
A Clear September Day


On September 11, 2001,  news of the greatest terrorist attack in American history spread across the nation and beyond. As I sat in my pink princess night gown as a mere second-grader, I stared at the TV screen with my distraught mother, eyes watering, hands trembling, watching a scrolling list of white names on a plain black backdrop, which I later realized were the names of the missing. I looked out the window to see a perfect evening sky, which seemed to smirk with a cruel irony to all of America. Lined down my entire street were lanterns of candles, beginning to illuminate the dark events of a long terrible day, as a minuscule sign of remembrance and support. Although I was only seven years old, I came to a gradual realization that this event would impact my life and the lives of Americans forever. This atrocious event, which I find to be the most important in my lifetime, changed almost every faction of society. The terrorist attack on September 11, 2001 is the most significant event in my lifetime because of the affect it had on national travel security, soldiers and the war on terror, and most significantly the devastating impacts it had on the personal lives and family units of all Americans. 


 Although as a second grader, with a limited and sheltered gallery of knowledge, I could not see the impacts of 9/11 on a large scale, I later realized it affected another important aspect of society, national security. During the aftermath of the terrorist attacks of 2001, national security, and its need for reform,  was a largely debated topic. Before the terrorist attacks on that clear September day, security was an issue, specifically with flying, but on a much lesser scale. When airport security was compromised in this attack, U.S. Security took a very close look at the system and the changes that had to be made to ensure the safety of America in the future. Security personnel had to analyze the gaps in security that played a part in the events that took place that day, and where there were faults made. As airport security increased, the process became much longer and made flying less of a convenience.  Shortly after flights were once again permitted out of New York City, a frequent flyer hopped on a flight as he had countless times before, although this time he was one of only five people on the commercial airplane.  For years after the event, because of this security issue, flying made people feel more vulnerable, and more cautious.  


The tragedy of the terrorist attack on September 11, 2001 sparked the beginning of the War on Terror, which was declared only a short two weeks after the attack. The War on Terror, in which the U.S. army hoped to eliminate terrorist groups in Afghanistan whom were involved in the events of September 11th, dominated a portion of American lifestyle throughout the past decade, in the forefront the economy. The War on Terror required approximately five trillion dollars to be spent, or $64,000 for a family of four, in only two years of war.  Although this economic cost seems high, a much more significant loss can be seen in the thousands of troops perished.   Less than three months into the War on Terror, it’s effects were already substantial and unmeasurable, beginning with the death of the first U.S. soldier, Sergeant Nathan Chapman, a father of two young children. Chapman, an experienced sergeant, gave hints into the devastation that was to come, having told his wife when he was deployed that there was a  50/50 chance he would return. Since America remembered his death in late December of 2001, 2,000 plus men and women have died in Afghanistan . The War on Terror, caused by the 9/11 attacks, impacted American economically, but most significantly permanently changed the lives of troops and their families. 


9/11 was a significant event not only because of its effects on security and the War on Terror but also because of its affect on American people as a whole. As the tragic events on September 11, 2001 began to unfold, American’s peace of mind seemed to fade away.  Each citizen has a different story of how they felt and were impacted after being invaded and intruded on in their own, supposedly safe, home. Although this sense of physical security was broken down, it encouraged, and forced, Americans to discover a resiliency they had forgotten they were capable of. The smallest signs could be seen in the following days in New York City rush hour, where thumbs up were given upon changing lanes instead of the expected road rage, and flags swayed in the wind as small signs of supports. Stories began to be uncovered, of fallen and surviving heroes, fire-fighters and civilians, who risked their lives to help a co-workers, friends, or, in most cases, complete and utter strangers. Congress unanimously voted and passed a $40 billion dollar emergency appropriation, something that was unprecedented.  To announce this, democrat and republican leader, former foes, embraced with arms around each other for a common cause. A New York resident and future founder of “New York Says Thank You”, says it well: “9/11 changed all of us forever, but 9/12 changed us just as much”. 

Although I am no longer wearing a pink princess nightgown, and am certainly not in second grade anymore, as an adult, I look back on 9/11 as a tragic, yet very significant, event in my lifetime with a heavy heart.  Each year as September rolls around, an unsettling feeling crawls into my stomach, and I spend a few days remembering what happened on that September day what seems like only a few years ago. Beyond those few days, 9/11 will be remembered as one of the most significant events in American history for this generation, and beyond. Not only did this attack change the way the nation thinks about security and war, but it also had a profound affect on each American personally. As the tragic stories of rescuers fallen in duty and last phone calls made on the flights that day unfolded, America’s heart broke with and for the victims and their families. Despite this heartbreak, America prevailed, as it always has, through help and support found in one another. This tragic event impacted every person alive on that day, whether it be a young second grade girl like myself or an elderly many years older, and therefore is considered the most important event since I have been alive.


