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my master’s commands and expertly trained 
to sniff out bombs and explosives. Where’s 
my master, Dusty? Where’s Dusty, my part-
ner? No one can understand me but Dusty. 
Where’s Dusty? 

Iraq was to be my last combat tour before 
retirement. Dusty talked to me all the time 
about going home and adopting me. I sure do 
miss my Dusty. He is the best friend I’ve 
ever had. I love that crazy Marine from Mis-
sissippi! 

No one can measure the love and uncondi-
tional loyalty I have for Dusty. I’d sacrifice 
my own life for him and he knows it. I just 
wish I could have stopped that RPG or 
pushed Dusty away from that powerful blast. 
It all happened in a blink of an eye and I 
didn’t see it coming until it was too late. 
Now I sit alone in my kennel-run waiting for 
the day Dusty shows up. 

The U.S. Marines are treating me very 
well. I get enough food and water and exer-
cise each day. And the Veterinarian comes 
by to examine my wounds on a regular basis. 
I just can’t sleep well at night. I wake up to 
every little noise and I think about Dusty. 
Where can that Marine be? 

The nights are long. The days turn into 
weeks. Still no Dusty! My wounds are heal-
ing and the hair is growing back. The pain 
still resides in my back but I can walk okay. 
I have a piece of shrapnel near my spine that 
the Veterinarians avoided removing for fear 
of further health complications. I’ve been 
fortunate to be declared physically unable to 
perform in a combat zone. 

One of the dog handlers gave me a real 
good bath and grooming. I felt so refreshed 
because I was on my way to meet Dusty’s 
family. Maybe Dusty will be there waiting 
for me. When I arrived I sensed something 
was not quite right. Dusty wasn’t there and 
everyone was sad, but very happy to greet 
me. I then realized that I was attending 
Dusty’s funeral. Everyone showed up to pay 
their respects. 

Dusty is a real American hero and he was 
buried with full military honors. I was so 
proud to have been his last best friend and 
partner. At one particular moment of total 
silence during the ceremony, I sniffed a 
slight scent in the air that was very famil-
iar. It smelled like Dusty. I figured he sent 
me a signal that he knew I was there! I 
moaned a sigh of grief that he would only 
hear and understand. 

I was greeted by the Lee family with joy in 
their hearts. The picture is of Dustin’s mom, 
Rachel, and me in church. It felt so warm 
and comfortable to be with my partner’s lov-
ing family. I wanted to stay but I was es-
corted away after the funeral and back to Al-
bany, Georgia. What is going to happen to 
me now? 

Wait a minute! I was due for retirement, 
right? Why did the military take me to see 
Dusty’s family and not leave me there? I be-
long with them in Mississippi not here in 
Georgia. There is something very wrong with 
this picture! 

The Lee family adopting me would not be 
too much to ask considering they will never 
again see their son, grandson, brother, neph-
ew and friend. Adopting me will keep a big 
part of Dusty’s life alive for them and for me 
too! I will enable Dusty’s family to experi-
ence what he already knew about me. I loved 
and protected him everywhere we went and 
even on the battlefield in Iraq. It’s time the 
U.S. Marine Corps allowed Dustin’s family to 
adopt me. I’m not a young pup anymore, you 
know! I’m of retirement age and I want to 
spend the rest of my life with the Lee family. 
It’s where I now belong! 

After learning this story, I spoke 
with Corporal Lee’s father, Jerome 
Lee, by phone on several occasions. Mr. 

Lee continued to express the joy and 
comfort that caring for Lex would 
bring to him and his family, and he re-
quested my assistance in securing the 
adoption of Lex. 

After speaking with Mr. Lee, I began 
contacting the United States Marine 
Corps to communicate and endorse 
their request. Recently, the Marine 
Corps confirmed to me that the request 
would be granted and the Lee family 
would be able to retrieve Lex from Ma-
rine Corps Logistic Base Albany within 
the next 2 weeks. 

Allowing the Lee family to adopt Lex 
will not only help lessen the family’s 
ongoing grief, but also serve as a fit-
ting thank you to parents who gave the 
ultimate gift of their son for this coun-
try. 

I am so grateful to the United States 
Marine Corps and Commandant James 
Conway for the tremendous gift they 
have chosen to bestow upon Jerome 
and Rachel Lee. 

I am also very grateful to Brigadier 
General Michael Regner and Major 
General Robert Dickerson for their role 
in enabling the adoption to proceed. 

Although Lex will never replace their 
son, caring for Lex will bring such joy 
and comfort to the Lee family, as well 
as to the dog himself. Welcoming Lex 
into the Lee family will keep a big part 
of Corporal Lee’s life alive for their 
family. 

Lex loved and protected Corporal Lee 
on the battlefield, and now Corporal 
Lee’s family will have the opportunity 
to love and protect Lex in the peaceful 
surroundings of their home in Mis-
sissippi. 

The United States Marine Corps has 
demonstrated its tremendous compas-
sion and understanding by making this 
adoption a reality for the parents of 
one of our Nation’s fallen heroes. 

I close, Madam Speaker, by asking 
God to please bless the United States 
Marine Corps and all of our men and 
women in uniform, and may God con-
tinue to bless America. 

Mr. TAYLOR. Madam Speaker, will 
the gentleman yield? 

Mr. JONES of North Carolina. I yield 
to the gentleman from Mississippi. 

Mr. TAYLOR. The Lee family is from 
Quitman, Mississippi. The dad is a 
State Trooper. The mom is a public 
school teacher. I want to thank you for 
doing this. I regret that the request 
was not made of my office. But it just 
once again proves what a decent Joe 
you are, WALTER. Thank you for doing 
that 

Mr. JONES of North Carolina. I ap-
preciate the gentleman. And I will tell 
the gentleman, before he sits down, 
when I read this story it brought tears 
to my eyes. And I asked Mr. Burnam, 
who had been in Vietnam himself as a 
dog handler, What should I do, what 
could I do. He said, Do what your heart 
tells you to do. And my dear friend 
from Mississippi, I didn’t even know 
where this man was in Mississippi. I 
just picked up the phone because Camp 
Lejeune was in my district. But thank 

you for what you said. And may God 
continue to bless America. 

f 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a 
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Oregon (Mr. DEFAZIO) is 
recognized for 5 minutes. 

(Mr. DEFAZIO addressed the House. 
His remarks will appear hereafter in 
the Extensions of Remarks.) 

f 

WHAT HAS NOT BEEN ACCOM-
PLISHED IN THIS CONGRESS 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a 
previous order of the House, the gentle-
woman from North Carolina (Ms. FOXX) 
is recognized for 5 minutes. 

Ms. FOXX. Madam Speaker, I am 
here tonight to talk about what has 
not been accomplished in this Con-
gress, and what it looks like we may be 
facing in an omnibus bill. 

Last week we were told that we 
would be here on Friday of this coming 
week, after we had been told about a 
month ago that we would be able to be 
in our districts on Friday. I know that 
I made many plans to be in the dis-
trict, speak to school groups that had 
been asking me to speak, meet with 
chamber of commerce people to talk 
about concerns that they had, and to 
do lots of things in the district. 

We have been denied many opportu-
nities this year to be in our district to 
hear from the folks in the district the 
things that are on their minds and 
what’s really important in the country, 
because the majority has insisted that 
we stay in session 5 days a week. But if 
you look at the bills that have been 
passed in those days that we’ve been 
here, you’d see that they were not 
things that primarily the Congress 
needs to be concerning itself with. 

We do need to be concerning our-
selves with the appropriations bills, 
funding the war on terror, taking care 
of tax relief for middle-income Ameri-
cans, many, many things that we 
should be doing. But, instead, we are 
literally wasting our time on insignifi-
cant issues and not dealing with those 
things we should be dealing with. 

It was announced last week that we 
would be dealing with an omnibus ap-
propriations bill. Why an omnibus ap-
propriations bill? Because the majority 
has been unable to pass 10 of the vital 
appropriations bills that our govern-
ment relies for its funding on. 

We have passed the Defense bill and 
the President has signed it. We’ve 
passed the Labor-HHS bill. The Presi-
dent vetoed it and the veto was upheld. 
So we are coming to the end of a con-
tinuing resolution that was passed that 
expires on Friday, and we’re facing the 
prospect of lumping 11 appropriations 
bills together and passing them in one 
fell swoop. Well, we know that is just a 
recipe for disaster. 

Last week we were given the Energy 
bill, 15 hours before we voted on it, a 
1,000-plus page bill, and it had all kinds 
of problems with it. Buying Lexus hy-
brids for the Beverly Hills police, 
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