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IN MEMORY OF TONY SNOW 

HON. JOE WILSON 
OF SOUTH CAROLINA 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, July 16, 2008 

Mr. WILSON of South Carolina. Madam 
Speaker, on July 12th, former White House 
Press Secretary, writer, commentator, patriot 
and a true gentleman, Tony Snow, passed 
away from colon cancer. Throughout his life 
and his career, Mr. Snow earned a reputation 
for wit, thoughtfulness, and intellectual prow-
ess that brought him admiration and acclaim 
from his political allies and opponents. 

A graduate of Davidson College in North 
Carolina, Tony Snow had a diverse career be-
ginning as an editorial writer for a local North 
Carolina paper. He grew in the field of jour-
nalism to become a syndicated columnist and 
commentator for several well respected news 
programs. He was a speechwriter for Presi-
dent George H.W. Bush. After leaving the 
White House for the first time, Mr. Snow took 
a post at the Fox News Channel—helping to 
build that network’s news programming—be-
fore returning to the White House as press 
secretary for President George W. Bush. 

I am personally grateful that a former mem-
ber of the staff of South Carolina’s Second 
District, Emily Lawrimore, had the distinct 
honor to work with Tony Snow in her post as 
assistant press secretary for President Bush. I 
know from her experience and the stories of 
generosity and decency from Mr. Snow’s 
friends and colleagues that we have truly lost 
an honorable individual who believed in rising 
above the political rhetoric in this Nation. With 
his college background at Davidson, the peo-
ple of the Carolinas especially appreciated his 
success. At this time of loss, our thoughts and 
prayers are with his wife, Jill, and their three 
children. 

f 

CONGRATULATING CHARLIE 
DANIEL 

HON. JOHN J. DUNCAN, JR. 
OF TENNESSEE 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Wednesday, July 16, 2008 

Mr. DUNCAN. Madam Speaker, one of the 
finest men I know, Charlie Daniel, has now 
completed 5 years as a newspaper editorial 
cartoonist in my hometown of Knoxville, Ten-
nessee. 

Charlie is one of Knoxville’s most popular 
and respected citizens. Almost every morning 
for all these years, people in East Tennessee 
have been inspired or made angry by, or per-
haps simply have laughed at one of his car-
toons. 

He has certainly helped bring about better 
government through his work, but the laughter 
is all right, too. There is not enough good 
humor in the political process today. 

I have one of his cartoons hanging in my 
Knoxville office and two are on the wall of my 
home. I have many favorites among his work, 
but I will give just two examples. 

The first showed a father reading a news-
paper with the headline ‘‘Americans Hire 
Illegals to Do Work They Don’t Want to Do.’’ 
Then it showed a little boy with his arm 
around an obviously Hispanic little boy, with 

the first boy saying, ‘‘I hired Juan to do my 
homework.’’ 

The second showed a man with a clipboard 
standing at the front door of the home of a 
very angry man who said, ‘‘Well it’s about time 
someone came to ask my opinion,’’ and the 
man with the clipboard said, ‘‘Sir, I’m just here 
to read your meter.’’ 

Charlie worked from 1958 until the early 
1990s at the Knoxville Journal, which for most 
of its history was our morning daily news-
paper. When the Journal closed, he began to 
work for the Knoxville News Sentinel where he 
remains today. 

I worked at the Journal in 1968 and 1969, 
hired by the longtime editor, Guy Smith, who 
also was the man who hired Charlie. 

The Journal in those days gave titles easier 
than they gave money, and I was the Assist-
ant State Editor, working under a woman 
named Juanita Glenn. 

Last year I was interviewed in my Wash-
ington office by a reporter for the Wall Street 
Journal. As we walked out, I told her I had 
once been Assistant State Editor for the Knox-
ville Journal. I didn’t tell her that among my 
duties were the TV logs and the obituaries. 

The Journal newsroom in those days had 
the most colorful cast of characters I have 
ever been around. 

The corner of my desk touched the desk of 
Dick Evans, the morning editor and a great 
journalist. I will never forget how he slammed 
down his phone after every phone call, no 
matter whether it was a good call or bad. 

Others who I remember so well who worked 
at the Journal besides Charlie, were Steve 
Humphrey, Tom Sweeten, Byron Drinnon, Bill 
Vaughan, Sam Venable, Dudley Brewer, Pat 
Fields, Bob Adams, Bill Bolus, Jim Skelton, 
Ben Byrd, Russ Bebb, Ted Griffith, Al Roberts, 
Hugh Lunsford, Tom Greene, Doug Price, 
Raymond Flowers, and Margie Trent. 

Ron McMahan, Ralph Griffith, and Margaret 
Underwood, all of whom I knew very well, had 
left before I worked at the Journal to work in 
Washington for Senator Howard Baker. One of 
my longtime best friends, Bill Vaughan, later 
left to work for Congressman Jimmy Quillen, 
and even Dick Evans left to work for the De-
partment of Commerce. 

A few days ago, Sam Venable, now a long-
time columnist for the Knoxville News Sentinel 
and also a former Journal employee, wrote a 
wonderful column in tribute to Charlie. 

I would like to congratulate Charlie on 50 
great years in the news business and also 
thank him for his service to our community in 
many ways. 

Madam Speaker, in closing, I would request 
that the Sam Venable column about Charlie 
Daniel be reprinted in the RECORD at this 
point, and I would like to call it to the attention 
of my colleagues and other readers of the 
RECORD. 

50 YEARS AND STILL ON THE JOB 
(By Sam Venable) 

One of the most poignant cartoons Charlie 
Daniel ever produced wasn’t a drawing at all. 

It ran on the editorial page of the old 
Knoxville Journal on Saturday, Nov. 23, 1968, 
two days after the death of the newspaper’s 
legendary editor. 

‘‘Today I find my limited talents fall far 
too short of paying proper tribute to Guy L. 
Smith—a great man,’’ Daniel wrote in his 
signature block letters. ‘‘I shall miss his in-
sight, his leadership and his humor—but 
most of all I shall miss the man who gave me 
the opportunity to fill this space each day.’’ 

That was the first and only time Charlie 
found himself at a loss for an image. Pretty 
decent statement about a 50-year career that 
has produced an estimated 15,000 cartoons 
and four books. 

‘‘I really was stymied,’’ Charlie recalled of 
that moment four decades ago. ‘‘It was very 
personal for me. Here was the guy who gave 
me my shot at a time when newspaper edi-
torial cartooning was at a low point.’’ 

Alas, the cycle has come around to an even 
lower ebb. Charlie, who joined the News Sen-
tinel staff after the Journal’s closure in 1992, 
is one of only 80 newspaper editorial cartoon-
ists working in America today. Theirs never 
was a populous force, but at the craft’s peak 
in the 1960s and ’70s, nearly 300 were using 
their skills to poke, prod, tweak and guide 
the nation’s conscience. Usually with a 
laugh. 

Fortunately for readers of the News Sen-
tinel, this 78-year-old treasure has no inten-
tion of setting his pens aside. 

‘‘I’ll stay as long as the light bulb comes 
on,’’ Charlie laughed. ‘‘I have no hobbies. I 
don’t fish or paint or play golf. If I retired, 
I’d just go home and bug Patsy (his wife of 54 
years). We have trouble making it through a 
weekend.’’ 

You’ll soon be reading, seeing and hearing 
a lot about Charlie Daniel. The News Sen-
tinel is celebrating his golden anniversary 
this month in a variety of ways. 

In next Sunday’s Life and Arts section, 
staff writer Amy McRary will profile the life 
of her fellow Tar Heel. On the same day, our 
Perspective pages will showcase some of his 
classics. 

Readers are invited to join the festivities 
as well. A display of Daniel drawings 
through the years graces our lobby at 2332 
News Sentinel Drive, just off Western Ave-
nue. It’ll be open to the public 8:30 a.m.–5 
p.m. Monday–Friday through September. 

As one of the few journalists who served 
with Charlie at both the Journal and News 
Sentinel, I’m qualified to propose Daniel 
trivia. Such as: 

—Why is the plaque he won for highway 
safety awareness inscribed to ‘‘I. Daniel’’? 

(Because he used to put a double descender 
on the ‘‘D’’ on his tag line, and it looked like 
an ‘‘I.’’ To keep from embarrassing the high-
way officials, he really should have changed 
his name to Ignatius.) 

—What was the ghastly mixture of pipe to-
bacco he used to fog the Journal newsroom 
with before kicking his smoking habit? 

(Half-and-half and some fancy-smancy aro-
matic blend neither of us could immediately 
recall after all these years; fittingly, Charlie 
termed it ‘‘Half-and-Half-and-the-Other- 
Half.’’) 

Obviously, it has been a joy to work along-
side Charlie at both newspapers. And I mean 
‘‘alongside’’ literally. 

As a college student in the late 1960s, my 
Journal police reporter desk sat an arm’s 
length away from his drawing room. Here in 
the News Sentinel’s new building, Chas and I 
reside in neighboring cubicles. I call it the 
Geezer Quad. 

That’s going to change in a few weeks 
when our newsroom undergoes a fruit basket 
turnover desk rearrangement—one of those 
New Age efficiency initiatives the suits 
dream up over noon martinis. 

Charlie will be moving into the old busi-
ness news department, which is shuffling to 
heaven-knows-where, while I’ll be going over 
to his old cubicle. This is called progress. 

But I maintain nothing will change, be-
cause Charlie, dangnabbit, will still be closer 
to the window and thus will have greater ac-
cess to the muse who delivers inspiration on 
a daily basis. 

Hey, I need the muse! Not Charlie! This 
guy swims in creative juices! 
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