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that Mr. Murtha will be remembered as such 
an effective legislator. Given his proud service 
in the Marine Corps and passionate devotion 
for the greater good of our nation, Mr. Murtha 
consistently served as a moral compass for 
the U.S. Congress. 

About a year and a half after the Iraq War 
started, many wounded soldiers were trans-
ferred to Walter Reed Army Medical Center. 
Mr. Murtha visited these soldiers and wit-
nessed the horrific wounds they were suffering 
with, such as losing a limb or losing complete 
eyesight. Mr. Murtha invited the veterans stay-
ing at Walter Reed, their families and mem-
bers of Congress to a restaurant meal where 
he wanted the members to hear the stories of 
these courageous veterans. He wanted the 
veterans to express how they became wound-
ed and what they believed Congress could do 
to help make sure our American soldiers were 
safe. Through legislation and appropriations 
funding, the stories from our veterans helped 
Congress push the military to improve their 
equipment. Humvee’s and protective vests 
were improved to keep our soldiers safe from 
roadside bombs and other forms of hostility. 

In all his years as an appropriator and legis-
lator, he has always advocated for the safety 
of our military and has fought to improve the 
quality of life for American soldiers and their 
families. It was typical of Mr. Murtha to be 
modest about all of the care he showed the 
soldiers and veterans in times of war. After 
learning of the unacceptable conditions vet-
erans were subjected to at Walter Reed Army 
Medical Center, Mr. Murtha immediately 
reached out to Members of Congress. He 
knew it was our country’s responsibility to 
bring justice to our nation’s wounded soldiers 
by ensuring that they received the proper 
medical care they deserved. 

I extend my deepest condolences to his 
family, loved ones and friends. Mr. Murtha will 
be remembered as a man of honor, generosity 
and strength. His unfaltering dedication and 
care is what made him such an extraordinary 
person. It is with great sadness that I say 
goodbye to a great man and friend. I will miss 
him dearly. I ask my colleagues to join me in 
expressing the gratitude of the U.S. Congress 
for his longtime service and leadership as a 
U.S. Representative. 

Ms. EDDIE BERNICE JOHNSON of Texas. 
Madam Speaker, I rise today to celebrate the 
life and honor the accomplishments of Con-
gressman John Murtha who passed away on 
February 8, 2010. 

America lost a great patriot with the passing 
of Congressman Murtha, and I join the people 
of Pennsylvania’s 12th Congressional District 
and countless other Americans in mourning 
his death. As a veteran, he never forgot the 
needs of our military and through his leader-
ship as Chairman of the House Appropriations 
Subcommittee on Defense, he made sure that 
our military had the tools it needed to secure 
America’s future. A frequent visitor to injured 
troops at Walter Reed Army Medical Center 
and the National Naval Medical Center, Con-
gressman Murtha deeply understood the sac-
rifices that these men and women made for 
our country. His ability to empathize with our 
servicemembers and veterans was absolutely 
remarkable, and I will deeply miss his leader-
ship in Congress. 

Madam Speaker, today I join my fellow col-
leagues in mourning the death of Congress-
man Murtha who spent his life serving our 
country in both the military and the halls of 
Congress. 

Mr. LARSON of Connecticut. Madam 
Speaker, I rise today to honor my great friend 
and our dear colleague, John Murtha. America 
has lost a true hero and patriot and the United 
States Congress has lost a giant. Madam 
Speaker, I submit for the record Keith Burris’ 
column from the Journal Inquirer. The Journal 
Inquirer is a newspaper serving my home dis-
trict and is the hometown voice of northern 
central Connecticut. Keith’s words capture the 
essence of John Murtha, and I ask my col-
leagues to join with me in honoring the life of 
this humble man, dear friend and great Amer-
ican. 

[From the Journal Inquirer, Feb. 13, 2010] 
MUCH MAN 

(By Keith C. Burris) 
In roughly 30 years in journalism I have 

met many politicians. In the beginning, this 
was exciting. But after a while, you realize 
that most of them are persons of exceptional 
ambition, not exceptional conviction, skill, 
or patriotism. Most people in politics are not 
very interesting. 

But a couple years ago, U.S. Rep. John 
Larson, himself an exception to the rule, 
brought to the Journal Inquirer Rep. John 
Murtha, of Pennsylvania. Murtha’s back and 
forth with editors and reporters here made 
for one of the most fascinating hours of con-
versation I can remember. 

Murtha died this week at 77, of a medical 
mistake. 

There aren’t many like him in Congress. 
There never were. 

First of all, Murtha, an ex-Marine officer, 
was not the sort of fellow who needed a 
‘‘handler’’ or a ‘‘focus group’’ to calculate 
the political tides. Instead he used three an-
cient tools—study, his mind, and his con-
science. 

As a fine essay, reprinted from Politico on 
these pages, documented, Murtha was fa-
mous for the Washington rituals he did not 
observe. When asked a question, he answered 
it. He did not hang with lobbyists or flacks. 
He did not go to parties, but got up early and 
went to bed early. (According to Politico, he 
would sometimes go home in the afternoon 
to listen to the BBC to get a fresh slant on 
U.S. foreign policy.) He did not court TV 
people or the Washington Post, and didn’t 
particularly know or care who those people 
were. 

And he didn’t back down. 
He wasn’t always right. And he knew that. 

He had the courage to change his mind. 
But he was, as the saying goes, a ‘‘stand-up 

guy.’’ You could not blow him down with a 
poll or a David Broder column. 

Murtha had the understated self-con-
fidence that the rare greats in politics have. 
I met Mike Mansfield, briefly, once, and you 
felt it from him. Ditto John Stennis. I am 
sure that Eisenhower had it. And maybe Ella 
Grasso. I know I have seen and felt it in the 
presence of Eugene McCarthy, Ernest Hol-
lings, and John Glenn. Some public men 
seem to shed their vanity as the years accu-
mulate and they settle into their work. They 
begin to internalize their love of country. In-
stead of politics being more and more about 
them, it becomes more and more about serv-
ice. And they go about their work with con-
centration and power, but minimal fuss. You 
felt that with Murtha. There was no pos-

turing in the man. He looked you dead in the 
eye and he told you what he thought was 
true and needed doing. 

Murtha was much in the news when he 
came to see us. He was known as the mili-
tary’s greatest friend in Congress and he had 
just come out for withdrawal from Iraq. I re-
call him as a big man in a dark blue suit. His 
hands were the hands of a working man. He 
might have been a machinist or a farmer in-
stead of a soldier and statesman. Someone 
here snickered the other day that western 
Pennsylvania, from whence Murtha came, 
was ‘‘not really Pennsylvania, but Ohio.’’ It’s 
true in the sense that Murtha was from a 
hardscrabble world where people are still 
close to land and labor and where hard work 
and professionalism are what matter, not 
pretense, not birthright, not wealth or col-
lege degrees. It does not matter if you have 
a family name and an MBA from Harvard. If 
you want to invade Iraq, you better study 
the history of Iraq. 

Yeah, Murtha was against abortion and for 
the Second Amendment and he was born in 
West Virginia and he owned a car wash be-
fore he got into politics. But that old Viet-
nam veteran could set Condoleezza Rice’s 
head spinning and he took no guff from 
right-wing no-nothings. If we had 50 ‘‘Ohio-
ans’’ like John Murtha in the House we 
would have health-insurance reform today. 

Murtha liked fellow pros. But pros who 
were rooted in something. He got on well 
with the first George Bush and not at all 
with the second. He thought Donald Rums-
feld was nuts and Robert Gates a great man. 
He was a protégé of Tip O’Neill’s and prac-
ticed O’Neill’s adage that all politics is local 
(Murtha never got over the old and honor-
able idea that a congressman’s first job is to 
provide for his constituents), but Murtha 
trusted Rahm Emanuel about as far as he 
could throw him. 

Murtha spent his spare time visiting 
wounded soldiers at Bethesda Naval Hospital 
and Walter Reed. He did not take cameramen 
with him. When he traveled to Iraq, it was 
not a junket or a photo-op. He would tell the 
generals and ambassadors, ‘‘no PowerPoint,’’ 
none of that stuff. Just talk to me, he would 
say, and tell me what is going on. And then 
he would go visit with the sergeants and the 
specialists. He took Larson under his wing, 
and to Iraq, early in Larson’s congressional 
career because ‘‘he goes home at the end of 
the day and studies the CIA briefing books.’’ 

Murtha did not love the military as a con-
cept, but as people. Public servants like him-
self. His work for them in Congress was like 
his work for the citizens of the 12th District 
of Pennsylvania. He had a job to do. He was 
supposed to take care of his people. 

He was much man, John Murtha. 
What a loss to the Congress and the coun-

try. 

f 

IN MEMORY OF JACK MURTHA 

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mrs. 
HALVORSON). Under a previous order of 
the House, the gentleman from Cali-
fornia (Mr. FARR) is recognized for 5 
minutes. 

Mr. FARR. I live in Carmel, Cali-
fornia, and when the phone rang and I 
heard that Jack Murtha had died, I 
couldn’t believe it. I broke into tears. I 
just couldn’t believe it. It was like 
when I heard my father had died. And 
what I did at that moment was I did 
the same thing when my dad died. I sat 
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down and I wrote a letter to Jack Mur-
tha. Here it is: 

‘‘Dear Jack, I can’t believe you’re 
gone. Gone from the Pennsylvania Cor-
ner, from your chair where we would 
all come to see you. Each checking in 
during floor sessions on your opinion 
on military issues and Pennsylvania 
politics. And we talked about our 
issues, about base closure progress, 
about programs that were working and 
programs that had problems. Always 
thanking you for your help. Thanking 
you for your earmarks. I’ll never forget 
what you did with your earmark for 
breast cancer research, for child care 
centers at military bases, for military 
education. More than anything else, 
you were concerned about the welfare 
of our troops and especially their fami-
lies. 

‘‘Remember when you got me to go 
to Walter Reed Hospital and Bethesda 
Naval Hospital to visit the war wound-
ed and how we worked to get golf carts 
for disabled soldiers by insisting that 
each of the 177 golf courses operated by 
the services have carts for the dis-
abled? 

b 1830 

‘‘You always asked me, ‘How is that 
university that we got at Fort Ord 
doing?’ I thanked you for the help in 
getting the $65 million to get it start-
ed. Jack, Cal State University Mon-
terey Bay is doing really well, with 
ever-growing enrollment and faculty. 
You can be proud of your role you 
played in converting swords to 
ploughshares. 

‘‘You got really excited when I 
showed you what I had done to bring 
all the military missions in Monterey 
County together to form Team Mon-
terey, showing the brochure indicating 
that over $1 billion was spent in Mon-
terey County for the DOD efforts there. 
You were going to see if this team ef-
fort could be done for your district and 
for the State of Pennsylvania. 

‘‘Jack, you were quite the Zeus. Ev-
eryone came to you, loved you, loved 
your good nature, your loyalty, your 
friendship, your laugh, and your wis-
dom. Remember how you would bet on 
how long the debate would take on the 
Defense appropriations bills? You al-
ways won. I was shocked that the big-
gest appropriations account in the Fed-
eral Government could be enacted with 
the shortest debate. You laughed and 
said, ‘All the problems were worked 
out in committee, we don’t need floor 
debate.’ At first I thought it was a 
fluke. But over the years, I learned you 
made it so. 

‘‘Jack, thanks for coming out to the 
Monterey Peninsula to visit the Naval 
Postgraduate School and the Defense 
Language Institute. You were a good 
listener, and always insisted no 
PowerPoints, no BS, just the problems. 
No one in Congress cuts to the issue 
faster than you. 

‘‘I remember your delight in hearing 
from an IED specialist just back from 
Iraq who asked you, ‘Why don’t we fig-
ure out what makes cultures set these 
things off in the first place?’ You loved 
that thinking. Thanks again for allow-
ing me to ride back to D.C. on Mil Air. 
We brought Paul Stockton along and 
had a wonderful discussion on Iraq and 
how we might exit. By the way, Jack, 
Paul is now the Assistant Secretary of 
Defense for Homeland Defense and 
Americas’ Security Affairs. I know how 
much you respected his insight. 

‘‘Thanks, Jack, for always asking me 
for copies of photos I took, not of you, 
but of your staff. I remember the photo 
of John Hugya when he was your dis-
trict director taken with President 
Clinton. You insisted I give it to you 
for him. Remember the time you hung 
up on a President when he called you? 
You had guts. 

‘‘I remember going to your district 
and being in a meeting with the area 
economic development folks. You were 
giving them the Washington update. It 
was cold and wet, but full of people. I 
admired how devoted they were to you. 
And I took pictures, which you wanted 
to pass on to them. Seeing the country-
side and the poverty of the area made 
me realize how lucky I was to rep-
resent my district. You really helped 
people in need. That is why you are 
loved in your district and here on the 
floor of the House of Representatives. 

‘‘The House Chamber has a lot of fa-
mous fixtures and paintings, statues, 
reliefs, but you are going to stand out 
as one of our greats. You showed your 
profile in courage in taking a nation-
ally profiled lead against the war in 
Iraq that you originally supported. And 
you were attacked by everyone except 
the military. They knew that you 
knew it couldn’t be sustained. 

‘‘When they attacked you with big 
campaign expenditures to defeat you, 
your friends responded without even 
being asked. The word was out Jack 
was in trouble, and we responded. 

‘‘Jack, you shouldn’t have died. It is 
a real shock, not only to you, your 
friends, and this institution, but to 
your beloved family. You and Joyce 
had such a special partnership. 

‘‘I loved accompanying you both on the Ap-
propriations Committee CODEL to California’s 
National Parks, the joy you got in seeing how 
a former army base in San Francisco could be 
turned into the Golden Gate National Park, 
and even Alcatraz is now a tourist site. You 
loved being a tourist in San Francisco and 
Joyce was so appreciative of NANCY PELOSI’s 
hospitality long before she sought leadership 
roles. 

‘‘While the Democratic Caucus was visiting 
Nemacolin Resort in your state you encour-
aged me to visit the two Frank Lloyd Wright 
homes there. Joyce led the tour. She was a 
model host and a good friend to all. I can’t 
imagine her life without you, nor yours without 
her. This has to be as hard for your children 
as it was for me in losing my mom at an early 

age. Time heals—unfortunately it is going to 
take a long time. 

‘‘Congress will miss you as a great member 
and, more importantly, as a caring, sensitive 
friend. We will try to fill in, but the credibility 
will be lacking and the outcome less success-
ful. 

‘‘Just know you made a difference, a big dif-
ference—out here on the Central Coast of 
California—you helped launch a new univer-
sity, upgrade the Naval Postgratuate School, 
and provided the programs that let our stu-
dents learn foreign languages faster and bet-
ter. 

‘‘You were the Captain of our ship, and Oh 
Captain, you will be sorely missed!’’ 

I’d like to include the letters from the Naval 
Postgraduate School and the Defense Man-
power Data Center in Monterey in sympathy. 

NAVAL POSTGRADUATE SCHOOL, 
Monterey, CA. 

Congressman Murtha was a true servant to 
the public, a throwback with few peers 
matching his length of service to the U.S. 
House of Representatives. Service to his na-
tion was perhaps a constant throughout his 
life—not only is he one of our nation’s long-
est serving representatives, he was also a re-
tired Marine Corps colonel, joining the serv-
ice in 1952 during the Korean War out of a 
deep sense of obligation to his country. 

Congressman Murtha also served as Chair-
man of the Defense Appropriations Sub-
committee—and was the ranking Democrat 
on the committee for nearly two decades— 
which put him in a position to impact so 
many communities far beyond Pennsylva-
nia’s 12th District. 

That impact was felt here at the Naval 
Postgraduates School, where he was a friend 
to NPS. He believed in the value of graduate 
education for military officers and was con-
sistently and particularly supportive of NPS 
over the years. Congressman Murtha recog-
nized the value of the NPS MISSION in sup-
porting our military forces and NPS unique 
contributions to national security. 

LEONARD A. FERRARI, 
Executive Vice President & Provost. 

DEPARTMENT OF DEFENSE, HUMAN 
RESOURCES ACTIVITY, DEFENSE 
MANPOWER DATA CENTER, 

Seaside, CA. 
Chairman Murtha was a great American 

and a steadfast friend of the members of the 
Armed Forces and their families. He exem-
plified the best of our Nation’s values and 
was the iconic example of a patriot. As a 
decorated veteran he identified closely with 
Service members and his tireless efforts to 
see that they were adequately compensated, 
well-trained, well-led and provided with the 
best equipment were legendary. As a direct 
result of his four decades of leadership in the 
Congress our ability to support and defend 
our Nation remains unsurpassed. His unwav-
ering support for Defense organizations in 
the Monterey area was of enormous value to 
the Nation. 

Every American owes him a great, great 
debt. 

f 

IN MEMORY OF JACK MURTHA 

(Ms. PELOSI asked and was given 
permission to address the House for 1 
minute.) 

Ms. PELOSI. Madam Speaker, I rise 
to join my colleagues to sing the 
praises of a great man, Jack Murtha. 
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