The Tenth Anniversary of 9/11: A Meditation
9/11 – numbers the wrong way round for us
yet known and understood by all of us.

We know where we were when the news

began to filter through- we rushed to the

television set, wherever we were.

Images of a Hollywood movie – but

not  a film – reality in the heart of

New York, in the heart of the USA.

Our eyes witnessed but our minds

could not comprehend what was before us.

This was no accident; it was planned, minutely planned.

This was a quantum leap in atrocity politics –

the USA’s self-understanding of impregnability

exploded as planes hit the towers.

Flames, quietness, sirens, screams,

a snowfall of tickertape from the punctured buildings

…… followed by a snowfall of people,

people jumping to their death, escaping the flames, desperate,
people jumping to their deaths – not one or two

but hundreds.

And then the imploding of the towers,

huge buildings reduced, like a falling pack of cards,

to dust……

that which took years to build reduced to

rubble in minutes.

People ran, away from the buildings, towards

the buildings, disorientated by fear, desperate

to help, choked by dust, covered by darkness.

Flights were grounded, F1-11’s scrambled

to intercept further attacks, phone lines down,

emergency workers acting blind, there were

no plans for this, no rehearsed procedures for this.

Nearly 3000 died, mostly American, 67 British, people of many

nationalities, many languages, many faiths and none.

There was shock, there was trauma, there was

empathy with America, ‘we are all Americans now.’

There was resilience, there was a desire for

robust response, there was ‘the war on terror.’

There was fear – a fear which led to a

focus on security – a fear of them and us,

a fear that all Muslims, all foreigners,

all ‘others’ were suspicious - potential terrorists.

Did 9/11 mark a pivotal point in history?

It is too early to say.

Did 9/11 change the USA? Would Iraq,

Afghanistan, the concentration on defence and security

have happened anyway?

And what of this anniversary?  A necessary and proper

remembering of all those who perished in such

a random way and a celebration of those rescue workers,

who displayed such selfless courage.

Yet all this, in so many ways, a distraction and a

diversion from the real threats to human life.
Al Qaida, always and still an extreme minority

of a minority within the Muslim faith,

attacking other Muslims as infidels as much as non-Muslims.

3000 dead in New York,
300,000 dead in Haiti, people in Pakistan, in Japan,

in floods, through earthquake and tsunami,

millions from disease, starvation, poverty

and at the hands of fellow human beings.

Loving God, forgive us, if in our focus on 9/11

we have lost perspective.

Help us to see the world through your eyes

that we might seek to create a more just,

a more equal world where all life

will be cherished and protected.

Jennifer Potter – Minister
Wesley’s Chapel, London

September 11th 2011
[image: image1.wmf]
