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Thank you for being here this morning.  I’m grateful to be here to share this moment with you.

A year ago, we stood here “a community and a nation, stunned.
”

We cried for the dead and injured …ordinary citizens and heros of all kinds and colors.  We might have known a few…although in general we didn’t know them.

We mourned for the children who would forever miss their Moms and  Dads, although we did not know them.

We raged against a people for senseless acts, although we did not know them.

As we shed our tears and harbored our hatred, we stood firm as a people in a war against terrorism.

As the heros who died were identified and buried, we were strong in our resolve as a nation fighting against an enemy of our way of life.

As the nation transformed,  the next generation of Americans watched and wondered.  


They watched us try to cope with the loss we felt.

They wondered if they would ever feel safe again.

A young man from New York named Christian Menendez watched, wondered, and then?  He went to work.  Here’s what he said about that single day last year that none of us will forget.  

“I’ve often reflected on the choices I’ve made since September 11th.  Growing up in the city, I always knew what it meant to be a New Yorker, but I really had no clue what it meant to be an American.   I think, like most people, I was too preoccupied with the daily grind.  

September 11 was a painful wakeup call to world events for me.  Before that day, I had struggled with the decision of whether or not to join the military.  It was a step I had been avoiding for seven years.  Over and over again, I would ask myself the same question:  Is it the right choice?  

After witnessing the horrible events of 9/11 from a pier just across the river from Manhattan, my decision was made.  No longer did my interests come first.  A terrorist organization attacked my city and my country.  I had to take action.  Joining the United Stated Coast Guard was my way of taking a stand….the Coast Guard protects our home shores—it starts here and it ends here.”  While at boot camp, “I had an epiphany…at a secluded beach on a cold and late February night, (my company commander) pointed to the sea and shared with us the reason why we have to do our duty.  “It’s for them that you risk your life everyday, because we are here to help and defend and save when no one else can or will.”

As a young man, you don’t know everything.  But this young man knew enough to take a stand.

This young New Yorker saw thousands of people each day on the number 7 train, although he didn’t know them.

But a year ago, Christian Menendez watched us cry, wondered why he hadn’t enlisted earlier, and went to work.  To work, to do his duty.

He is my hope for our safety and security.  He protects us from our enemies and watches over our citizens.  And he does it, even though he doesn’t know them.

No words can really thank and celebrate the thousands of those who watched, wondered and went to work. 

These actions, whatever or wherever they were….whether little or large…reflect the great spirit of our nation.   So, although we don’t know them, we want to say thanks.  Please join me in a round of applause.

(Applause)

Thanks for sharing today with me, and God Bless America.

� Commander, Atlantic Area remarks at National Day of Prayer and Remembrance, September 14, 2001.





