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About the Club  
In a matter of years, our generation will be the status quo. We will be 
running the businesses and casting the votes and contributing to the 
culture that will serve to identify our country for decades to come. As 
such, it is our duty to cultivate a devotion to political curiosity and 
vigilance so that we can shape this future in the most well-informed 
manner we possibly can. The Political Awareness Club is a part of that 
cultivation, providing an environment for students to discuss and debate 
what is going on in the world and develop their own unique perspective 
they can carry with them into the adult world. We meet on Thursday 
afternoons in Mr. Szabs‘s room (B407). All are welcome to attend.  
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Looking back on ―That Terrible Day‖  
John W. Szablewicz 

The students and faculty were just settling into the routine of the new school year in 

September of 2001 when the terrible events of 9/11 occurred.  September 11th started out as 

a typical day.  The sky was clear and the temperature was quite moderate.  At 8:46 am, just 

six minutes into first period at Fairfield Prep, American Airlines Flight11 crashed into the 

North Tower of the World Trade Center in lower Manhattan.  First reports, though sketchy, 

suggested that a small plane had hit the structure in a terrible accident.  But at 9:03, United 

Airlines flight 175 cut into the second tower.  It was clear by that time that a terrorist attack 

was under way.  There followed a report of an explosion at the Pentagon at 9:37 as a third 

jet, American Airlines flight 77, careened into the side of the structure. By the time second 

period began, most at Prep were aware of the assault on our country. Finally, a fourth plane, 

United Airlines flight 93 crashed into a rural section of Shanksville, Pennsylvania at 10:03. 

As the extent of the tragedy became clear, many members of the Prep community 

made frantic calls to check on loved ones who were known to work in that area that became 

known to all as ―Ground Zero.‖ The Prep administrative offices were deluged with requests 

from anxious mothers and fathers who wished to take their sons home early.  Throughout 

the day the terrorist attacks became the topic of discussion in almost every class.  Rumors of 

greater attacks yet to come were whispered.  Yet, despite the fears, the entire Prep 

community drew together, as it has always done in times of suffering and need. 

In the aftermath of that terrible day, a special assembly was held in Alumni Hall.  At 

the assembly various members of the Prep community spoke about how the tragedy 

personally touched their lives.  Mr. John Brennan, Dean of Students, brought the entire 

congregation to tears as he discussed the toll that 9/11 had on the N.Y.C. firefighters.  Mr. 

Brennan related that a sizeable number of firefighters and their families live in the Rockaway 

Beach area of New York, and he had come to know them very well in his summer job as chief 

lifeguard at the beach.  

It seemed as though practically every member of the Prep community knew someone who 

perished in the Trade Towers.  Among those lost on 9/11 were three Prep alums. One was 

Michael G. Jacobs, ‘64.  Michael worked on the 90th floor of Tower Two for Fiduciary Trust.  

Also perishing in the towers were Gary Lesko, ‘69 and Seth Morris, ‘83.  Our community 

mourned their loss and extended sincere condolences to their families. Senior faculty 

members who had the privilege of teaching these men fondly remembered them with personal 

anecdotes. 

 



 

 
 

Meanwhile, back at Prep, the chaplaincy team and the guidance department did an 
incredible job of facilitating the healing process at the school.  Priests and counselors were 
made available for students who needed to discuss their anxieties.  Serious attempts were 

made to repair the psychological wounds suffered by so many. Yet, while the wounds might 
heal, the scars would remain forever.  While the particular situations were quite different, for 
the students at Prep the event would evoke a similar feeling of those of an older generation 
who still can vividly recall exactly where they were when they learned of the assassination of 
President John Kennedy on November 22, 1963.   

All of us at Prep and throughout America came to realize that our lives would be 
forever changed as a result of the terrorist attacks on our country.  Terms such as ―pre‖ and 
―post‖ 9/11 became part of our vocabulary.  The United States launched what have become 
decade-long wars in Iraq and in Afghanistan in order to capture and/or kill terrorists and to 
preempt future threats to American interests.  At home the U.S.A. Patriot Act was passed and 
the Department of Homeland Security was created.   All of this spurred vigorous debates 
within the Prep Political Awareness Society as to the necessity and legality of such actions.   

Meanwhile, alterations were made in Prep procedures 
and policies.  For one thing, for the next few years all 
academic and extracurricular travel trips were canceled.  
Administrators and faculty met in special sessions to plan 
emergency policies in case of a future crisis on campus, and 
building security was greatly upgraded.   

Four years subsequent to the 9/11 emergency Time 
Magazine featured an article on graduates of the U.S. Military 
Academy at West Point.  These were the young men and 
women who entered the Academy in September of 2001.  The 
article was entitled The Class of 9/11/.  Featured in the 
article was Prep grad Greg Zielinski,‗01.  At Prep Greg was an 
outstanding student-athlete.  After graduating from West 
Point Greg went on to serve tours of duty in the conflicts in 
the Middle East, as did a number of other Prep alums.   

Yes, it is difficult to believe that ten years have passed 
since the terrorist attacks on our country.  So much has changed during that decade.  Yet, 
one thing is certain – we will never forget that terrible day.  

Greg Zielinski, class of 2001 (center) 

Seth Morris, class of 1983 Gary Lesko, class of 1969 Michael G. Jacobs, class of 1964 



 

 
 

United 93 
Andrew Muntean, Class of 2012 
 

On September 11th, 2001 four 
commercial planes were hijacked. 
American Airlines Flight 11 and United 
Airlines Flight 175 both tragically ended 
with the loss of 2,753 innocent lives after 
impacting with the Twin Towers. In 
Arlington, Virginia, 184 people lost their 
lives after American Airlines Flight 77 
crashed into the Pentagon. United Airlines 
Flight 93, however, crashed in a field near 
Shanksville, Pennsylvania, an area 80 
miles southeast of Pittsburg and 150 miles 
from Washington D.C.  40 unsuspecting 
travelers and crew 
members all lost their lives 
upon impact. 40 deaths are 
each a tragedy of their 
own, but if it were not for 
the heroic actions that took 
place during that flight, the 
number of casualties 
caused by the hijacking of 
United 93 would have been 
even more immense.  

United Airlines 93 
departed Newark Airport at 
8:42 am at 20% capacity 
(the usual passenger 
capacity for this flight was 
52%) for San Francisco. 46 
minutes into the flight, four 
men armed with knives 
rushed the cockpit and 
pushed all the passengers and crew to the 
back of the plane. In an attempt to mollify 
the passengers, one of the terrorists 
announced that he possessed a bomb and 
that the plane‘s destination was an airport, 
where they would land and receive their 
demands. The actual intended destination 
of the plane is still unclear; the most likely 
target would have been the Capitol 
building, where both the House and Senate 
were currently in session. What we do 
know for certain is that there are hundreds 
of people that owe their lives to the 
passengers of United Airlines Flight 93.  

I watched United 93, the 
meticulously researched 2006 film based 
on the event, to gain a certain emotional 
insight that I would not have been able to 
get from simply reading about it. The fact 
that the passengers were able to deduce 
that the terrorists' mission was a suicidal 
one (United 93 was the last plane to be 
hijacked, meaning they were able to call 
those on the ground and learn about the 
other suicide attacks), does not detract 
from the bravery they showed when 
democratically deciding to take back 

control of the plane. The ability 
to unite and fight back even 
though hope for personal 
survival is lost is an amazing 
trait that shows true 
selflessness. Tom Burnett, a 38-
year-old businessman summed 
up this selfless sentiment when 
he said "We're all going to die, 
but three of us are going to do 
something." Another two men 
who stood up to the challenge 
were Mark Bingham (age 31) 
and Jeremy Glick (also 31). It 
found that it both surprised and 
made sense to me that all three 
of these men had taken 
leadership positions in sports 
and went on to bear executive 
responsibilities in the work 

place. The traits that shaped the way they 
lived their lives were consistent with their 
decision to save as many people possible.  

The actions of the 40 people that 
lost their lives in that Pennsylvania field on 
September 11th, 2001 should never be 
overlooked or forgotten. They should be 
remembered and exalted. As a society we 
should try to honor them by living the way 
they died. Their intentions, their ability to 
unite, and the result of their combined 
effort should be venerated by all. 



   

 

Liberty and Security 
Chandler Holcomb, Class of 2012 

 
In the wake of the tenth anniversary 

of September 11th, America has reflected 
on the event and mourned the lives lost. 
9/11 marked a change our country and its 
consequences resonate even today. It 
fueled a melding of the war on terror and 
national security with the power of new 
technology. The people were scared, left 
asking how our government could let this 
happen. The government responded in 
kind with series of legislation designed to 
prevent terrorist attacks on our soil. But as 
America enacted measures to help keep us 
all safe, we also gave up some of our 
liberty. The change in airport security is 
probably the most readily visible example. 
If you wish to get from 
point A to point B by 
plane, you will at some 
point have to walk 
through a full body 
scanner or be patted 
down by a TSA agent. 
How much liberty are 
we willing to give up for 
security? Is this war on 
terror getting out of 
hand?  

The Patriot Act was passed October 
26, 2001 in response to 9/11. Law 
enforcement agencies were given more 
freedom to search telephone, e-mail, 

medical, financial, and other records. 
Immigration agencies and law enforcement 
were also given more power to detain and 
deport immigrants suspected of terrorist 
activities and expanded the very definition 
of terrorism to include domestic attacks, 
broadening the scope of the law 
enforcement‘s power. Now the federal 
government can stockpile once private 
information without a warrant. If you say 
some key words on a tapped telephone all 
of the sudden you may be marked as a 
potential threat. Is this not a violation of 
our constitutionally-protected privacy? 
How far will we go to ensure our safety? 
What will we sacrifice?  

On the other hand, people are 
adjusting. There has not been another 

attack the scale of 9/11 
since the measures were 
taken. Airports are 
annoying, but people are 
getting used to them and 
advocates of the Patriot act 
would say that it is working. 
As a nation we still retain 
much of our freedoms and if 
the restrictions were to get 
too out of hand one would 
think that the people could 

speak out for change. Freedom and safety 
do not always walk hand in hand, but 
hopefully our great nation can remain a 
beacon of both. 

 
Turning the Other Cheek 
Andres Ramos, Class of 2013 
 

2011 marks the ten year 
anniversary of the darkest chapter in our 
nation‘s recent history. It was ten years 
ago this month that a few violent radicals 
hijacked four planes and the entire religion 
of Islam to state their twisted desire to kill 
thousands of innocent people. Ever since 
then, Islamophobia has been a problem for 
our country. Islam in America has gone 

from a relatively unnoticed religion to one 
feared and misunderstood. Although our 
nation was founded on the premise of all 
men being created equal, some of our own 
have been discriminated against and 
feared in the aftermath of 9/11. This, like 
all discrimination, stems from a 
fundamental misunderstanding of Islam on 
the part of Americans. 



 

 

  
In the first year of my Jesuit 

education I learned about Islam as a part 
of our World Religions course. I didn‘t 
know much about it before, but I now 
understand what a peaceful and wonderful 
religion it is, and how radical Muslim 
terrorists aren‘t really true Muslims. If all 
Americans took the time to learn about 
Islam they would understand that it is not 
evil, nor is it engaging America or 
Christianity in some manner of holy war.  

  
After a decade of suspicions, 

discrimination and misconceptions, it is 
long overdue to build some cultural 
bridges between Americans and Muslims. 
There are many ways to achieve this. It can 
be through a formal education like my own 
or a personal, heart to heart connection, 
but being open to understanding is the 
first step

 

A Way to Remember America‘s Greatest 
Mark Giannini, Class of 2013 

 
Ten years after what appeared to be 

a typical Tuesday morning, September 
11th, 2001 now stands as a date burned 
into the minds of Americans. On this day, 
3,000 Americans were killed in three 
attacks on our country planned and 
executed by the terrorist group Al-Qaeda. 
Now, a decade later, we remember those 
who perished with the 9/11 Memorial. 
Designed by architect Michael Arad, the 
final outcome has been described by L.A.-
based fellow architect Thom Mayne as 
having ―a solemnness, a simplicity and an 
otherness which is absolutely perfect.‖  

The seven hundred million dollar 
9/11 Memorial is a beautiful place that 
offers a calm and serenity even in the 
hectic metropolis that is New York. A tree-
filled plaza and two beautiful reflecting 
pools offer a peaceful location to remember 

the day. These basins were made to occupy 
the spots where the towers once stood, 
with the names of all who died on 
September 11th and in the Twin Tower 
bombing of February 1993 inscribed onto 
the surrounding bronze panels. Over an 
acre in size each, they contain the largest 
manmade waterfalls in North America, 
which flow down the edges of the pools to 
create a majestic and eerily beautiful sight. 
Also nearby is the 9/11 Memorial 
Museum, which houses items to help 
Americans remember the tragedy. 

According to an official museum 
statement, they want things that ―speak to 
your experiences‖ of that day.   

September 11th, 2001 will forever 
remain one of the most tragic events in 
American history. Many perished, 
including those brave men and women who 
went to help that day. This memorial is a 
way to help make sure that the loss of 
these people never slips away and this day 
is never forgotten. We will never forget.  



 

 
 

The Spirit of the Times 
Front pages printed after 9/11 from Mr. Mauritz’s newspaper collection (photographed by 
Daniel Welch ‘12) 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 

 
 

All Things Must Pass: A Conversation With John Brennan 

 Quinn Myers, Class of 2012 and Charlie Mastoloni, Class of 2013 

On Tuesday, September 13th, the Political Awareness Club sat down with John Brennan to 
discuss his experience and views concerning September 11th, 2001. This interview gives insight 
into the personal side of 9/11, its effects on Fairfield Prep, and on the families who were still 
feel pain and anguish from that fateful September day.  

QM:  So, Mr. Brennan, tell us about what 
happened on September 11th. 

JB:  Okay. I was in my office, and then 
all of a sudden, a little bit after nine, 
maybe five minutes after nine, Michael 
Boughton, former president of our school, 

came into my office, closed the door and 
sat down. And then all I could think of 
was, okay, what is this all about? And he 
said, ―We have a problem.‖ And I said, 
―Okay, what‘s the problem?‖ And then Dr. 
Perrotta came in and sat down. And he 
just said, ―A plane just crashed into the 
World Trade Center.‖ So it was a clear day, 
and I looked outside and, what, you mean 
the frickin‘ pilot didn‘t see where the 
buildings were? And he said, ―No, I don‘t 
think that was it, I think basically 
somebody, a terrorist, deliberately hijacked 
the plane.‖  

So the picture that‘s right outside 
my office is one my wife took, on the 25th of 
August of the World Trade Center from the 
Rockaway Peninsula across Jamaica Bay 
at sunset watching the towers. And then a 
week later, the towers were gone. So all I 
could think of was, okay, what are we 
gonna do? My brother-in-law had a 
meeting in the World Trade Center at 8 
o‘clock that morning. So he goes over 
there, and was going to go up to the 
restaurant at the top, the Windows of the 

World, to have coffee and have breakfast. 
He ended up saying forget it, let‘s go 
someplace else. I had talked to him the 
Friday before, and told me he had a 
meeting at the World Trade Center, and I 
didn‘t even think about it. So anyway, a 
few of my cousins, who were fireman, were 
working that morning. But they were off 
duty because their shift ended at 8:30. 

[Note: The first plane crashed at 8:46 AM.] 
My cousin Richard was going to stay for 
breakfast but instead he decided to go see 
his mother. So first I called my sister and 
said, ―Where‘s Eddie?‖ And she said, ―He‘s 
okay. He‘s down there, but he‘s getting 
out.‖ And then I call my aunt, and I say, 
―Where‘s Richard?‖ and she says, ―He‘s 
right here, but he‘s gonna go back.‖ And he 
was fine. Then I called a good friend of 
mine who worked with me on the beach, 
and he was with a rescue company. I 
called his wife and said, ―Sue, where‘s 
Tommy?‖ She said, ―John, he‘s at work, 
and we haven‘t heard.‖  

So all the rescue companies were 
wiped out. All these guys that I remember 
who got killed, I worked with them as a 
lifeguard. They were young guys and I 
trained them and then they went into the 
fire department. There‘s one family called 
the Brennan‘s, has no relation to me. It‘s 
Michael Brennan and Peter Brennan. And 
their father was killed when I was a kid 
just starting the beach. He was a 
department chief and was killed in a fire. 
So they always wanted to be firefighters. 
They worked the beach with me, went on 
to college, and worked the fire department. 
And they did. And then they were in 9/11. 
And they got wiped out. And then there 
was Richie Allen. He was a young 
lieutenant with me on the beach and he 

worked with the fire department, and he 
was in his early 40‘s, and he was killed. 

So it was just one of those things. It 
was nineteen evil people who were able to 
take this country and pull it apart, and we 
fell to our knees. You know, nobody 
expected the towers to fall. I just figured 
you had the gasoline on those floors, they‘ll 



 

 

put the fire out, and then they‘ll find some 
victims. But when you look at what 
happened, it was a tragedy.  

QM:  How did you guys react here at 
Prep? 

JB:  Well, I-95 was closed by order of the 
President, because his daughter was up at 
Yale. So word got out that the Twin Towers 
had been hit, and the faculty moved 
televisions into their classrooms and they 
watched it. And then eventually parents 
came running up and wanted to take their 
kids out, so we obviously let them. So that 
was basically it. We stayed until everyone 

had left. But still, ten years later, it‘s 
tough. It‘s a tough situation. But you 
know, you live through it and you deal 
with it. And now, I think it‘s going to be a 
better place.  

QM:  Our country? 

JB:  Yeah. Oh yeah. I mean, we deal with 
a lot of emotions with this. And I didn‘t 
lose anybody in my personal family, but 
it‘s gotta be a tough situation. You go to 
work on a nice, beautiful day, and bam. 
And here I was, thinking, are you kidding 
me? The freakin‘ pilot couldn‘t see the 
World Trade Center?  

CM:  So did you make an announcement? 

JB:  Yeah, I did. I got on the PA and 
made an announcement. We had to figure 
out if we had any dads who were there or 
in the area around the towers. And parents 
just started coming up to the school. We 
had to make concessions, the University 
had to make concessions, because they 
were concerned, because they had a lot of 
dad‘s who worked at the World Trade 

Center. And it went on for the whole day. 
And, we came back to school the next day, 
and you live through it. It was-- it was 
tough. Still tough.  

QM:  I think it‘s interesting how our 
entire generation has known nothing else 
besides the post 9/11 world, and how we 
can never go back to the way things were 
before. 

JB:  And you know, it‘s 19 young men 
who planned this whole situation and it 
took them time, it didn‘t take them a week. 
They got here, they knew what they were 
doing, and they did it. They did it perfectly. 
Perfectly! And then you know, you get into 
the whole issue of racial profiling. It‘s not 
the whole Muslim nation who‘s doing it. 
It‘s the one group of lunatics, one ideology 
that hates this country. It‘s religious 
fanatics. And they‘re going to continue to 
do it, and we have to be prepared. 

CM:  What do you think about the U.S.‘s 
response to the attacks? 

JB:  I think they did the right thing. 
What I was amazed at, for me watching it, I 
was amazed at President Bush, when he 
was in Sarasota, Florida, and he‘s sitting 
there listening to elementary school kids 
read, and the secret service agent comes 
up to him and tells him about the attacks. 
And I was amazed by the expression on his 
face. He didn‘t know what to do, and he 
stayed for a while for the kids. But taking 
the planes out of the sky had to be an 
enormous operation. Every plane had to be 
out of the sky, and they had thirty minutes 
to do so because they didn‘t know how 
many rouge planes were out there. So they 
had to deal with it. 

But New York is the good, the bad, and the 
ugly. And, the last time I was down to the 
World Trade Center was last May, just to 
see the construction.  And now, I want to 
get down to see the memorial. But I can 
wait. And then I do go into Manhattan 
occasionally from Queens. And from the 
West Side highway, you can see the 
construction going on. And from my 
vantage from Rockaway Beach, you can 

see it too. So I see it every day. 

But I think we‘re better for it. I mean we‘re 
at war, with two countries, and we take 
our youngest and our brightest and we put 
them in harm‘s way. There‘s nothing good 
about war. I don‘t care what anybody tells 



 

 
 

you. But we do need a strong military. I look at Afghanistan at a situation that we need to get 
out of. The Russians realized they couldn‘t win there, and neither can we. My biggest concern 
right now is a country like Pakistan. I don‘t trust them one bit. Let India deal with Pakistan.  

QM:  Well, thank you very much Mr. Brennan. 

JB:  Guys, anytime.  

Remembering 9/11 and Reconsidering 
the Neo-Conservative Movement 

Jackson Roth, Class of 2012 
 
In the 1970‘s a number of Democrat 

intellectuals and politicians who had 
supported the Vietnam War and had been 
turned off by the rise of the ―New Left‖ and 
the Hippie movement decided to break with 
their party and join the Republicans.  They 
became known as the ―neo-conservatives‖, 
or ―neo-cons‖ for short.  Although they 
were very hawkish on foreign policy, 
especially when it came to Communism, 
the neo-cons were not ―realists‖ of the 
Henry Kissinger-type and in fact favored 
an idealistic approach and hoped to spread 
democracy around the world, through force 
if necessary. In addition, the neo-cons were 
not opposed to big-government action and 
supported the welfare state, which often 
put them at odds with core conservative 
values.   

Flash-forward 25 years to the 
inauguration of George W. Bush and one 
can see just how much influence neo-
conservatism had come to wield.  Key 
officials like Dick Cheney, Donald 
Rumsfeld, Paul Wolfowitz and even Bush 
himself were all associated with the neo-
con movement.  But for the most part it 
seemed Bush‘s term would be relatively 

quiet in terms of foreign policy. With the 
fall of the Soviet Union in 1991, our last 
great enemy was defeated and America had 
just presided over a decade as the 
unquestioned superpower of the world. 
What possible foreign policy threat could 
Bush face?  

9/11 changed that.  Most 
Americans badly wanted to capture the 

thugs who had attacked us and would 
gladly support any action that would aid 
that goal. Seizing the moment, the Bush 

administration (acting on the advice of the 
neo-cons) leapt into action and invaded 
Iraq and Afghanistan with the primary goal 
of eliminating terrorism, and the secondary 
one of promoting democracy.  Gradually, of 
course, the wars turned into quagmires 
with no clear exit strategy and people 
began to question the neo-conservatives at 
home. Can we really just import democracy 
to a country? The Bush administration 
clearly had to act after 9/11 and 
Afghanistan seemed like the logical choice 
at the time, but hindsight seems to 
indicate otherwise.   

But as the tenth anniversary of 
9/11 passes, the neo-conservative 
movement is all but extinct.  The tea party 
has essentially banished the moderate, 
neo-con wing of the Republican Party and 
embraced the much more traditional 
conservative wing.  Ron Paul‘s stance on 
the wars, which is that they cost too much 
and will last forever, has become popular 
among many conservatives.  People have 
begun to wake up to the fact that we 
cannot afford to spend our dollars 
―spreading democracy‖ and instead need to 

use them to rebuild our own country.  The 
final nail in the neo-conservative coffin is 
that Obama‘s foreign policy, which is 
rather ―realist‖, has actually been fairly 
effective.   

 
I think the neo-conservative 

movement should be a lesson for this 
country.  While ideals like ―spreading 
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democracy‖ and ―nation building‖ are 
worthy goals, the last decade has made it 
clear that it is much harder to actually 
accomplish those tasks than previously 
thought.  We cannot do it through pure 
force.  In many ways the neo-conservative 
movement pushed the limits of the 
American Empire.  For the first time in our 

history we find ourselves overextended and 
broke with no clear way forward.  In all 
likelihood our status as the superpower of 
the world will be challenged, probably by 
China.  I hope that future presidents can 
learn from the neo-conservative era and 
make sure not to repeat its mistakes.   

From an Architectural Point of View
Michael Whelan, Class of 2012 
 

Good architecture is an underrated 
virtue in our society. Some great buildings 
are glorified as they should be, but for 
every one of those there are ten that are 
disrespected, unknown, and torn down. No 
place in America is more emblematic of 
this affliction than New York, a city of 
constant change. Consider this building, 
for example:  

It‘s 
distinctive isn‘t 
it? But most 
people wouldn‘t 
recognize it. The 
Singer Building 
was the tallest in 
the world when it 
was completed, 
well known in 
international 
architecture 
circles. But in 
1968 it was 
demolished, and 
a far less 
attractive 
building now 
stands in its 
place. 

 
Why do I bring all this up in our 

9/11 issue? For one, the Singer Building 
stood just two blocks from what we now 
call Ground Zero. More important is that 
until 2001, it was the tallest in the world 
ever demolished. Now, it is third. 

Both the demolition of the Singer 
Building and the destruction of the World 

Trade Center were incomprehensible acts. 
The destruction of beauty is a terrible 
thing. And yet these two events, occurring 
just blocks apart, could not be more 
different.  

You see, the demolition of the Singer 
Building was an architectural tragedy, 
while 9/11 was not. The Twin Towers were 
dominating and overbearing, and would 
not have been greatly missed if they were 
demolished peacefully.  

And yet I would sacrifice every 
landmark in New York City if it meant we 
could see those two monoliths of the 
skyline again. Because humanity is 
infinitely more valuable than anything 
humanity creates. We miss the Singer 
Building and its architectural splendor. 
But we mourn the World Trade Center 
because it still stands today as a symbol. 
While the Singer Building was made of 
glass, steel, and stone, the Twin Towers 
are still here, made of thoughts, memories, 
and prayers. 



 

 
 

The Black Hole in Things 

Daniel Welch, Class of 2012 
 

When an issue completely devoted to 9/11 was first being discussed, I had my 

reservations. I felt like it might be a bit much. Not quite exploitative, but maybe somewhat 

contrived and artificial. Promoting anniversaries of major tragedies is something that is done 

in the mainstream media and it‘s always left me feeling a little dirty.  A free high school 

publication participating in this circus of terror seemed unnatural, especially one that claims 

to express the spirit of the times over the spirit of sensationalism. But I‘ve reflected a bit on it 

and decided that there is a grave necessity for something like this. 

There is, of course, the adage that those who ignore history are doomed to repeat it. 

And that‘s true. There‘s an incredibly valid reason it‘s such a commonly held opinion and 

more people should pay attention to it. In this case, though, it‘s sort of a poor excuse. I very 

highly doubt that America will ever be able to put 9/11 out of its mind. The impact on our 

lives has just been too great. That day has been the hole in things for the past decade. Like 

the imprint of a body that has risen out of bed, even though the person is not there, it‘s the 

absence that changes everything. Certain aspects of our policy and culture and our very 

selves have fallen into that blank space in the New York skyline after the towers fell, and we 

often find ourselves wondering what‘s happened to them and if they will ever be back again. 

If we finally do the impossible and defeat the idea of terrorism, what then? We still can‘t 

conquer time and turn the clock back to September 10th. The tragedy will seem less 

important over time, as they almost always do, but it will still be there when we read between 

the lines of American life. 



 

   

No, there is another reason that I feel this specific publication needs to exist. It fills a 

capacity that common cable or print news can‘t. It appeals to a generation that needs 

appealing to. It is written by and read by high school students.  

The oldest of us were in second grade during the September of 2001. The youngest 

weren‘t even in school yet. Therefore, I would wager that the majority of us are unable to 

remember what went on that day. I know I can‘t. Even those who do were likely sheltered 

from the horror of the first or second impact or the smoke that clouded the streets or the 

people forced to jump to their deaths. None of us actually lived through the horror of 

September 11th, 2001. The day is either absent from our experience or it was frantically 

deleted to spare our young minds from the anguish that comes with witnessing a complete 

moral collapse. What this means is that a post-9/11 world is all we‘ve ever known. America 

up until that specific date is a fantasy land that you and I can talk about, but only in the 

same way one discusses Narnia or Oz. We‘ve never actually lived there; we‘ve heard only 

stories about it. We never had a chance to spend any time in a life that wasn‘t dragged down 

by the unbearable magnitude of those two skyscrapers collapsing. The level of security in 

airports seems perfectly normal to me. Soldiers have always been overseas in Iraq and 

Afghanistan. Wiretaps and uneasiness around turbans are just the newest flavors of 

Americana. I had daydreams as a child that Saddam Hussein would fly a giant airship over 

my town with the sole mission of dropping bombs on my house. We have always lived in an 

irrational state of fear that no other generation can precisely lay claim to. It is wholly and 

uniquely our own.  

All of this has probably affected us in ways that I can‘t even begin to understand or 

come to terms with. I‘m terrified of how little I feel when I think about 9/11 or death. But a 

lot of it will probably only surface later. As each generation changes the world they reign 

over, we too will shape it in our image. But the tragedy of man is that none of us can know 

what that picture will look like until it‘s already finished. Until the damage is already done. 

You and I are already laying the groundwork and we don‘t even know it. Only time and 

retrospection can tell how the paranoia and violence will change how we interact with each 

other and define our version of America. All I can say with any degree of certainty is that it 

will be very, very different from what has come before. And that‘s frightening stuff.  

 

One thing I want my generation to learn from the past ten years is that lashing out 

isn‘t something that works in the world of global politics, nor should it. I think the main 

problem with our reaction to 9/11 is that in the aftermath we looked only outward and never 

inward. We sought to attack the enemy and keep them at bay at whatever costs were 

necessary, but I don‘t think we ever sat down and seriously examined why this happened. 

The slaughter of thousands is inexcusable and it isn‘t the way any person worth a damn does 

anything worth doing, but we also have to accept some degree of responsibility if we want to 

make this right. There is a very definite reason this happened, and if we ever want this ―War 

on Terror‖ to end we need to be completely honest with ourselves and fix the way we see out 

place in the world instead of blindly holding our own citizens up to the sacrificial altar and 

diving headfirst into costly wars that end only in more blood, tears and resentment on both 

sides. 

 



 

   

What I also hope becomes a part of our post-9/11 identity is a recognition of what real 

courage is. I don‘t know anything about being brave. I‘ve never stuck my neck out in a way 

that meant anything, and I know my life would be easier if I never do. So maybe I‘m not an 

authority on this and maybe all that just makes me even more of one, but the emergency 

workers who ran into those buildings are real, honest to God heroes. They had good lives. 

They were working at jobs that they cared about and they were helping people daily. Many of 

them were probably in love, or even had kids they wanted to teach about the world and 

watch grow into good people. That‘s really all any of us want out of life. To give all of that up 

and defy any standing 

logic by running into a 

gigantic crumbling pillar 

of fire, knowing that they 

were only going to be 

able save a few lives 

each before losing their 

own... I mean, what can 

you really say to that? 

They‘re more than New 

York‘s finest. They are 

the finest that this 

deeply flawed race has to 

offer, and if that is the 

example my generation 

has been raised on, then 

maybe something pure 

and good can grow out of 

the ashes and rubble that fell around those who consciously decided that rescuing a stranger 

was worth their own personal destruction. We‘re at an age where it‘s incredibly attractive to 

think that the world is broken and that everything is in shades of gray, but something like 

that seems pretty morally unambiguous to me. That is helping those who can‘t help 

themselves with complete knowledge and simultaneous disregard for the consequences. 

Simply put, that is the right thing to do. 

So when something like 9/11 happens, I think it‘s important to have some time for 

those affected by it to mourn and ruminate. But we also have to keep in mind that there are 

people who have no idea what something like this means. We can‘t be expected to feel the 

same way about it. That doesn‘t mean that we‘re bad or wrong or amoral. It‘s not that we 

lack respect for human life. It‘s just that we‘re kids and we‘re still confused by all this. I‘m 

still trying to figure some things out about myself—it‘s going to take some time for me to give 

you the whole world. And when we get older and face another unspeakable horror like this, 

we have to promise that we‘re going to be there to help the younger generation through it. 

It wasn‘t until recently that I realized that I had never actually seen the footage of the 

planes colliding into the towers. It had always been innuendo; any media involving 9/11 

would show the airliner on course but never actually making contact, as if cutting it off 

before it hit would keep it forever suspended in the Manhattan air. I finally did watch it 

happen when I made the mistake of watching a spiritually disgusting and emotionally 

manipulative campaign ad by Republican presidential candidate Herman Cain. I stared at my 



 

   

monitor as something I had been shielded from all my life was finally revealed to me, while 

Cain himself sang ―God Bless America‖ in a tone that I would have mistaken for irony if I 

honestly believed he possessed a single particle of self-awareness in his body. And I just 

found myself thinking, what a bizarre thing to have happened. The idea is just really, truly 

detached from a normal human mindset. This whole image, the concept of a plane flying 

directly into a building... it‘s just too strange for me. It‘s really just too completely alien for 

me to quantify. But it happened. It really did, and no news anchor can hide the fact, as they 

fake solemnity for the camera and try to explain what happened and why, that it really is a 

strange world we live in. Hopefully you and I can make some sense of it.

 


