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 September 11, 2001 will forever be “the Tuesday of our lives.”  Unpredictable, 

unconscionable, uncontrollable, unbelievable.  The friendly skies without warning turned on us 

with a demonic sneer and shot America in the back.  Crashing planes, balls of fire, billowing 

smoke, melted steel, shattered glass, falling concrete, a blizzard of dust, devastation and 

death...we watched it all unfold before us.  Even when we close our eyes the picture won’t go 

away. 

  

 Broken families, broken hearts, broken dreams walk the streets of rubble seeking the 

missing and the dead while defying reality.  Heroes!  Real heroes!  By the hundreds!  

Firefighters, police officers, EMT’s and a host of others, exhausted, dirty, courageous, refusing 

to give up. 

  

 Flags!  Flags everywhere!  Large flags hoisted on poles amidst the carnage and small 

flags stuck in the helmets of rescue workers.  Red, white and blue is everywhere as a reminder to 

Americans and a warning to the world….“These colors don’t run!” 

  

 President Bush, visibly tired, standing tall, statesmanlike, bent on the defense of this 

nation, making us proud again.  Crusty news anchors now mellowed, sentimental, teary-eyed, 

stay in our living rooms keeping us informed of every new development.  As grief blended with 



a burning anger within me I turned up the volume as loud as I could and listened to the gravelly 

voice of Lee Greenwood sing:  If tomorrow all the things were gone I’d worked for all my life, 

and I had to start again with just my children and my wife, I’d thank my lucky stars to be living 

here today, ‘cause the flag still stands for freedom and they can’t take that away.  And I’m proud 

to be an American where at least I know I’m free.  And I won’t forget the men who died who 

gave that right to me.  And I gladly stand up next to you and defend her still today, ’cause there 

ain’t no doubt I love this land, God bless the USA. 

  

 May we once again take pride in our great country and fully realize that truly only God 

can bless the USA.  May we bow before Him in humble prayer for the safety and healing of our 

nation as we recognize that He has the whole world in His hands. 

  

 September 11, 2001 will forever be “the Tuesday of our lives.” 

  

 


