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Well, that is not the response I ex-
pected, but he said: You took me to
court because I wasn’t paying my child
support, but I didn’t want to pay it be-
cause my ex-wife wouldn’t allow me to
see my children.

He was holding up the chocks that go
under the wheels of the airplane to
keep it from rolling, and at this point
I was thinking: This guy is going to
take a swing at me, or worse.

He then surprised me again. He said:
But you know what? After I started
paying it after you sued me, the judge
ordered my ex-wife to let me spend
time with our daughter, and I realized
what kind of father I needed to be,
what kind of man I needed to be, and I
made things right.

He raised his left hand and pointed at
his wedding ring. He said: My wife and
I got back together.

Well, I was in awe, not only of Joe,
but the power of people like Howard
Baldwin and everyone at the child sup-
port division trying to protect children
and trying to restore families. I don’t
think any one of us could have ex-
pected to help reunite a divorced cou-
ple, but Howard did everything in his
power to help parents support their
children, both financially and emotion-
ally, to encourage positive outcomes.

There is no way to quantify the
amount of good Howard did throughout
his career and throughout his life, but
I can say without a doubt he changed
lives—many, many lives.

Howard’s advocacy for children was
his calling, but there were no children
he loved more than his two boys,
James and Eric. Howard’s family was
his entire world. His wife Rita was at
its center. Throughout their 46-year
marriage, Rita wholeheartedly sup-
ported and encouraged Howard. I know
she was proud of him.

So on behalf of the State of Texas, 1
want to thank the Baldwin family for
sharing their beloved patriarch with us
for so many decades. I personally am
grateful, profoundly grateful, for How-
ard’s friendship and his impact on my
life and the great example of service
that he set.

Sandy and I send our deepest condo-
lences to Rita, James, Eric, and the
long list of friends across Texas and
the country who are mourning the loss
of this incredible public servant and
friend.

I yield the floor.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from Nevada.

NOMINATION OF DEBRA ANNE HAALAND

Ms. ROSEN. Madam President, I rise
today to speak in support of the his-
toric nomination of Congresswoman
DEB HAALAND to serve as our Nation’s
next Secretary of the Interior.

This Cabinet position is of great im-
portance to our Nation and especially
to Western States like mine—like ours,
Madam President, and I can’t think of
anyone more qualified to fill this posi-
tion than Congresswoman DEB
HAALAND, one of the first Native Amer-
ican Members of Congress and a proven
leader.
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Let me start by telling you why this
Cabinet position means so much to Ne-
vada. In the Silver State, over 50 mil-
lion acres of land is managed by the In-
terior Department. That is over 70 per-
cent of our entire State.

People come to Nevada from all over
the world to experience our pristine
and our majestic public lands and
monuments. These lands, well, they are
not just a source of beauty; they are
also a source of economic opportunity
for Nevada.

In previous administrations, we have
seen efforts to put those public lands
on the chopping blocks. But that won’t
happen under DEB HAALAND’s leader-
ship.

I have had the chance to speak with
Congresswoman HAALAND one-on-one,
hear directly from her, and get to know
her.

She has spent her entire career fight-
ing to protect public lands, waters,
monuments, cultural sites and natural
beauties around our Nation and, of
course, in our great State of Nevada.

And I know, if confirmed, she will
work with me and Senator CORTEZ
MASTO to strike the right balance be-
tween critical protections for our pub-
lic lands, environment, and wildlife,
and the needed economic development
across Nevada.

DEB HAALAND, well, she has been
committed to conservation as a Mem-
ber of Congress, and she will be just as
committed to conservation as our next
Interior Secretary.

Congresswoman HAALAND, she will
take the bold steps needed to confront
climate change. And if this historic
confirmation succeeds, she will bring
new and needed perspective to the
Presidential Cabinet—one that has
been missing since the President’s Cab-
inet was formed all the way back in
1789.

As Secretary of the Interior, DEB
HAALAND will be the first—the first—
Native American Cabinet member, and
she will give a voice to Tribal commu-
nities in Nevada and across our coun-
try.

She will take steps to restore and re-
spect Tribal sovereignty. She will con-
tinue to be an advocate and an ally to
Native communities, and she will help
to right the many historic wrongs and
injustices that have been committed
against Native Americans and Tribal
communities.

DEB HAALAND is exceptionally quali-
fied to lead this Agency. She brings a
breadth of experience and diversity to
the table. She will be a positive force
for good. She will guide our Nation for-
ward.

I urge my colleagues to vote yes on
DEB HAALAND’S nomination.

I suggest the absence of a quorum.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The
clerk will call the roll.

The legislative clerk proceeded to
call the roll.

Mr. LEE. Madam President, I ask
unanimous consent that the order for
the quorum call be rescinded.
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The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without

objection, it is so ordered.
REMEMBERING REX LEE

Mr. LEE. Madam President, I come
to the Senate floor today in recogni-
tion of an anniversary of sorts. My late
father, Rex Lee, died 25 years ago
today after an extended and heroic bat-
tle with cancer.

I prefer to remember my dad not as
someone who was ill but someone who
was full of life and healthy for most of
his life—in fact, his entire life, even
while battling with a significant ill-
ness.

Rex grew up in the small town of St.
Johns, AZ. It is a really, really small
town. In fact, we used to joke that he
may have been 21 years old before he
realized that the true name of the town
wasn’t ‘“‘Resume Speed.” It was a little
dot along the highway in eastern Ari-
zona. It was a place that he loved, and
it was a place where he learned to love
those dear to him and close to him, a
place where he was taught in school
and in church, where he learned to
serve his fellow beings.

He attended Brigham Young Univer-
sity as a freshman in the fall of 1953,
somewhat under protest. He had want-
ed to attend the University of Arizona,
like his cousins Mo and Stewart Udall
before him.

His parents told him: You can go
wherever you want, but your first year
needs to be spent at Brigham Young
University in Provo, UT.

He went there and was immediately
smitten with the place and commenced
a relationship that would extend for
the rest of his life and would signifi-
cantly impact his life in many, many
ways.

Halfway through college, he left to
serve a 2%-year mission for The Church
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in
Mexico. During that time, to say he be-
came fluent in the Spanish language
and the Mexican culture would be an
understatement. It was a fluency that
never really left him.

While I was a missionary many dec-
ades later, he used to write me letters
in Spanish, and even after I had been
speaking and studying the language for
some time, I knew I had to keep my
Spanish dictionary close to me when I
read letters from my dad, written in
his adopted native tongue, Spanish.

While serving as a missionary there,
he briefly met Janet Griffin, whom he
would later marry and who was my
mother. Janet was the daughter of an
employee of the U.S. Embassy, the U.S.
Treasury Attache in the Mexican Em-
bassy.

While they didn’t interact much
then, they reconnected when they were
both back at Brigham Young Univer-
sity about 6 or 8 months later. It
wasn’t exactly love at first sight for
my mom, but it was for my dad. They
went on to have seven children to-
gether, and I am grateful that they did.
I am the fourth of those seven.

My dad ended up going to law school
at the University of Chicago. As it
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turned out, the law suited him well. He
liked it, and it liked him back. He
ended up finishing first in his class at
the University of Chicago. He clerked
at the U.S. Supreme Court for Justice
White. Shortly after that, he joined the
Phoenix law firm of Jennings, Strouss
& Salmon and represented clients, both
big and small, individual and cor-
porate, mostly civil but also some
criminal cases.

But he loved the law. He loved the
opportunity that he had to represent
clients. He loved the challenge that
each case brought him. He loved the
opportunity to digest large volumes of
information and condense it down into
a single legal brief and then into a sin-
gle oral argument that he could
present in court.

His enthusiasm was so intense that
once in a while a judge would pull him
aside afterward and ask him why he
was so intense about the case, and he
would respond by saying: OK, I will try
to dial down the intensity next time.

Little by little, he became more con-
versant in court, never to the point of
being chatty or inappropriately famil-
iar, but at a point where he felt he was
able to have a conversation with the
judge and able to communicate to the
judge the facts and the law of the case
in a simple way.

As they were raising their seven chil-
dren, there were a lot of things that
were unexpected in life, including
seven very loud, rambunctious chil-
dren; including the fact that one day,
as he was practicing law in Phoenix, he
got a phone call informing him that
Brigham Young University would be
opening a law school and they wanted
him to be its founding dean. I was just
1 year old at the time.

That is how my family ended up in
Utah. We ended up being connected to
Brigham Young University basically
for the rest of my life ever since then.

My dad, in addition to serving as the
dean of BYU’s law school, served as the
Assistant Attorney General during the
Ford administration, over the Civil Di-
vision of the Department of Justice.
And during President Reagan’s first
term, he served as Solicitor General.
This is when I had my first real expo-
sure to the law.

I found during that era of my dad’s
service that I could miss school once in
a while if I asked my parents if I could
just go with my dad to court. He would
go into court, and it felt a little bit
like sitting in an extended session of
church in a different language. It may
not sound exciting, but I was impressed
by the majesty of the whole event. As
much as anything, I was impressed by
how much my dad generally enjoyed
being in court and making arguments.
He had a way of making it fun.

After serving as Solicitor General of
the United States, he went back to
BYU and resumed his teaching career
while simultaneously continuing to
argue cases in front of the Supreme
Court as a private practice litigator.

It was during that period of time, in
June of 1987, that my father, while at
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the peak of physical condition, an avid
runner and marathoner, got the news
that he had stage IV non-Hodgkin’s T-
cell lymphoma, a pretty deadly and ad-
vanced form of cancer. With a young
family still at home, this hit us pretty
hard. We were afraid that we were
going to lose him.

Through the able help of some excel-
lent doctors and as a result of a fortu-
itous set of circumstances culminating
in him receiving some experimental
treatment then going on at the Na-
tional Cancer Institute and the Na-
tional Institutes of Health, they were
able to prolong his life, and he lived
nearly another 9 years. They put him
into remission within a few months,
very nearly losing him in the process,
but then he came back.

He had some of the best years of his
life after that bout with cancer. It was
just a couple of years after that that he
was asked to serve as president of
Brigham Young University. I still re-
member this happened shortly after I
had been accepted as a freshman at
BYU, just as I was graduating from law
school.

Later that summer, as I was pre-
paring to enter as a freshman at BYU,
I got a letter in the mail. The letter
was signed by my dad. It was a letter
that welcomed me to the university
and then ended with the words: ‘I look
forward to meeting you on campus this
fall.” So I put it on the refrigerator
with a Post-it note, saying: ‘‘Dad,
thanks so much for the really personal
note.”

My dad had a great sense of humor,
and notwithstanding his love of law
and his professional accomplishments,
at home, he was just our dad and our
friend. In fact, calling him just our dad
doesn’t really even do it justice. He
was someone who had so much energy
and enthusiasm for life.

When we were little kids, he would
come home from work, and we played a
great game. We called it ‘“‘run around
dad,” and we didn’t know that that
wasn’t necessarily an entertaining
game. We didn’t know that it probably
wasn’t that fun for him, but we would
run around him, and he would figure
out ways to trip us, and it was hilar-
ious every single time it would happen.
My mom would watch patiently in the
corner, realizing that after four or five
trips, someone was going to cry, but it
all worked out OK.

Our dad taught us to work hard. He
taught us to be kind to each other and
to others, and he did that not just
through the profession of his faith with
words—and there was that. Of course,
he was a devoutly faithful father and
husband, and he taught us to pray and
to read and love the Scriptures, but he
also taught us those things through his
very actions.

I remember when I was a boy and de-
cided that I wanted to set up a small
business enterprise shoveling drive-
ways, and after a couple of particularly
heavy snowstorms, I wasn’t sure
whether I could complete all of the jobs
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that I had. He offered to be my inden-
tured servant. I graciously offered to
pay him, but he said: No, this one is on
me. You are not going to pay me. You
can get paid, in fact, for the fact that
I am going to work for you. It was a
fantastic deal. It was one of my favor-
ite memories of my life because he had
a lot of other things to do, but he chose
to help me, not just to teach me to
work but also so he could spend time
with me, and it was a lot of fun.

He loved amusement parks. He loved
roller coasters, and he loved being real-
ly, really exceptionally, unusually, em-
barrassingly loud while going down
said roller coasters. He loved to ride,
and he loved every aspect of it, even
when he knew how it was going to end.

As my brother Tom once remarked,
recalling the circumstance in which
my brother Tom had asked my dad for
the name of a particular tool that my
dad was using while assembling a swing
set, he said: Dad, what is that?

My dad looked at it and couldn’t tell
whether it was a wrench or something
else. It was a specialized tool used only
for a swing set. My dad said to him: I
don’t know what it is called, but when
you need one of those, nothing else will
do.

Tom later remarked, that same de-
scription can be used of my dad. There
is not really a single word that you can
place to describe him, but when you
need one of him, nothing else will do.

During most of the last 6% years of
his life, he was serving as president of
BYU. He stayed exceptionally busy. He
even managed to argue a case or two in
front of the Supreme Court every sin-
gle year he was serving as president of
BYU, even though during most of that
time his cancer had come back. It had
come back in a slightly different
form—slower growing but less treat-
able.

Notwithstanding the pain that he
was enduring and the discomfort
caused by the treatment, he never lost
his optimism, the zeal for his work, or
his love for his family. He was such a
blessing to all of us to watch him go
through that. We didn’t feel sorry for
him as much as we should have, but
part of the reason we didn’t feel as
sorry for him is that unless you really
paid attention, you couldn’t tell he was
in pain. He didn’t complain about it. It
certainly didn’t slow him down, not at
least until the very end.

I will always remember, as if it were
yesterday, the moment when I took
him to the hospital for what I feared
would be the last time, and indeed it
was. Just a couple of weeks before his
death, I was in my second year of law
school, and my mom and my wife let
me know that things weren’t going
well and I needed to go and help my
dad get to the hospital.

As we were wheeling him into the
hospital that day, I could hear him. He
was almost unconscious. Once we got
him into the hospital, they put an oxy-
gen mask over him. His voice was muf-
fled, but he was muffling something. I
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listened closely, and because I was, by
then, a second-year law student, I rec-
ognized some of the legal vernacular
that he was using, and I quickly dis-
cerned, based on some of his appellate
briefs that I recently had read, he was
preparing for what he hoped and ex-
pected and genuinely believed would be
his next argument before the U.S. Su-
preme Court. And I thought: Way to go.
There to the bitter end, he is ready for
what is next. He is ready to stand for
vindicating the interests of his client
and for doing his job and doing it well.

At no moment during any of this,
notwithstanding his service in edu-
cation, in government, and the practice
of law, and his extended church service
as a lay minister in my faith, did I ever
feel that we were neglected as a family.
To be sure, he was gone a fair amount
of time. He was a busy man, but when
he was home, he was 100 percent home.
He was all in. He loved—or at least if
he didn’t love it, he at least had us con-
vinced that he loved being at home and
loved working with his kids, studying
with them, and helping them with
their homework.

When someone serves you that well,
that faithfully, and that consistently
over that many years, it has an effect
and a very positive one. To this day, I
still, from time to time, hear his words
echoing in my head reminding me to do
things as best as I possibly can do
them; reminding me, as a lawyer, when
you are in court, when you have won
your case and you know you have won
it, he said sit down and don’t say an-
other word; reminding me that when
you have got a choice between a ten-
cent word and a three-dollar word,
choose the ten-cent word every time if
it will do the job; reminding me to be
kind to others and that you will never
regret doing so. He reminded me to
give others the benefit of the doubt.
Those are things that stick with all of
us.

So I know I speak certainly for my-
self and for my siblings—Diana, Tom,
Wendy, Stephanie, Melissa, Christie,
and my mom Janet—that we miss him.
The State of Utah and the Western
United States and the United States of
America is a better place because of
the fact that he was here. I will never
forget, on the morning of March 11,
1996—again, exactly 25 years ago
today—I saw the Sun rising over the
Wasatch Mountains to our east in
Provo, UT. It was at that moment
when I realized that it would likely be
the last time the Sun would rise with
my father on the Earth. The Sun has
risen and set on that same mountain
range many, many thousands of times
since then, but we remain better off for
the fact that he was here.

If he were here, I would tell him: I
miss you, Dad. I love you, and I thank
you.

I yield the floor.

I suggest the absence of a quorum.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The
clerk will call the roll.

The legislative clerk proceeded to
call the roll.
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Mr. SCHUMER. Madam President, I
ask unanimous consent that the order
for the quorum call be rescinded.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered.

LEGISLATIVE SESSION

MORNING BUSINESS

Mr. SCHUMER. Madam President, I
ask unanimous consent that the Sen-
ate proceed to legislative session and
be in a period of morning business,
with Senators permitted to speak
therein for up to 10 minutes each.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered.

AMERICAN RESCUE PLAN ACT OF
2021

Mr. LEAHY. Madam President, last
week the Congress passed and tomor-
row the President will sign into law
the American Rescue Plan Act of 2021,
which includes $10 billion to respond to
COVID-19 internationally. While this is
a tiny fraction of the $1.9 trillion in the
Rescue Plan, it is critically necessary.
As long as the virus continues to
spread and mutate into more trans-
missible and deadlier variants in other
countries, it will remain a threat to
Americans.

Within that amount, $580 million is
included to support the U.N. Global
Humanitarian Response Plan for
COVID-19 through U.S. voluntary con-
tributions to international organiza-
tions, including the World Health Orga-
nization, the World Food Programme,
UNICEF, the U.N. High Commissioner
for Refugees, and other international
organizations.

UNICEF offers critical operations
and technical assistance to ministries
of health and education around the
world as countries continue to adapt
their health and education activities to
meet COVID-19 protocols. UNICEF also
focuses on strengthening risk commu-
nication and community engagement
to ensure that women, children, and
their families know how to prevent
COVID-19; providing supplies to com-
munities and educational and health
facilities to support the prevention and
treatment of COVID-19, including
WASH supplies and personal protective
equipment; and ensuring that children
and women have continued access to
basic healthcare, education, child pro-
tection, and gender-based violence
services, including ensuring access to
immunizations, prenatal and postnatal
care, and HIV care in an environment
safe from infection by the virus.

It is obvious that UNICEF has a crit-
ical role to play in the international
COVID-19 response. The same can be
said of the World Food Programme,
UNHCR, and WHO. I am pleased that
Congress was able to provide additional
funding for these and other inter-
national organizations to support their
lifesaving work.
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Mr. BROWN. Madam President, I rise
to talk about the passage of the his-
toric American Rescue Plan. This mon-
umental legislation will help us get
this pandemic under control and help
families and small businesses weather
the economic crisis. It includes critical
funding for vaccine production, testing,
and additional PPE. It includes the re-
sources we need to help kids get back
to school safely, enhanced unemploy-
ment to help workers who are suffering
during this pandemic, food assistance
for low-income families, and stimulus
checks to help make ends meet with
hours cut and expenses rising. It also
makes long-overdue enhancements to
EITC and CTC that will help lift mil-
lions of children out of poverty. And it
provides resources to keep families in
their homes during this pandemic.

First, it provides critical assistance
for renters and people experiencing or
at risk of homelessness. Before the
pandemic, an estimated 568,000 people,
many with underlying health condi-
tions, were already experiencing home-
lessness. One out of four renters was
paying more than half of their income
in rent, leaving too many making im-
possible choices between essential ex-
penses or even at risk of eviction.
COVID-19 has both revealed and exac-
erbated these housing problems. One
out of five renters reports being behind
on rent, and renters were an estimated
$57 billion dollars behind on rent as of
January.

I am pleased that the Senate-ap-
proved bill includes new resources to
assist people experiencing or at risk of
homelessness through emergency hous-
ing vouchers and homelessness assist-
ance and supportive services adminis-
tered by the Department of Housing
and Urban Development, as well as
emergency assistance for rural housing
for residents of properties financed by
the U.S. Department of Agriculture’s
Rural Housing Service.

In addition, the American Rescue
Plan provides $21.6 billion in emer-
gency rental assistance through
States, localities, and territories, in-
cluding $2.5 billion reserved for high-
need grantees.

This funding supplements the $25 bil-
lion in emergency rental assistance
funding provided by Congress in De-
cember, Section 501 of the Consolidated
Appropriations Act, 2021, Public Law
116-260, Section 501, but includes addi-
tional flexibilities to ensure grantees
can better stabilize renters. The Biden
administration should again extend the
Federal eviction moratorium that ex-
pires on March 31, 2021, so that grant-
ees have time to distribute assistance
to renters in need to prevent evictions
and displacement.

With the emergency rental assistance
provided in this bill, renters will be
able to receive up to 18 months of fi-
nancial assistance, including future
rent and utility payments, including
pad rents in manufactured housing
communities, and unpaid rent or util-
ity bills that have accumulated. Rent-
ers can also receive assistance for
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