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SHAM IMPEACHMENT

(Mr. WALKER asked and was given
permission to address the House for 1
minute.)

Mr. WALKER. Before they identified
the crime, Madam Speaker, the Demo-
crats organized the firing squad. Before
anyone was talking about Ukraine,
over half of the Democratic majority
was in favor of impeachment.

In fact, this process didn’t begin with
Ukraine or a whistleblower, this sham
impeachment process started year one
of President Trump’s administration
when a Democrat colleague stated,
‘... if we don’t impeach this Presi-
dent he will get reelected.”

Hatred for President Trump has be-
come the new religion of the radical
left, creating an irrational behavior,
not rooted in good judgment, but rath-
er in emotion.

The Democrats are protecting ADAM
SCHIFF, as seen by yesterday’s censure
vote. This was not, and is not, about
the facts. Facing your accusers and
“innocent until proven guilty” used to
be the American way.

It is the basic standard that every
American should expect, including the
President. Being targeted by an angry
mob, a willing media machine, and a
twisted version of democracy.

The President calls this a witch
hunt. Unfortunately, it looks like that
is exactly what it is.

———

STILL I RISE

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Ms.
HAALAND). Under the Speaker’s an-
nounced policy of January 3, 2019, the
gentleman from Texas (Mr. GREEN) is
recognized for 60 minutes as the des-
ignee of the majority leader.

Mr. GREEN of Texas. Madam Speak-
er, and still I rise. And since my name
has been called several times, I rise to
respond. I rise to explain why the im-
peachment inquiry should be expanded.

Some things bear repeating: I rise to
explain why the impeachment inquiry
should be enlarged, to include the
President’s weaponization of hate.

I know what weaponized hate is like.
I am a son of the segregated South,
Madam Speaker. My rights that were
accorded me and recognized under the
Constitution of the United States of
America were denied me by my neigh-
bors.

I am a son of the segregated South. I
know what weaponized hate is like. I
was forced to not only live with, but to
also honor weaponized hate.

Madam Speaker, I know what it was
like to have to stand in the colored
line. And while standing in the colored
line, others could always come who
were of a different hue and stand in
front of me. And it could happen until
every person of a different hue had
been served. I know what weaponized
hate is like.

And I recall once—actually, on more
than one occasion, but this one stands
out in my mind—when the young man
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who was bagging the purchased items,
he took my purchased items and he put
them in the bag—he was of a different
hue—and he crushed the bag. And he
stared me down as he crushed the
goods that I had purchased.

I know what weaponized hate is like.
I saw the anger not only in his face,
but I could see it exude from his body.
He was probably a little bit older than
I was. He didn’t know me, but he had
the hate that had been weaponized, and
it was within him.

I can remember having to go to the
back door. I had to go to the back door
to receive goods that I paid for, paid
taxes on, the same as others did. But I
couldn’t go to the front and receive my
goods, only the back door was available
to me. And then when I would go to the
back door, people would still say ugly
things to me, notwithstanding the fact
that I was a paying customer.

Weaponized hate causes people to be-
have this way, to stand against their
own interest. I was a customer, a pay-
ing customer, but weaponized hate
would cause them to stand against
their own interest. It was in their in-
terest to have me come back, but they
knew that I had no place else to go for
the most part, so they could be ugly to
me and treat me any way that they
chose.

I know what weaponized hate is like.
I can remember being required to sit
only in the balcony of the movie. When
we came in, we had to make a turn and
go up to the balcony. This is what
weaponized hate is like. It segregates
people. It didn’t allow me to enjoy the
movie in the presence of persons of a
different hue who might be seated next
to me. This is what the neighbors that
I had denied me under the Constitu-
tion. It was accorded me, but they
forced me to go into a segregated area.

And, of course, I remember the col-
ored water fountains. And the incident
that really stands out in my mind the
most was when my mother saw me
drinking out of a White water foun-
tain—that is what it was called. And
when she saw me drinking out of the
White water fountain, my mother
pulled me away quickly. She pulled me
away because she knew that her young
son was at risk of being harmed be-
cause he was drinking from a White
water fountain. And I remembered
what the colored water fountain was
like. The colored water fountain was
filthy. You could see the crud, but it
was all that was available to me. I
know what hate is like when it is
weaponized, how it can hurt.

I remember traveling across country
with my father and my mother, and we
stopped at a service station. We pur-
chased gasoline, and we wanted water.
And the person who was there rep-
resenting the management of that sta-
tion said that we could have water, but
we would have to drink it out of an oil
can.

I know what it is like. I know what it
is like to live under hate and to have to
honor hate. I remember my mother
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speaking to me in rather stern terms
about how I was to behave around
White women. How I had to always
make sure that I never said anything
that a White woman might conclude
was offensive, because White women
had a license to accuse. And once you
were accused, only God knows what
would happen to you. We know what
happened to Emmett Till. Weaponized
hate killed Emmett Till.

I know what it is like. I am a son of
the segregated South. I know how per-
sons of a different hue had but only to
accuse you, and for all practical pur-
poses, you were guilty. You had to
prove that you were innocent.

I mention these things because the
President of the United States of
America, who has been referenced by
my colleagues tonight, same one, the
same President, compared impeach-
ment to lynching. He compared im-
peachment to mob violence, because
that is what lynchings were all about.
Mob violence, no due process, no trial.

If it was said that you had spoken in
an unkind way to a White woman, you
could be collected, taken off some-
where in the back woods, castrated,
lynched, beaten, brutalized. Mob vio-
lence, unlawful hate to terrorize and
intimidate.

I know what it is like. I lived in the
segregated South. I am a son of the
segregated South. And for the Presi-
dent to compare this level of violence
and hate to Article II Section 4 of the

Constitution, which deals with im-
peachment, is unacceptable. Totally
unacceptable. This is nothing more

than a continuation of his weaponizing
of hate.

I am a son of the segregated South. I
know what hate looks like. I know
what it smells like. I know what it
sounds like, and I know what it feels
like. I have experienced all of the
above.

So when the President did this, when
he said it, it sparked this flame in me
to come and stand here in the well of
the House, alone, to explain why the
impeachment inquiry should be ex-
panded to include the weaponization of
hate by this President.

Yes, I stand alone, but I believe in
my heart that it is better for me to
stand alone than not stand at all, be-
cause I see what’s happening to my
country, and I love my country.

This is not a game for me. This will
follow me the rest of my life. I didn’t
come to Congress to impeach a Presi-
dent. It is not something that was on
my agenda, I had not a scintilla of a
notion. I do it because I love my coun-
try. I do it because I know what
weaponized hate is like.

Yes, I called for the impeachment of
the President some 2 years ago for his
obstruction, but I also have called for
his impeachment for his infusion of
hate into policy.

Earlier this evening, someone men-
tioned Federalist No. 65. I have read it
many times. Yes, the words of Ham-
ilton. The words of Hamilton addressed
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