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based on the serious implications for
homeland security alone.”

What this military report by our
military says is the Mexican govern-
ment could be on the verge of collapse
because of the drug cartels. It should
concern us that our neighbors to the
south are having this problem. It’s im-
portant to America that there be a sta-
ble government in Mexico and that we
get a grip on the drug cartels and not
wait for crimes to be committed in the
United States, but immediately send
our military to the United States-Mex-
ico border so we can take care of those
drug dealers that come into the United
States.

A border sheriff once told me that
the drug cartels that come into the
country, have more money, have better
equipment and more people than he has
to fight them off. Now is the time to be
prepared and send our military there to
protect the integrity of the United
States border.

It’s important that we help Mexico,
but, Mr. Speaker, I am not one that fa-
vors giving blanket checks to Mexico
as we have done in the Merida Initia-
tive, $1.5 billion we have sent down
there in equipment and money. Unfor-
tunately, it may happen that that
equipment be used by the drug cartels
against our border protectors. It’s im-
portant that we reinforce this side of
the United States border and be pre-
pared for any action of the drug cartels
that come across the border from Mex-
ico and figure out other ways to help
Mexico.

Border security is the number one
issue in this country. It is time to se-
cure our borders. The fight has already
begun. We have to be engaged in this
and protect the people of this country
from the drug cartels.

And that’s just the way it is.

——

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gentle-
woman from Maryland (Ms. EDWARDS)
is recognized for 5 minutes.

(Ms. EDWARDS of Maryland ad-
dressed the House. Her remarks will
appear hereafter in the Extensions of
Remarks.)

———

HONORING JOURNALIST
LASANTHA WICKRAMATUNGA

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from California (Mr. SCHIFF) is
recognized for 5 minutes.

Mr. SCHIFF. Mr. Speaker, in 2006 I
cofounded the Congressional Caucus for
Freedom of the Press, and since then
this bipartisan, bicameral caucus has
sought to highlight the importance of
free expression around the world. I rise
today to honor Lasantha
Wickramatunga, a brave journalist
who was gunned down while driving to
work in the Sri Lankan capital of
Colombo.

Threats, attacks and murders of jour-
nalists are becoming all too common in
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Sri Lanka. Mr. Wickramatunga knew
the dangers too well but courageously
continued reporting. Recognizing his
work might cost him his life, Mr.
Wickramatunga wrote a letter to be
published in the event of his assassina-
tion.

Today I will read excerpts of his let-
ter which was published by his paper,
The Sunday Leader, on January 11, 3
days after he was killed.

He wrote, ‘“No other profession calls
on its practitioners to lay down their
lives for their art save the armed forces
and, in Sri Lanka, journalism. In the
course of the past few years, the inde-
pendent media have increasingly come
under attack. Electronic and print
media institutions have been burnt,
bombed, sealed and coerced. Countless
journalists have been harassed, threat-
ened and killed. It has been my honor
to belong to all those categories and
now especially the last.

“Why then do we do it? I often won-
der that. After all, I too am a husband,
and the father of three wonderful chil-
dren. I too have responsibilities and ob-
ligations that transcend my profession,
be it the law or journalism.

“But there is a calling that is yet
above high office, fame, lucre and secu-
rity. It is the call of conscience.

“The Sunday Leader has been a con-
troversial newspaper because we say it
like we see it: whether it be a spade, a
thief or a murderer, we call it by that
name. We do not hide behind euphe-
mism. The investigative articles we
print are supported by documentary
evidence thanks to the public-spirited-
ness of citizens who at great risk to
themselves pass on this material to us.
We have exposed scandal after scandal,
and never once in these 15 years has
anyone proved us wrong or successfully
prosecuted us.

“The free media serve as a mirror in
which the public can see itself, sans
mascara and styling gel. From us you
learn the state of your nation, and es-
pecially its management by the people
you elected to give your children a bet-
ter future. Sometimes the image you
see in that mirror is not a pleasant
one. But while you may grumble in the
privacy your armchair, the journalists
who hold the mirror up to you do so
publicly and at great risk to them-
selves. That is our calling, and we do
not shirk it.

“If T seem angry and frustrated, it is
because most of my countrymen—and
all of the government—cannot see this
writing plainly on the wall.

“It is well known that on two occa-
sions I was brutally assaulted, while on
another my house was sprayed with
machine-gun fire. Despite the govern-
ment’s sanctimonious assurances,
there was never a serious police in-
quiry into the perpetrators of these at-
tacks, and the attackers were never ap-
prehended. In all these cases, I have
reason to believe the attacks were in-
spired by the government. When finally
I am killed, it will be the government
that kills me.
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““As for me, I have the satisfaction of
knowing that I walk tall and bowed to
no man. And I have not traveled this
journey alone. Fellow journalists in
other branches of the media walked
with me: most of them are now dead,
imprisoned without trial or exiled in
far-off lands.

‘““As for the readers of The Sunday
Leader, what can I say but Thank You
for supporting our mission. We have es-
poused unpopular causes, stood up for
those too feeble to stand up for them-
selves, locked horns with the high and
mighty so swollen with power that
they have forgotten their roots, ex-
posed corruption and waste of your
hard-earned tax rupees, and make sure
that whatever the propaganda of the
day, you were allowed to hear a con-
trary view. For this I—and my family—
have now paid the price that I have
long known I will one day have to pay.
I am—and have always been—ready for
that. I have done nothing to prevent
this outcome: no security, no pre-
cautions. I want my murderer to know
that I am not a coward like he is, hid-
ing behind human shields while con-
demning thousands of innocents to
death.

“That The Sunday Leader will con-
tinue fighting the good fight, too, is
written. For I did not fight this alone.
Many more of us have to be—and will
be—Kkilled before The Leader is laid to
rest. I hope my assassination will be
seen not as a defeat of freedom but an
inspiration for those who survive to
step up their efforts. Indeed, I hope
that it will help galvanize forces that
will usher in a new era of human lib-
erty in our beloved motherland. I also
hope it will open the eyes of your
President to the fact that however
many are slaughtered in the name of
patriotism, the human spirit will en-
dure and flourish. Not all the
Rajapakses combined can kill that.

‘““People often ask me why I take
such risks and tell me it is a matter of
time before I am bumped off. Of course
I know that: it is inevitable. But if we
do not speak out now, there will be no
one left to speak for those who cannot,
whether they be ethnic minorities, the
disadvantaged or the persecuted.”

These were the words he wrote in an-
ticipation of his own assassination.

Mr. Speaker, I submit the entire text
of his letter for the RECORD.

The following editorial by Lasantha
Wickramatunga, was published in The Sun-
day Leader on January 11.

No other profession calls on its practi-
tioners to lay down their lives for their art
save the armed forces and, in Sri Lanka,
journalism. In the course of the past few
years, the independent media have increas-
ingly come under attack. Electronic and
print-media institutions have been burnt,
bombed, sealed and coerced. Countless jour-
nalists have been harassed, threatened and
killed. It has been my honour to belong to
all those categories and now especially the
last.

I have been in the business of journalism a
good long time. Indeed, 2009 will be The Sun-
day Leader’s 15th year. Many things have
changed in Sri Lanka during that time, and
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it does not need me to tell you that the
greater part of that change has been for the
worse. We find ourselves in the midst of a
civil war ruthlessly prosecuted by protago-
nists whose bloodlust knows no bounds. Ter-
ror, whether perpetrated by terrorists or the
state, has become the order of the day. In-
deed, murder has become the primary tool
whereby the state seeks to control the or-
gans of liberty. Today it is the journalists,
tomorrow it will be the judges. For neither
group have the risks ever been higher or the
stakes lower.

Why then do we do it? I often wonder that.
After all, I too am a husband, and the father
of three wonderful children. I too have re-
sponsibilities and obligations that transcend
my profession, be it the law or journalism. Is
it worth the risk? Many people tell me it is
not. Friends tell me to revert to the bar, and
goodness knows it offers a better and safer
livelihood. Others, including political leaders
on both sides, have at various times sought
to induce me to take to politics, going so far
as to offer me ministries of my choice. Dip-
lomats, recognizing the risk journalists face
in Sri Lanka, have offered me safe passage
and the right of residence in their countries.
Whatever else I may have been stuck for, I
have not been stuck for choice.

But there is a calling that is yet above
high office, fame, lucre and security. It is the
call of conscience.

The Sunday Leader has been a controver-
sial newspaper because we say it like we see
it: whether it be a spade, a thief or a mur-
derer, we call it by that name. We do not
hide behind euphemism. The investigative
articles we print are supported by documen-
tary evidence thanks to the public-spirited-
ness of citizens who at great risk to them-
selves pass on this material to us. We have
exposed scandal after scandal, and never
once in these 15 years has anyone proved us
wrong or successfully prosecuted us.

The free media serve as a mirror in which
the public can see itself sans mascara and
styling gel. From us you learn the state of
your nation, and especially its management
by the people you elected to give your chil-
dren a better future. Sometimes the image
you see in that mirror is not a pleasant one.
But while you may grumble in the privacy of
your armchair, the journalists who hold the
mirror up to you do so publicly and at great
risk to themselves. That is our calling, and
we do not shirk it. Every newspaper has its
angle, and we do not hide the fact that we
have ours. Our commitment is to see Sri
Lanka as a transparent, secular, liberal de-
mocracy. Think about those words, for they
each have profound meaning.

Transparent because government must be
openly accountable to the people and never
abuse their trust. Secular because in a
multi-ethnic and multi-cultural society such
as ours, secularism offers the only common
ground by which we might all be united. Lib-
eral because we recognise that all human
beings are created different, and we need to
accept others for what they are and not what
we would like them to be. And democratic

. . well, if you need me to explain why that
is important, you’d best stop buying this
paper.

The Sunday Leader has never sought safe-
ty by unquestioningly articulating the ma-
jority view. Let’s face it, that is the way to
sell newspapers. On the contrary, as our
opinion pieces over the years amply dem-
onstrate, we often voice ideas that many
people find distasteful. For example, we have
consistently espoused the view that while
separatist terrorism must be eradicated, it is
more important to address the root causes of
terrorism, and urged government to view Sri
Lanka’s ethnic strife in the context of his-
tory and not through the telescope of ter-
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rorism. We have also agitated against state
terrorism in the so-called war against terror,
and made no secret of our horror that Sri
Lanka is the only country in the world rou-
tinely to bomb its own citizens. For these
views we have been labelled traitors, and if
this be treachery, we wear that label proud-
ly.

Many people suspect that The Sunday
Leader has a political agenda: it does not. If
we appear more critical of the government
than of the opposition it is only because we
believe that—pray excuse cricketing argot—
there is no point in bowling to the fielding
side. Remember that for the few years of our
existence in which the UNP was in office, we
proved to be the biggest thorn in its flesh,
exposing excess and corruption wherever it
occurred. Indeed, the steady stream of em-
barrassing exposés we published may well
have served to precipitate the downfall of
that government.

Neither should our distaste for the war be
interpreted to mean that we support the Ti-
gers. The LTTE are among the most ruthless
and bloodthirsty organisations ever to have
infested the planet. There is no gainsaying
that it must be eradicated. But to do so by
violating the rights of Tamil citizens, bomb-
ing and shooting them mercilessly, is not
only wrong but shames the Sinhalese, whose
claim to be custodians of the dhamma is for-
ever called into question by this savagery,
much of which is unknown to the public be-
cause of censorship.

What is more, a military occupation of the
country’s north and east will require the
Tamil people of those regions to live eter-
nally as second-class citizens, deprived of all
self respect. Do not imagine that you can
placate them by showering ‘‘development’
and ‘‘reconstruction” on them in the post-
war era. The wounds of war will scar them
forever, and you will also have an even more
bitter and hateful Diaspora to contend with.
A problem amenable to a political solution
will thus become a festering wound that will
yield strife for all eternity. If I seem angry
and frustrated, it is only because most of my
countrymen—and all of the government—
cannot see this writing so plainly on the
wall.

It is well known that I was on two occa-
sions brutally assaulted, while on another
my house was sprayed with machine-gun
fire. Despite the government’s sanctimo-
nious assurances, there was never a serious
police inquiry into the perpetrators of these
attacks, and the attackers were never appre-
hended. In all these cases, I have reason to
believe the attacks were inspired by the gov-
ernment. When finally I am Kkilled, it will be
the government that kills me.

The irony in this is that, unknown to most
of the public, Mahinda and I have been
friends for more than a quarter century. In-
deed, I suspect that I am one of the few peo-
ple remaining who routinely addresses him
by his first name and uses the familiar
Sinhala address oya when talking to him. Al-
though I do not attend the meetings he peri-
odically holds for newspaper editors, hardly
a month passes when we do not meet, pri-
vately or with a few close friends present,
late at night at President’s House. There we
swap yarns, discuss politics and joke about
the good old days. A few remarks to him
would therefore be in order here.

Mahinda, when you finally fought your
way to the SLFP presidential nomination in
2005, nowhere were you welcomed more
warmly than in this column. Indeed, we
broke with a decade of tradition by referring
to you throughout by your first name. So
well known were your commitments to
human rights and liberal values that we ush-
ered you in like a breath of fresh air. Then,
through an act of folly, you got yourself in-
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volved in the Helping Hambantota scandal.
It was after a lot of soul-searching that we
broke the story, at the same time urging you
to return the money. By the time you did so
several weeks later, a great blow had been
struck to your reputation. It is one you are
still trying to live down.

You have told me yourself that you were
not greedy for the presidency. You did not
have to hanker after it: it fell into your lap.
You have told me that your sons are your
greatest joy, and that you love spending
time with them, leaving your brothers to op-
erate the machinery of state. Now, it is clear
to all who will see that that machinery has
operated so well that my sons and daughter
do not themselves have a father.

In the wake of my death I know you will
make all the usual sanctimonious noises and
call upon the police to hold a swift and thor-
ough inquiry. But like all the inquiries you
have ordered in the past, nothing will come
of this one, too. For truth be told, we both
know who will be behind my death, but dare
not call his name. Not just my life, but yours
too, depends on it.

Sadly, for all the dreams you had for our
country in your younger days, in just three
years you have reduced it to rubble. In the
name of patriotism you have trampled on
human rights, nurtured unbridled corruption
and squandered public money like no other
President before you. Indeed, your conduct
has been like a small child suddenly let loose
in a toyshop. That analogy is perhaps inapt
because no child could have caused so much
blood to be spilled on this land as you have,
or trampled on the rights of its citizens as
you do. Although you are now so drunk with
power that you cannot see it, you will come
to regret your sons having so rich an inherit-
ance of blood. It can only bring tragedy. As
for me, it is with a clear conscience that I go
to meet my Maker. I wish, when your time
finally comes, you could do the same. I wish.

As for me, I have the satisfaction of know-
ing that I walked tall and bowed to no man.
And I have not travelled this journey alone.
Fellow journalists in other branches of the
media walked with me: most of them are
now dead, imprisoned without trial or exiled
in far-off lands. Others walk in the shadow of
death that your Presidency has cast on the
freedoms for which you once fought so hard.
You will never be allowed to forget that my
death took place under your watch. As an-
guished as I know you will be, I also know
that you will have no choice but to protect
my Kkillers: you will see to it that the guilty
one is never convicted. You have no choice.
I feel sorry for you, and Shiranthi will have
a long time to spend on her knees when next
she goes for Confession for it is not just her
owns sins which she must confess, but those
of her extended family that keeps you in of-
fice.

As for the readers of The Sunday Leader,
what can I say but Thank You for supporting
our mission. We have espoused unpopular
causes, stood up for those too feeble to stand
up for themselves, locked horns with the
high and mighty so swollen with power that
they have forgotten their roots, exposed cor-
ruption and the waste of your hard-earned
tax rupees, and made sure that whatever the
propaganda of the day, you were allowed to
hear a contrary view. For this I—and my
family—have now paid the price that I have
long known I will one day have to pay. I
am—and have always been—ready for that. I
have done nothing to prevent this outcome:
no security, no precautions. I want my mur-
derer to know that I am not a coward like he
is, hiding behind human shields while con-
demning thousands of innocents to death.
What am I among so many? It has long been
written that my life would be taken, and by
whom. All that remains to be written is
when.
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That The Sunday Leader will continue
fighting the good fight, too, is written. For I
did not fight this fight alone. Many more of
us have to be—and will be—Kkilled before The
Leader is laid to rest. I hope my assassina-
tion will be seen not as a defeat of freedom
but an inspiration for those who survive to
step up their efforts. Indeed, I hope that it
will help galvanise forces that will usher in
a new era of human liberty in our beloved
motherland. I also hope it will open the eyes
of your President to the fact that however
many are slaughtered in the name of patriot-
ism, the human spirit will endure and flour-
ish. Not all the Rajapakses combined can
kill that.

People often ask me why I take such risks
and tell me it is a matter of time before I am
bumped off. Of course I know that: it is inev-
itable. But if we do not speak out now, there
will be no one left to speak for those who
cannot, whether they be ethnic minorities,
the disadvantaged or the persecuted. An ex-
ample that has inspired me throughout my
career in journalism has been that of the
German theologian, Martin Niemoller. In his
youth he was an anti-Semite and an admirer
of Hitler. As Nazism took hold in Germany,
however, he saw Nazism for what it was: it
was not just the Jews Hitler sought to extir-
pate, it was just about anyone with an alter-
nate point of view. Niemoller spoke out, and
for his trouble was incarcerated in the
Sachsenhausen and Dachau concentration
camps from 1937 to 1945, and very nearly exe-
cuted. While incarcerated, Niemoller wrote a
poem that, from the first time I read it in
my teenage years, stuck hauntingly in my
mind:

First they came for the Jews

and I did not speak out because I was not a
Jew.

Then they came for the Communists

and I did not speak out because I was not a
Communist.

Then they came for the trade unionists

and I did not speak out because I was not a
trade unionist.

Then they came for me

and there was no one left to speak out for
me.

If you remember nothing else, remember
this: The Leader is there for you, be you Sin-
halese, Tamil, Muslim, low-caste, homo-
sexual, dissident or disabled. Its staff will
fight on, unbowed and unafraid, with the
courage to which you have become accus-
tomed. Do not take that commitment for
granted. Let there be no doubt that whatever
sacrifices we journalists make, they are not
made for our own glory or enrichment: they
are made for you. Whether you deserve their
sacrifice is another matter. As for me, God
knows I tried.

———
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The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from North Carolina (Mr.
JONES) is recognized for 5 minutes.

(Mr. JONES addressed the House. His
remarks will appear hereafter in the
Extensions of Remarks.)

———————

TRIBUTE TO LANCE, INC.

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gentle-
woman from North Carolina (Mrs.
MYRICK) is recognized for 5 minutes.

Mrs. MYRICK. I rise today in tribute
to Lance, Inc., a snack food company
that is based in my district. Lance is
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the number one seller of peanut butter
crackers in United States grocery
stores. It operates manufacturing
plants in seven States. The company’s
products are in grocery stores, conven-
ience stores, hospitals, schools, and
vending machines all across the coun-
try, and they have not been affected by
the nationwide peanut butter recall
caused by the salmonella outbreak.

Lance self-manufactures 100 percent
of the peanut butter for all of its prod-
ucts, which include eight varieties of
peanut butter and snack crackers.
Their manufacturing process is held to
the highest standard, and the company
regularly tests its products to assure
continued consumer health and safety.
Lance has also been reviewed and
okayed by the Food Safety Division of
the North Carolina Department of Ag-
riculture to ensure utmost quality and
safety.

Parents pack Lance crackers in their
kids’ lunches every day, and every day
countless people grab a handful of
Lance crackers as an on-the-go snack.
This company is a trusted one because
it has built its reputation on putting
the consumer first.

The safety of Lance has not been
compromised by this recall, and I urge
consumers to continue to enjoy all of
their favorite Lance products.

——

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gentle-
woman from the District of Columbia
(Ms. NORTON) is recognized for 5 min-
utes.

(Ms. NORTON addressed the House.
Her remarks will appear hereafter in
the Extensions of Remarks.)

———

TARP: MORE OF THE SAME BAD
POLICIES

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gentle-
woman from Ohio (Ms. KAPTUR) is rec-
ognized for 5 minutes.

Ms. KAPTUR. Mr. Speaker, the
House of Representatives has spoken.
We just disapproved sending out the
next $350 billion through the President
to Wall Street. Of course, since the
Senate does not agree, the taxpayer
money will go out the door again, to
the U.S. Treasury, to be used however
the U.S. Treasury Secretary sees fit.
Too bad. Indeed, tragic for our people.

They say the definition of insanity is
doing the same thing over and over
again, expecting a different result. Yet,
that is exactly what is being done as
we ship out the next $350 billion of tax-
payer money to Treasury to cover Wall
Street’s paper losses.

When will we have wise leaders who
rise and understand that unless the
mortgage foreclosure crisis tide is
turned back, Wall Street will not heal.
We must heal Main Street’s mortgage
real estate markets first. Congress is
looking out of the wrong end of the tel-
escope.

In the fall, some in Congress sent out
the first $350 of taxpayer money, hast-
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ily crafted, for a completely opaque
bailout ‘‘plan’ that proponents argued
would stabilize our economy. Has that
happened? Yesterday, the Dow dipped
below 8,000. Last month’s foreclosure
filings were up 40 percent from the pre-
vious year. And nearly 700,000 more
jobs were lost last month alone.

Our economy is still suffering, with
more jobs lost every day, while the
promise of the bailout has been broken.
The bailout money was given through a
hasty process, without enough thought,
without any guidelines, and the proper
Federal regulators to do the job. The
Federal Deposit Insurance Company,
the Securities and Exchange Commis-
sion, and HUD, were sidelined as Treas-
ury was moved into the driver’s seat.

Taking advantage of Treasury’s
boon, Wall Street’s gambling casinos
used the money to buy up other banks
to build up their reserves and get big-
ger, rather than unfreezing credit so
that local markets could work, or en-
gaging in foreclosure workouts, which
is the real congressional intent of the
original bill.

U.S. Treasury nominee, Tim
Geithner—he is the gentleman who
didn’t pay his taxes—noted in his con-
firmation hearing that there were seri-
ous concerns about transparency, ac-
countability, and the goals of the bail-
out program. But he didn’t say how he
was going to fix it.

How does the administration even
know that it needs $350 billion more if
it hasn’t audited and doesn’t know
what happened to the first $350? Where
did that money go?

Congress is taking the lazy man’s
way out, shirking the immense respon-
sibility to appropriately and thought-
fully guide how the money is spent, en-
suring our taxpayers’ money is being
used prudently.

When Secretary Paulson pushed for
this additional bank bailout, he said,
Well, the government might recoup
some of its money. But now the truth
becomes clearer. The Congressional
Budget Office estimates that of the
first $247 billion in bailout payments
made just through last December, they
are saying taxpayers already will end
up footing over $64 billion, or 26 per-
cent, of the bill. That is just where we
are today.

So if we are on the hook for paying 26
percent of the first tranche, should the
people paying the bill not be the bene-
ficiaries of a comparable share of the
total funds to do mortgage workouts at
the local level? That would be about
$180 billion. But the bill that passed
the House last night commits as little
as $40 billion to foreclosure workouts.
In other words, the bottom line really
doesn’t add up.

The Treasury has been inappropri-
ately charged with restoring the health
of our markets. But their job is to sell
U.S. debt on Wall Street and to collect
our taxes. They really aren’t designed
to do bank regulation or examination
or real estate lending or housing work-
outs or real estate accounting. That is



		Superintendent of Documents
	2016-09-08T11:11:11-0400
	US GPO, Washington, DC 20401
	Superintendent of Documents
	GPO attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by GPO




