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a winning football coach, not even be-
cause he didn’t have good service—be-
cause everyone agreed he had exem-
plary service for the last 8 years—but
the reason was simply because he dared
to offer a personal, private prayer at
the conclusion of a football game
thanking God for protecting his play-
ers and the players on the other foot-
ball team.

Now, the Bremerton School District
is very noble because they say Coach
Kennedy can exercise his faith even
while on duty as long as no one else
can see it.

Mr. Speaker, as the Bremerton
School District cites cases, they do
like so many anti-faith groups do.
They cite the cases, but it is just that
those cases don’t apply to the facts in
this particular situation at all.

This coach is not asking to pray with
students at a mandatory pregame
meeting. He is asking for his freedom
to quietly and personally offer prayer
and thanks for his team and the safety
of his players after the game is over
and the players are heading to greet
their families and friends in the stands.

As a Member of Congress, my faith is
not some kind of coat that I take off
when I walk into the Capitol Building
to perform my legislative duties. And
as a coach, Coach Kennedy’s faith is
not something he sheds when he walks
onto the field.

The Constitution doesn’t require you
to be sequestered to a private room out
of sight and earshot to offer a prayer.
It protects the right of an individual to
visibly express his or her faith, just
like it protects the right of a Muslim
teacher to wear her head scarf or a
Jewish teacher to wear his yarmulke.
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Mr. Speaker, that is why I rise today,
because I hope all across this country
Americans will stand with Coach Ken-
nedy, as we do today, and, in so doing,
send a message to the Bremerton
School District in the State of Wash-
ington that when they trample on even
one young football coach’s religious
liberties and religious freedom, they
trample on the religious freedom and
the religious liberty of all of us.

—————

HONORING JOHN CUSHING ESTY,
JR.

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

Ms. ESTY. Mr. Speaker, I rise today
to celebrate and reflect on the life of a
great man, John Cushing Esty, Jr., an
education leader, a reformer, a man of
intellect, wit, and joy, a devoted family
man, and my beloved father-in-law of
31 years.

John Cushing Esty was the oldest of
four boys. He was a ham radio operator
and built radios. He learned languages,
was a gifted student, a lover of edu-
cation and words, and he lived a life de-
voted to excellence in education. He
was committed to educational oppor-
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tunity, although he attended some of
the most elite private schools in the
country. But as a leader of those
schools, he pushed them into the mod-
ern era.

In the Air Force, during the Korean
War era, he taught flight nurses—hun-
dreds at a time—not, as he said, ex-
actly tough duty.

As a young dean at Amherst College,
I learned about his commitment to
equal opportunity for all students from
none other than my physician in the
1990s, a man named Marshall Holley, an
African American scholarship student
in the 1950s, one of three students in
his class at Amherst College. He got in
trouble for having told off a professor,
a professor who he believed to be rac-
ist. He risked losing his scholarship
when he received a failing grade.

He was sent to see my father-in-law.
My father-in-law, as a young dean,
said: You know, Marshall, you weren’t
wrong to tell him off. He was wrong to
treat you that way, but you were un-
wise to tell him off before you got your
final grade. I will fix your grade, but
you have to be wiser in the future.

As headmaster of the Taft School in
my district, Watertown, Connecticut,
in the 1960s—a tumultuous time—John
Esty led as an education leader, but he
also led in the cause of what at the
time was quaintly called coeducation.
Much over the objection of many alum-
ni, some of the present students and
faculty, he pushed for coeducation, and
successfully so. He did it because he
knew that educational opportunity and
excellence could only happen when op-
portunities were provided for young
women as well as young men.

As a trustee of Amherst College, his
alma mater, he successfully fought for
that institution to become coeduca-
tional over the objection of, among
others, his own father.

As a reformer, as the head of the Na-
tional Association of Independent
Schools, he helped create a program
called A Better Chance. That took his
commitment to equal opportunity for
young men and women of disadvan-
taged backgrounds to lead to a na-
tional effort in scholarship programs
around this country.

One of those examples of A Better
Chance scholar is Governor Deval Pat-
rick of Massachusetts, who credits his
time as A Better Chance scholar at
Milton Academy having transformed
his life from the south side of Chicago
to become one of this country’s lead-
ers. Similar scholarships also were
adopted in other schools around the
country, including one Punahou School
in Hawaii, whose scholarship student
Barack Obama graduated in 1979.

My father-in-law devoted his life to
excellence in education, but he lived
the life as well. Not only did he care
about excellent education in private
schools, but he fought for it in public
schools. He served on the elected board
of education in his town of Concord,
Massachusetts, and all four of his sons
went to public schools.

H7629

He was a man of merriment and wit
and joy. He loved learning. We first
met in 1978 and bonded over an argu-
ment over the correct pronunciation of
a word. In classic John Esty style, he
went to the dictionary that was in the
dining room, and we looked up the
word. I happened to be right. I don’t re-
member the word. He doesn’t, either.
But I pronounced it correctly, and he
knew that we had bonded for life.

He 1loved children, especially his
grandchildren. He told them amazing
stories often, getting them so worked
up they wouldn’t go to bed, but they
loved his story, especially Jimmy
Bond, the young James Bond stories,
which would have them in delights.

John, you will be loved and missed by
Katherine Esty, your wife of 60 years,
and all four of your sons: my husband,
Dan; my brother-in-law, Paul, and his
wife, Vanda; my brother-in-law, Ben,
and his wife, Raquel; my brother-in-
law, Jed, and his wife, Andrea; the
many grandchildren: Sarah, Thomas,
Jonathan, Marc, Julie, Victor, Jonah,
Maya, Aliya, and Asher.

You shared your love of life, of
music, of stories, of education, and of
making a difference with all of us. You
lived a full 87 years, a committed serv-
ant of this great country, a believer in
educational opportunity, and a gift for
joy. You will be greatly missed. Thank
you, and Godspeed, John Esty.

————

PEACE OFFICERS ARE A CUT
ABOVE THE REST

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

Mr. POE of Texas. Mr. Speaker, re-
cently a Hollywood filmmaker joined
protesters and marched in an
antipolice rally in New York City.

He referred to peace officers as mur-
derers. His hateful rhetoric called for
violence against law enforcement, say-
ing: ‘I have to call a murderer a mur-
derer, and I have to call a murder a
murder,”’ adding that he is on the side
of the ones who confront and are con-
fronted by police. His comments en-
courage mischief and crimes against
peace officers.

For the haters to justify lawlessness
in response to perceived lawless acts by
the police is idiotic. Bad cops, like bad
citizens, should face a judge in a court
of law. However, communities cannot
be burned, looted, or destroyed by cop
haters because some police officer al-
legedly committed a crime. Nor can
crimes against police be encouraged,
tolerated, or justified because some
other officer is accused of doing some-
thing improper. Otherwise, there is
mob rule.

The filmmaker, whose occupation is
dedicated to the fake, the false, and to
fiction, made comments 1 week after
New York City lost one of its finest.
Officer Randolph Holder was gunned
down—really, he was assassinated by a
ruthless outlaw—and he was recently
buried. The filmmaker’s self-righteous



		Superintendent of Documents
	2016-08-26T10:33:38-0400
	US GPO, Washington, DC 20401
	Superintendent of Documents
	GPO attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by GPO




