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The amendment I have offered today, 

and cosponsored by my colleague Sen-
ator DOMENICI, preserves this rota-
tional capability in the intelligence re-
forms proposed by Senators COLLINS 
and LIEBERMAN. 

Typically, national laboratory per-
sonnel can be detailed to the intel-
ligence community, or any Federal 
agency, through the Intergovernmental 
Personnel Act. This act permits em-
ployees of federally funded research 
and development centers, FFRDCs, to 
act for set periods of time, as staff of a 
Government agency. 

This amendment does not alter the 
authorities under the act. What this 
amendment does is reinforce the con-
gressional intent, that in addition to 
the authorities granted to the National 
Intelligence Authority to staff its cen-
ters with personnel from other 
branches of the Government, that it 
continue to be able to utilize the 
unique capabilities of Department of 
Energy staff and other FFRDCs. 
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MORNING BUSINESS 
Ms. COLLINS. Mr. President, I ask 

unanimous consent there be a period of 
morning business, with Senators 
speaking for up to 10 minutes each. 

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

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from Ohio. 

Mr. DEWINE. I ask unanimous con-
sent to proceed for 17 minutes. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 
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HONORING OUR ARMED FORCES 
PRIVATE FIRST CLASS KEVIN OTT 

Mr. DEWINE. Mr. President, I come 
to the Senate this evening to pay trib-
ute to a fellow Ohioan, a brave soldier 
who lost his life while making our own 
safer. Army PFC Kevin Ott disappeared 
north of Baghdad, Iraq, on June 25th, 
2003. Three days later, on June 28th, ev-
eryone’s worst fears were realized. The 
military personnel found Kevin’s body 
following a very exhaustive search. 
Kevin Ott was only 27 years of age. 

When I think about the loss of young 
soldiers, I am reminded of something 
that President John F. Kennedy said to 
the 1st Armored Division in Fort Stew-
art, GA, as they were prepared to de-
ploy to Cuba. In 1962 this is what Presi-
dent Kennedy said: 

Many years ago, according to a story there 
was found in a sentry box in Gibraltar, a 
poem which said: 

God and the soldier all men adore 
In time of danger and not before 
When the danger is past and all things 

righted 
God is forgotten and the soldier slighted. 

President Kennedy continued: 
This country does not forget God or the 

soldier. 
Upon both we depend. 

President Kennedy said it so well. We 
depend on our service men and women. 
We depended on Kevin Ott. We will not 
forget him. We will never forget him. 

I rise this evening to remember 
Kevin, to remember him as he was and 
will forever remain, a devoted son, sup-
portive brother, and patriotic soldier. 
Kevin Ott grew up in Orient, OH, son of 
loving parents Alma and Charles Ott. 
He and his sisters and brothers were 
close and would remain so throughout 
their lives. Kevin went to Westfall 
High School. He was on the basketball 
team and enjoyed spending time with 
friends. He graduated in 1993 and then 
attended Bluffton College where he was 
a sports lover and played defensive end 
on the football team. 

While Kevin’s love of sports certainly 
ran deep, his passion also was for mo-
torcycles. He certainly loved that bike. 
His sister Pam remembers how Kevin 
took her for a ride one afternoon. She 
said: 

I was afraid because I knew he loved to go 
really fast. But, to my surprise, he went 
slowly because he knew I was scared. 

Kevin was a good brother, son, and 
friend. He was deeply devoted to his 
family, and with their love and guid-
ance he became devoted to his church 
and his faith. Throughout his entire 
life Kevin was a strongly spiritual per-
son. He was active in his church from 
the time he was 4 years old. His par-
ents fondly remember how his faith 
guided their son’s decisions and how it 
directed his life. 

At the Southwest Community 
Church of the Nazarene, Kevin worked 
with the youth group, sang in the 
choir, and went on a mission trip to 
Mexico where he helped build houses. 

These experiences taught him to see 
the hand of God in all things. It in-
creased his faith, the faith that would 
see him through the difficult times in 
his life. 

The tragic events of September 11 
changed the course of Kevin’s life as it 
changed the course of so many people’s 
lives. It was then that he decided he 
wanted to join the military. He wanted 
to prevent such a tragedy ever hap-
pening again. 

Kevin left his job as a machinist with 
J.W. Groves and Sons to enlist in the 
Army in January 2002. He immediately 
excelled. His comrades remembered 
him as a capable soldier, someone they 
could always count on. 

Kevin’s brother-in-law Jim Pack re-
called that Kevin loved the military. 
He said that he had found his calling in 
life. Kevin was assigned to Battery B, 
3rd Battalion, 18th Field Artillery 
Regiment, based out of Fort Sill, OK. 
While in Iraq, Kevin was in charge of 
guarding an ammunitions depot. He 
wrote home often, and his parents 
could tell their son was proud of his 
service. They saved Kevin’s postcards 
and looked forward to any contact they 
had with him. They recognized that 
their son loved Army life and knew 
that he believed in what he was doing. 

Though the news of Kevin’s death 
was, of course, devastating to the Ott 
family, Charles said his son was at 
peace with his faith and was not afraid 
to die. His faith saw him through and 
took him to his final resting place. 

When we lost Kevin Ott, our Nation 
mourned. Charles and Alma lost their 
loving son. Pam, Julie, Joyce, Diane, 
and Doug lost their loyal brother. They 
miss his joking nature, his love of 
sports and motorcycles. They miss him 
coaching his nephew’s Little League 
team. But most of all they just miss 
spending time with him. 

So, as President Kennedy said, over 
40 years ago: ‘‘This country does not 
forget . . . the soldier.’’ This country 
will not forget Kevin Ott. 
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OHIO FLOODING 
Mr. DEWINE. Mr. President, we are 

all well aware of the horrible devasta-
tion that has been caused by the four 
hurricanes that have hit the United 
States and have hit other countries so 
far this season: Charley, Frances, Ivan, 
and Jeanne. We have seen pictures of 
the damaged homes. We have seen the 
victims interviewed on TV. We have 
seen the floodwaters that have drowned 
many towns and villages. 

My home State of Ohio has also suf-
fered damage from these storms, dam-
age that has warranted the classifica-
tion of 30 of our counties as Federal 
disaster areas. These counties include: 
Athens, Belmont, Carroll, Columbiana, 
Gallia, Guernsey, Harrison, Jefferson, 
Mahoning, Meigs, Monroe, Morgan, 
Muskingum, Noble, Perry, Stark, 
Trumbull, Tuscarawas, Vinton, and 
Washington. 

Last Friday, when I was home, it was 
my privilege to tour some of the flood-
ed areas in Ohio and to talk to some of 
the people who are victims. I must say, 
while I have seen floods before, been 
along the Ohio Valley before, and seen 
what floods can do, I was, again, over-
whelmed at what I saw. Some areas 
looked like a war zone. 

The power of water never ceases to 
amaze me, whether it is the Ohio River 
when it comes up, or in creeks and 
streams a long way from the Ohio 
River when flash floods come up and do 
unbelievable damage and homes are lit-
erally ripped apart and trailers are 
ripped apart. I saw this when I was 
home. 

At its highest, the floodwaters in 
Marietta, along the Ohio River, cov-
ered the first floor of many buildings. 
From this picture, a photo taken by 
the Washington County Sheriff’s Office 
in Marietta, you can get some idea of 
what Marietta looked like when the 
river came up—absolutely unbeliev-
able. People used boats to get around 
as they surveyed what they lost and 
what they could possibly save. 

In other areas, trucks were washed 
away, mobile homes stood on their 
sides, and debris was everywhere. 
There was garbage strewn clear up into 
the trees. 

Many businesses were, of course, 
forced to close, as owners went out to 
salvage what was left. As you can see 
from this picture, it did not look like 
this Wendy’s restaurant—after this pic-
ture was taken—would be serving 
Wendy’s hamburgers very soon. 


		Superintendent of Documents
	2015-05-21T08:19:01-0400
	US GPO, Washington, DC 20401
	Superintendent of Documents
	GPO attests that this document has not been altered since it was disseminated by GPO




