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Trilogy of the Towers: The First - “What was, is now to be remembered.”


The morning of September 11, 2001 will not be lost in the minds and hearts of many people for quite some time. What took place will echo throughout God’s creation on earth for years to come. What remains is something we need to examine and incorporate in our daily lives. Take a moment and think of what was happening in your life when you found out that planes started crashing into their pre- determined targets. What was your first reaction?  How did you respond to these acts of terror, rage and human suffering? Would you have changed any of the ways you acted? Let me share with you some of my initial emotions.  I had a hard time actually believing what I was witnessing on the television. Once realizing what I was seeing with my own two eyes was not a scene from a movie, I felt cold, scared, and alone and then I prayed to Our Heavenly Father. What was standing and able to be seen by all people, has now fallen and disappeared.

During a recent trip to White Plains I was driving across the Tappanzee bridge amongst a mass of vehicles, I felt a sudden urge to look to my right. I could see Manhattan; you always can on a clear day. Then I looked again and again. The realization had settled in deeper. The sky was so clear and yet, I am unable to see them. The Towers are gone. No longer to be seen.

Some scripture, statements and questions enter my thought. 

The scripture: Being alone. No longer seen. Jesus placed in a tomb.

John 20:19 ¶ On the evening of that first day of the week, when the disciples were together, with the doors locked for fear of the Jews,

Take a moment and reflect on what the disciples felt when Jesus was entombed. They could no longer see Him or talk to Him, they were alone and afraid, Jesus was dead and gone, and they had no Shepherd. Locked up in a room together fearing persecution by the Jews. What sense of hopelessness can be greater?

God, Himself in the flesh was gone from their midst. All hopes will be lost and destroyed and their flesh is next. What comfort is there to those who are lost, destroyed and dead?

 Mary came and said, “ I have seen the Lord! “ and then

Jesus came and stood among them and said,  “Peace be with you!”

What comfort this gives to the believer and what hope this will bring to those who accept Jesus Christ as their Lord and Savior. The author and giver of everlasting life.

With respect to what occurred at the Towers, Pentagon and Hijacking it is safe and proper to say that this was not an act of God. God is not the author of chaos and confusion. This was evil. Purely an act of the Devil.

Those individuals that carried out this terror did not have God our Father, Christ Jesus in their heart. They will suffer the consequences of their actions.

People will have many questions. One question that may come to be asked is:  What happened the moment the deaths of the people occurred? 

We are assured that the people who believed in Christ Jesus in their heart, who confessed with their Lips He is Lord and were baptized are saved.

The moment the Towers fell to the ground, was the same moment the souls of those who believed also fell into the loving and forgiving arms of Our Father in Heaven. This is warm and comforting to know and witness. It is the hug of assurance that a mother, father or loved one gives to a child in times of need, but only greater. The hug is from the One who sent His Son to pay the price for our sins, and then shows us the life that is worth living through Christ Jesus.


Knowing the saving grace the Father gives us through Christ Jesus,

take a moment and examine some of the things you might have done different with a loved one, child or friend. Go to that person and tell them. Make good with them and tell them about Jesus and the comfort He brings. If you feel it might be hard to tell someone else you can begin with yourself. It will get easier each time you tell somebody about Jesus. As for me, the prayer that I said at the time of the tragedy was comforting to me because I was able to focus on God the Father through Christ Jesus the source and provider of all prayer, to send forth His Spirit to give all who asked, the strength to carry out the task of surviving this tragedy.

Employing prayer to Our Father was exactly what I needed at that time. Immediately I felt the warmth of His presence, a calming of my fears and the assurance that I am not alone and that He has a place in Heaven for me.

Also I have told someone else about it. That someone is you. God loves you.

