





REMEMBERING...WTC

KEEP THOSE FLAGS FLYING HIGH ~
By Lisa Bray, Shoreham, NY
*Dedicated o Kevin Michael Williams and ¢
he Lover-ones who miss lim so very much.

September 11th has Come and Gone,

Yet the tragic effects will forever live on,
An Indian Summer, 5o blue the sky

Innocent victims who will never know why...

The "American Dream” standing side by side
Tower One and Two, with "Tomorrow” inside,
Heroes and Helpers, Hopefuls and more
Good, Honest Citizens we will miss for sure...

The guestions still linger, the doubts never leave
"Why has such Evil shattered all T beljeve?"
"Why so many lives senselessly taken?"
“What will it take for mankind to awaken?"... -

We all have our netions, our "Axes” and "cures”
For all that awaits us and came before;
"Press on with life” our President hag said,
Protect the living, yet forget not the dead...

"Live a life that is vigilant, careful and <alm,
. Practice your Faith and live by the Psalm;
Respect the Soldiers whaose lives are borrowed,
Wha fight for a brighter and Better Tomorrow..."

Yet what dnwesay to the Ones who still ery,
Wha seream out in anguish and question “Why?"
"Why was my Loved-One taken away?"
What these families would ;ive for just "One More Day...”

We cannot fathom, Nor Understand
The Pain these Families feel first hand;
\ Bt we ¢an in small ways help them
- By continuing to fly the RED, WHITE AND BLUE...

. So fly those flags Mow and Forever

5 Wave &mmandtlmnknwlmprqremmagn&u; : o i
Let those who suffer know we still care

That we'll never forget and we'll always be there...

We'll be there in the candles we light
In the pins we wear and the evils we fight;
We will be there in the songs we sing,
And our new found apprediation for life's little things...

We will be there when for years to come
We Pledge Our Allegiance and remind our Young;
O September 11th and the Pain it Brought
Uijusm‘stmudtwenﬂd “Peace” to be taught...

50 keep Those FLAGS FLYING HIGH
Wave those colors and remember why;
Remember those who lost their lives
They were somebody's Mother, Father and wife...

‘They were Somebody's Husband, Fiancé and Son,
Samebody’s Brother, and Sister each one: _
They were "Somebody’'s Daughter,” "Somebody's Friend,”
And their loss will Forever be felt "l the end...

50 Keep Those Flags Flying High
Wave those colors and remember why;
HRemember those who left That Day

\ _ September 11th, Join Hands and Pray... i




