Remembaening



This is 7ot real. Weve seeq it all before.

Slow dowrn. yol're screaning. What exploded” When’

7 guess this means weve got ourselves a war.
And look at -~ Lord have mercy, #ot again.
71 heard that ﬂye,j went GF’f‘cr Air Force Oze.
Call FAA at ogce "F Yol cang't logd.

They say the bastards got the Peqtagon.
The Capitol. The White #ouse. Disgeyland.
1 was across the river, saw it all.

Dow Frfﬂ the 6uil4i1jgs .pu’f‘ it g aFralqe,.
Aboard the ferry - we felt awful swall.

1 dida't look until L felt the flame.

The steel turqs red, the framewors starts fo go.

Jacks clasgp Jills' hagds ond step onto the sky.
The Aoise was ot Like anything you kgow.
Stand still, he said, and watch a building die.
There's 710 ofte yolt cas help above this floor.
We've 30“' to hold our breath. We've 301“ to climb.
Don't give we that; L did this ence before.
The firemen look up, and know the Time.
These labored, took their wages, and are dead.
ﬂc crac,écr—cruh]bs of' Fascia Sieve ‘H\c liﬂ“’.
The air's deciduous of letterhead.

#ow dark. how brilliagt. things will be tonight.
Once more, we'll all remember where we were.
Forget it, friend. fou didn't have a choice.
That's got to be a rumor, but who's sure’

The Internet is stammering with goise.

Sou tury and fury but just can't turs away.
My child can't understand. | can't explaig.
The towers draign ouffrob; Boston To LA

The cdl@‘]oﬂc is el gaﬂglio-ﬂ oF ;Paioﬂ_

What was 7 thinking of” that did I say’
You're sofe’ The TVs off. What do you mear’
j,'ny goi-y]ﬂ 710w, but ﬂo‘l‘ 3057[5 way.

1 couldn't touch the agswerizng machize.

7 nearly was, but caught a lafer bus.

7 would have bees, but had this awful cold.

T spoke with her, she's headed home, don't fuss.
Pick up T hose tools. The subwajjcb's o7 hold.
S‘oh]cbot(-fs go‘f’ to P0Y. fo h]a‘Hcr wha’r.

j, love jou. Jus‘f’ j, love jou. Jus‘f ﬂ, love -
The cloud rolls on; L think of £liot.

Vot silegce. but an emptigess above.

There's dust, and metal. Nothing else at all.
it's airless and it's abselutely black.

7 found awallet. L'y ofraid to call.

LU stay until my little girl comes back.

Yol hold your breath whegever something shakes.
St. Vigeent's takes eqe massive frauma case.
The voice, so placid, 1ill the circuit breaks.
Ten migutes just fo grab stuff from my place.
7 eonly want to hear they say goodbye.

ﬂcj colild be down there buried. coulds't ‘Hw.j?

My friends all made it, and that's why 1 cry.

#e stayed with me, and he died agyway.

We almost tipped the islagd Toward uptews.
Vext migute, L'y in Macy's. Who krtews how.

1 really seed to get this bagel dows.

Hed haul ass, that's what Jesus would do now.
Afighter plage’ Dear God, let it be ours.
We're scared of bombs and so we're loading quas.
Who didn't have a rude word for the fowers’
The world's hip-deep iﬂjuﬂé that mattered ogce.
#Honds rise o heavey as asbestos falls.

The air is jdlow, A?dcouslj thick.

A tphof'o, prida’f'c. o7jce, o7 F?Ff'd walls.

Acandle iy a fwcu.p o7 @ brick.

They found — can you believe — a pair of hands.
Oh, that don't hurt. well, maybe just a bif.

The Winter Gardeq's shattered but it stands.
A howl is Mege Tekeled iy the 3!’5"’.

Some made it in a basement, so there's hope.
The following are defiqitely known . . .

Yot Live, is how Yol leary that Yol copf cope.
res. I sigeerely wagt to be aloge.

Don't eveq ask. That's what your tears are for.
The cats are iy a shelter; we are goft.
Pedestriags rule the Roeblings’ bridge once more.
A memory of home is what weve got.

Tribeca with 710 peogple, that's tplaiﬂ wro79.
j,f'sjusf a Sko:ppiﬂg bag, but who caqf tedl?
Okay, okay, L' movizg right alonq.

The apos‘f'carﬂ(s hit two dollars, and ‘H,cj sell.
Be honest, now. folre proud of Living here.

F this is Armageddon. make it quick.

Today. for you. the rose is free. my dear.

We're shooting down olir geighbors. Now L'y sick.
71 can't do that for fiffy times the fare.

A coronary. Other things went on.

11 qoes, Like, something wighty, and despair

All these g0t #ow accounted For are gorfe.
Here is the mag whose god blinked in the flash,
Uhose god says sifful people should be hurt,
The mag whose god is kneeling in the ash,

The mogt whose god is dagcing ont the dirt.

Okay, ) ate at Windows gew and then.

This fortupe-teller went to Votre Dane’

They kntocked 'en down. Well stack ‘em up again.
Oh, 14 say orte or two Things stayed the same.
Some #ights 7L sHill cag see thew, like a ghost.
King Konq was right about the Empire State.
1'd rather g0t hear what youll wiss the wmost.

A taller building’ Maybe. L caq wait.

j, Auﬂﬂu( the Sfraﬂgcr sitt g gext to me.

So fhis is what you call a second chapce.

One tury aside, igte cfcrﬂi‘f':j.

This is New fork. Well find a place to dagce.

With resolution wonting reasosn russ
To characters and symbols, soughts and oges.
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