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offended anyone, he would ask pardon, 
shaking his head ruefully saying he 
couldn’t help it, that was just the way 
he was made. 

In Sunday School class, he was a wise 
and perceptive participant. He had 
great spiritual depth, Scriptural 
knowledge, and mature beliefs. He did 
not speak too often but when he had 
something to say, he said it—in plain 
words. Often his wit brought a burst of 
laughter—usually because he had hit 
the nail on the head. As Jesus might 
say, ‘‘You are close to the kingdom, 
brother.’’ Importantly, those beliefs 
that he stated, he lived. 

Mary and I were honored to be among 
his friends and were always pleased to 
have his invitation to his home in the 
woods when he hosted his storied 
church supper club. That was a special 
time of food and fellowship, on his 
bridge, getting a tour of his work-
shop—to be at ‘‘his place,’’ which he 
had shared with his beloved Ursula, his 
partner for 48 years, and to have a di-
rect look into the heart of a great man 
who lived a good life. 

Mary and I often enjoyed lunch with 
Brannon after church at the Whistle 
Stop or some such place. In those con-
versations, his principles shone 
through and he would talk with pride 
and joy of his children, grandchildren, 
the baseball games, going to Auburn, 
working together. They had a unique 
bond. 

Brannon believed in honesty and 
hard work—the Protestant ethic, if you 
will, for which he made no apology. 

Politically, he was not a party man, 
following, I suppose, the best traditions 
of good civil servants. But he was an 
encourager to me. He wanted me to be 
a ‘‘statesman,’’ not a politician. I 
would indeed feel very badly if I had 
failed him in this regard. 

You may not know that he was an ex-
cellent writer. He wrote me many 
handwritten letters—long ones—that I 
cherish. They were filled with wisdom, 
good values, sound policy ideas, and 
what he was hearing from the commu-
nity. A year or so ago, he gave me a 
copy of a plan he helped write some 40 
years ago as part of a committee for 
the development of Mobile. He was 
proud of their work, and indeed their 
concepts and vision are still valid 
today. 

His accomplishments are many. One 
of his most important was the critical 
role he played in the ’growth and char-
acter of Ashland Place United Meth-
odist Church for four decades. 

As a Southeastern Conference cham-
pion wrestler at Auburn, he dem-
onstrated courage, strength, and dis-
cipline. There are just two in the ring 
and only one winner. He was a con-
sistent winner. 

I have come to understand the impor-
tance of our top civilian personnel at 
our military bases. Generals come and 
go but able civilians keep the bases 

running. Our civilian leaders are cru-
cial to our military’s success, and they 
are promoted on merit and on perform-
ance. At Robbins Air Force Base, 
Brannon led the avionics section that 
consisted of some 2,300 personnel. A 
place where errors are not allowed. 

I visited him in the hospital, not long 
after his heart surgery. I thought he 
looked good, and he felt confident. But 
Brannon was no Polyanna. He was a re-
alist. His words and manner conveyed 
that he well knew that he had had seri-
ous surgery, that nothing was guaran-
teed, and in the scheme of things life is 
short—‘‘but a vapor’’ the Scripture 
says. 

Daughter Ursula says later on during 
his final illness, and as he weakened, 
he knew the end was near and he was 
at peace. Of that I have no doubt. See, 
he knew he had had a good life of fam-
ily and friends. He had done his best to 
be true. He was confident in his salva-
tion. He felt blessed. And right he was. 

So we celebrate honestly this re-
markable and good man: a champion 
and fearless wrestler; a great leader at 
one of our Nation’s military bases; a 
pillar of his church; a faithful and lov-
ing husband; an example to all in love 
of family; a man of principles and con-
viction; a man of courage, honesty, and 
honor; but humble, encouraging, and 
loving. 

His values represent the highest and 
best of our faith, and of our Nation. His 
family has received a great legacy— 
which to their credit they fully recog-
nize—and we, his friends, a true lesson 
in how to live a ‘‘good’’ life. 

Well done, good friend.∑ 
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RECOGNIZING VARNEY’S STORE 

∑ Ms. SNOWE. Mr. President, we fre-
quently hear stories of small busi-
nesses across our Nation that are 
struggling to survive, a trend which 
has only been exacerbated by the 
present economic recession. Facing nu-
merous challenges, too many small 
firms simply end up closing their 
doors. Yet fortunately, thanks to the 
generosity of one man, the story has a 
different ending for one small business 
in my home State of Maine. Today I 
honor Varney’s Store, a longstanding 
fixture in the central Maine town of 
Windsor, that recently reopened to the 
approval of the store’s many loyal cus-
tomers. 

Shirley Varney has been running 
Varney’s Store, a traditional, family- 
owned convenience store at the corner 
of Routes 17 and 32 in Windsor, for the 
past 73 years. Over these many years, 
she has experienced times of terrible 
burden and significant difficulty, such 
as when her husband and business part-
ner sadly passed away 60 years ago. Ad-
ditionally, Mrs. Varney suffered a 
stroke several years ago, which has left 
her confined to a wheelchair. As a re-
sult, it became difficult for Mrs. 

Varney to run her store, which she re-
cently had to close. 

The closing of Varney’s Store left a 
noticeable void in the community. Not 
long after, Mike Richardson, a Maine 
State trooper and local patron of the 
store for 35 years, stepped forward to 
offer a helping hand. Mr. Richardson 
had developed a lengthy relationship 
with the Varney family through his pa-
tronage of the store, and often came to 
Mrs. Varney’s aid throughout the 
years. Displaying a true act of kind-
ness, Mr. Richardson petitioned to be-
come Mrs. Varney’s legal guardian, 
committing to look after her and her 
son, who is also wheelchair bound. 

Furthermore, Mr. Richardson had the 
desire to resurrect the fabled general 
store, and embarked on an ambitious 
plan to make significant renovations 
and reopen the establishment to its 
dedicated customers. Along with his 
son Corey, now the manager of the 
store, Mr. Richardson gutted and re-
vamped the inside, adding new and im-
proved hardware and furnishings. The 
duo also incorporated a brand new grill 
area, tables, coolers, counters, and 
restrooms, and added a new parking lot 
outside. Mr. Richardson insisted that 
the unique character and ambiance be 
maintained, and so the store contains 
the original wood interior, several old 
tools, pictures of the original store, 
and many of the notable antiques that 
have made this institution so famous 
in the eyes of its clients. The store still 
boasts its famous swinging doors, 
which have been standing for the past 
73 years. 

Thanks to the hard work and com-
mitment of Mike Richardson, the new 
Varney’s Store hosted a friends and 
family night on February 20 to cele-
brate the grand reopening of this fa-
mous locale, and the store was back in 
operation early the next morning, serv-
ing breakfast to longtime customers 
who had awaited its return. 

For nearly three-quarters of a cen-
tury, Varney’s Store has offered the 
people of Windsor and surrounding 
towns the goods they need for everyday 
living, but more significantly, it has 
provided them with a feeling of hospi-
tality. I thank Mrs. Varney for her nu-
merous years of dedicated service to 
make her store such a welcoming envi-
ronment. Additionally, the story of 
Varney’s Store resurgence is exem-
plary of how a neighbor’s kindness can 
give hope to a family and an entire 
community. It is through the compas-
sionate and gracious deeds of Mike 
Richardson and his family that 
Varney’s Store has been refurbished 
and reopened, and I wish him and ev-
eryone at Varney’s Store much success 
as they aim to continue its tradition of 
excellence.∑ 
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MESSAGES FROM THE PRESIDENT 
Messages from the President of the 

United States were communicated to 
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