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are the free youth clinics, in which
Pawsox players and coaches offer chil-
dren instructions and tips on the game.
There is also a Candy Hunt on Easter
and roses for every mom on Mother’s
Day. The McCoy Stadium fireworks,
which most recently lit up the sky for
three nights on the Fourth of July
weekend, are legendary.

After 27 years, Ben Mondor’s dream
has come true. A team that struggled
to draw more than 1,000 fans to a game
in the early days now fills a 10,000-seat
park to nearly 90 percent of capacity,
the best mark in the International
League. One pitcher for the Boston Red
Sox, recently called up from Paw-
tucket, praised McCoy Stadium as ‘‘the
best minor league place that I've ever
played.” It has hosted high school
baseball championship games, the U.S.
Olympic team and the National Gov-
ernors Association. Tomorrow night,
McCoy Stadium will host the AAA All-
Star Game, the crowning achievement
of Ben’s long, successful career in base-
ball. And yet, my guess is that Ben
takes the greatest satisfaction from
knowing that on any warm summer
night, he can find thousands of blue
collar workers and their young chil-
dren enjoying a game played by past
and future big leaguers, cheering with
each crack of the bat.

In the movie Field of Dreams, there
is a scene in which James Earl Jones’s
character, Terence Mann observes,
“The one constant through all the
years has been baseball.” In spite of all
the challenges that have come along
over the course of three decades, the
changes in the park, and the changes in
our society, baseball has indeed been
the one constant at McCoy Stadium.
And in large measure, we have Ben
Mondor and his love of the game and
his love of people to thank for it.

Ben Mondor is a hero in Rhode Is-
land, and when he steps down from run-
ning the PawSox this summer, he will
leave behind a remarkable legacy. I
know my colleagues join me in salut-
ing Ben on his well-deserved retire-
ment.e

————
IDAHO STATE VETERANS
CEMETERY
e Mr. CRAPO. Mr. President, I rise

today to acknowledge a very special
event happening in Idaho on July 31.
For my colleagues in the Senate who
have never been to Boise, ID, I will de-
scribe a little of what that part of my
State looks like.

On a clear day, miles stretch out be-
fore you bounded to the south by the
Snake River Valley and distant moun-
tains, to the east and west by a vast ex-
panse of open sky, and behind you to
the north, by foothills rising to meet
their less-weathered relatives.

The wind blows with reassuring regu-
larity, and it seems that in this west-
ern meeting place of land and sky, at
once comfortingly familiar and awe-in-
spiring, it is indeed an appropriate
place to rest our fallen warriors of free-
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dom and pay our respects and tribute
to their sacrifices.

The Idaho State Veteran’s Cemetery
represents the vision and hard work of
many dedicated Idahoans. These men
and women have focused their energy
and donated their time and money to
see this tremendous project to fruition.
An idea that for many years was in the
hearts of concerned patriots, the ceme-
tery is the first of its kind to be built
in Idaho, and its construction allows
Idaho to finally join the rest in having
a state veterans’ cemetery.

Gazing out at this vista of the junc-
tion of earth and sky, and the visible
freedom of wide open space causes us to
reflect upon the freedom that our coun-
try stands for; the freedom for which
the men and women who will rest here
committed their lives, some ending ei-
ther much too young in combat or oth-
ers after fulfilling and long lives. In
this time of sacrifice by yet another
great generation of brave young men
and women, this place gives comfort
and exists as a testament to the age-
old ritual of caring for those that have
gone before us, in a proper and appro-
priate military manner that reflects
their sacrifice, sense of duty and self-
less devotion to the cause of liberty.

This place and the people for whom it
is preserved remind us that freedom is
eternal, and their and our living and
dying are not in vain.e

————

IN MEMORY OF EDWARD F. MILES

e Mr. LEAHY. Mr. President, I memo-
rialize the life of Edward ‘“Ed’’ Miles, a
decorated Vietnam veteran who hero-
ically turned his war experience into a
mission of compassion for victims of
conflict around the world. Ed Miles
died on January 26, 2004.

I first met Ed through his advocacy
on behalf of war survivors—work that
embodied the ideals of the Leahy War
Victims Fund, which was established in
1989 to respond to the needs of innocent
victims of conflict in developing coun-
tries. Despite painful injuries suffered
during the war in Vietnam that left
him a bilateral amputee, and the chal-
lenges of working in a country reeling
from Pol Pot’s genocidal Khmer Rouge
regime, Ed persevered and set up a re-
habilitation clinic for landmine sur-
vivors and other war victims that was
the first of its kind in Cambodia.
Today it is recognized as Cambodia’s
national rehabilitation center and a
model for others around the world.

Ed is perhaps best remembered for
this work through his involvement
with Vietnam Veterans of America
Foundation, VVAF, and the Inter-
national Campaign to Ban Land Mines,
which received the Nobel Peace Prize
in 1997 for its advocacy to eliminate
the scourge of landmines.

As an associate director of VVAF, Ed
traveled throughout the world raising
funds, generating medical research and
support, and, finally, building and
staffing a prosthetics clinic for ampu-
tees at Kien Khleang, outside Phnom
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Penh, Cambodia in 1991. Since its in-
ception, this project has produced
15,000 prosthetics, orthotics and wheel-
chairs for landmine survivors and other
war victims. In addition, since Ed’s ini-
tial pioneering and humanitarian ef-
forts in Cambodia, VVAF has opened
rehabilitation clinics in Vietnam, An-
gola, Ethiopia, Kosovo and elsewhere
in Central America and Sub-Saharan
Africa. Thousands of people with dis-
abilities, many of whom had been
treated as social outcasts, recovered
their mobility and their dignity be-
cause of Ed Miles.

Ed’s personal mission to help war
survivors was undoubtedly the result of
his own war experience. In April 1969,
as a Captain and Military Advisor, Spe-
cial Forces, United States Army, Ed
was wounded in an ambush outside Cu
Chi near the Cambodian border. He
stepped on a landmine and lost both of
his legs above the knee, suffered severe
bone, nerve and muscle damage to his
arm and later lost one of his eyes to in-
fection.

As a result of his service in Vietnam,
Ed received the United States Army
Silver Star for Bravery, the Bronze
Star, the Purple Heart, the Vietnamese
Cross of Gallantry, the Vietnamese
Campaign Medal, the Air Medal, the
Good Conduct and the Combat Infan-
tryman’s Badge.

After returning home, Ed became an
active critic of the Vietnam War, co-
founding Veterans Against the War.
Yet despite the severity of his injuries,
years of hospital treatment and his en-
during disabilities, he also completed
his education, receiving his Masters of
Public Administration from New York
University. Ed worked as an Outreach
Counselor for Vietnam veterans with
Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder. In
1989, he was one of the first Americans
to return to Vietnam since the war
ended. In fact, he was featured on
“Nightline” visiting the site where he
was wounded.

Ed continued his quest for peace and
reconciliation with America’s former
enemy through VVAF, continuously
lobbying the United States Congress
and the White House to normalize dip-
lomatic and trade relations with Viet-
nam, which ultimately occurred in
1995. He was a featured speaker
throughout the United States, and a
visiting guest speaker at local schools
where he described his Vietnam experi-
ence and the historical significance
and lessons of the Vietnam War.

For the 35 years since being wounded
and up until his life’s end, Ed exhibited
a selflessness, determination and com-
passion beyond compare. Despite the
daily struggles and pain from his inju-
ries, I never once heard Ed complain
about his own misfortunes. He was soft
spoken and unassuming to a degree
rarely seen, but he also harbored a
fiery passion for ridding the world of
injustice and senseless conflict. Ed was
an inspiration to me in my efforts to
ban landmines, and to everyone who
knew him.
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