
8 THE CRUSADER OPINIONS FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 21, 2001

BY JOSH PORTER

CRUSADER STAFF WRITER

Tonight I was in the library and
the lights went off.  One moment I
was reading the newspaper, and the
next I couldn’t see three inches in
front of me.  It was pretty insignifi-
cant really, probably just a power
outage or electrical glitch or some-
thing, but for about five seconds the
whole place was pitch black before
auxiliary lights allowed a few stu-
dents to gather their books and head
home for the evening.  A week ago I
would have waited impatiently for
the lights to come back on so I could
continue reading, but tonight, even
if only for about half a second, I
panicked.  I know, it sounds crazy,
but the second the lights went out
my first reaction was not, ‘what kind
of idiot turns the lights off in the li-
brary,’ as I may have wondered last
week.  Instead, I had this intense
fear in the very back of my mind
that seemed to last more than just a
few seconds.  It was a fear about air-
planes, explosions, rubble, and a
complete lack of respect for human
life.  Of course, the lights came back

on, and I thought to myself how
ridiculous it was to even think that
any terrorist would take the time to
fly anything into a tiny liberal arts
college in this All-American City.
But still, the thought was there.  The
fear, if only just for a passing mo-
ment, was real.

On the morning of September
11th, Americans lost.  To be specif-
ic, we lost two of the largest struc-
tures in one of our greatest cities, we
lost four commercial airplanes, and
we lost a large portion of the symbol
of defense in our country.  More im-
portantly, we lost over 5,000 of our
own.  We lost stockbrokers, sales-
men, managers, secretaries, flight at-
tendants, firemen, EMTs, Moms,
Dads, friends, and siblings.  We lost
more than anyone should ever have
to bear to lose at once.  And yet our
generation lost even more.  We lost
something that we didn’t even know
we had until it was gone, and some-
thing that the rest of the world rarely
has to begin with.

We lost our innocence.

We, the students at the College of
the Holy Cross, have grown up in a
time of economic and political pros-

perity.  We read about Vietnam,
World War II, and the Great Depres-
sion in our history classes.  We learn
of globalization and exploitation in
our sociology books, and then think
nothing of hopping in our BMWs
and heading to the mall to reap the
fruits of our nations wrongdoings in
other countries.  When we are sick,
we go to the doctor and never won-
der if there will be a medicine to
cure our illness.  When we need
money, we rarely wonder if there
will be a job for us, but rather how
much that job will pay.  When we
get on an airplane to visit our family
out in California, we sure as hell
don’t wonder whether that plane is
landing in Los Angeles, or into the
side of the World Trade Center, the
Pentagon, or a field in Pennsylvania.
When the lights go out in the library
on a Sunday night, we don’t wonder
if there’s a possibility that our coun-
try is once again under attack. 

After a few ‘faceless cowards’
decided to do the unthinkable on
September 11th, however, we will
wonder.  For the rest of our lives, we
will be skeptical.  We will not live in
complete fear, for our nation is
stronger than that, but we will not

have the luxury of boarding an air-
plane, going to work in a large city,
or even just sitting in the bleachers
at a baseball game without even the
slightest bit of uncertainty. 

In the next few weeks, months,
and years this innocence will be torn
from us more and more as we try to
stomach the images of planes collid-
ing with buildings, and watch help-
lessly as the number of ‘missing’ go
down while the death toll goes up.
Yet maybe this loss of innocence is
not something we should fear, but
something we should embrace in the
years to come.  If a silver lining ever
can be found in one of the darkest
clouds in American history, let it be
that though our generation’s inno-
cence is gone, what replaces it is
maturity.  The process will be a
gradual one, but with this maturity
we may be able to one day under-
stand not how someone could do
such a thing, but rather why they
would want to commit such an act.
We can work to create a world in
which our nation is not looked upon
by many other parts of the world as
a threat to their lives, as we now see
others as a threat to ours.  Our gen-
eration grew up blind before Sep-

tember 11th.  We were blind to the
ways in which our nation committed
great injustices in other parts of the
world.  Now, however, a great injus-
tice has been committed upon our
own soil, and the blinders are off.

So let this attack on America be a
wake up call to our generation.  Not
just in the next few months as we
search for the missing and try to ap-
prehend those responsible, but for
the rest of our lives.  With our newly
discovered maturity, we can work to
make the United States a place
where there would be no reason for
any group of people or nation to
want us to suffer like we now are.
We should think not of our own
generation, but rather we should
strive to make this nation a place
where our children will never be
forced to lose like we lost, and deal
with the loss of their innocence in
the horrific way that we did.

If anything, lets learn from our na-
tion’s mistakes so that our children
don’t have to wonder, even for a
split second, if something is terribly
wrong when the lights go out in the
library.

The End of the Innocence
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Last Tuesday, the world wit-

nessed a horrible tragedy. Thou-
sands of lives were lost and count-
less more were shattered, but
perhaps the most disturbing image
broadcast over our television sets
was not one of physical destruction
or emotional despair, but rather one
of rejoicing. Beyond the immediate
ramifications of these horrific acts of
violence emerges an even greater
tragedy: the idea that human com-
passion has been lost. It does not
matter the nationality, religion or
race of those who danced at the
news of the blow to America. What
matters is the fact that in our world
there are some who feel no sympa-
thy for the suffering of others; the
one sentiment that should transcend
issues of political or religious rival-
ry is compassion for the lives of in-
nocent people. Just as we mourn for
the lives that have been lost or bro-
ken due to this tragedy, we should
cry for those who cannot feel sorrow
for their fellow world citizens in
their time of suffering.

Amidst footage of the Twin Tow-
ers collapsing, the constant smoke
rising, terrified people fleeing the
ensuing stream of debris and scared,
shocked onlookers weeping came
one image that did not fit with the
rest - a gathering of small children
and adults cheering, jumping up and
down, and waving flags in Ramallah
in the West Bank. This group of in-
dividuals shared the sentiments of
the Iraqi government, whose leader

Saddam Hussein called the attacks
“deserved,” and whose official
newspaper Al-Iraq stated, “what
happened in the United States [last
Tuesday] is a lesson for all tyrants,
oppressors and criminals.” This re-
action was obviously more than an
unsettling sidebar as we tried to first
comprehend that such a tragedy
could be real and then to cope with
our deep grief. It is incomprehensi-
ble that anyone could feel joy at the
news of such utter destruction. But
with our confusion and horror at the
fact that there are people who re-
joiced at our great loss, we must re-
member not to direct generalizations
and hatred at other innocent people.

Palestinian Authority Cabinet
member Hanan Ashrawi, who called
the attacks “a blow to humanity as a
whole,” reminded the world that the
celebrators were a small minority
and that their joy was by no means a
reflection of the reaction of the gen-
eral Arab population. Her message
must not be forgotten if we truly
are to search for justice. For just as it
is unacceptable that the perpetrators
of this unspeakable crime go unpun-
ished, it is equally unjust to harm all
those innocent people who share the
same nationality or faith as the ter-
rorists, even if it is only with words
of hate. To accuse all Arabs of con-
doning this crime against humanity
would be the same as accusing all
non-Jewish Germans of Nazism or
all white Southerners of supporting
slavery at the respective times of
those crimes. There were Germans
who hid Jewish refugees and helped

them escape to safety, there were
white Southerners who participated
in the underground railroad and
helped slaves escape to freedom,
and there are Arabs who would have
done anything and everything in
their power to save those who were
in the World Trade Center on Tues-
day.

The celebrating was by no means
universal. Traditional enemies of the
United States, such as Cuba, Syria,
Libya and Iran, condemned the ter-
rorist actions and offered condo-
lences. Nations all around the world
recognized last Friday as an interna-
tional day of mourning and ob-
served minutes of silence around
makeshift memorials. According to
CNN.com, NATO will declare that
the actions fall under the mutual de-
fense clause of its charter, which
states that all member nations will
treat the attack as if it were an attack
on their own countries.

Pakistani President Pervez
Musharraf issued a statement that
said: “I wish to assure President
Bush and the U.S. government of
our unstinted cooperation in the
fight against terrorism. Pakistan is
committing all of its resources in an
effort coordinated with the United
States to locate and punish those in-
volved in this horrific act.”

Dan Meridor, an Israeli Cabinet
minister, called out to nations who
have traditionally supported terrorist
actions. He told CNN: “Those coun-
tries should stop or become ostra-
cized, become outcasts in the world.
We saw the dreadful results yester-

day in New York and Washington.
Now everybody should say where
they stand - are they with those who
fight terror, or are they with terror?”

Elation at the news of this horrific
crime could not be farther from a
universal sentiment, and it was not
even a constant among Palestinians.
Yassir Arafat, the leader of the
Palestinian Liberation Organization,
told CNN: “We are completely
shocked. It’s unbelievable. We com-
pletely condemn this very danger-
ous attack, and I convey my condo-
lences to the American people, to
the American president and to the
American administration, not only
in my name but on behalf of the
Palestinian people.”

But on the streets of Ramallah in
the West Bank, there were people
who danced. It does not matter if
there were two hundred or if there
were twenty. There were individuals
who felt that the murder of thou-
sands of innocent people was justi-
fied and that the United States, as an
“oppressor,” got “what it deserved.”
And they told their children. They
gave them flags and told them that it
was okay to laugh at America’s
pain, to dance at the shock the entire
world received. What a lesson those
children learned on Tuesday.

Hate breeds hate, and during a
time when the vast majority of the
world’s citizens were weeping and
questioning how such a horrific act
could occur in a country that seemed
so safe and secure, there was a small
group of individuals who were
planting in their children the seeds

of hatred. Regardless of who or how
many, there are people who believe
that such terrorist actions were justi-
fied. It only takes five people to get
on a plane and destroy thousands
upon thousands of lives. The cam-
eras showed us the rejoicing of
those who exalted those terrorists as
heroes. Their dancing told the world
that there are some who cannot feel
compassion, who do not weep for
the pain of innocent people. And the
smiles of those children told the
world that this could happen again.
When one feels no compassion,
when one feels no respect for any
human life, he does not respect his
own life, and he could be the one
who will get on a plane with no in-
tention of letting anyone get off.

The cameras certainly showed us
a greater tragedy. As we cry for
those we have lost, we cannot forget
those around the world who are not
crying. Military actions against their
countries will not make them weep.
They see the United States as the
oppressor, the aggressor. We must
unite as a nation to do the hardest
thing of all in this time of great de-
spair; we must show them compas-
sion through our love and support
for each other. We must punish
those who are responsible for this
crime, but that is where the aggres-
sion must stop. We must not stereo-
type, we must not take out our pain
on other innocent people because of
their nationality or creed. And if,
God forbid, such a tragedy ever
occur in any other nation, we must
never, never dance.

The Hardest Thing


