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I asked, “Hey, brother! What were you doing 24 years ago today?!”

He answered, “A week into college &2. Woke up to my moms call.”

Unbidden, I responded, “I was walking through the counselor’s hallway & saw the first tower
burning on the tv. ‘Some idiot flew into the tower,,” a counselor said, like it was accidental.
Then, taught all day, picked my kids up from school & watched tv the rest of the day.

No planes in the sky, only vague dread.

Have a good day, my guy!”



