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CYAN YELLOW MAGENTA BLACK

Before 9/11, I just could not have
imagined such a feeling of national
insecurity or vulnerability within
our borders. Then 9/11 came. For
several months, I was sick with fear
that our American way of life had
vanished. But we unified and struck
back, and, miraculously, a year later,
9/11/02, somehow the good old
feeling has returned. Let’s never
forget the preciousness of what we
have.

Mark Kuehn
Attorney
Westfield

September 11, 2001, I was finish-
ing dressing to be at an appointment
at One Liberty Plaza across from the
WTC at 11 a.m. The limo was waiting
to drive my associate and I into the
city. I was watching CNN when the
horrific announcement came on that,
supposedly, a small plane had hit one
of the towers.

I called my colleague and told him
I didn’t think we could make it to our
appointment because of the rescue
and clean up in the area. He reminded
me that this was New York City, after
all, and told me to keep watching for
a few more minutes before we made
up our minds. I did, and watched as
the second plane castrated the sec-
ond tower.

Our limo driver came into my house
crying. I called my boss and the three
of us sat and talked and cried to-
gether, and spent the rest of the day
saying “hereby but the Grace of God,”
mesmerized in shock and horror and
pain at what had happened, and the
losses that had shattered our inno-
cence. I will never forget September
11th - not only for what happened,
but also because if it had occurred at
10:46 instead of 8:46, we too may
have been a name to mourn and re-
member.

Risa Lower
Sr. V.P. Senior Vice President, The

Halpern Group
Westfield

“The Day The Earth Stood Still” -
The world watched, and the nation
was stunned. Many felt terror, sorrow
and the unknown. To help, but what?
Our strong, brave and good-hearted
stand the challenge. Though there is
such evil in the world, we hope better
for humanity. It’s personal here. We
lost family. “Let’s roll.”

Horace Corbin
Publisher

September 11, 2001, is a date Ameri-
cans will always remember. We will
remember the losses so many families
endured, the sacrifices so many made,
the heroism of ordinary people fac-
ing peril. And we will also remember,
as will our children and grandchil-
dren, that from this tragedy of un-
imaginable magnitude came over
unity of purpose as a nation, our
strength of conviction to make the
world safer and the renewal of our
great democracy.

Senator Richard H. Bagger

In the aftermath of great tragedy,
there is often a numb silence. It is
a time of introspection and a col-
lective gathering of breath. The
right words cannot be found and,
when dialogue and commentary
eventually become possible, they
seem small and inadequate. The
words remain dwarfed by the event
itself.

As many readers of this newspaper
know, I am not often at a loss for
words. I sometimes say, half-jokingly,
that I am a writer whose day job is
practicing law. Writing comes natu-
rally and quickly and I rarely edit.
Yet, it has taken me a year to write
these words. Even now, I am not sat-
isfied with what I write. These reflec-
tions are, to me, no less disjointed
than the day they memorialize.

September 11, 2001 began as one
of those rare crystalline and utterly
cloudless days that are sometimes
called “CAVU” by aviators, “Clear
And Visibility Unlimited.”  When I
began my morning commute to my
lower Manhattan office, there was
almost a palpable sense of infinite
visibility in the air.

In reality, we were blind. By the
time I left my driveway, the planes
that would bring death and thunder-
ing destruction were already airborne.

To this day, I don’t know whether I
am able to write these words because
fate decreed that I would sleep late or
encounter unusual traffic delays that
morning. I routinely drove to Newport
Station on the Jersey City waterfront,
took the PATH train into the World
Trade Center and walked three blocks
to my office. On September 11, I not
only left late, but also ran into back-to-
back highway traffic jams.

When I finally parked at the PATH
station, both towers had already been
struck and the trains were no longer
running. If I had parked thirty min-
utes earlier, I would certainly have
been beneath the Trade Center at the
time of the first impact. Would I have
made it out of the complex on time
and without being struck by flaming
debris? That question will never be
answered.

Across the Hudson River, my col-
leagues, who had felt the radiant heat
of the second fireball, evacuated the
building and began their long and
silent walks home.

My initial reaction to the fall of the
first tower was neither disbelief nor
the sense of optical “phantom pain”
that has been described by so many
witnesses. In fact, I was surprised that
both buildings withstood the struc-
tural trauma as long as they had. The
one thing that I most clearly remem-
ber feeling was the cold.

I am almost completely insensi-
tive to cold temperatures and prefer
winter to any other season. Yet, on
that warm morning, as I watched the
flames destroy the final illusion of
post-cold war security, I felt a deep
and consuming sensation of bone-
piercing cold. I could not stop shiv-
ering. This had happened to me
only once before, several years ago,
when I walked through the snow-
covered ruins of the concentration
camp at Dachau.

When the trembling subsided, I
drove home. Later that day, I picked
up my eight year old at school. He
left the building, looked around
and asked, “Why are all the daddies
here?” I felt the chill again, as I
would the next morning when the
smoke of the burning towers drifted
over Westfield, 24 miles from
Ground Zero.

A year has passed. The healing
process began with our collective
realization, as comedian Jon Stewart
reminded us, that we grieve, but we
do not despair.  This crucial distinc-
tion separates nations that merely
endure adversity from those which
prevail over it.

And we will prevail. We will de-
feat the religious insanity that moti-
vated Bin Laden’s band of murder-
ers. We will do so despite the indif-
ference of our Arab “friends” who
turned a blind eye to the academies
of hatred that fester in their lands and
who are guilty of complicity in the
slaughter of Israeli infants. We have
begun our great crusade and there is
no force on earth which can stand
against us.

I have no regard for the domestic
policies of our President, but it is
clear from his foreign policies that he
has not forgotten the sight of Pales-
tinian crowds celebrating in their
streets while Americans died. He is
not unmindful of the Saudi refusal to
allow use of their airfields to topple a
homicidal and dangerous dictator
only a decade after Americans fought
and died to protect their borders. And
he is certainly aware that Osama bin
Laden and the majority of the Sep-
tember 11 hijackers were spawned in
Saudi Arabia.  History will justifiably
treat George W. Bush’s foreign policy
with respect.

One year later, the healing contin-
ues. Time will diminish the pain of
our losses, but it cannot expunge
remembrance. In that respect, the vic-
tims of September 11 will never truly
be gone. Long after the last terrorist
has been dispatched to Allah, the lost
parents, children, brothers and sisters
will live on in the eternal kingdom of
memory.

Robert J. Ratner
Attorney
Westfield

The last year has showed us quite a
bit about the resolve of the American
people. First we rallied around the
heroic efforts of emergency response
teams at the sites of the attacks. Then
we rallied around our neighbors in
their time of grief and need. Finally,
we rallied behind our  president and
our armed forces as they endeavored
to eliminate the network of thugs
responsible for the cowardly acts. I
pray that even though we are now
twelve months removed from Sep-
tember 11, 2001 our resolve is not
tempered by time. There is still evi-
dently much to do to protect our way
of life.

Martin Marks
Mayor of Scotch Plains

Westfield responded on 9/11 just as
it has always done in crisis. Resolute in
the face of great uncertainty, Westfield
residents joined together to provide
support, comfort and compassion to its
friends and neighbors in need. Westfield
truly understands, values and embraces
the concept of community.

September 11th and the days that
followed were the most difficult days I
have encountered as Mayor of this
town. I continue to be humbled by the
strength of the Westfield families who
lost loved ones on that day and am
immensely proud of the outpouring of
concern and support that the commu-
nity has expressed for its neighbors.

Gregory McDermott
Mayor of Westfield

There are photographs in albums
and frames throughout my house
which depict life before September
11. I know there were relationships
and connections with people and a
world that turned before that day.
But, I can’t remember it well. Life and
all of its meanings have been rede-
fined and, although moving ahead
sometimes seems like we’re moving
closer to an unknown and further
away from any semblance of a normal
reality, as Americans, it is our duty to
forge ahead for the sake of peace.

Michelle Le Poidevin
Arts & Entertainment,

Education Editor

September 11 was a day of vio-
lence towards innocent people. Death,
unbearable sorrow, and destruction
were the results of a terrorist attack. I
paced the floor, grieving and crying,
wondering how to express my sorrow.
My hands and heart worked together
to create an etching dedicated to the
families in Westfield that had lost
their loved ones.

Barbara Zietchick
Artist

Westfield

Sitting in my living room at night
in Kobe, Japan, suddenly the TV
screen changed to an image of an
airplane stuck in one of the World
Trade Center buildings. I assumed it
was a small plane and simply a tragic
accident that would cost a few lives.
As I continued watching with my
family, another plane hit and one
after another the two great buildings
tumbled down.

Stephen Petrucione
Teacher

 Kobe, Japan

We will never forget the sacrifices
and lives lost from Union County. We
will always remember the way we
responded to the attack. Our unity in
the face of adversity defines what it
means to be American. The lessons of
character, faith and courage will be
carried onto future generations.

Nicholas Scutari
Union County Freeholder

I was assigned to cover the story of
September 11 for The Hi’s Eye after
Tower 1 collapsed. I watched the
news and talked to students and ad-
ministrators. I interviewed a man who
was one block from the Twin Towers
that morning. I talked to religious
leaders and volunteers and even
began getting names of local fami-
lies with relatives in the Towers. I
wrote my article after 10 hours of
reporting. September 11 changed
everyone; for me, it was the day I
became a journalist.

Steve Krakauer
Syracuse University,

Journalism Major

September 11 will forever be etched
in our hearts and minds as will the
overwhelming generosity and love
of the American people. We will never
forget! One of the greatest inspira-
tions to me was “proof that our flag
was still there.” Some flags were tat-
tered and torn, others big and small,
but they were all banners of pride and
encouragement for all of us to sur-
vive, recover, and prevail.

Linda Maggio
Executive Director,

United Fund of Westfield

September 11, 2001 is perhaps one
of the darkest days in our modern his-
tory. It is one of the two times in our
history that I can recall our country
being attacked on our land, the other
being Pearl Harbor. But what makes
this attack more despicable is that ci-
vilian targets were hit whereas in Pearl
Harbor, military targets were attacked.

I worked on the 47th floor of 2 World
Trade Center and was there on that day.
After we evacuated the building (I later
was told that our floor was the highest
that had a 100 percent survival rate), I
managed to make it home to Westfield.

For the next two weeks, while wait-
ing to return to work, I was addicted to
television and newspapers. To me, the
whole concept of what had happened
was incredulous, akin to the plot of a
Robert Ludlum novel. As I read and
watched stories in the papers and tele-
vision of the police and firefighters and
of countless other ordinary people who
became nameless heroes, I found my-
self becoming more and more emo-
tional about their actions and I still am.

Reading of how the nation came
together on that day and for the months
that followed struck a chord. I found
myself becoming choked up when I
read of how school children in Louisi-
ana raised enough monies to buy not
just one, but two fire trucks for FDNY.
Things like that were happening every-
where.

After a year, though, it seemed that
some of that spirit had dissipated. Un-
like World War 2 (or any other declared
war), the war on terror faded somewhat
into the background. After all, the battles
were not being fought against a known
enemy and reported on a daily basis, as
in other conflicts, and people seemed
to forget that there was an action going
on. It seemed that people became trivial
and self absorbed again and life re-
turned to a pre-9/11 attitude. However,
I know that 9/11 changed me and ev-
eryone else that I know who were there
on that terrible day. As a result of 9/11,
I was offered a position with another
company, Aon Corporation, who was
also in 2 WTC, and who lost nearly 180
people. When I hear my new colleagues
talking about the co-workers that they
lost and reading about them in the
company’s memorial page is very emo-
tional. I have also become very close to
the people I was with on 9/11, as we all
shared that experience. Some of us have
gone separate ways, but we have a
bond.

My outlook on life has certainly
changed. I am more appreciative of my
family and friends. I know that life will
not end if I do not have or cannot have
a bigger, fancier car or house that my
neighbor. I will not become upset if I
can’t get a particular item of clothing in
my size. As a member of the Westfield
Police Department and Rescue Squad,
I have become more proud of what
police officers, fire fighters and rescue
personnel do on daily basis. But most
importantly, 9/11 has strengthened my
belief in God and of His goodness.

Chris Beck
Westfield

The horror of what I witnessed at
Ground Zero is too vast for me to put
into words. It took my breath away,
brought tears to my eyes, and made me
forget everything that came before.

But it was there; with members of
FDNY, NYPD, EMS and Port Author-
ity; in the people lining the West Side
Highway who cheered us on as we
drove into Ground Zero, and in the
generosity and caring of people in our
community and country; I witnessed
the true heart of America – our undy-
ing love for our nation and fellow man.

Lauren S. Pass
Correspondent, Westfield

Today, we honor the friends, fam-
ily, and fellow citizens we lost. Of the
more than 3,000 who perished, 691
were from New Jersey, and we grieve
for each of them, and those who loved
them.

Whatever differences we have, we
will overcome whatever adversities we
face because of our ability to unite and
endure.

Doug Forrester
U.S. Senate candidate

As we reflect on the magnitude of
this tragedy, on the incredible loss
and our own emotions, we seek a way
to appropriately honor all those who
lost their lives on September 11, 2001.

We can honor them by never again
taking a single day for granted, no
matter how ordinary it may seem. By
respecting one another, no matter what
our differences. By working together
to regroup and rebuild, no matter how
great the challenges.

Let us honor them by showing the
world that our pride as a nation, our
strength as a people and our faith in
the future did not perish on that day.

Suzette F. Stalker
Community Editor

A day that will never be fully erased
from my memory, September 11, 2001
was like being trapped in a jarringly
bad dream from which it is impos-
sible to awake. In two hours of re-
peated kicks to the stomach, the Twin
Towers were in flames and then gone.
The Pentagon was broken, with the
White House, the Capitol and Camp
David rumored to be next. Fright-
ened New Yorkers fled for their lives.

Fred Rossi
Correspondent, Scotch Plains

In the 60s, as a teenager, I sat in
math class and heard the principal
announce that JFK had been fatally
shot. Similarly, teens sat in class-
rooms last September and watched
vivid video replays of the 9/11 ter-
rorist acts.

Unfortunately, violence contin-
ues to repeat itself for all genera-
tions.

Susan Dougherty
Arts and Entertainment Staff

We must realize that our world is not
all sweet smells, ice cream and fluffy
landings. With more than six billion
people on the face of the earth, there
are six billion different ideologies,
not all of those ideologies are benign.
We must respect people’s thoughts,
but we must be forever vigilant.

Dave Corbin
Assistant Publisher/Sports Editor

It’s a new world now, one year later,
a day of shock, tragedy, horror, and
death, was the beginning of a beauti-
ful clear blue sky morning.

We are a stronger nation. We are
more aware, and our pride is greater
then ever before. Our Lady Liberty
still holds the torch. The fire, police,
and everyday heroes shall never be
forgotten, those are the true heroes of
our time. We will protect our right to
freedom, liberty and justice for all.

Cheri Rogowsky
Photographer

I have not finished grieving yet,
having lived and worked in NYC for
a long time, but I find strength in the
courage of our police, firefighters,
armed forces and our president. Never
forget 9/11; God bless the U.S.A.

Deborah Stonehouse
Holy Trinity and Westfield High

School Alumni
Sacramento, CA

We will all remember what hap-
pened that September morning and
our children saw how ordinary Ameri-
cans turned that dark tragedy into a
day of hope, unity and pride. We
came together as one nation, griev-
ing for people we may have never
known, cheering for heroes that we
will never meet. We stood up and
fought for the values that make this
the greatest country in the world —
freedom, democracy and patriotism.
May God bless America.

Congressman Mike Ferguson

A year and a day ago today, ordi-
nary people found themselves thrust
into extraordinary circumstances. As
a reluctant eye witness to the noble
recovery efforts from ground zero,
the Pentagon, and Fresh Kills, to the
seemingly endless memorial services,
I am truly humbled by the extraordi-
nary courage, resolve and commit-
ment displayed so often, by so many,
for so long. After one year and a day,
I remain confident in the enduring
future of our American way of life
because of the actions of these ordi-
nary but heroic people.

Bill Sheppard
Correspondent
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These two pages are dedicated to the over 3,000 people who
lost their lives on September 11, 2001 – but especially to our
Westfield and Scotch Plains family:
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