




















ho003/7004
03/09/00 11:25 ©2025476137 NAHC 004

Val 9. Halamandaris
228 Seventh Street, S.T.
Washington, DC 20003

202-547-7424 Curriculum Vitae vjh@nahc.org

Val J. Halamandaris is an attorney, author, publisher, editor, producer of film and television, trade association cxecutive,
humanitarian, and one of the nation's acknowledged experts on the U.S. Congress and in the fields of health carc and aging. He is
especially well regarded by many members of the U.S. Congress, having worked for 38 ycars on Capitol Hill; 20 ycars as Counscl to
the U.S. Senate and U.S. House of Representatives.

. Pres:denf Naltonal A.r.wczalwn for Hame Care ( ]982—prcscnt)

*  Founder and Executive Director, Caring Institute (1985-present) - A non-profit dedlcalcd to the promotion of caring, integrity and
public service.

*  Founder and Partner, Center for Health Care Law (1987-present) - A public interest law finin advocating for the rights of the
elderly, the disabled and chronically-ill children.

»  Founder and Executive Director, Frederick Douglass Museum and Hall of Fame for Caring Americans on Capitol Hill, (1989-
present) - A non-profit museum and art gallery located in the first Washington, DC home of Frederick Douglass restored with
“sweat equity” to honor him and the most caring men and women in America.

*  Founder(1993) and Director General, World l{omecare & lHospice Organization (1996-present)

»  Founder (1985) Hospice Association of America

&MLQLMEMHQMLAIMMUMLHQ&LCM - As founding CEO of this trade assoc1a(|on he represents the interests of the ill,
dying and disabled and those who provide care for them at home. During his tenure, this organization has achieved tremendous
success, increasing the number of employees from three to 75, the number of members from 200 to 6,000 and revenues from
$250,000 to $12 million. A 1995 survey of congressional staff by the international marketing firm, Fleishman-Hillard, Inc.,
established NAHC as the inost highly respected and most effective organization representing health care interests in Washington, DC.

althRIGHT SpeagkQui! /1995 - HealthRIGHT was the first electronic petition of
govcrnmcnt dcqngncd o aIlow ordinary citizens lhe opportunity to give their views as to what should be done with the health care
system. In 1994 HealthRIGHT became Speak Out! USA. In all, four scparate nationwide tours were undertaken, logging 100,000
miles, stopping in over SO0 major cities and all fifty states, capluring on videotape the health care expericnce and advice of hundreds of
individuals, These interviews, which were presented to Congress, put a2 human face on the nation's health care concerns.

Awthor of numerous books and Congressional reports - Along with Scnator Frank E. Moss (D-UT), wrote Ton Old, Too Sick,
Too Bad in 1977. In 1991 wrote Profiles in Caring: Advocates for the Elderly, in 1992 Faces of Cuaring: A Search
Jor the 100 most Caring People in History, in 1993 updated and revised The Columbian Orator, in 1994 wrote Heroes
of Congress: A Search for the 100 Most Important Members of Congress and also wrote that yecar Caring Quotes:
A Compendium of Caring Thoughts, and in 1997 was sclected as a contributing cditor for aging issucs for the new
Encyclopedia of Congress.

Authored 25 major Cangressional reports. For cxample: Nursing Home Care in the United States; Abuses in the Sule
of Heualth Insurance to the Elderly: Alternatives tu Institutionalization; Medicare After Fifteen Years; Elder
Abuse: The Hidden Problem; Fraud and Abuse Among Clinical Laboratories; Kickbacks Among Medicaid
Providers; Building a Long-Term Care Policy: Home Care Data and Implications; Fraud and Abuse Among
Practitioners Participating in the Medicare Program; Quackery A $10 Billion Dollar Scandal; Business and
Investment Frauds Perpetrated Against the Elderly: A Growing Scandual.

“oundi it lis G q monthly four-dollar Magazi 982-
Established CARING Publishing (]99]-present) - CARING Publishing was established in order to publish books of value that others

may have thought unlikely of commercial success. Examples include: Arthur Flemming: Crusader at Large by Bernice
Flemming; Restless: The Memoirs of Labor and Consumer Activist Esther Peterson by Esther Peterson with
Winifred Conkling; and The Tao aof Dying by Doug Smith.

Established CARING Commpunications (1987-present) - CARING Communications is a filin and video production company that has
produced numerous educational videos, television commercials, public service announcements, news programs for satellite and Internet
broadcast and documentary films beginning in 1987 with Suffer Not the Little Children. Other film titles produced and
broadcast include the scries; Health of the Nation, Health of the Elderly and Health of the Children.















example that the students of Maple respect the diversity and dignity of all individuals no
matter what their ethnic or cultural background. Assert yourselves as responsible and
mature citizens who practice good sportsmanship in supporting your team while
respecting the other.

I have heard from Chris and your mother that your fellow students have been remarkably
supportive of you. I hope that you have been uplifted and strengthened by their
encouragement. Their support shows their respect and affection for you as a person, but
also underscores the belief that despite the actions of a few, that people are fundamentally
good and decent.

Sometimes in life, the most painful experiences offer us the most powerful lessons to
improve ourselves. While the pain touches you deeply, I am confident that the love and
support you receive will mean more, last longer and assist you in becoming an even
stronger person.

[ am immensely proud of you and the way you have responded. I know that your family
and friends are all proud as well. Thanks for being who you are and helping all of us see
the way to assure justice, equality and dignity for every citizen.

Best of luck in your game and good success throughout the rest of your life.
Sincerely,

Taph
Bob Jauch

State Senator

P.S. Quite often, I read words of Martin Luther King to offer me inspiration. His wisdom
and courage is very helpful to me as I struggle to rise to the challenges as a public
official. I looked for The Words of Martin Luther King, Jr., but was not successful.
However, in a separate package, I am sending you a book of inspirational quotations,
titled, Stretch Your Wings. The book offers serious and humorous comments

successful individuals who overcame adversity and broke down barriers. I hope you
enjoy it.
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"We are no longer Jews or Greeks or slaves or free men

or even merely men o

-Gal 3:26-26

by Aly Kiugoww

Once upon a time there was a little
girl. She was a happy, bubbly little girl
who loved her life and everyone in it.
This little girl grew up like everyone
else. She dressed the same, played the
same games and ate the same food.
She always thought she was just the
same as everyone around her.

The little girl grew older. She
reached the fifth grade. She was about
to joir a game of tag that some other
children were playing when one boy
yelled, “Get outta here...Chinese peach
butt!™ All the children laughed.

“Chinese peach butt?” the little girl
thought, stunned. “I’'m not Chinese.
What are they talking about?” She
cried a little, understanding she was
being made fun of, but not understand-
ing the underlying reason for the taunt-
iny.  She shrugged it off and decided,
"Hey, 1 know some Chinese people,
they're really nice. | guess I don't
mind being called Chinese. And be-
sides, I like peaches.” And she went
off to play alone. She played zlone an
awful lot that year.

Days passed by and the little girl
remained alone. Finally, the school
year ended and summer vacation came.
The little girl had lots of fun playing at
the beach and romping about in the
woods. She met another little girl; they
became inseparable. This new girl was
special. She couldn’t see the dark hair
and slanted eyes, ell she saw was a
friend. The two girls biked around
everywhicie, swam in the nearby river
and were always together. Once again,
the little girl was happy.

More time passed; the little girl

wasn’t so little anymore. She entered
her senior year in high school. She
was part of the school basketball
team, and she had lots of friends.
Memories of all the taunting and jeer-
ing that had filled he: head in the past
were forgotten. Forgotten, that is,
until one night when her basketball
team traveled to another town to com-
pete.

The young woman led her team out
onto the court as she’d done so many
times in the past. As she ran by a
group of opposing fans she heard one
young man scream “Chink!™ wnto her
ear, then scattered laughter. She'd
forgoiten what it felt like to be the
victim of such racist remarks.

She was old enough to understand
racism now, but in many ways she
was still that hurt little girl. She cried.
She knew she shouldn’t give her tor-
mentors the satisfaction of seeing her
do it, but she couldn’t help herself.
Her friends, the best friends she could
ever have, came to her rescue. They
supported her, belped her pull herself
together.

More comments spewed towards
ber. “Hey slanty eyes, it’s not bright
in here. Why ya squinting? You
gonna cry agatn Chink? Gonna cry?”
And as hard as she tried to ignore the
siinging comments, she just couldn't
bettle them up.  She sat on the bench
and cried some more.

“What did [ ever do to them?” she
thought. She’d never felt so degraded,
so humiliated or hurt in all her life
Her thoughts turned bitter. She real-
ized shie didn't want to fet her team

r women, but we are all the same.”

down just because of her problems.
They needed her as much as she needed
them. The young woman pulled herself
together again in the fourth quarter and
managed to score basket after basket.
She helped her team rally, but it was
too late. The damage was already
done. She followed her team into the
locker room. Then, she lost it.

No longer would all those bitter
emotions stay tucked away deep inside
her pitted heart. She screamed, she
wailed, she thought abcut all the horri-
ble things that were said to her. She
vomited. But oddly, in spits of all the
hate stewing around inside of her, she
still felt love. Love for her parents who
planted themselves in the midst of those
who tormented her, love for her mother
who cried openly for her, love for the
eight girls gathered around hzr, crying
with ber. Real love.

She thought about how they pulled
for her when she was helpless. And
one mor€ time, she pulled the scattered
pieces of her bruised scul togstiier, and
with another agonized scream tried to
leave it all behind her. She walked out
of the locker room with her head held
up high that night.

She wouldn’t allow her dignity to
abandon her, to leave her so helpless
again. She marched right past her
tormentors and out of the building with
every bit of courage that she could
muster. Somehow, with the help of sc
many loved ones, she got through that
fateful night. And maybe someday
she'll forget all the pain. But for the
time being, she still screains inside.

[ stiil scream inside.





























































































































































