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my dad, my family, and me. Without 
him, I wouldn’t be where I am today. 

The amazing thing is that I am not 
the sole person touched and trans-
formed by his kindness. There are so 
many more. His generosity and kind-
ness are an inspiration. 

My thoughts and prayers are with his 
wife, Ardith, his four children, and nine 
grandchildren. I know that Howard’s 
legacy will live on because his work 
touched so many across California and 
the Nation. 

So on behalf of the people of Califor-
nia’s 36th Congressional District; my 
wife, Monica; my girls, Sky and Sage; 
my mother, Blanca; my brother, 
Robbin; and my sister, Star, thank 
you, Mr. Marguleas. You will forever be 
in our hearts. 

f 

HONORING THE LIFE OF PHILLIP 
D. LEDFORD 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 
Chair recognizes the gentlewoman from 
Arizona (Ms. MCSALLY) for 5 minutes. 

Ms. MCSALLY. Mr. Speaker, I rise 
today to honor the life of Phillip D. 
Ledford, Navy veteran, dog lover, pa-
triot, and husband to Helene, his wife 
of 41 years. 

I was blessed to be Phil’s next-door 
neighbor in Tucson for the last 20 
years. Having lost my father at the age 
of 12, Phil became a father figure to 
me, and I loved him deeply. 

Phil was born in Ohio and joined the 
Navy in 1963, at the age of 17, requiring 
his father to approve his enlistment. 
After 4 years serving as a boilerman 
and traveling the world, he 
transitioned to civilian life. After 
working in Ohio as a commercial re-
frigerator technician, Phil, Helene, and 
their beloved English Setter named 
Molley moved to Tucson. 

Phil and his best friend and brother- 
in-law Mike would go on adventures in 
the desert and mountains, exploring 
old mines, gold prospecting, and hiking 
the beautiful landscapes of Arizona. 

After Molley passed away, Phil and 
Helene couldn’t imagine bringing an-
other dog into their broken hearts for 
a while. Slowly, my Golden Retriever, 
Penelope, started to melt his heart, 
and soon they were spending their days 
together. Phil and Helene cared for Pe-
nelope when I was deployed to Afghani-
stan, then drove across the country to 
help me move when I got orders to Ala-
bama. Phil came out to babysit Penel-
ope and even drove her all the way 
back to Tucson to be at home for a 
while with Helene. 

Phil volunteered to be a foster for 
the local Golden Retriever rescue orga-
nizations. He took this responsibility 
seriously, caring for many goldens 
coming out of difficult circumstances. 
One golden named Rudy had cancer, 
and Phil agreed to care for him until 
he passed. Rudy was deathly afraid of 
thunder, but Phil discovered that 
Rudy’s fears were cured if he was 
riding in a car. So every time storms 
came, Phil would load Rudy up—even 

borrowing Mike’s van so that Rudy 
could enter more easily—and drive him 
around so he wasn’t afraid during the 
storm, even if the storm lasted all 
night—no complaints and no questions 
asked. 

When I returned home to Tucson, we 
cut a hole in the wall between the two 
houses, and we had doggy doors, food 
bowls, toys, and treats in both places. 
Penelope happily lived in both of her 
homes again, roaming freely. What a 
life. What love. 

Phil was with me when Penelope 
passed in 2014. Within a few weeks, 
Phil’s best friend Mike went to be with 
the Lord after battling Agent Orange- 
caused cancer for years. It was a rough 
spring for Phil, losing his best guy 
friend and furry friend so quickly. 

Despite our grief, we soon welcomed 
a rescue golden named Boomer into our 
lives and hearts. Boomer was a 10- 
month-old, energetic handful, and Phil 
got to work with his training, coach-
ing, and love. 

Phil was a patriot, who loved his 
country, God, and valued a hard day’s 
work. He was a skilled tradesman, who 
was always eager to pull out his tools 
and try to fix literally anything that 
broke in the house or car. 

Those of us who knew him best and 
loved him called him our favorite cur-
mudgeon. He was stubborn and opin-
ionated but would literally give you 
the shirt off his back or the last dollar 
in his wallet. 

He used to scold me on my lack of 
discipline with the dogs. Boomer would 
get rambunctious with me and not lis-
ten but was perfectly well behaved 
with Phil. I realized, finally, that 
Boomer saw me as a litter mate and 
Phil as the pet parent. 

In November 2015, Phil was diagnosed 
with head and neck cancer. The last 
year and a half, he navigated an ex-
tremely difficult journey. He channeled 
his stubbornness towards his fight 
against cancer and refused to give up 
or get down. His deep character traits 
of selflessness, faith, love, courage, and 
humility were tested and purified on 
this walk. He was a hero and example 
to all of us in the face of extreme pain, 
suffering, adversity, and eventually the 
end of his physical life. 

In mid-April, the cancer came back 
with a vengeance and rapidly spread. 
The pain was unbearable at times, and 
it was so difficult for us to watch him 
suffer. 

Two weeks ago yesterday, he took a 
turn for the worse. I flew home from 
D.C. to be with him. After a long night, 
Helene, Boomer, and I were by his side, 
praying he would be willing to let go 
and be received into God’s holy em-
brace. He was unconscious for over 24 
hours, but in that prayer, he scrunched 
his eyes closed twice, took his last 
breath, and went to be with the Lord, 
finally free of all the suffering and 
fully restored. 

We could all learn a lot from Phil 
Ledford. He did not live a complicated 
life and found pure joy in simple and 

beautiful things: a walk with a beloved 
dog; exploring with his best friend 
Mike; watching football with his 
adored bride, Helene; tinkering with 
the furnace or his Jeep; a walk and cas-
ual dinner at our local favorite res-
taurant, Papa Locos; driving me to the 
airport or events with constituents; 
taking care of and protecting those 
whom he loved. He didn’t seek glory, 
fame, or riches, but humanity, integ-
rity, loyalty, and service. 

Phil Ledford was a good man with a 
large heart and a selfless spirit. I truly 
could not have served in my calling in 
uniform and in Congress without his 
love and support. He directed us to not 
have a memorial service or funeral, but 
he never said anything about a speech 
on the floor of the House of Represent-
atives. It is the least I could do to 
honor his impact on my life and all 
those blessed to know him and love 
him, human and furry. We love you and 
miss you, Phil. As the song says: ‘‘Go 
rest high on that mountain. Son, your 
work on Earth is done.’’ 

f 

UNDERPAYMENT OF EMPLOYEES 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 
Chair recognizes the gentleman from 
California (Mr. KHANNA) for 5 minutes. 

Mr. KHANNA. Mr. Speaker, I rise 
today to express a simple principle: 
People who are working to bag gro-
ceries should not have to rely on gov-
ernment assistance, on nutrition as-
sistance, to be able to buy groceries. 
Yet, across this country, there are 
thousands of workers who go and put in 
a full day’s work yet can’t afford the 
basic necessities of food and clothing. 

And it is the taxpayers, all of us, that 
bear the responsibility for the under-
payment by large corporations. A 
Berkeley study has said that this un-
derpayment by large corporations, low 
wages, is costing the American tax-
payers $153 billion a year. 

I am proud to introduce the Cor-
porate Responsibility and Taxpayer 
Protection Act with nine other col-
leagues that would require companies 
to be responsible for the underpayment 
of their employees. The idea is simple: 
If people are putting in a hard day’s 
work and a full week’s work, they de-
serve wages that will allow them to be 
part of the middle class. Too often, 
what happens is corporations, even if 
they are paying a $15 minimum wage, 
will adjust an employee’s hours so that 
they don’t get more take-home pay for 
the month. 

What this bill will do is say that a 
corporation that isn’t paying a fair 
wage, where employees are relying on 
government assistance, the corporation 
is responsible for that government as-
sistance. It is not the taxpayers who 
should be paying for that; it is the cor-
porations who should be held respon-
sible for the underpayment of wages. 

My hope is that none of the corpora-
tions will have to pay this tax. That 
they will do the right thing by working 
families in the middle class. That they 
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will recognize that, in a time of record 
corporate profits, they can afford to 
pay a decent wage. 

I am hopeful that this bill will re-
ceive bipartisan support, because it is 
the very premise of this country that if 
you work hard, if you play by the rules, 
you should be able to be part of the 
middle class. 

f 

CIVILITY 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 
Chair recognizes the gentleman from 
Nebraska (Mr. BACON) for 5 minutes. 

Mr. BACON. Mr. Speaker, I rise 
today to urge my colleagues and fellow 
citizens to elevate our political dis-
course in which we participate for the 
good of our country. 

Some of what I see in America 
grieves me. The partisan divide grows 
more volatile, and decency shrinking 
in our political dialogue. Many on the 
left continue to say, Mr. Trump is ‘‘not 
my President.’’ And in the past, some 
on the right have said, Mr. Obama is 
‘‘not my President.’’ 

Now we have people who think it is 
comical to be photographed with the 
depiction of the President’s bloodied 
head. I can only think of real-life intel-
ligence photos I have viewed of inno-
cent men and women shortly after 
their decapitation at the hands of a 
terrorist. Escalating America’s polit-
ical discussion to actions like what Ms. 
Griffin is guilty of undermines our Na-
tion’s discourse and weakens the unity 
of our citizens, and I don’t know where 
it stops. 

I fear we are pulling apart. The left 
and right should not hate each other. 
As Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., as-
serted: ‘‘Hate cannot drive out hate: 
only love can do that.’’ We must be 
able to disagree, debate, and then 
strive together for America. When we 
pull apart, our Nation weakens and our 
citizens become more vulnerable. I fear 
that if we continue down this path, the 
political wedge will be so ugly it will 
not be so easily repaired. 

b 1045 

It is this pulling apart that caused us 
not to pass a defense spending bill on 
time for almost a decade. Our military 
leaders have stated we are back to the 
hollow force of the 1970s due to this 
congressional malpractice. Our Navy is 
unable to fly half of their aircraft; the 
Army only has 3 of their 58 combat bri-
gades fully ready to deploy; and our 
Air Force pilots fly less hours today 
than they did during the hollow force 
years. 

In other words, the partisan rancor 
has undermined our Nation’s defense, 
and our servicemen and -women are 
paying for this price in readiness. If 
North Korea, Russia, or another threat 
tries to take advantage of our weak-
nesses, our great warriors will pay for 
it with their blood. 

I love our country and our represent-
ative democracy. We have had our 
times of extreme divide. At the begin-

ning of our Nation’s history, there were 
very aggressive debates between the 
followers of John Adams and Thomas 
Jefferson, for example. We saw strife 
during Andrew Jackson’s Presidency, 
when many of his opponents feared he 
was going to be America’s Napoleon, 
and we survived those times. 

But let us not forget the bitter acri-
mony leading up to the 1860s, when we 
saw physical assaults on the floor of 
Congress. That divide was only solved 
after over 600,000 Americans died in the 
Civil War. 

Let us debate the issues. I have al-
ready held five townhalls myself to en-
gage in the essential debates to im-
prove our country, and I will hold 
more. But when it comes to the vitriol 
and verbal assaults, let us all take a 
knee and reflect. 

Are we taking our Nation to a poten-
tial precipice of a disaster if we keep 
turning up the volume of this partisan-
ship? 

Earlier this year, the congressional 
freshman class signed a civility pledge. 
I again pledge civility, but I also im-
plore our Nation to include our media 
and entertainment to reflect on the 
tone and ugliness that we are seeing. 
Let us rein in the anger and disrespect. 
I implore our President, our Senate, all 
of us in the people’s House, all of our 
citizens, let us raise the bar of our de-
bate and treat each other with respect. 
Let us not cross the line between criti-
cizing the issues to criticizing the per-
son. 

I have served in the military next to 
many great Americans for nearly 30 
years, and we all swore to protect and 
defend every American with our lives, 
regardless of our party affiliations. In 
fact, I rarely knew if a person was a 
Republican or a Democrat during my 
time in the Air Force. 

Let us not forget, too, that, during 
our history, 1.2 million Americans gave 
their lives in the defense of this coun-
try. They were Democrats, Repub-
licans, Independents. Some had no 
party at all. Some were Federalists. 
Some were Whigs. They paid the ulti-
mate price so we could have the privi-
lege of a free and open debate that we 
enjoy today. They fought and died so 
our citizens could be the sovereigns of 
our Nation. 

Let us turn away from the anger, 
outrage upon outrage, away from the 
character assassinations. Let us turn 
toward civil debate and contend for our 
ideas and values in a manner pursuant 
to life, liberty, and the pursuit of hap-
piness. When we lose an election, re-
gardless of the party, let us do so 
gracefully, and respect the will of the 
voters and the Constitution. Let us 
agree when we agree, and respectfully 
disagree when we disagree. But to re-
sist at all costs, on every issue, is dam-
aging to our country. 

Today, some are calling for impeach-
ment of our President. With the facts 
that we have, it is wrong and it is put-
ting politics over the well-being of our 
country, and we are better than this. 
Let us turn down the volume. 

CONGRATULATING NORTH HALL 
HIGH SCHOOL BASEBALL TEAM 
The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 

Chair recognizes the gentleman from 
Georgia (Mr. COLLINS) for 5 minutes. 

Mr. COLLINS of Georgia. Mr. Speak-
er, it is a joy today that I rise to con-
gratulate North Hall High School on 
winning the State baseball champion-
ship in Georgia in their class. This is 
especially happy for me because I am a 
Trojan. I graduated from North Hall 
High School in 1984. 

It is amazing that it seems that long 
ago, but it is also looking back as one 
of the first sports championships in 
baseball that they have received, and it 
is a truly exciting time in our commu-
nity. I have watched these young men 
grow up, many with my own son play-
ing ball, and it is exciting to see that 
fulfillment. 

At the start of the season, the team 
rallied around the promise of ‘‘Leave 
No Doubt.’’ It reminded North Hall 
players and coaches to offer the best ef-
fort without exception and to prove 
wrong anyone who doubted their poten-
tial for success. 

Persevering in the 2017 season was no 
small task. The team opened the first 
round of the State playoffs, in fact, 
with a 6–1 loss. Few people expected 
the Trojans to recover after that game, 
but they followed it with 10 straight 
wins. 

Mr. Speaker, there is no doubt that 
North Hall earned the title of State 
Champion. 

This victory serves as a testament to 
the team’s determination and a re-
minder to us all that dedication, even 
in the most unlikely circumstances, 
does pay off. Whenever we give up, we 
surrender our dreams. 

To the young men that I have 
watched grow up, the young men in our 
community who now hold the title of 
State Champion, I say congratulations. 

HONORING ARMY LIEUTENANT COLONEL TERRY 
BARRON 

Mr. COLLINS of Georgia. Mr. Speak-
er, I rise today in honor of retired 
Army Lieutenant Colonel Terry Bar-
ron, Georgia’s first female Blackhawk 
helicopter pilot. My neighbors in the 
city of Gainesville recently declared 
May 25 to be Terry Barron Day in 
honor of this outstanding servicemem-
ber. 

Lieutenant Colonel Barron served in 
the Georgia National Guard for 30 
years and, in 2011, was deployed to Iraq. 

In addition to her military service, 
Lieutenant Colonel Barron served as a 
math professor and the former chair of 
Brenau University’s math and science 
department. In this role, she equipped 
students with the knowledge and skills 
that allowed them to pursue careers in 
math and science. 

As both a soldier and a professor, 
Lieutenant Colonel Barron has lived a 
life dedicated to serving and empow-
ering others, making them more con-
fident as they approach the challenges 
of each new day. 

I would like to commend Lieutenant 
Colonel Barron for her service to 
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