
Sunday, September 11, 2022 

Grace and Peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen 

I’m fairly sure that by this time of this day we are aware that 21 years ago today our nation 

experienced a tragedy like no other in our history. 

As I recall in 2001 September 11 was on a Tuesday. I arrived at the church office and began to 

meet with the church’s secretary and a few others who gathered for our weekly time of 

scripture reading and prayer. 

As I recall we never began that exercise. Someone heard on the radio that one of the World 

Trade Towers in New York City was hit by an airplane. We immediately turned on the television 

set in a Sunday school classroom. We were mesmerized. The national news outlets were caught 

off guard and were scrambling to make sense of what had taken place. And then the 

unthinkable - the second tower was also hit by an airplane. 

Now the talk was terrorism. Who could do this? Who would do this? President Bush was 

reading a story to elementary children in Texas when an aid interrupted, and he became 

airborne for much of the day before returning to Washington D.C. and addressing the nation. 

At the end of the day our nation had been attacked. At that moment those who attacked us 

were unknown. Both World Trade towers collapsed and became rubble. Thousands were killed. 

Many other injured. Volunteers were working frantically to find survivors all the while breathing 

in toxic fumes that would cause some of them to die prematurely because of their bravery. 

We learned the Pentagon was also struck by an airplane and great damage was done.  

We also recall the bravery and sacrifice of the passengers aboard the airplane in Western PA 

that was crashed by passengers who would not allow it to fly to its original destination. Heroes 

all. 

Our nation was glued to television sets for days on end trying to make sense of the senseless, 

trying to understand how in a civilized world such events could take place.  

As a nation we wanted the perpetrators to pay. We wanted vengeance.  

Some people wandered where God was while all of this was taking place. Did God abandon us? 

Did he not care enough about us to prevent such a thing from occurring?  

Fortunately, we also had people emphatically stating that God was indeed present. God was in 

the midst of the chaos, the death and destruction that marked the day. God in no way 

abandoned us. He was present to hear our cries, our pleas for help, our prayers for peace in the 

midst of chaos, our prayers for our nation to come together and sort things out and begin to 

move forward. 



It seemed you could not look anywhere without seeing American flags everywhere. Flag 

companies ran out of inventory and worked overtime to make enough to go around. 

The events of the day became a rallying point for us individually and as a nation. 

For several weeks after 9/11 attendance at houses of worship increased a bit. People sought 

out God in worship to help in the grieving process that all of us undertook in our own way. 

It was a time like no other in our history and is still vivid in our minds as we recall what 

happened that day and how we felt and reacted and processed the unthinkable and how we as 

a nation moved on. 

Looking back to 9/11 I am always mindful that my ten grandchildren were not born when these 

events took place. For them it is something to be studied in American History class. Amazing. 

I’ve often thought that for my generation Pearl Harbor was a story of World War II. While for 

our parents it was part of their experience. Interesting what time and perspective does for us, 

isn’t it? 

I don’t recall mentioning 9/11 in a sermon since the first Sunday after the events of the day. 

Until today, that is. 

Why? I don’t know other than to say that as I read our gospel text today, I was suddenly aware 

that in the early hours and days following the attacks, we – individually and as a nation seemed 

to be, in some ways, like lost sheep. 

We had more questions than answers. Likely we knew someone who had a personal story 

related to 9/11 and how they were to be in one of the towers, but circumstances prevented it. 

Or we know someone who had a relative or friend who died in the attacks. 

We were in some ways traumatized. We felt a sense of patriotism, a need to come together to 

sort it all out. We also were experiencing something new, something we could never have 

dreamed. In a very real sense, we were lost. Our sense of grounding, of stability was not just 

off-center, it was shattered. 

And as is the case when such events sneak up on us, we revert to the familiar, to that which 

brings us a measure of peace and stability.  

For those of us who felt lost and alone, we came together to worship at special community 

services during that week and then we gathered together on the Lord’s Day as we sought 

scripture, liturgy, hymns and prayer to begin the healing and to recognize once again that in our 

“lostness,” God was always by our side. He did not abandon us. He did not forsake us. He was 

as close as always. He was there to comfort us, to heal us, to allow us to move forward with 

confidence that the United States and indeed the world would survive what had taken place. 

He showed us through the bravery and sacrifices of so many that his love remains and that 

good can indeed come from disaster and chaos. 



I have talked to many people over the years since then who have very plainly said that they 

don’t know what they would have done or how they would have reacted if they were not 

believers in a just and loving God. 

In their sense of lostness they never doubted God’s presence. They never doubted God’s love 

and guiding hand as we as a nation sought healing and the desire to move forward, never 

forgetting but putting the events of that day into a proper perspective. 

Today, 9-11-22, we may once again feel a sense of being lost in a world that has seemingly gone 

mad. With the day the towers fell in the past, we can continue to pray to our God to see us 

through, to lead us day by day into a future that we can affect in positive ways in our corner of 

the world. 

In the uncertainties that we live with now, from Covid’s continued threat, to a political 

landscape that seems more fractured and partisan than ever, to environmental challenges, to 

the idea of how to see every other person on earth as a brother or sister, to how best to invite 

others to see Jesus, we are certainly challenged, but we are never alone, we are never lost. God 

know us, calls us by name, and loves us with a love that is immeasurable, a love that holds us 

close each and every day. 

His love abides forever. It is often tested. It never ever fails. We are never lost for we are always 

in his arms. 

Thanks be to God. Amen 

 


