We Will Always Remember

 

The gates of the heavens opened wide on that day

for our brothers and sisters that perished that way.

Water poured down wet our faces with tears,

our hearts swelled with grief and uncountable fears.

 

Our spirit it wavered, but not once did it break.

The visions we witnessed made us tremble and shake.

One nation together we started to cry,

as fire and flames lit up our blue sky.

 

Towers of glass and metal and steel

that melted so quickly we thought it surreal.

The pictures of concrete that flew to the ground

were encompassed for moments with earth shaking sounds.

 

Volunteers at ground zero they never did tire.

They worked in the rubble, the dust and the fire.

They searched for the victims to help our hearts mend.

They searched for our families, our neighbors, our friends.

 

The wind played with cloth made of red, white and blue;

our symbol of freedom for all to pursue.

Through tragedy comes compassion for all that we lost.

We will always fight for freedom without forgetting the cost.

 

By,

 

Judy Costanza

judycricket@verizon.net
