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‘“Sometimes people need something, some
significant event, to jump-start some type of
healing or resolution,” said Jill Rathus, as-
sociated professor of psychology at Long Is-
land University’s C.W. Post campus. The
World Trade Center attack may have helped
push Gioglio to the next phase of healing.

The tragedy could have many different ef-
fects on people who previously experienced
the loss of a loved one, Rathus said. For
some it may prove a setback, with the event
serving as confirmation of their already al-
tered world view and flooding them with
painful memories. Others, like Gioglio, may
believe their mourning is shared and find a
greater sense of community with those now
experiencing loss.

On Sept. 22, Michael would have turned 23
years old.

“I know there would have been no stopping
him now,” Gioglio said.

Her son was no bleeding heart, she said,
but he did care about animals, the environ-
ment and kids.

“You wouldn’t pick him out in a crowd and
say ‘He’s a humanitarian,”” Gioglio said,
“but he is there quietly in the background
doing what he can.”

This time, his work in the background of-
fered some form of comfort to weary fire-
fighters, police officers and emergency work-
ers.

Piece by piece, Gioglio ironed, folded and
labeled Michael’s clothing, bundling size 34
pants and large-sized sweatshirts into neatly
wrapped piles that she delivered to Island
Harvest, the Long Island based organization
that maintained a warehouse for donations.

“It just stood out because it was clear that
somebody went through a lot of trouble to
make sure this was going to get to the fire-
men,”’ said Tom Waring, president of the
group, whose volunteers organized about
300,000 pounds of tools, medical supplies, food
and clothing. Waring later called Gioglio to
thank her.

It was pouring rain the day local volun-
teers distributed Michael’s clothing to res-
cue workers. A number of people called or
wrote letters that same day to say, yes, her
note really had helped them feel better.

One rescuer had just wiped the soot from
his face and arms with baby wipes and
reached for Mike’s clean, dry shirt, when the
letter fluttered out.

‘““He said to me, ‘I want to run home and
hug my kids, but first I wanted to tell you
that this is definitely a hug from yours,””
Gioglio said.

She believes that Michael is there at
Ground Zero—hopefully as a guardian angel
to workers doing the job he once dreamed of
doing.

“Letting go of Mike’s possessions, I be-
lieve, is somehow sending out the troops,”
Gioglio said. ‘“Maybe I bit off more than Mi-
chael can chew, but we definitely have him
on the case.”

—_——

TRIBUTE TO MELANIE
KERNEKLIAN ON THE OCCASION
OF HER 60TH BIRTHDAY

HON. ERIC CANTOR

OF VIRGINIA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES
Tuesday, October 30, 2001

Mr. CANTOR. Mr. Speaker, | rise today to
recognize a remarkable woman, Melanie
Kerneklian. | have known Melanie for many
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years and have come to value her as a tire-
less advocate for the Seventh Congressional
District of Virginia and a friend.

Melanie is dedicated to Virginia. She is
known as a vocal and effective leader in the
community, but is most known for her advo-
cacy on behalf of the Armenian community.
Melanie is recognized as a leading expert on
the issues of import to the Armenian-American
community and has worked on local, state and
federal levels to promote awareness.

On October 12, 2001, Melanie celebrates
her 60th birthday. Mr. Speaker, | hope you will
join me in wishing Melanie well on her birth-
day and to thank her for her service to so
many people.

—_—

HAPPY BIRTHDAY TRIBUTE TO
THE U.S. MARINE CORPS

HON. FRANK R. WOLF

OF VIRGINIA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, October 30, 2001

Mr. WOLF. Mr. Speaker, November 10,
2001, marks the 226th anniversary of the U.S.
Marine Corps. On November 10, 1775, a
corps of Marines was created by a resolution
of the Continental Congress, and throughout
the whole of American history the corps has
acted with the bravery and honor, courage
and humility befiting the American armed serv-
ices.

In the wake of the tragic events of Sep-
tember 11, and the current military operations
which are underway, | am hopeful that Amer-
ica has a new found respect and reverence for
our men and women in uniform wherever and
whenever they may serve.

As Marines both Retired and Active Duty,
Reservists, civilian and uniformed alike, gather
cross the Nation to celebrate this momentous
occasion, | would like to acknowledge their
past service and give thanks for their contin-
ued vigilance during these trying times.

This week, in my own district, the Marines
of Page County will gather for a humble but
memorable celebration at the Luray VFW. To
commemorate this special day | would like to
submit for the RECORD an essay composed by
Thomas E. Lloyd, Major, U.S. Marine Corps
(Retired), a resident of Virginia’s 10th Con-
gressional District, who has captured the es-
sence of a lifetime devotion to the corps.

[From the Marine Corps Gazette, Nov. 1997]
THE CHANGE IS FOREVER
(By Maj Thomas E. Lloyd, USMC(Ret))

Until recently in my home town, there was
an advertising billboard on Main Street with
the image of a young Marine officer in Dress
Blues with the caption. ‘“The Change Is For-
ever.” Appropriately, the sign appeared
about the same time as the 1996 Marine
Corps Birthday. Each time that I passed it,
the soft murmur of memories echoed in my
head.

It’s fun to enjoy an occasional peek into
the window of our past as long as we know
when to close the curtain. One enjoyable way
to do this is to celebrate the birthday of our
Corps with other Marines. Since our area is
rural and fairly remote, a few of us decided
two birthdays ago to have our own celebra-
tion. Over the past 2 years, it has grown from
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a few retired Marines gathering to toast the
birthday of their Corps to a community
event of over 100 Marines, their families, and
friends.

There’s nothing fancy about our ball—the
Marines who can still get into their uniforms
wear them, but there are no tuxedos or long
gowns. For $7.00 you get a good, homecooked
meal of roast beef, gravy, and mashed pota-
toes. After dinner, we ask the guests to light
a candle for our Corps as two retired Marines
parade the colors with a marching glide that
does not hint of their combined ages of 140
years. After the reading of the traditional
Birthday Message of Gen. Lejeune, the cake
cutting ceremony takes place.

As the senior Marine, I then say a few
words. In keeping with the type of audience,
I try to make my remarks emotional, but
relevant and to the point. Last year I re-
minded them that there were no ex-Ma-
rines—only Marines.

We are gathered here to honor our Corps
and our fellow Marines. We pay homage to
tradition and patriotism, to duty and honor,
to commitment and sacrifice. The voices of
those who have gone before us call out to us
with the words that symbolize our Corps—
Semper Fidelis! In your present life, you
may be a farmer or a truck driver. You may
be old or young. Your hair may have grown
grey and your middle thick. Life and the in-
evitable progression of time changes our out-
ward appearance, but it cannot alter what is
inside. Your presence here says what is in
your heart; you too have answered the role
call of Marines who call out to the next gen-
eration—Semper Fidelis. I remind you, as I
have before, that you are still Marines. You
have been branded with the eagle, globe, and
anchor. It is seared into your soul. You have
earned the title Marine, and it is yours until
eternity.

More than likely, no flag officer will ever
speak at our birthday ball, and the Marine
Corps band will only play for us via my cas-
sette player. A high-ranking guest speaker,
expensive admission, and a prime rib dinner
aren’t necessarily prerequisites for a success-
ful birthday celebration, but enthusiasm,
sincerity, and the spirit of the Marines who
attend are.

At the foot of the Blue Ridge, near the
Shenandoah river, where the natural beauty
of the landscape takes your breath away,
you’ll find a small group of simple and down-
to-the-earth men and women who believe in
the motto of their Corps—Semper Fidelis!
They remain faithful, even though the Ma-
rine Corps that they once knew exists only
in their memories and in their hearts. The
words on the billboard were more than ad-
vertising: The Change Is Forever!

A TRIBUTE TO RAFFI HAMPARIAN
HON. STEVEN R. ROTHMAN

OF NEW JERSEY
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, October 30, 2001

Mr. ROTHMAN. Mr. Speaker, | rise today to
pay tribute to a great American, a great public
servant, a great expert on foreign affairs, a
great staff member, a great campaign worker,
a great brother, son and husband, a great
friend, and soon to be a great father.

Mr. Speaker, at the end of this week a man
who fits all those desciptions, Mr. Raffi
Hamparian, will be departing my office and
moving to the west coast to settle down with
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his wife and the new child they are expecting
in January.

He has served for the past five years as my
senior legislative assistant and handled all my
International Relations Committee and Foreign
Operations Subcommittee work. He has been
a strong and steady voice in the halls of this
Congress for the oppressed minorities of the
world and for exporting the best of America to
all those peoples hungry for freedom.

Myself and the rest of my staff will not only
miss his great expertise at a time when we
greatly need such insight into foreign affairs,
but we will also miss his friendship. We have
all come to rely on seeing his smiling face and
hearing his reassuring voice each morning we
walk into the office.

Mr. Speaker, this Congress and my office in
particular are about to lose a tremendous re-
source, but | know Mr. Hamparian will stay in-
volved in the public arena and will continue to
offer his services to the people of America,
wherever he may live or work.

| want to take this moment to thank him for
all he has done for me and all he has done
for this Congress and to wish him and his
family the blessings of God and every joy
known to this world.

TRIBUTE TO JOSEPH M. DeMARIA

HON. JAMES P. McGOVERN

OF MASSACHUSETTS
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, October 30, 2001

Mr. MCGOVERN. Mr. Speaker, | rise today
to honor the late Mr. Joseph M. DeMaria, a
member of the Shrewsbury Democratic Town
Committee. His active participation in monthly
Sunday morning meetings will be sorely
missed.

Mr. DeMaria was a construction engineer
with the Massachusetts Bay Transportation
Authority, serving on the Worcester Commuter
Rail Extension Project. He was a member of
the United States Army Infantry following Offi-
cers’ Candidate School in Fort Benning, Geor-
gia, and served in the National Guard.

He was a member of the Engineering and
Technical Union Local 5, St. Anne’s Church,
Shrewsbury Knights of Columbus-Adelphi
Council 4181, ltalian American Victory Club,
and formerly a member of the International
Union of Operating Engineers Local 4. In
1973, the Massachusetts Jaycees named him
Outstanding Young Leader of the Year.

Mr. DeMaria was an active campaigner, a
Town Meeting Member for 20 years, a mem-
ber of the Shrewsbury Cable TV Commission,
and a delegate to State Democratic Conven-
tions. His participation and Leadership in Little
League, Youth football, and coaching of the
Victor Quaranta Post 397 American Legion is
legendary.

Mr. DeMaria’s devotion to his family, includ-
ing his sons Frank, Joe, Anthony and Paul,
was well known. Therefore, it is a great pleas-
ure to honor Joseph DeMaria at the 2001 El-
eanor Roosevelt Humanitarian Award for a life
that embodied the values of Eleanor Roo-
sevelt.
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BUSH TO BIN LADEN

HON. STEVE ISRAEL

OF NEW YORK
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, October 30, 2001

Mr. ISRAEL. Mr. Speaker, | would like to
add the following article to the CONGRESSIONAL
RECORD. It appeared in the New York Times
on Friday, October 12, 2001, on page A23.

BUSH TO BIN LADEN
(By Thomas L. Friedman)

The White House has asked U.S. networks
to limit broadcasts of statements by Osama
bin Laden. I wish that instead of censorship,
the president would respond to him. Here’s
what Mr. Bush could say:

Dear bin Laden: I've listened to the state-
ment you released through Al Jazeera TV.
Since I know that no Arab or Muslim leader
will dare answer you, I thought I would do it.
Let met be blunt: Your statement was pa-
thetic. It’s obvious from what you said that
you don’t have a clue why we’re so strong or
why the Arab regimes you despise are so
weak.

You spoke about the suicide attacks on us
as being just revenge for the ‘80 years of hu-
miliation and disgrace’ the Islamic nation
has gone through. You referred to the hi-
jackers as a Muslim vanguard sent ‘‘to de-
stroy America,” the leader of the ‘‘inter-
national infidels,” and you denounced the
Arab regimes as ‘‘hypocrites’” and ‘‘heredi-
tary rulers.”

What was most revealing, though, was
what you didn’t say: You offered no vision of
the future. This was probably your last will
and testament—I sure hope so—and you
could have said anything you wanted to fu-
ture generations. After all, it was your mike.
Yet you had nothing to say. Your only mes-
sage to the Muslim world was whom to hate,
not what to build—let alone how.

In part it’s because you really don’t know
much about Islamic history. The Muslim
world reached the zenith of its influence in
the Middle Ages—when it preserved the best
of classical Greek and Roman teachings, and
inspired breakthroughs in mathematics,
science, medicine and philosophy. That is
also when Islam was at its most open to the
world, when it enriched, and was enriched
by, the Christian, Greek and Jewish commu-
nities in its midst—whom you now disparage
as infidels—and when it was actively trading
with all corners of the world. Your closed,
inward, hate-filled version of Islam—which
treats women as cattle and all non-Muslims
as enemies—corresponds with no period of
greatness for Islam, and will bring none.

It was also revealing that the only Arab
state you mentioned was Iraq. Interesting—
Iraq is led by a fascist dictator, Saddam Hus-
sein, who used poison gas against his own
people, who squandered Iraq’s oil wealth to
build himself palaces and who raped Kuwait.
But you are silent about all that. What both-
ers you is our targeted sanctions to end such
a regime—not the regime itself.

In other words, you not only don’t under-
stand the Muslim past, you don’t understand
its present. The reason these past 80 years
have been so stagnant for the Arab-Muslim
world is not because we in America have
been trying to keep you down. Actually, we
haven’t been thinking about you much at
all. No, the difference between American
power, Chinese power, Latin American power
and Arab-Muslim power today is what we’ve
each been doing for these past 80 years. We
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and others have been trying to answer many
questions: How do we best educate our kids?
How do we increase our trade? How do we
build an industrial base? How do we increase
political participation? And we judged our
leaders on how well they answered all those
questions.

But people like you want Arabs and Mus-
lims to ask only one question of their lead-
ers: How well did you fight the infidels and
Israelis? I know that who rules Jerusalem is
a deeply important part of your heritage,
and every Arab-Muslim leader must address
it. But it can’t be the only question. Yet, be-
cause people like you have reduced it to the
only question, and tried to intimidate ever
Arab who wanted to ask other questions, you
have allowed your region to be led by scoun-
drels, like Saddam.

Yes, you’ve wreaked some havoc, bin
Laden, but don’t flatter yourself into think-
ing you can destroy us. You have to build
something strong to destroy something
strong. But you can’t. Because all the intel-
lectual and creative energies in the Arab-
Muslim world—which are as bountiful as in
any other region—can never reach their full
potential under repressive regimes like Iraq
or leaders like yourself.

Stalin and Mao Kkilled a lot of their own
people, but even these thugs had a plan for
their societies. You, bin Laden, are nothing
but a hijacker—a hijacker of Islam, a hi-
jacker of other people’s technology, a hi-
jacker of a vast Arab nation’s anger at its
own regimes. But you have no vision and no
plan for your people. Which is why your epi-
taph will be easy to write:

Osama bin Laden—he destroyed much, he
built nothing. His lasting impact was like a
footprint in the desert.

A TRIBUTE TO KIMBERLY LUGER

HON. ERIC CANTOR

OF VIRGINIA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Tuesday, October 30, 2001

Mr. CANTOR. Mr. Speaker, in my years of
service | have met and worked with many
people. Of these people, | have found few
who equal my chief of staff, Kimberly Luger.

Kim has been with me since the beginning,
serving the people of Virginia as my aide in
the General Assembly and coming to Wash-
ington to open and lead my congressional of-
fices. With an inexhaustible knowledge of the
people and issues of the Seventh District of
Virginia, Kim serves with a professionalism,
dedication, and enthusiasm that is exemplary.
She rises to every challenge and with her loy-
alty and commitment meets or exceeds every
goal.

Although she is an invaluable asset to me
and to the people of Virginia, Kim has decided
to leave the world of congressional affairs. In
December, Kim and her husband, Charles
Luger, are expecting their first child. After her
years of service, Kim will turn her inexhaust-
ible talents toward her family.

Mr. Speaker, Kim and Charles will be won-
derful parents, and | hope you will join me and
my family in wishing them the best on this ex-
citing new chapter of their lives and thanking
Kim for her contributions to the people of the
Seventh District of Virginia.
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