
Happy Friday!
I was in Heidelberg, Germany, in 2001 when I heard people gasping and showing 
signs of terror and stress on their faces.  I asked what was going on and was told a 
plane had crashed into one of the Towers in NYC.  I ran to my o�ce and turned on the 
television to watch CNN. As I watched with tears, I watched a second plane hit the 
other Tower in a split second.  This was when we knew the �rst hit was no accident. 
 
I was on a military base and automatically began hearing sirens and alerts.  Knowing 
what that meant, I knew we were going under a lockdown, code red, we were now 
on high alert.  Terri�ed, I didn’t know if I would be allowed to leave the Base and go 
home to my family.  As I watched CNN in my o�ce, only moments later, it was   
reported that the Pentagon in Washington, DC, had also been hit.  You had to be 
there to understand the shock and the emotions we were experiencing being so far 
from home (the United States).  People were trying to call back to the States with no 
success.  We needed to check on people, but the lines were down and stayed down 
for days.  We wanted to know people we loved were okay, and, in some cases, they 
were not.  What were we to do?
 
What I recall following those events is how people reacted after the horror of what 
had happened �nally set in.  You would think that we were �lled with fear; that’s not 
what happened at all.  Instead of being fearful, we bonded together.  Instead of 
being against each other, we cared for each other.  We were Americans, and nothing 
would take away the honor of being known as such.
 
Today we remember September 11, 2001.  What do I think about as I recall that        
horrible day nineteen years ago?  I remember the evil, but more than anything,              
I think about what came out of the ashes was an unshakable determination to 
rebuild and to stand strong.  Together.
 
The scripture that comes to mind today is “To appoint unto them that mourn, to give unto 
them beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of      
heaviness; that they might be called trees of righteousness, the planting of the Lord, that He 
might be glori�ed.” - Isaiah 61:3.  I thank God for making something beautiful out of the 
ashes of my life.
 
As you contemplate yester-year, know, Jesus is with us through whatever we face.  
His Word says that He will never leave us or forsake us; His love for us is greater than 
we can ever imagine.  As we honor the innocent lives lost during 911, don’t lose sight 
that there is still beauty ahead.  What happened that day in 2001 was a surprise to us, 
but in no way was God caught o�-guard.  You may ask, why didn’t He do something? 
I cannot answer that.  I do believe that something was done that some know, and 
others will never know about it.  I trust God despite the things that I cannot explain. 
I hope you will too.
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