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“I sat and watched the horrible events unfold. I
struggled to manage my own feelings while
trying to explain this tragedy to a class of 12
year old students, who now as 22 and 23 year
adults, have a different world to live in. I too had
a child on the way and I can attest to the fact
that an event like 9/11 affects your appreciation
for life and freedom. “
Keith Jackson

Reflection

Memories are dull and vivid at the same time.
A time capsule of a modern tragedy,
played through millions of cerebral View-Masters.
Images burned into memory, now faded.
Our sense of rage and grief muted with time,
but stained on our hearts.
We shall not forget,
how could we?

Kevin Maloney

“On September 11, 2001 I had found out I was pregnant with my first
child, in the AM. I had gone to work, but due to my remote location at
a meeting had no idea that any tragedy had occurred. I was sitting
peacefully encapsulated in the chambers of then Cumberland County
Family Court Judge M. Christine Allen-Jackson. We were discussing
youth cases and programs…unaware of what was occurring beyond
her office walls. After the meeting I packed up my files, headed back to
my office and saw everyone watching whatever TV was available on
site. I asked “What’s the big deal? What’s going on?” When I found
out, I was utterly shocked and so saddened at the mass destruction
and suffering. I wondered what sort of world I was bringing my child
into – one that was not good enough. From then on I worried about
my father traveling on business flights and such. My ex-husband, who
was a law enforcement officer, signed up to assist with the efforts if he
was called upon. I remember my mother telling me about how even
the rescue dogs get depressed when they search so hard when they
cannot find a sign of life under all the rubble. I viewed the giant hole
where one of the towers sat in NY, in 2009, and it was overwhelming
just to witness such a large chunk taken out of life.”
Amy Loder

“I remember the day being a Tuesday and working in a skyscraper in center city
Philadelphia when I heard lots of talking in the hallway. I stepped out of my office and
saw several co-workers heading towards our conference room. So of course, because
I’m so nosey, I followed. As I entered, the room was filled with co-workers who were
watching the news after the first plane hit one of the twin towers and before the
second plane struck. I, as well as others, was scared and horrified at what we were
hearing and witnessing. Because Philadelphia is a major metropolitan area, and our
building was nothing but windows, we became terrified of being on the 27th floor of
the building. Approximately 25 minutes later, the Mayor of Philadelphia declared a
state of emergency and made the entire center city area evacuate. I lived in NJ and
took public transportation, so I had to make my way to PATCO. As I exited the building,
it was sheer gridlock on the streets with cars exiting parking garages in an attempt to
leave center city. The demand for the high speed line (PATCO) was so high that the fare
to ride was waived. Once I got on the train, I called my parents who were caring for my
6 month old daughter at the time to see if they heard the news and if they were safe.
They informed me they had heard and were on their way to Cowtown in Woodstown
(that’s how I know it was Tuesday J) I was angry because I wanted them to stay home
as opposed to traveling to an outdoor flea market. I can clearly hear my dad’s
statement, “If terrorists are headed to little ole’ Woodstown, then it’s our time to go.”
The last thing I remember is the extortion of the taxi cab drivers that day. Any other
day a ride from the train to my apartment was $6; on 9-11, the fare was doubled! My
daughter is now 10 years old and 9-11 is a day I will never forget. “
Demetrica Todd-Hunter, ESQ., MST

“I remember exactly where I was when the first plane struck the tower. I remember

first feeling so sad for the people involved in what I originally thought was a tragic
accident. That feeling of sadness turned quickly to disbelief when the second plane
struck the tower. Then the feeling of uncontrollable fear when we realized this was not
a tragic accident but a deliberate attack. I immediately left work and rushed to pick up
all 3 of my children (my youngest wasn't born yet) and didn't let them out of my sight
for hours.
In thinking about the weeks following 9/11/01, I remember the dull numbness that
lingered following the tragic events. The numbness was related to the loss of that
sense of security that, up to that day, we took for granted as Americans. For the first
time in my life (and I was 34 at the time) I was uncertain of the safety of my family on
a day to day basis. Dropping my kids off to school or daycare made me anxious
because the security that I took for granted everyday of my life up to 9/11/01 was
gone.
Then a renewed sense of patriotism took over the country. People hung American
flags, radio stations randomly played God Bless America and The National Anthem in
the middle of their regular playlists. Musicians sang songs about American Patriotism;
directors made movies about Patriotism. Everyday citizens began to randomly thank
Firefighters, police, service men and women for their service. And we all realized that
we have to tell the people that we love, how much we love them, every chance we
get...because nothing is guaranteed.

(continued)

“Wow! I didn't realize that was all bottled up....thanks for asking the
questions, it was somewhat therapeutic to work through this process. I
don't expect that you will be able to use the majority of what I've written
but feel free to take a sentence or two that you think might fit into the
program.
Thanks for everything you do that makes our community a better place.
This is only one example of the many positive contributions that you make
that give me a reason to smile every once in a while.”
Michelle Adler, RN BSN

“I was leaving a Toronto area hotel to turn in my rental car at
the airport and meet my brother. As I was walking out the
door the front desk clerk says: 'Did you know a plane has just
crashed into one of the World Trade Towers in New York?" I
said no, thinking a commuter plane had clipped a wing. But I
turned on the radio in the car just to get an update. Once I
heard there were a number of planes and the other tower had
been hit the first thing I though was the whole US, and maybe
Canada, was under attack. I can't even begin to describe the
feeling. As I got close to the airport it was a very eerie scene
as no planes were in the air. My brother picked me up and we
headed for a bar to catch everything live on a big screen. We
weren't alone, the bar was full of people from all walks of life
and many countries. Watching the towers come down in life
action was like watching a horror movie but you knew it was
real and the face of North Americas was to be changed
forever. Later, on our way back to Vancouver our meals were
served with plastic forks. This was the first security change
and as we all know there would be many more to come. “
Tom Smith

“My memory was working at Prudential at the Millville
Airport and when we really weren't sure what was
happening with all the planes we were very concerned
about the planes landing into our building because we
were right at the end of the air strip. It was a very scary
time because when the PA plane crashed the rumor was
they were shooting down planes which also made us very
nervous at the airport. My sister was suppose to be there
at the trade center to set up an art display in the foyer
but my parents were away in NH, and she had to stay
home and take care of the farm, so she had to reschedule
for the following week which of course never happened.
She lost a lot of her client-ell that day since there offices
were in the trade center. “
Lisa Worley Kincaid

“I worked with some fellow law enforcement officers at the 911
Morgue. The morgue was 10 blocks from ground zero. It was 10
blocks long and 1 block wide and ended at the waterfront. Our job
was to move body parts for DNA identification. The salvation army
took care of us well and fed us some great food. I attended a mass
with the Pontiff of NY. He spoke to us and said he wondered how
many people cried out to Jesus just before they died in the towers.
There were refrigeration trailers all over, some were loaded with
intact bodies, while others had body parts and pieces. Two other
things impacted me beside the Pontiffs talk. One was the incredible
smell of death, it almost felt like it was cutting the inside of the
nostrils. The other and biggest impact on me was along the
waterfront. There was a makeshift memorial area set up. Pictures of
police officers and fireman were all over. There were their names and
where they worked. They were fathers and husbands and brothers
and sisters. It gave me goose bumps. Its like they were still there, it
was like they were proud to have died trying to save others. It just
didn't even seem real. Other officers and workers all seemed to be in
shock.”
Bill Wilson

What I remember about 9-11:I was in second grade, and I remember my teacher
turning on the television just before the second tower fell. Everyone was so frantic
and many of my classmates left school to be with their families.
What I remember...
I bonded with a class very early for a school year. My second block class looked at
me for a sign. All I could do is be calm and assure them that all would somehow be
okay. Every 9/11 I think of those students. I sometimes receive a note or an email
from one of them on 9/11. My daughter was next door to my classroom. Her
teacher allowed her to come and be with me. Her brother was at college and I
knew we both wanted to reach out to him, because the plan that went down in
Pennsylvania was close to his college. As long as I live I do not think I will ever
erase the faces of those students who sat in my class, and allowed me to be their
surrogate parent that day. The next morning was the roughest. As my daughter
and I sat in the car in the parking lot, It's a Wonderful World (Louie Armstrong)
played on the radio. We saw the flag outside our school... and needless to say, the
tears began to fall.
Life may not be the party we hoped for, but while we're here we should dance.
Ms. Peggy Gentile-Van Meter

I remember this story as though it happened this morning. On the morning of
September 11, 2001 I was in Camden, working for a non-profit called St.
Joseph’s Carpenter Society. I was meeting with a banker (ironically) at 8:30.
We emerged from our meeting at about 9:30 and the staff of our organization
was gathered in front of a television. Within seconds, realizing what was
happening and was being speculated by the media, my mind went to my
brother who was in the WTC daily at about 8:45 AM going to his office a block
away. Then it hit me. My brother-in-law might be on duty – he was a
Lieutenant in the NYC FD. My sister’s husband and my brother could be there!
I prayed and I called family members. I knew the prayer was getting through
but the calls were not as land lines and cell communication were over
capacity or simply inoperable. By about 11:30 AM, I reached my brother Tom.
He told me he got a late bus into Manhattan because the night before, he
watched Monday Night Football featuring the Whelan’s (at least of my
generation) favorite team; the Giants. That caused him to hit the snooze
button a few times and take a later bus. (Thank you Lord). Tom said while
heading into the city, he saw smoke from the first tower. As the bus
approached the Tunnel, cell phones were ringing on the bus as passengers
were getting the message the second tower had been hit. The Tunnel was
closed as Manhattan Island and all of New York City was sealed off from all
entering traffic. As I spoke to him, he was on his way home on the same bus
that had initially taken him to the entrance of the Tunnel. Tom’s his first
thought was that his wife and five children needed to see him because he
knew that some of their friends would find out quickly they had lost a parent
or family member that day. He picked up Diana and they went and removed
their children from their schools. (continued)

He felt they had to know he and they were okay. In the meantime, none of
us could get any information on my sister’s husband Mike. We knew he
was at work, out of a Fire Company in Brooklyn. All ladder and engine
company’s were involved. Later that day, we learned that Mike was okay
although I will tell you more about his version of “okay” later. My mother
and father, my six siblings and our seven spouses and our combined 22
children were all in this together. Communications were very difficult. We
were very worried about Mike. My sister needed one of us to come and
wait with her but she lived on Staten Island, part of New York City and the
City was sealed tight. We could not get to her. She had to spend the day
alone waiting to see if Mike would call. (My nephew Michael has an
opportunity to attend a terrific High School in Brooklyn but Kathy
remembers the day the bridges were closed and does not want to have a
son in a place she may not be able to reach him as a result of 9/11). His
eyes and lungs could not take any more punishment but all Mike knew
was there were people there he had to find. He did call Kathy later in the
afternoon because communications were so poor. He was at work and
could not leave. His brothers fire fighters were missing and he had to find
them. After several days, his commanding officer told him he could not
come back until he took some recovery time. He was sick leave for a
couple of weeks and it was awful. He had an overwhelming feeling he had
to be on the scene helping in search and rescue. Mike told me about a
year later that he thought he was dead three times that
(continued)

day. He said he was on his way into the first tower as it started to come
down and the evacuation order was given. Concrete was imbedded in
his helmet as he ran for cover and dove under a “rig”. He felt sure he
would die as his mind would only allow him to visualize his family.
Then he went into search and rescue mode. For a second time, Kathy
and his two sons were all he could see when the rubble gave way as he
was swallowed up. He got out and went back to search and rescue
mode. The second tower started coming down and the evacuate order
was given. He saw Kathy and the boys again as he thought he would
die for the third time. A police van was trying to escape the site and
the side door flung open as the police officer pulled him in and then
Mike pulled his partner to safety. All in the name of service to others.
That’s why he went back for more search and rescue. It’s what they do
– it’s what we should all do – think of others first! What a great
example he is to all of us. Mike thinks he is alive today because as he
drove the rig over the Brooklyn Bridge, his chief told him to pull over
into an open area where all incoming companies would reconnoiter
and receive their orders. He told me about the fire and rescue vehicles
that passed the reconnoiter point and went straight to the WTC. He
looked at me and said, “they all died”. That is an overwhelming feeling
for me and I can’t imagine what it does to him. None of us may fully
recover from the events of the day. I am sure Kathy and Mike will not.
They attended dozens of funerals and memorial services for their
friends. (continued)

Many were firefighters and some were friends from around their
neighborhood. One was for the son of his commanding officer. We are
citizens of the greatest nation on Earth despite the torment of the day we are
remembering. Wars in the Mideast, Vietnam, Korea, WW II where countless
men and women have given their lives, or suffered physical or mental anguish
can never be taken lightly or forgotten. I will never forget what Mike did – I
was so proud to be his brother-in-law before 9/11 and am more proud now.
Like over a thousand of the 9/11 first responders, Mike has bladder cancer –
we are sure a result of the carcinogens in the air and days of working through
dust and debris before he was told not to come to work for a while. My
daughter Kim’s college roommate at Delaware did not know where her NYC
firefighter father was for four days. Kim said Jamie cried every September
11th as she thought about that time in her life. It was for men like that that
Mike wanted to stay, to search and to rescue. Serving others, it’s what they
do. We were attacked, our fellow Americans were killed and injured or are
sick today. As the greatest nation on Earth and as a good people, we must find
a way to forgive, bring justice and never forget what happened on that day.
Mike and Kathy and thousands of others need us to remember with them and
to pray for them throughout their lives. Please do that and look for a way to
ask God to help them and all of us find peace…but never forget how people
suffer so that we may all have a better life.
William F. Whelan

Reflection

Memories are dull and vivid at the same time.

A time capsule of a modern tragedy,
played through millions of cerebral View-Masters.
Images burned into memory, now faded.
Our sense of rage and grief muted with time,
but stained on our hearts.
We shall not forget,
how could we?

Kevin Maloney

Morgan Kay

Just nine years old,
from hero’s stock.
Ready to ‘roll’,
don’t watch the clock.
Born of despair,
but future bright.
The world does care,
and we still fight.
Life must go on,
live every day.
For he’s not gone,
young Morgan Kay.
From dark comes light, from death is life,
Take comfort daughter, widowed wife.

- Kevin Maloney

“God Bless America. Thanks Bruce”

Gary Allen

Corin Chick

Tuesday
Just because many of us were not even in third
grade when the terrorists of 9-11 struck, it
doesn’t mean that September 11th hasn’t
become a huge factor in the lives of teenagers
today. Think about all those children that were
the same age as us, but when they came home
from school that day their parents weren’t
there to greet them, or the many children that
died in the day care on that day in New York.
An attack like 9-11 impacts every age group.
Today, do not think that because September
11th did not bring an immediate loss to you it
is not worth thinking about. Think about it!
Put yourself in the shoes of someone your age
that lost a family member. Although ten years
have passed since 9-11, many wounds have yet
to be healed. Many families will never be
complete again. By remembering this, we can
find ways to be thankful for things that many
times we take for granted, like your family.

Corin Chick

Wednesday
Ten years ago, thousands of Americans went to
work thinking it was an ordinary day many of
them never made it home. But what about
the Americans who went to work on that same
day, but they knew it was no ordinary day. The
brave 9-11 first responders got dressed for
their job knowing that it might be the last time
they put on those outfits. For firefighters
alone, 343 men and women walked toward the
desolation, but were never able to walk away.
Today, do not only keep in mind those whose
lives were taken from them, but also those
who gave their lives up in order to save
another’s.

Corin Chick

Thursday
During the weeks after 9-11 military
enlistment sky-rocketed as many felt the need
to defend the land they love. In fact, many
military personnel credit their enlistment
solely on the events of 9-11. Regardless of
your personal convictions on the war in the
Middle East, remember our soldiers who are
fighting to protect loved one and strangers
here at home. Here, in Cumberland Regional
High school, many who have graduated, or
soon will, plan to follow in the footsteps of
those who have fought for this country.
Remember them, and those who have already
fought for us. Without these brave men and
women, Americans would face everyday
unprotected from those who wish to harm us,
like the terrorists of 9-11. It is important to
thank and support our troops.

Corin Chick

Friday
9-11 is not just in our past, its effects are very
really today. Although we have finally killed
Osama Bin laden, the war on terror is still on.
It will never be as easy to get through the
airport as it used to be, the PATRIOT Act will
always be protested, and families will never be
the same. These daily reminders of the pain
we endured on September 11th serve as a
reminder to every American of the dangers in
the world and the price we pay for freedom.
Sunday is the 10 year anniversary of the event
that changed millions of lives. Let these events
remind you to be thankful for everything you
have been given, especially the opportunity to
live in the United States of America.

Dave Hitchner

“It was Tuesday, September 11th of 2001. I was
on my way to a meeting for the athletic
directors of all schools in the Tri-State Christian
Athletic Conference. The meeting was
scheduled for 9:00 AM at King's Christian
School in Haddonfield, NJ. Prior to arriving, I
vividly remember hearing of an airplane hitting
one of the towers in New York City. I originally
thought it was an aviation accident. After
arriving at my meeting, my wife called and
informed me of the second attack in NYC. All
the athletic directors stopped the scheduled
meeting after the phone call was received,
stopped the agenda for the day and assembled
for prayer. Not knowing the specifics, we left
the proposed meeting and returned to our
respective schools.”
“When I returned to Cumberland Christian
School there was a solemn and serene
quietness surrounding our campus. We knew
God was in full and complete control of the
situation”

“I was only 6 when the twin towers fell. It

Laura Ruthig Poon

was only the second week in a new
classroom. I did not know my teacher well
yet. I can still picture the other teacher
knocking on the door and all of the
students turning their heads and watching
the whispered exchange through the
rectangle of safety glass. My teacher
clutched her hand to her heart and came
back into the classroom. Then she told us.
It was the first time I had ever seen a TV
turned on in school. For a few minutes our
young minds tried to comprehend what
the plane crashing into those soaring
buildings met. I did not understand it
then, but I know all to well now.”

Carman Daddario

“I was working in the printing shop when one
of our employees came to me and said a plane
had gone off course and hit the World Trade
Building. My brother remembered that in the
corner of the room under some old equipment
that there was a 4 inch battery operated
television. We dug out the tv and luckily there
was a small antenna attached to it. We were
able to get a "fuzzy" picture on one of the
channels that had a special report. As we all
huddled around the 4" tv the second plane
was headed in the direction of the second
building. I remember the newscaster saying
"and now a second plane has hit the second
building". It was then that we realized this was
no accident. I remember us all looking at each
other in amazement. Not a whole lot of work
got done after.”

Paige Cresci

“I was in second grade, and I
remember my teacher turning
on the television just before
the second tower fell.
Everyone was so frantic and
many of my classmates left
school to be with their
families. “

How do I remember September 11, 2001?
“Early in the morning I was travelling north on the New Jersey Turnpike, heading
to a meeting in Nutley Township. An announcement came over the radio that a
plane had crashed into the World Trade Center Towers. Thinking it was just an
accident I continued north on the Turnpike. The closer I got to New York I could
see the smoke cloud from the fire. Then a second announcement on the radio
that another plane had crashed into the towers, by this time I was off the turnpike
and in Nutley Township where I pulled into a local park and could see the twin
towers smoking across the river. As I witness the first tower fall, a sense of
disbelief fell over me. It was like watching a slow motion movie playing right in
front of me. Dozens of people were standing there in the park with me, but no
one was saying a word. My phone rang and then was cut off it was a phone call
from the Vineland Armory. As the First Sargent for the local National Guard Unit I
was first on the activation list to be notified in the event of an emergency. I tried
to call them back but at that point all phone systems were over loaded. I reported
to the closet Amory which was in West Orange. There, I found out that we had
been attacked by a terrorist group and that all units were being activated. “
(continued)

“After making contact with my family and my unit in Vineland I began
calling soldiers, instructing them to report to the Vineland Armory and
prepare for security and logistical support missions. By the time I got
back to Vineland around 5:30PM over 250 soldiers had reported and
was standing by for orders. We carried out many missions in support of
the aftermath of 911 with our biggest mission being the security of the
Salem and Hope Creek Nuclear Power Plant. As the NonCommissioned Officer in charge of National Guard Security Forces, it
gave me a great sense of pride to be part of that mission.”

Frank Harris

Wayne &
Renee Harris

“This day in our history should never be forgotten,
as many innocent lives were lost. It is a day that
our citizens proved how powerful they can be
when they work together to help others.
It is our duty to keep the memory of that DAY
alive for those who come behind us.”

Deneen
KeneliaNewmaster

“Never will forget that day! Was at work, in Paulsboro, and TV
was on in waiting room. I went out because i saw the news
flash, and thought a plane went off course. Thinking what a
crazy accident. Then, as I was watching, the second plane hit. I
was like ok this isn't some crazy accident this was done on
purpose. but it still didn't look real. Then all hell broke loose.
The phone starting ringing like crazy. Everyone's family at work
was calling to tell us to watch or come home! Then no more
phone calls. Everything went dead. My husband stuck at the
prison. Thinking of both my brother-in-laws- one works
security at the nuclear plant-the other travels a lot for
business. Finding out they were all safe. Thanking God that
they were but feeling a horror for all the families who lost or
couldn't find their love ones. But, still years later, when flying I
look around thinking hopefully no hijackers are on my plane.
Reading the book by Todd Beamers wife "Lets Roll". Cried
through the whole thing and crazy enough hoping for a
different outcome knowing there isn't. One of the best books I
ever read! Just praying that this never happens again!
Thanking all troops, emts, firefighters, nurses, doctors, and
volunteers for all their work. Never forget this day because I
won't!”

Melenie
Nardi

“ As clips of the aircraft crashing into the TOWERS
played over and over and reality set in my thoughts
went immediately went to my son serving with the
US Navy in Diego Garcia and ready to come state
side. He was working security when the tarmac at
the airfield became the landing site for fighter jets
at the ready. My daughter literally just miles from
the very sight of the now HOLLOWED ground of
flight 93. And later that day the voice of my son, a
senior in high school and an EMT telling me he was
headed to NY with other first responders to assist
those who would forever REMEMBER the date .
May we never forget! God bless THE UNITED
STATES OF AMERICA.”

Pam Schumacher

“ I have strong memories of that day. My
husband was working with HealthCare
Commons in Salem County. He had called
me and said that their "emergency crew"
was leaving to go up to Jersey City to help
counsel survivors and first responders as
they came over to New Jersey. His crew
was the first South Jersey to get up there.
Also, having grown up in North Jersey,
when I first heard of the attacks, I had to
quickly take "roll call" of my family and
friends of who might have been in the
city. “

“WE WILL NEVER FOR GET THEM ALL AND THE USA WILL STAY
STRONG”

Image submitted by Dave and Bobbi Garron

• Bruce Riley

“I watched the horror unfold in front of me as I watched television that Tuesday
morning from my office, it was hard to believe what was happening. I wanted to help
so I went searching on Wednesday morning for a place to donate blood. There was
more supply than demand and the lines were very long. I found myself driving North
on the NJ Turnpike heading for NYC. I had to see it for myself and I told no one where I
was going. I parked my car a few block from the Hudson River in Jersey City. I went to
the waterfront directly across from where the twin towers once stood proudly. I was
standing there with hundreds of other people in a deafening silence. The smoke was
still rising and cranes could be seen working between the buildings. “
Continued

“Our daughter Christina was 12 and son
Jonathon 10. We watched the news in the
evening as a family, continually wanting to hear
that there were survivors but very little good
news came to pass. I desperately wanted to do
something positive because the negative effects
were overwhelming. As we watched the
television Thursday evening that something
positive that I wanted to hear came from my
daughter. Dad, we need to take relief supplies to
the rescue workers! In the most tragic week of
my life as an American came the proudest day of
my life as a parent. We immediately put a game
plan together for delivering food supplies on
Saturday morning. We formed a mini assembly
line making hundreds of sandwiched and putting
them into individual bags. We had coolers of
soda and water and fresh fruit from my brother
in law Ben Mazzeo’s produce market. This was a
valuable life lesson in helping others.”
Continued

“We arrived in NYC Saturday
morning. What we saw was
like nothing that you could
ever imagine. People from all
across the USA drove to NYC to
deliver relief supplies. Boots,
clothing, shovels and
thousands of other relief items
were stacked on street
corners. We followed signs to
the relief stations and we were
finally directed to a shelter
where we could drop off the
food items. It did not matter to
use where or who received our
food items. It was about
helping others and doing
something positive. The
outpouring from all across our
country and Canada was quite
incredibly.”
(continued)

“We stayed in the city
several more hours, feeling
the pain of others as they
cried openly in parks and at
make shift memorial sites.
Thousands of flowers and
candles were made into
memorials. People were
coming together on the
street corners and singing
patriotic songs. Pictures of
the victims were taped of
hung to walls and fences all
over the city. “Have you
seen this person, please call,
my brother is missing”.
There were people from all
walks of life and from all
over the world in New York
on that Saturday. They all
felt the same” Continued

“We drove by many
Fire Houses on our
way into and out of
the city that day.
There were large
photos of the
missing and
deceased firemen in
front of each station.
We passed many
funeral processions
that day. Beyond
sad! “
Bruce Riley

The Rev. Dr. Ed
Martin, Jr.

“After our congregation served as missioners at St. Paul's
Chapel, 12/28/01 across the street from the former WTC,
Lower Manhattan, NYC, I took training from the American
Red Cross to serve as chaplain at the Temporary
Mortuary-T Mort, at the morgue on the rim of the debris
"Pile" later called "The Pit". My congregation granted
some sabbatical leave for me to help in this way. They
and others also accompanied me on 2 additional missions
at St. Paul's to aid the rescue and recovery workers.
The following interfaith prayer was written by me at St.
Paul's Chapel on Saturday 1/26/02 11:45 pm minutes
before my tour of duty at T-Mort. I used it in the morgue
and on the earthen ramp with assembled firefighters,
EMS personnel, medical examiner and others. This prayer
is included in the archival record compiled by Rabbi
Stephen Roberts, Chair, American Red Cross, Disaster
Spiritual Care Services in Greater New York:”
Continue to Prayer next page

O GOD, WE HUMBLY STAND BEFORE YOU ON THIS TERRIBLE SACRED GROUND MADE
HOLY BY THE SACRIFICE OF THIS YOUR CHILD.
WE PRAY FOR YOUR ABIDING PRERSENCE AS WE REMEMBER... AND AS WE COMMIT
THIS PERSON INTO YOUR TENDER CARE.
COMFORT EACH OF US WITH THE ASSURANCE OF YOUR LOVE AND MERCY.
HELP US TO MEET THE INCERTAIN DAYS AHEAD WITH STRENGTH, CONVICTION AND
FAITH.
GRANT YOUR SERVANT REST AT LAST IN THAT PLACE OF ETERNAL HOPE.

IN THE NAME OF GOD WE PRAY. AMEN.
Rabbi Stephen Roberts, Chair, American Red Cross, Disaster Spiritual Care Services in
Greater New York

Drene Borba

“I received a call on 9/11/2001
approximate. 7:00am from one of
my principals who I was going to be
traveling with the next day. He said
do you have your TV on ? I said no.
By the tone of his voice , I walked
into my living room with my phone
and turn my TV on and stood their
in admonishment. I would not
believe what I was seeing and not
realizing it was the second tower
that just got hit. This can not be
happening in the United States of
America. God help us.”

Charlie and Jane
Seabrook,
Maggie,
Beatrice, and
Charles 1V

“Bruce, the flag placement
was a very moving event for
us and 3 of our grandchildren.
It was made much more
personal by the certificates of
commemoration, which we
have googled, allowing us to
leave our blessings with the
families. What a memorable
event you have provided to all
of us. Our sincere thanks”

Bev & Dave
Nagy

“Congratulations Bruce. You
had done a great thing here!
Our hats off to you”

Tracy Marguglio

Mr. & Mrs. Riley, Thank you for
allowing me the opportunity to
honor the lost and living of
September 11th 2001. I was able to
place a flag on your grounds
yesterday and I attended the
Patriot Day Remembrance Service
today. I am grateful for the time
and effort yourselves, the
committee members, and
volunteers gave, so the residents of
Hopewell Township and
Cumberland County "May Never
Forget"

Judi Scheirer

Just wanted to say how wonderful
it was of you to do everything you
did for Patriot's Day!!! I loved
being a part of the Flag
Remembrance and I will always
treasure my certificate with the
name of my special person from
9/11! Thanks for a fantastic week
and a wonderful morning today. I
LOVE driving past Cumberland
Valve and seeing all the flags! You
and all who helped you are a credit
to the community and we all
appreciate it. Thanks, again,

