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Eventually Bud, using the GI bill, 

went back to college, and then he went 
to get his degree in dentistry. He was a 
beloved dentist not only in Fairbanks 
but all across the region. 

Now, he was a bush pilot, and he had 
a plane, so he and Mary Jane, who was 
a trained dental assistant, traveled all 
around the small villages in the inte-
rior. 

Trust me, these villages do not and 
certainly back then did not have any 
dental care, so they provided dental 
care throughout the interior to tiny, 
little communities for free, for any-
body who needed it. 

As their three daughters were grow-
ing up—Janine, Jennifer, and Julie—it 
was a big time, a momentous time, in 
Alaska. 

The Alaska Native Claims Settle-
ment Act was being debated. One of the 
biggest land settlements in American 
or all history took place right here on 
the floor of the U.S. Senate. 

Bud and Mary Jane were both highly 
involved in this monumentally impor-
tant bill for Alaska and in the over-
arching efforts to attain rights and 
lands for the Alaska Native people. 

One of Bud’s best friends was Ralph 
Perdue, a strong Alaska Native leader, 
who, along with Mary Jane and Bud, 
founded the Fairbanks Native Associa-
tion. Working together, they focused 
heavily on education for Alaska Na-
tives, particularly high school edu-
cation, something most Americans 
take for granted. Until 1970, rural Alas-
ka—a huge swath of America—by and 
large did not have any high schools. 
The small communities, small villages, 
did not have any high schools. To get a 
high school education, young students 
and even children had to leave their 
homes and their villages and travel to 
boarding schools in very faraway 
places in Alaska and in the lower 48. 

Now, that was an injustice—one, 
among others, that the Fairbanks Na-
tive Association decided to tackle. 
They produced studies. They gave lec-
tures. They talked to State officials. 
They talked to Federal officials. They 
and so many others across the State 
helped lay the groundwork for the sem-
inal lawsuit brought by a group of 
Alaskans that resulted in a State- 
signed consent decree to provide high 
schools in communities throughout the 
State—communities with at least 15 
students—rather than sending their 
children all across Alaska, hundreds of 
miles away, or to the lower 48, thou-
sands of miles away. 

At the time, this education settle-
ment was the largest education settle-
ment in American history, but Bud’s 
commitment to education didn’t stop 
there—not even close. He was on the 
Board of Regents for the University of 
Alaska, eventually serving as president 
of the university. It should be noted 
that later, Mary Jane, his wife, also 
served on this very important board. 

With a combined 24 years of service 
together, Bud and Mary Jane were on 
the University of Alaska Board of Re-

gents. Bud helped run the university 
when the president abruptly resigned. 

He and Mary Jane also opened their 
home to villagers all across the State 
who came to Fairbanks and just needed 
a place to stay. They knew that Bud 
and Mary Jane would take them in. 
‘‘Our house was always full,’’ their 
lovely daughter Julie said. 

There were always people living with us 
who were empowering themselves through 
education. To this day, I still have Alaskans 
stop to tell me how they were helped and 
given a second chance by my parents. 

As Julie also noted, there was always 
a huge amount of smoked salmon 
strips on the table for all to share—the 
best smoked salmon in Alaska, I might 
add. 

There is so much more to Bud Fate’s 
life. For instance, at the young, tender 
age of 70, he decided he was going to 
run for office. He ran for the State leg-
islature, and he won in a landslide. He 
served two terms. He was immediately 
elected chairman of the Natural Re-
sources Committee, which is a huge, 
important committee in Alaska, and 
was highly respected on both sides of 
the aisle. 

The list of boards and commissions 
that he sat on is way too long to go 
into here, as is the list of service orga-
nizations he has volunteered for and 
led. 

He has known Presidents of countries 
and dignitaries from all over the globe. 
He is as comfortable at his fish camp 
on the Yukon River as he is in the 
board room. 

As I mentioned, he is a rabble rouser 
with very strong opinions—I have 
heard them for many years, but at 
heart all of his opinions are focused on 
a commitment to treat everybody with 
respect and kindness and provide every 
Alaskan—every American—an oppor-
tunity to better themselves. 

He is a good man—Bud Fate—one of 
the best. The measure of Bud and the 
impact of his life is probably best re-
flected in his family and his friends, so 
many of whom gathered in Fairbanks 
on December 4 for his 90th birthday, 
where people from all walks of life all 
across the State came together—well 
over 100—talked about his generosity, 
how it impacted them, how it impacted 
families, and how it impacted people 
all around him. 

People gave speeches about how he 
and Mary Jane took in people from all 
walks of life—veterans coming back 
from Vietnam who needed comfort and 
respect, people who needed a helping 
hand, food, warmth, just love. He lifted 
people up, so did Mary Jane, and they 
saved lives. 

I was actually one of those people 
giving a speech in Fairbanks at Bud’s 
90th birthday party, and I talked about 
the profound impact Bud has had on 
my own life—after all, Bud Fate is my 
father-in-law, and I can’t imagine a 
better one. 

He has taught me so much. Bud and 
Mary Jane, along with my own mom 
and dad, have provided me a model— 

actually, for me and Julie, my wife, of 
what a true partnership looks like. He 
is a model for how fulfilling a life of 
service can be, especially a life in the 
great State of Alaska. 

As I mentioned, he is not just a 
model for me but for the whole State of 
a life well lived and a life lived in full. 

So, Bud, thanks for all you have done 
for Alaska, for America, for Fairbanks, 
for our family, for our great State, and 
all you continue to do. Thanks for 
being a great father-in-law and a 
friend, and, Bud, congratulations on 
being our Alaskan of the Week. 

I yield the floor. 
The PRESIDING OFFICER. The ma-

jority leader. 

f 

MORNING BUSINESS 

Mr. MCCONNELL. Mr. President, I 
ask unanimous consent that the Sen-
ate 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. 

f 

TRIBUTE TO KIAH MORRIS 

Mr. LEAHY. Mr. President, I re-
cently had the pleasure of meeting 
with my friend, former Vermont State 
Representative Kiah Morris, who 
among many distinctions was only the 
second African-American woman ever 
elected to the Vermont Legislature. 
Kiah’s talents are far-reaching. She has 
also been an actress of stage, film, and 
television, spoken word performance, 
as a singer, dancer, and arts manager. 
Whether as a legislator or on a theater 
stage, Kiah’s work has focused on am-
plification of the voices of oppressed 
people, on human rights, and on social 
justice. 

It was in keeping that Kiah recently 
traveled to El Salvador and Honduras 
under the auspices of Oxfam America 
to meet with families struggling with 
the violence, poverty, lack of oppor-
tunity, injustice, and hopelessness that 
is causing thousands of destitute, 
frightened people to abandon their 
homes to seek refuge elsewhere. In 
those countries, Kiah saw where people 
had been gunned down, victims of 
gangs or corrupt police. She listened to 
the stories of threats and extortion, of 
kidnappings and deadly attacks, of fear 
and desperation. Inspired by the people 
she met and outraged by the brutality 
they described, she wrote a poem. 

I ask unanimous consent that Kiah’s 
poem, which captures the essence of 
what the debate here over Central 
American refugees should be about, be 
printed in the RECORD. 

There being no objection, the mate-
rial was ordered to be printed in the 
RECORD, as follows: 

I SAW THE PLACES THEY DIED 

(By Kiah Morris 2019) 

I saw the places they died 
I saw the places they died 
I saw the blood on the wall as if it were fresh 
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