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Remarks of Mayor Noam Bramson 

9-11 Memorial Service 

September 11, 2006 

 

 

My Friends: 

 

Let me begin, on behalf of our entire community, by expressing my thanks to the members of the New 

Rochelle Fire Department who honor us with their presence, and who remind us of the great sacrifices 

made by their fellows on September 11
th
, 2001.  May we, through them, express our solemn gratitude 

to those who answered the call . . . and to those who fell. 

 

Five years.  In that time, how many have taken their first youthful steps in this world.  And how many 

others, in the fullness of age, have left its circles.  Each of us has been burdened with the cares - and 

lifted by the joys - of our accumulated days.  So much changes. 

 

For myself, five years ago, I was a family of one.  And today, I am grateful for the love of a dear wife 

and of two small sons, boys that will have no memory of the events we commemorate this evening.  

And, of course, I am not unique.  Countless others could say something similar. 

 

And yet for all that has passed, for all the healing power of time, it takes only a moment – a sudden 

remembrance of a lost friend or loved one, a photograph or a keepsake stumbled upon unexpectedly.  

Or an image of that vast empty space in lower Manhattan.  Or the strange reminders woven into our 

daily lives - the travel checkpoints, the terror alerts, these things that are now routine, and yet not 

routine.  

 

And then those five years compress into an instant, and we are back, as though it were yesterday, in 

that clear blue morning that turned to dust and ash. 

 

For all of us who bore witness, there will forever be the days that came before.  And the days that came 

after. 

 

So how are we to look at this – this stretch of time that is at once so long and so short.  Should we say 

that life goes on?  Should we say that life has changed? 

 

I can only offer my own personal thoughts, and I do so with humility. 

 

Our challenge, it seems to me, is to honor the terrible loss of life and innocence, and to absorb - 

without illusions - the difficult lessons of the last five years.  But to do so without being consumed by 

our pain or forgetting what it means to be Americans.   

 

So it is right and fitting that we gather to draw comfort and confidence from each other.  It is right and 

fitting to say to the families who lost loved ones that we share their grief and their loss.  It is right and 

fitting to affirm our defiance of those who would murder the innocent in the name of the Almighty.   
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Yet, above all, it is right and fitting to remind ourselves of our blessings, so that, despite the heaviness 

of our hearts, we might greet the future with resolution and without fear.  And with the uniquely 

American faith that the darker impulses of man can be tamed and, in all lands, the good prevail.  

 

I am honored to be in your company.  I am honored to be a part of this community, whose diversity is 

its own silent rebuke to those who would deny the humanity of their neighbors.  And I am honored, as 

I was five years ago, and will be five years from now, and will be fifty years from now, to be an 

American. 

 

Thank you.  God bless our country.  And God bless all for which it stands. 


