

















Luke’s Hospital,

In situations like this, hospitals are
considered prime terrorist targets, so
for most of the day 1 was part of a se-
curity tearn responsible to keep the
area around the hospital clear. 1 was
stationed at the emergency room en-
trance where a hundred doctors and
nurses paced, anxiously awaiting the
first rush of victims. We were told
that every hospital in the city would
be overcrowded with the wounded.

As the day wore on, we began to
understand that we would not see any
victims. There was no need for all
those blood donors, There would be
few survivors, .

At one point, I noticed a firefighter
standing near the corner where ['was
stationed. He was alone and covered
from head to toe in white ash. He
was the first person [ met who had
been at Ground Zero. 1 asked if |
could help him since he seemed io
be somewhat dazed.

As [ walked him to the emergency
room, he told me he had been trapped
inside one of the buildings before it col-
lapsed. He described the terrible smell
and spoke of how difficuli it was to
breathe, This man wept as he told me
about watching people jump from
windows trying desperately to escape.

When | went home that night, the
city was deserted. Many things can be
said about New York City, but one thing
that would never be said s that New
York City is a quiet place, For the next
several days and nights, there was no
roar of traffic, no horns honking, no
people yelling at each othet, no streat
cleaning trucks, no jack hammers
pounding-—just the wail of sirens in the
distance and military jets circling over-
head. It was terrifying.

Time of Frustration

The next day 1 volunteered at St
Luke’s. My job was to help organize the
crisis center to aid people in finding
friends or family members who were
missing. There was still hope . . . ther.

In the days after, there was less
need for volunteers because so many
people stepped up to help; some
came fromn other parts of the country.
There was little anyone could do. No
one was allowed at ground zero ex-
cept rescue workers.

Itwas frustrating because, living here,

we felt such a part of what was happen-
ing and yet we were unable to help.
Some friends and I bought and donated
supplies to the rescue effort—items like
socks and underwear, aspirin, water,
food, work gloves and boots. We did all
we could to feel a part of the effort.

[t was the next week before things
started to happen again in the city.
We were told the time had come to
move forward. [ hadn't worked al}
week, We couldn’t do any work in
the restaurant after the eleventh be-
cause no one living outside Manhat-
tan could get into the city, nor could
we get the deliveries of materials.

As devastating as losing a week’s
pay was, and as impottant as it was to
start making up for lost time building
the restaurant, il was hard going back
to work. Nothing seemed as important
as what happened on September 11. I
didrn’t want things to return to norral,
Thousands of people were still lost in
our city. Rescue workers were at risk
trying to locate survivors,

Weeks of Change

Three weeks after the attack, there
are times I'lt forget for a minute what
happened. I no longer sit glued to the
television news day and night. But just
when [ forget and everything seems
normal again, a word or a picture jolts
me back to reality.

A police officer friend told me
about one of his jobs in the rescue ef-
fort. He spent a 17-hour shift search-
ing the area around the World Trade
Center for body parts. His precinct has
four officers. The fire station in my
neighborhood lost 13 men, so far.
How can we ever get back to normal?

I've been changed. Our nation has
been changed. It has been amazing
to see us come together. New York-
ers have rallied and started reviving
our city. Each week now, things here
change dramatically.

After the first week, we were told to
prepare for the worst, The tourism in-
dustry would suffer and the market
would crash. Broadway shows were
forced to close and hundreds of actors,
stage hands and musicians would be
out of work. Restaurants and hotels
were firing workers,

Not to say that it won't take time be-
fore New York is back to what it used
to be, but already things are better.

Tourists are coming to New York again.
Broadway shows are selling out and
business everywhere is picking up. We
will end up stronger than before.

Renewal of Faith

I'm still happy living in New York
City. 'm not afraid to be here. ] still
believe God has a plan for my life. If
anything, during the last few weeks
my faith has grown stronger. Not be-
cause I've found some answer to
why these things happened or some
justification for them. [ don't know
that I ever will, but I see His presence
as we begin to heal and recover and
as we grow stronger as a society.

I have so many unanswered ques-
tions. I've seen things that will always be
with me and will affect every part of my
life frorn now on, and I know that with-
out God, [ could not recover from this.

We read in the Bibie that at the
sound of the trumpets, the walls of
Jericho came tumbling down. That
was orchestrated by God for a pur-
pose. But on September 11, 2001, a
heinous plan, devised and orchestrat-
ed by man, was carried out and the
walls came roaring down, We do not
despair. God is still in control. As peo-
ple struggle with their losses, the re-
covery effort continues and everyone
returns to some kind of normalcy,
New York eyes turn heavenward for
the first time in a long time. g
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In the context of Jeremiah's time,
this prophecy referred to the moth-
ers weeping for their children being
taken into Babylonian captivity. Ac-
cording to Matthew under the inspi-
ration of the Holy Spirit, the prophesy
was truly fulfilled over 600 years later
in the women of Bethlehern. Rachel
was identified with Bethlehem hav-
ing been buried nearby.

My mind is overwhelmed as | at-
tempt to imagine the cries and weep-
ing of horrified parents. They watch as
Roman soldiers slaughter their small
children in cold blood. As a parent, |
can not imagine such cruelty.

What is even more difficult to com-
prehend is that just a little while earli-
er, there was rejoicing in the town as
the Christ-child was born. No, not all
the town rejoiced or even recognized
Him. Yet, in that young mother’s heart,
there was great joy. Now, in farnily af-
ter family, there was sorrow and pain,

Jesus said later that He came not to
bring peace but a sword. The Prince of
Peace came to bring peace into the
world. But when His presence is re-
jected, there will always be sorrow
and pain. Herod rejected the Light and
brought darkness and pain to many.

When Christ was born, Heaven re-
joiced. The angels rejoiced and pro-
claimed His coming.

‘When the children were murdered
and the parents cried out in sorrow,
when the cries of innocent babies
were heard in the throne room of the
Creator of all life, Heaven wept. | can
not but belicve that God called all of
Heaven to welcome into His pres-
cnce those precious, innocent babies
legally murdered by a man only con-
cerned for his own position.

Heaven still weeps at the pain and
sorrow brought by the rejection of
the Messiah today.

*  Heaven weeps as innocent bobies are siifl beiny
fegally murdered by abortion mills across our fand,

*  Heaven weeps as families are destroyed by im-
morality of every kind. Adultery, incest, perver-
sion, pornography—the list goes on.

»  Heaven weeps os lives are left for Sufan's gerboge
heap by okohol and other substonce abuse.

»  Heaven weeps us the Herods of our day coze on-
ly for their own position and will do onything to
protect it. They pass fows thet bring greater pain
and sorrow in our land. They allaw evil to be

called gaod, and good is called evil.

*  Heaven weeps as the cries of mothers and fathers
lift Heavenward while demons of Helt (like the
Roman soldiers) tear from our aems the next
generation. Laughing with glee, they deceive and
destroy them, leading them to the pits of Hefl.

*  Heaven weeps, fomilies weep, and, oh, the church
needs to weep! The destruction is all around us.

But that is not the end of the story.
God protected the Christ-child from
Herod. He not only was able to escape
the massacre, but also grew to be a
man. He healed the sick, raised the
dead and lived a sinless life. He gave His
life on Calvary, rose the third day con-
quering death, Hell, sin and the grave,

By doing so, He made joy and
peace available to all men. Even
through the weeping and pain of the
families of Bethlehern, the Light was
not overcome. He was protected so
that His light could bring eternal life.

You see, weeping is not new. It
started in the Garden of Eden. The
first mother to cry over the loss of a
child was Eve. Sin played havoc in
her family as Cain killed Abel, his
brother. Then, because of his defi-
ance of God, he was banned to the
land of Nod. She lost two sons—one
to death, one to darkness. She and
Adam surely wept bitterly, knowing
that their choice to disobey God had
caused this great pain. Adam’'s sin
brought sin to the entire human race,
including his own sons.

From that day to this, mothers and
fathers have cried and wept over the
pain and sorrow sin brings. Sin, pair,
sorrow, weeping was not new then,
nor is it new now. If you listen close-
ly, you can hear it in homes across
America and around the world.

Yet, Christ came to end the pain.
He provided a means for joy. He
gives peace and heals the pain.

Heaven rejoices at the salvation of
a lost soul. When a person comes in-
to the light from the darkness of this
world, Heaven rejoices.

* Heaven rejoices of the drunk or dope addict
whose life is changed by the blood of Christ,

* Heaven refaices ot the young person who furns
to Christ and commits his life.

» Heaven rejoices at the husband and wife who
rebuild that broken and fractured marriage fn
the forgivenass of Christ.

*  Heaven rejoies us that sinner, no matter who he
is or what his sin is, comes to Christ,

*  Heaven rejoices of men, women, boys and gisls
walking in the light es He is in the light.

Darkness was on the face of the
carth before God said, “Let there be
light." Darkness was on the earth for
the space of three hours while our
Savior hung between Heaven and
Hell, giving Himself as our sacrifice.

When God said, “Let there be
light,” there was light. When the sacri-
fice was complete on Calvary and He
walked out of that grave on the third
day, He brought with Him the light of
al of Heaven. When by faith men trust
Himn, that light shines in that heart and
the darkness is dispelled. When a
soul in the darkness of sin cries unto
God and weeps in his pain and sor-
row in faith and repentance, God
says, “Let there be light—-and there is
light, Jesus the light of the world!

Yes, there was a dark side to the
birth of Christ. It stands, however, as
a reminder that the darkness was al-
ready here. When Christ was born,
He brought the light. He is the light.

{#n.1:4.5,9-12, emphasis added) *n him wos
life; and the life was the fight of men, *And the
fight shineth in darkness; ond the darkness
comprehended it not. “That was the true Light,
which lighteth every man that cometh into the
world, ®He was in the world, and the world
was mude by him, and the werld knew him
not. "He came unto his own, and his own re-
ceived him not. "But os many as received him,
to them gave he pawer to become the sons of
God, even to them that befieve on his name:
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