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SHANKSVILLE, Pa. – On Saturday, 
September 10, the temporary Flight 
93 memorial was closed for the 
final time as the first phase of the 
permanent memorial was unveiled in 
Shanksville.

The temporary memorial began ten 
years ago when ordinary citizens 
flocked to the site in the days after 
United Flight 93 was brought down by 
the heroic efforts of the passengers 
and crew who struck the first blow in 
America’s new War on Terror.  On that 
day, Americans across the country 
were desperate for something to do.  They wanted to help and to show their patriotism, support and gratitude for the 
brave men and women of New York City, the Pentagon and Flight 93.  

In Pennsylvania, everyday people brought things like the 40 now 
famous slate American angels, American flags, notes and other 
personal tributes to honor the heroes of Flight 93.  The chain link 
fence around the site quickly became a shrine not just for the 
people who lost their lives but for everything America stands for.

That temporary memorial grew and changed over the past ten years 
as people have continued to leave new monuments and personal 
remnants of their visit.  The simple chain link fence surrounded by 
benches etched with the names of the fallen seemed to embody 
the American spirit in a way no professionally constructed memorial 
can quite capture.

The old entrance to the memorial was in the middle of nowhere.  
The gravel road seemed to stretch on forever and you could feel 

a palpable weight bearing down on you as you got closer, as if the passengers’ decision to sacrifice themselves still 
hung heavy in the air.  From the hillside memorial you could look out at the fenced off hallowed ground of the crash 
site, fittingly marked with an American flag.  But it was the personal touches and tributes on and around the temporary 
memorial that really hit visitors hard.

Visitors had left hats, flags, shirts, signs, banners and license plates from all over the country, proof that every corner 
of America was tied to this little piece of land.  Children had lovingly crafted touching tributes that depicted the Twin 
Towers and the Pentagon, the eagle and the flag.  They, like the guardrails on the road leading to the memorial, were 
covered in quotes and scribbled Sharpie messages.  Other visitors had laid stones and small trinkets on their bases, 
as if the monuments were makeshift headstones for the brave souls interred across the field.

Flight 93 Memorial Undergoes Changing Of The Guard
By Kelly Haugh
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The Angels of Freedom at the temporary 
memorial. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)

Flight 93 Memorial Bells and the Wall of Names. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)
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If it hadn’t been for the red, white and blue marked fence around the 
hallowed ground, no one would have guessed what had happened in that 
field.  The park ranger on duty said that the Somerset County Coroner 
had ordered that the crash site be filled in as soon as excavations were 
complete because the upturned earth reminded him of an open grave.  
And this way, the terrorists wouldn’t be allowed to leave a gaping scar 
upon our earth.  The field, much like the country, had begun to heal.  But 
even though we couldn’t see the physical scar, we as Americans still felt it.  
And we would never forget.  

The large number of visitors and tributes that were still pouring into the 
site when I was there in 2009 reaffirmed that even though the flags were 
no longer flying on every house and no one still applauded when firemen 
drove by, we still remembered and appreciated the sacrifice and unity of 
September 11.  And we were still damn proud to be Americans.

On 9/11, we saw both the best and worst humanity had to offer, and we 
all felt personally connected to the sites in NY, Virginia and Pennsylvania.  
To me, that connection is what the temporary memorial so poignantly and 
beautifully represented.  To steal a line from Pres. Abraham Lincoln, it was 
truly a memorial “by the people, for the people.”

But as one chapter of the Flight 93 site comes to a close, another begins as the first phase of the permanent memorial 
finally opened to the public at the Sept. 10 dedication ceremony.  It allows visitors to be much closer to the actual crash 
site, now marked by a large boulder that serves as a collective headstone for the 40 heroic victims of Flight 93, while 
still maintaining the sanctity of the hallowed ground.

The boulder is well over a football field away from the winding walkway visitors follow to reach the marble Wall of Names 
because everything beyond that pathway contained pieces of wreckage, so therefore it is all considered hallowed 
ground.  This gives visitors an up close and personal view of the huge and horrific scale of the crash site.

The meandering path is lined with a slanted 
black wall that also provides visitors with 
several alcoves so they can continue to leave 
small tokens behind.  As it appears now, 
the memorial is a stark and solemn black 
and white, with these alcoves providing 
welcomed splashes of red, white and blue 
and incorporating some of that personal 
feeling from the temporary memorial.

Tall slabs of ivory marble wait at the end of 
the path with a hero’s name etched in every 
slab, forming the edge of the plane’s flight 
path.  A wooden barrier where the ivory 
begins gives visitors their closest view of the 
wreath-draped boulder.  As you follow the 
flight path away from the crash site, a break 
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One school’s tribute at the temporary 
memorial. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)

The permanent memorial. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)
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in the wall marks the end of the names and serves 
as a private entry for victims’ families to reach the 
crash site.

Although the memorial is in no way complete, the 
first phase serves as a touching tribute that allows 
visitors to see and trace each name in a way that 
makes that person seem a little more real.  It’s a 
place for solemn reflection complete with wooden 
benches along the walkway that overlook Flight 
93’s final resting place.  The small visitor shelter 
that marks the beginning of the path also provides 
a bulletin board where visitors can leave their own 
messages of gratitude and support, something 
nearly everyone leaving the memorial seemed to do.

While it’s a fitting memorial that deserves our support 
and funding, I find myself missing the humanity of 
the temporary one with its seemingly perfect mix of 
color and emotion.  It somehow managed to display 

the patriotism, heroism, gratitude and general kick-ass American nature while remaining a solemn place to pay 
your respects and remember those brave citizens who gave up their lives to save their fellow man.  It was a vibrant 
celebration of life and American pride but there was an indescribable sense of honor and awed respect that seemed 
to permeate the air.  From the moment you parked near the site, no one spoke above a hushed whisper, if they spoke 
at all.  Even the kids milling around with their parents innately grasped the subdued grace and tempered their usually 
exuberant voices.  

It was as if the million or so visitors who helped create this testament to everyday heroes and American resilience 
had somehow imbued the site with all of their emotions.  And if you went to pay your respects, you became a part of 
that legacy too.  So while we look forward to the completion of the permanent memorial, we must also acknowledge 
the loss of a monument that flawlessly embodied the 
“Americans helping Americans” spirit that so inspired us 
on 9/11. 

We must never forget what happened on September 11, 
2001.  The extraordinary heroism, supreme sacrifice, 
and inspiring response of that day should be carried 
with us and remembered every day, both to honor those 
who gave their lives and remind ourselves of what’s truly 
important.  

As President George W. Bush said during his memorial 
dedication speech Sept. 10, “The memorial we dedicate 
today will ensure our nation always remembers those 
lost here on 9/11. But we have a duty beyond memory. 
We have a duty beyond honoring. We have a duty to 
live our lives in a way that upholds the ideals for which 
the men and women gave their lives, to build a living 
memorial to their courage and sacrifice.”   (contd. pg 5)

4

Tributes left on the fence of the temporary memorial. 
(Photo by Kelly Haugh)

A visitor traces a victim’s name. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)



On the most tragic day in American history, heroes like those on Flight 93 showed how one person and one choice can 
make a difference.  Now it’s our turn.  

Let’s Roll.

Sadly, the Flight 93 memorial is still $10 million short of the funding needed to complete the memorial, which will 
include building a visitors center, planting 40 memorial groves of trees and creating an entry portal along the flight 
path with walls 40-50 feet high to match the approximate altitude of Flight 93.  You can help support the project by 
texting 90999 to make a $10 donation from your cell phone or by donating online at www.honorflight93.org.

There are also plans to add a 93-foot tall Tower of Voices that “will house 40 wind chimes that will serve as an 
enduring echo of the voices of the passengers and crew,” according to a National Park Service brochure.  However, no 
estimated price or target date has been released yet.  

sePTember 11Th
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Visitors at the permanent memorial, Sept.14. 
(Photo by Kelly Haugh)

Todd Beamer, whose final words became the battlecry 
for the war on terror. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)



CamPus life

By Lori Maystrovich

NEW KENSINGTON, Pa. – Is an internship required for 
you to graduate? The process of finding and getting an 
internship is crucial and at times taken too lightly.  In 
order to achieve your goals with an internship, here are 
some steps and tips that can help you. 

First decide what field you would like to explore in your 
internship.  Be sure that your internship experience will 
fulfill your credit requirement; professors and advisor will 
be able to help with this. Job seekers often find related 
experience is necessary to getting the type of employment 
they are seeking.  Internships can be one way to gain that 
experience in a field of interest. Kayla Smail, a 2010 Penn 
State New Kensington graduate, commented, “This will 
give you a good idea of what the job entails and the type 
of people you will be working with.”

An internship can give you a good idea of the work that is 
done in that perspective field and what happens in the day 
to day work. Former PSNK students who have completed 
internships have some tips on how to get and manage an 
internship. 2010 graduate Brandon Cochran recommends 
students look in a field that they are interested in and it 
will give them a better grasp of the day to day activities of 
the job. “You should be able to do this [internship] prior 
to succeeding at a job,” he stated. Cochran also said his 
internship allowed him to experience the business world 
hands on and practice what he had learned in school.

When seeking internships be sure to visit the Career 
Service Center here at Penn State New Kensington. 
Career Services has not only lists of internships but also 
lists of companies that have internships and those that 
have offered internships in previous years. In addition 
to speaking to someone in Career Service, you can find 
listings on the job board and in the red binder in the 
office.  Jim Shields, Career Services Coordinator at PSNK, 
is also currently working on a new database that will help 
students understand various aspects of internships and 
list the internships that are available.

Campus related activities such as job fairs and 
informational interviews are another good way to network 
and find potential internships. A recent internship with 
Westinghouse was completed by EMET major Stephen 
Skeers.  Skeers had an interest in Westinghouse as an
internship and was introduced to them through the 

speed interviewing session that was set up by Career 
Services here at PSNK. Skeers stated he “always 
considered Westinghouse as a main objective in looking 
at internships.” The Career Services speed interviewing 
session gave him the opportunity to connect with 
Westinghouse. Skeers stated he “would not have known 
about the interviews without career services.” 

Networking is another way to advance the internship 
search.  Speak with relatives, family, friends and former 
employers and tell them about your internship search and 
what you are looking for.  “Talk to people who know about 
the industry you are interested in to see if they will help 
you connect to a supervisor,” suggests Cari Hochbein, a 
2011 graduate of PSNK.

“Network with as many people as you can, don’t be shy 
and ask people you do not know if they [the company they 
work for] are hiring,” recommends 2011 PSNK graduate 
Greg Savinda.

Joshua George, another 2011 graduate of PSNK who was 
an IST major, pointed out, “Look around everywhere, not 
just companies.  You can find unexpected places that 
have internships such as schools and colleges.”

Another approach is to look at the companies you are 
interested in specifically.  Company websites will often 
place internship lists along with employment opportunities.  
By doing this, students can target perspective internship 
providers that are not involved in campus or more formal 
internship opportunities. 

In applying for an internship, it is critical to follow all 
instructions carefully.   Just like applying for employment, 
having a part of your application missing is likely to take 
you out of the running for that position. It can be as simple 
as adding a cover letter or including writing samples.

An upcoming event internship seekers may benefit from 
on campus is the Alle-Kiski Job Fair on October 6 from 
10 a.m. to 2 p.m. in the PSNK athletic center.  Interested 
students can visit www.nk.psu.edu/AKJobFair for details. 

By following these simple steps, you will find your way to 
getting the internship you are looking for.  
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CamPus life

College is an exciting time in our lives.  There are so many new experiences and things to do.  Keeping up on studies 
can be very time consuming and challenging.  Some students also work or have households to upkeep, all while try-
ing to keep up on studying, homework and maintaining good grades.  There are some very useful tools available now 
that can not only help you save time, but can also help improve how you study.
 
Many stores that sell textbooks, such as The Penn State New Kensington Bookstore, CourseSmart, and Amazon are 
now selling a growing number of digital versions of their textbooks, called e-textbooks.  E-textbooks have a number 
of advantages over print books, such as the ability to view your books online using a PC, laptop or on mobile devices 
(Android, iPhone, iPod, Tablets), making them easily accessible from almost anywhere, therefore eliminating the 
need to carry around cumbersome textbooks or worry about keeping them in good condition to resell.   They can also 
be searchable, have a linked Table of Contents so you can go directly to any chapter, and allow highlighting, copying 
and pasting, making note taking a breeze.  Some e-textbooks come with bonus material to aid your studies, such as 
simulations, audio, videos, online homework, quizzing, exercises and links to websites with relevant information.  The 
e-textbooks are often significantly cheaper than the print versions. The exact features available depend upon the 
store that you purchase from.
 
Another very useful tool is called Evernote.  Evernote is a free note taking application that’s available for Windows, 
Mac and on mobile devices, and you can easily synchronize your notes between all your devices.  It’s an extremely 
powerful tool for collecting, storing and retrieving notes, yet it’s very easy to use.  If you have pages and pages of 
notes, it can be hard to find a certain note again quickly.  With Evernote, you can give each note a title, description, 
and tags that can help you find your notes later.  Evernote goes far beyond basic text notes.  You can clip things 
like images, some or all of a web page, emails and audio.  Once you have a collection of notes, you can easily find 
whatever you’re looking for using the tags you added, or sorting your notes by notebook, title, tags, date created and 
last updated.  There is also a paid version of Evernote available which gives things such as additional storage space, 
advanced collaboration that allows friends to view and edit each others notes, priority in the support queue, and 
note history.

Using a digital recorder can also help you with studying and double checking your notes. If your instructor is covering 
material very quickly, it can be very difficult to keep up with writing notes while trying to understand what the teacher 
is explaining. Listening to your lecture again later can help you refine your notes and work towards grasping a con-
cept. With a digital recorder, there’s no need to deal with the cassette tape. You can simply transfer an audio file over 
to your computer and then onto a mobile device. Then you can listen to your lectures while you’re exercising, driving, 
doing housework and so much more.

New tools and methods are constantly being created to help people become more efficient. These are just a few of 
them. If you look around, you might find all kinds of other amazing tools that can help you with your studies.  Hope-
fully, you’ll find the tools mentioned here to be useful or maybe you’ll discover other new tools and techniques that 
work even better for you .  Having these could really help you stay organized, work faster and improve grades.

Links to the software and resources mentioned can be found on our website: nittanypride.wordpress.com

Studying With Technology
By Jennifer Phillips

WanT To WriTe for The niTTany Pride?
email us at: nittanypridenews@gmail.com
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CamPus life

NEW KENSINGTON, Pa. – With the instability of employ-
ment these days, as students we are looking for the best 
opportunities for future employment. Being a student at 
Penn State New Kensington, it was interesting to find out 
that two recent EMET graduates are currently employed 
by Westinghouse, and a current EMET student recently 
completed an internship there.

Westinghouse is known as a company that is in demand 
for perspective employees. It’s a leading developer of 
nuclear energy and is known for innovative ways that are 
changing how nuclear energy is being utilized.  The com-
pany is currently taking steps to develop new and more 
advanced nuclear power options. With the world in great 
need of energy, Westinghouse has become a leader in 
the industry.

Westinghouse is known in this region for being an inno-
vative employer.  Three EMET students from Penn State 
New Kensington have ties to the Westinghouse organiza-
tion through employment and internships. Current PSNK 
senior Stephen Skeers recently completed an internship 
at Westinghouse.  Skeers took part in the speed inter-
viewing that took place here at PSNK during the spring 
semester.  Skeers appreciated being able to take part 
in the design process and learning how projects happen 
from beginning to end.  When asked how this internship 
affected his future plans, Skeers stated, “[it] made me 
more focused on what I need to focus on over the school 
year to become a desirable employee.”

Two recent graduates of the EMET program at Penn 
State New Kensington are currently employed by West-
inghouse.  Charles Mance and Dave Keiser both gradu-
ated from Penn State New Kensington in 2009.

Mance found his position at Westinghouse on the inter-
net. He stated some of the positive aspects of his job are 
the “freedom of working for a large … [and] very diverse 
company.” In recalling his experience in the EMET 
program here at PSNK, Mance feels his degree is “very 
broad, [and  I] hope it will open more doors to go into 
whatever I choose.”

Keiser did his internship at Westinghouse and was of-
fered a position there. In recalling his experience in the 
EMET program here at PSNK, Keiser stated the degree 
“gave me the background I needed and the bachelor’s 
degree got me in the door.”

This only shows that some of the most desirable jobs in 
the area are at the reach of PSNK students. 

Looking into internships and considering Westinghouse? 
Keep in mind Westinghouse, like many other organiza-
tions, has deadlines and requirements for their intern-
ships. The best way to have a chance at an internship at 
Westinghouse is to contact them at a job fair or on-
campus activity and let them know you are interested. 
Next you will need to apply online for the internship you 
are interested in. The deadline for these is December. In 
January of every year, Westinghouse invites all perspec-
tive interns to an event prior to deciding on who receives 
their internships. 

PSNK EMET Students Finding A Spot At Westinghouse
By Lori Maystrovich
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NYC First Responders Excluded From 9/11 Ceremony
By Kelly Haugh

As the nation looked back ten years to the horrific attacks 
of September 11, 2001, you might have noticed someone 
important missing from the ceremony at Ground Zero. 
Thanks to a decision by New York City Mayor Michael 
Bloomberg, the brave firefighters, police officers and port 
authority police officers who showed such heroism on 9/11 
were not allowed to attend the tenth anniversary service 
due to “space constraints,” according to a statement from 
Bloomberg spokesman Andrew Brent.

Apparently, the politicians who need to be seen publicly 
paying their respects are more important than the heroes 
who risked their lives to save their fellow New Yorkers.  

What’s even more troubling is that this glaring oversight 
is nothing new. Over the past nine years, first responders 
have actually never been invited to the Ground Zero 
ceremony, although first responder Morris Faitelewicz, vice 
president of the Auxiliary Police Supervisors Benevolent 
Association, told CNN that was “nonsense.” The August 16 
article goes on to explain that although formal invitations 
aren’t usually dispersed, “first responders have been 
able to attend all of the previous ceremonies simply by 
showing up.”  

That wasn’t the case this year since first responders were 
effectively banned from the site, something Bloomberg 
attributes to the need to focus on victims’ families.  

“Family members only will be allowed to walk onto the 
plaza, look at their loved ones’ names, look down into 
the voids,” Bloomberg told WOR radio. “The first day it’s 
reserved for those family members who lost somebody 
on 9/11.”

I guess losing a combined 403 brothers and sisters at 
Ground Zero doesn’t qualify the FDNY, NYPD and PAPD as 
“family” in Bloomberg’s eyes.  

He seems to have forgotten their remarkable heroism 
and their tireless efforts to sift through the rubble, first 
in a desperate search for survivors and then as part of 
a dutiful mission to bring their fallen comrades home. 
NYC’s first responders will forever be linked to the site 
that swallowed so many brave souls, and they deserved 

to be there with the victims’ families to mark this solemn 
milestone and see the newly unveiled memorial.  

If anything, Bloomberg is the one who should have been 
barred from the 9/11 ceremony due to his apparent 
lack of respect for all of the pain, loss and sacrifice that 
first responders have had to endure since that fateful 
Tuesday morning. They are the heroes that lived through 
September 11 while you, Mayor Bloomberg, are merely a 
waste of space.
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Where Were You: Craig’s Story
By Craig McNair

It was 9th grade and I was in the Plum High School band room when it happened.  The orchestra teacher stormed into 
our band rehearsal frantically claiming that her brother was flying on a plane that day.  Our band teacher quickly tuned 
into the news on the television set above his head.  We had no idea that what we were about to find out would change 
our lives forever.  

The image on the screen showed one of the twin towers damaged and on fire.  Then we saw the unimaginable, another 
plane and another tower.  I stood in shock and awe as I realized the magnitude of the events unfolding and knew that 
I would remember this day for the rest of my life.  The school was quickly in a panic as parents came to pick up their 
children not knowing what the future would hold.  

September 11, 2001, would turn out to be the most tragic day in America’s history with both of the twin towers 
leveled, the Pentagon damaged, and a plane that was either targeting the Capitol or the White House scattered in 
a Pennsylvania field.  The cowardly and faceless enemy leveled our structures but in turn built our national pride.  
Everywhere you looked there was red, white and blue, strangers helped strangers, and most importantly there was no 
black and white, rich or poor, only Americans.  Let us never forgot those who lost their lives on that fateful day and God 
bless America, the land of the free and the home of the brave.   

9/11: Where Were you?

September 11, 2001 united the entire country in a series of unbelievable moments that joined Americans in a way 
impossible to explain to someone who didn’t live it.  We all shared in the same feelings of grief, fear and helplessness, 
pride and patriotism.  For the rest of our lives, everyone will remember what they experienced that day and where they 
were when they first heard the news.

PSNK has a rich variety of voices that range from freshmen, who would have only been eight when the towers fell, all 
the way up to adult learners and professors.  Though we may come from different backgrounds and from all walks of 
life, our experiences on 9/11 form a common bond.  We may not have been together in location or at the same points 
in our lives, so everyone’s story is unique to them, but there’s still something in every single story that reminds us how 
connected we were on that day.  Those memories will link us forever.

In a few more years, many of the incoming PSNK students will not have been old enough to remember 9/11.  To them, 
it’ll merely be something they read about in history books.

We at the Nittany Pride felt it was important to collect these stories and experiences now, and we invite every student, 
staff and faculty member to share their own recollections of that September day, either on our website (under the 
“9/11: Where Were You” tag) or by emailing nittanypridenews@gmail.com.

So, where were you on 9/11? 
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Where Were You When The World Stopped Turning?
By Kelly Haugh



By Kelly Haugh

September 11, 2001 started out like any other school 
day.  I was in a double period of 10th grade Chemistry 
watching the most boring movie ever on basic lab pro-
cedures when the teacher next door walked in and told 
us a plane had flown into the World Trade Center.  There 
was a brief murmur of interest at how weird it was, but 
we all assumed the pilot of some little puddle-jumper 
had majorly screwed up.  No one gave it much thought.

Fifteen minutes later the same teacher burst in to say a 
second plane had hit the other tower and a bomb had 
gone off at the Pentagon, which was the rumor at the 
time.  I looked at my friends and knew by their wide-
eyed expressions that I hadn’t misheard.  This was really 
happening, but none of us could believe it.  We were all 
stuck on the same horrifying question: Someone blew up 
the Pentagon? 

At the time, being told the center of our country’s de-
fense was gone was more terrifying than knowing planes 
had flown into the Twin Towers.  Because what could we 
do without the Pentagon?  How much of our military’s 
command had been lost?  No one had any answers or 
concrete facts.  All we had were more questions.  What 
was happening?  What did it mean?  

The word “terrorism” never even entered our minds.  Ter-
rorism only happened in other countries, not ours.  Not 
my America.

As we struggled to process these senseless acts, the 
class erupted into a fast-flying barrage of questions – 
Was the Pentagon in Virginia or D.C.? – Mr. Livrone, our 
chemistry teacher, told us to be quiet and pay attention 
to the video.  Pay attention?  The world is exploding and 
he expects us to just sit there and do our work as if we 
aren’t terrified by all those things we didn’t know, like 
who attacked us and what was going to be hit next.

When class finally ended, we walked into a hallway full 
of kids who’d been watching everything unfold live.  You 
could tell by their faces it was bad but what struck me 
most was the silence.  Never have 650 students moved 
so quietly.  When I walked into math class I finally saw 

what had shocked everybody silent.  It was 10:28 a.m.  
Tower One had just collapsed.  Ironically, the first images 
I saw on 9/11 were the last moments of the iconic New 
York skyline before it crumbled into dust.

Like everyone else across the country, we spent the rest 
of the day glued to the TV.  Lunch was especially eerie.  
For the first time in history, you could actually hear the 
newscasters on both mounted TVs relaying the latest 
information.  The deafening din of dining students was 
replaced by hushed tones, as if we were all at a funeral.  
Which I guess, in a way, we were.  A piece of everyone’s 
innocence died that day and we were all unconsciously 
mourning the loss of the safe world we’d lived in before.

If there were any doubt the last few hours had changed 
everything, sixth period English was the proof.  By then 
we all knew Flight 93 had crashed in Somerset County, 
but the news was reporting there was still another plane 
lost over Pittsburgh.  If a small, rural town like Shanks-
ville could have a plane dropped on it then Freeport 
certainly wasn’t out of the question.  Nowhere was really 
safe anymore, and all we could do was wait for another 
newsflash to announce the next casualty.

We were in the middle of discussing those very thoughts 
when a deafening roar overhead shattered any illusions 
of safety we still had. The entire class froze for half a 
heartbeat as we braced ourselves for a plane to fly into 
the school.  Then almost in unison, the room became 
of flurry of activity as students hurdled desks in a mad 
sprint to the windows.  But we were too late.

I wouldn’t know until I got home that the low-flying plane 
that scared the life out of us was actually two military 
jets.  Normally the sight and sound of our servicemen 
patrolling the sky would have been reassuring, and to an 
extent it was.  But for months afterward, every time we’d 
hear the rumble of a plane overhead, everyone would 
hold their breath and look up, all the while praying it 
wouldn’t fall out of the sky.

Where Were You: Kelly’s Story
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Where Were You: Dr. Lois Rubin
By Dr. Lois Rubin

On September 11, 2001, I was at Fayette Campus, observing a colleague, Gib Prettyman, teach a creative writing 
class. I was totally absorbed in the class, in the brainstorming exercises the students were creating and reading 
aloud. I remember, as the class ended, asking Gib to make copies of the exercises for me. In fact, that’s what he 
immediately set about doing as the class ended around 10 a.m. As we left his classroom, we saw students hovering 
around TV screens in the lobby, with anxious looks on their faces. And that’s how we found out what had happened – 
and that it had happened nearby. Shanksville isn’t far from the Fayette Campus.

I hurried home as soon as I could, anxious to hear about the well-being of my children, one who lived in New Jer-
sey, not far from New York City and the other who lived and worked in Washington DC. My husband reported that 
my daughter (from NJ) had called and told him that she was fine. My son had been at a meeting in a hotel near the 
Pentagon, had heard the plane overhead and the crash that followed, and rushed down a staircase to evacuate the 
building. My children were also concerned about me, having heard from my husband that I was in rural Pennsylvania 
that day.

I remember when I got home lying down on the sofa in my living room, hearing the roaring engines of jets overhead 
(patrolling the skies), which only added to my anxiety. I felt overwhelmed by having been so close to the scene of the 
tragedy and the disaster itself as the details started filtering in.

9/11: Where Were you?

The first week of September 2001 found me living in a new home, in a new (but familiar) state, with a new job.  I 
spent the weekend before September 11 unpacking items, trying to get my life in order.   Around 8:25 a.m. on the 
morning of the 11th, I headed off to my new job, teaching at the Community College of Allegheny County.  It was a 
rather long drive, but I remember looking at the familiar hills, valleys, and trees on the drive as I was thinking about 
how glad I was to be back in Pennsylvania after living in South Carolina for the past few years.  As I drove down a 
long, winding hill into McKeesport, I heard someone on the radio announce that a plane had hit the World Trade 
Center.  I didn’t pay much attention to the announcement, other than to wonder how a plane could hit a tall building 
on such a clear, sunny day.  

As I entered the doors of the school, a security guard stopped me and told me to turn around and go home. “We’re 
closing,” he said.  “There has been a terrorist attack, and all the local schools are sending people home.”  I remem-
ber feeling disbelief, then panic, at the thought of my two children being an hour away from me in their new school.  
I started out of the parking lot, which quickly became gridlocked. I tried to call relatives on my cell phone, but to no 
avail.  Everyone else had the same thought. I continued to drive home, hoping for the best, but preparing for the 
worst. That afternoon, I tried to explain to my children, then five and seven years old, what had happened, but could 
not find the words.  To my children, the words “terrorist” and “hijacking” didn’t yet exist. Other terms like “bad men” 
didn’t work either. 

In the years since the attacks, I find it difficult to watch any of the coverage of that day, or the scores of television 
programs that have cropped up every year which explore various aspects of the attacks.  I’m torn between wondering 
if the coverage is exploitation or honor of the memory of those who died.  I feel safer now than I did in the weeks fol-
lowing September 11, 2001, but I will never again feel as complacent as I did on September 10th, 2001.
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Where Were You: Professor Laurie Kamenic
By Laurie Kamenic
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Where Were You: Shawn’s Story
By Shawn Annarelli

Mystery loomed overhead as last period Gym class was less than half-filled with nine students, none of which I knew 
too well. I had only been in middle school for two weeks. Throughout the day, all of my friends were called to the 
office one by one, and I wondered why I had not been called to go home, too. Why was everyone leaving school so 
early?

Aside from classes being nearly empty it was a completely normal, warm September day. But why did Ms. Cooley 
occasionally shed tears in fifth period English class? No one had ever been so attentive in a literature class, but we 
hung on every word she spoke and every mood she made. Clearly, something was wrong, but Ms. Cooley said she 
couldn’t tell us.

There weren’t even any rumors as to what was happening. But the nine of us would learn everything minutes after 
Gym class ended.  Our backpacks filled, we joined dozens of other students outside on a warm autumn afternoon to 
wait to be picked up by parents and buses.

Parents, some in tears, hugged their children at the car. I got on the H-bus. Six of us, the others were in grades high-
er than mine, asked the bus driver our questions. He couldn’t tell us either. Then another student, a rather reclusive 
outcast, spoke for the first and last time I would ever hear him talk.

“We were attacked by terrorists on planes,” he said. “They attacked us in New York and Pennsylvania.”

He didn’t know the whole story, but he had gotten texts from his dad about what was happening. We tried to get him 
to tell us more, but he only knew a few details. I never caught his name.

Arriving home was surreal. My mom, who should have been at work, was in the driveway hugging our neighbor. Each 
was crying. I guess that’s when I really found out planes piloted by terrorists flew into the Twin Towers, the Pentagon 
and in a grass field in Pennsylvania. The next few minutes - between hugs, telling me not to worry and answering the 
phone for my incoherent mom - were a blur.

I finally got to sit down and watch the TV with my mom. We sat there the rest of the night and only got up for dinner 
and going to the bathroom. We waited, worried it was only the beginning of a war, and it was. Only the enemy hasn’t 
attacked our homeland since. Any full scale plan to assault the United States since 9/11 has been thwarted.

Unfortunately, it has come at a high cost. According to USA Today, 6,230 American soldiers have died in Iraq and 
Afghanistan. 2,975 victims perished on September 11. 

And at least one more has probably passed away since you read this. 

Ten years later, 19 hijackers are still taking American lives. Only now we don’t stop to watch the television all day 
long wondering why. We still don’t really know.
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The Bells of Flight 93 Memorial
By Hannah McBean

As I stepped off the charter bus that had shuttled 
me and the other Penn State New Kensington 
students and faculty to the memorial, I was immedi-
ately humbled. For although the sun shined brightly, 
almost with a fluorescent glow, the darkness of why I 
was there overshadowed the light. 

Yes, it was a beautiful morning in Shanksville, Pa., at 
the Flight 93 Memorial on September 11, 2011. The 
fields of grass were flawless and green and mixed 
with the delicate yellow flowers that seemed to have 
budded just for this occasion. I was embraced by 
the wind as if the heroes of Flight 93 sent an ador-
ing greeting for all who came to pay homage. The air 
was so fresh, crisp and cleaner than anything I had 
ever inhaled. As I breathed this purifying breeze it 
silenced my fears of the dreadful day of 9/11. 

We could not enter into the memorial until we were 
scanned by the metal detectors and our belong-
ings were examined before stepping onto that holy ground. After the swift check through security I looked down at 

my feet to see that no longer were we walking on a gray concrete 
slab but it had changed to a black pavement laid to perfection. As 
we continued north, to our left hand side was the Field of Honor 
shielded by an almost ceramic black wall about the height of our 
torso. This is where the plane had crashed killing 40 innocent lives. 
With every stride down that path my spirit bowed and paid respect 
to the heroes of Flight 93. Never before did the simple process of 
walking seem so complicated until this day. This day, my walk was 
no longer a mere gait but it had become a march of adoration.

There were hundreds upon hundreds of people that gathered at the 
ceremony. Voices of children sang the “Star Spangled Banner.” The 
children sang another song, however, the name of it escapes me 
but they sang about peace on earth. We bowed our heads for a mo-
ment of silence. Then, the most touching, heart shaking moment, 
the loved ones of the deceased heroes recited their names. Moth-
ers announced their children, children announced their parents, 
brothers their sisters and so on. One particular announcement 
shook my being. A broken voice approached the microphone and 
said her daughters name and unborn child. After each name was 
called a bell was run. Not just any normal ring but it was a deep 
gong sound that must have been heard by the earth’s core. This 

PSNK students at Flight 93 memorial. (Photo by Hannah McBean)

Victims of Flight 93 plaque. 
(Photo by Hannah McBean)
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sound broke through the hushed silence of the crowd and commanded us to remember.

When the ceremony concluded, a rumor arose that President Barack Obama was on his way to the memorial. Quick-
ly, this rumor was whispered through the crowd and was confirmed by the helicopters that patrolled the sky. Around 
and around they flew. All of our eyes followed intently waiting for the appearance of Air Force One. The President’s 
aircraft landed out of sight amidst the field. I had noticed that there was a stir on the other side of the memorial and 
broadcasters and journalist were flocking to the west of the memorial. We were sitting and waiting on the east side 
of the memorial. With that shocking news myself and some of the other students made haste to the west. Jogging 
and running through crowds of people, standing on benches, leaning on the shoulders of strangers we were deter-
mined to see Mr. President and The First Lady. 

If I could just get a glimpse of them, I knew that would be enough. 
Peaking around the shoulder of a stranger, who was polite enough to 
lean to clear my view, I saw the King and Queen of the United States! 
President Obama and First Lady Michelle went to the bereaved, family 
by family, and consoled their hearts.  This was very significant for me 
to have seen this.  For it is pertinent for Americans to know that their 
leader cares and is concerned about their mental and physical well 
being.

When I returned home my husband, children and I huddled around the 
computer to see the photos that I had collected.  Some of the pho-
tos were from other PSNK students that had shared them with me.  
None the less, I was in the presence of royalty! I was breathing the 
same air in the same vicinity! I, Hannah McBean, 32 years of age, a 
stay at home mother of six, saw the President and his wife, the hope 
of America.

President Obama at Flight 93 Memorial Sept. 11. 
(Photo by Hannah McBean)

Flight 93 Memorial Bells and the Wall of Names. (Photo by Kelly Haugh)



enTerTainmenT

2006’s World Trade Center from Oliver Stone, the Academy Award winning director of 
Platoon, is a gut wrenching portrayal of the fateful events that occurred in Manhattan 
on 9/11/01.  The film stars Nicolas Cage as a police officer who risks his life to save 
the lives of others and in turn gets caught in the rubble of the towers.  

 
The film’s main story follows the events that unfolded for those who are trapped and 
their loved ones who are anxiously waiting to hear of their whereabouts.  World Trade 
Center is an emotional roller coaster that gives the viewer a new perspective on the 
tragic day from the eyes of those affected.  The film exemplifies the heroism of those 
Americans who risked their lives to ensure the safety of their brothers and sisters.

 
World Trade Center is very powerful and leaves the viewer feeling proud to be an 
American.  The film sums up the tragic events with the quote, “9/11 showed us 
what human beings are capable of.  The evil, yea sure, but it also brought out the 
goodness that we forgot could exist.  People taking care of each other for no other 
reason than it was the right thing to do.” 

World Trade Center Review
By Craig McNair
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Radio Stations Release Emotional Remixes: A Look Back
By Kelly Haugh

In the wake of September 11th, many people turned to music as a way to express themselves, to grieve, and to pay 
tribute to the heroes who were lost and those who survived. Radio airwaves were flooded with special mixes that 
combined some of the incredible phone calls, speeches, interviews and news coverage from that day with songs that 
expressed things everyone was feeling. The result was both breathtaking and inspiring. 10 years later, we’ve com-
piled 18 of these remixed songs to help us all remember and reflect upon the day “when the world stopped turning.”

While these songs allow us to look back and relive some of the moments and emotions we felt in the days and 
weeks following 9/11, Las Vegas radio station KLUC decided to update one of the original remixed songs to reflect 
the ten years that have passed and the families who still live with this tragedy every day.  DJ Sammy’s hit song “Heav-
en” was remixed almost as soon as it was released in 2002 but, unlike every other remix, this version didn’t include 
a single soundbite from that day. Instead, it mixed in a young girl’s voice talking to the father she’d never see again.  

The recently updated version takes that concept through the natural passage of time to feature that same girl speak-
ing to her father on the fifth and then tenth anniversaries as she moves through different stages of her life.  But her 
question remains the same: “Can you see me daddy?”  The result is a heartbreaking but necessary reminder of all 
the kids who’ve had to grow up without parents because of a heinous terrorist act.  Words can’t possible do this 
powerful new remix justice but it’s sure to tug at everyone’s heartstrings, and it’s certainly something every American 
should hear.  Just be sure to have a box of tissues handy.

All songs can be found on our website under the 9/11 tag and on our media page.
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sPorTs
Sports World Honors 9/11 Victims, Heroes

By Shawn Annarelli

Sports often bring us to our feet.

A big play here and a bad call there could make an old 
man defiantly stand without his walker.

But ten years ago we as a nation sat and watched horrific 
images on TV screens as 19 terrorists brought down two 
tall-standing towers, a wing of the Pentagon and a plane 
of 40 in Shanksville, Pa.

When we stood that day we did so with caution. When 
we walked that day we did so unsteadily. When we sat 
that day we didn’t think to lie down, because we were too 
severely traumatized to sleep.

A nation of movers and shakers, we all just stopped.

Even every major sporting event was cancelled within 
hours of the attacks. Not one snap, pitch, turn, put or 
serve was taken for six days.  

When play resumed we were still sitting for many hours a 
day watching the news, but sports began to bring us back 
to our feet.

Baseball took the lead. Four baseball games were 
scheduled for 7:05 p.m. on Sept. 17, 2011, and they 
initiated the return of national sports. One was in 
Pittsburgh against the New York Mets.

Under 26,000 fans attended, and they gave multiple 
standing ovations that night.

First, they stood for the national anthem.

Then, they stood for the first hit of the game, a line drive 
single by Mets infielder Desi Relaford.

After a few more standing ovations in between, 
Pittsburghers had one left in them.

Mets reliever and Brooklyn native John Franco jogged 
from the Pirates center field bullpen, and everyone in PNC 
Park rose in applause.

Franco sported a blue FDNY – Fire Department of New 
York – baseball cap to honor the attacks’ victims and 
pitched a scoreless eighth inning to earn the winning 
decision that night.

Ten years later sports moments are still have us on the 
edge of our seats ready to jump.

On Sunday, the sports’ world commemorated the victims 
of 9/11 and proudly celebrated American pride in more 
ways than one.

Football fields were blanketed with football field-sized 
American flags for the singing of the Nation Anthem.

American flag decals were stitched onto baseball caps. 

In Nascar, Kyle Busch had his race car repainted in the 
style of an American flag. The only advertisement no his 
car was “9/11 Never Forget.”

Of course, no one at a sporting event needs to be prompted 
to remember tragedy, because we go to games to relieve 
ourselves of our worries and woes.

This past weekend we turned to sports to do the opposite. 
We turned to sports as a forum to mourn lives lost over 
the last ten years in New York City, Washington D.C., 
Shanksville, Iraq and Afghanistan.

Maybe the greatest tribute of all at every sporting event 
this past weekend was every individual who stood to 
honor those who fell before us ten years ago and to 
express thanks to  those who continue getting back up to 
fight in the enemy’s back yard, so we can stand.

Want To Write For YOUR Sports Section?
Contact Shawn @ sma5189@psu.edu

And Check Out NittanyPride.WordPress.Com
For His Weekly National Sports Review
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Photos by Kelly Haugh


