that 
proud inflection in their voice when 
they say: This is my dad. 

Like fathers everywhere, I delight in 
their every triumph, from the first 
breath onward, just as I mourn their 
every setback and disappointment. In 
speaking from my own experience, no 
father ever ceases to worry about his 
children and the kind of world they are 
inheriting. That is why I suppose it is 
whatever hair fathers are allowed to 
keep turns white. 

So on this Father’s Day, I remember 
the old coal miner dad that I had. I 
could see him coming from the mines. 
I watched him as he walked down the 
railroad tracks, and I ran to meet him. 
As I came near, he put down that din-
ner bucket he had carried into the bow-
els of the Earth there in the darkness— 

the darkness of the coal mine. He put 
down that dinner bucket and lifted the 
lid, and he took out a little cake that 
my mom had put into the dinner buck-
et, and he always saved the cake for 
me. He gave me that cake. Yes, he took 
the cake into the mine, but he didn’t 
eat the cake. He always saved the cake 
for me. 

So on this Father’s Day, I wish I 
could tell fathers across America to 
relax and enjoy the day, to sleep well, 
basking in the love and affection of 
their families. I wish I could, but I 
know they are still worried. That is 
what a father does. 

Madam President, I close with a bit 
of verse that I memorized as a little 
boy. Over the years, I have come to ap-
preciate its lesson more and more. I am 
sure that old coal miner dad knew it, 
too, for he lived with simple wisdom. It 
is called ‘‘The Little Chap Who Follows 
Me.’’ 
A careful man I ought to be, 
A little fellow follows me, 
I do not dare to go astray 
For fear he’ll go the selfsame way. 

I cannot once escape his eyes, 
Whate’er he sees me do, he tries; 
Like me, he says, he’s going to be, 
The little chap who follows me. 

He thinks that I am good and fine, 
Believes in every word of mine. 
The base in me he must not see, 
The little chap that follows me. 

I must remember as I go, 
Through summer’s sun and winter’s snow, 
In building for the years to be 
The little chap who follows me. 

Madam President, I yield the floor. 
The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-

ator from Arizona is recognized. 

f 

FATHER’S DAY 

Mr. KYL. Madam President, first, I 
have been here for most of the remarks 
of the senior Senator from West Vir-
ginia, who has this evening caused me 
to reflect on my father on this Father’s 
Day. I am sad to say that my father 
has now passed on, and that fact has 
caused me to think about things I 
probably should have thought a lot 
more about before he left. But it is 
good to be reminded of the qualities we 
look for in fathers and in our fathers, 
those who have led the way for us, and 
that as Father’s Day approaches, I join 
my colleague from West Virginia in 
suggesting that we would all do well 
not only to think back on our fathers 
and set a good example but to think 
about what makes a good father in ev-
erything we do, and in whatever our 
roles are, to try to follow those pre-
cepts. I appreciate the important words 
spoken by the Senator from West Vir-
ginia. 

Mr. BYRD. I thank the Senator from 
Arizona. 

Mr. FRIST. Madam President, I want 
to take a few moments to reflect on an 
important holiday coming up this 
weekend—Father’s Day. 

On Sunday, families across America 
will celebrate their dads with lunches 
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