
After the terrorist attacks on the United States of September 11th, 2001, Americans truly united. Everyone put flags on their cars and homes, wore red, white, and blue, and made a point to help one another. Popular artists wrote songs paying tribute to those whom died in the attacks, and we honored the police and firefighters. We shared a moment of silence all across the nation. Although the terrorists had tried to tear us apart, they succeeded only in pulling us together.


In the immediate days and weeks after the attacks, we were united in a sense of eagerness to put things back to together again. We donated money, new and used clothing, and even our own blood to help save others. We just wanted to support America.


But after a while, people began wondering how sincere the sudden wave of patriotism really was. After only a few months, the red, white, and blue slowly began to disappear. People went back to life as usual, and accepted that the cities of D. C. and New York were dirty and unpleasant again, and that their fellow citizens had also gone back to their old schedules. We hadn’t forgotten what happened, but we were no longer as angry and shocked as we had been.

Sure enough, after a while, the skeptics of the patriotism proved right- everything was back to normal. Sadly, the anniversary of September 11th was a small, insignificant affair. The huge change after the attacks wasn’t really a notable change after all.

But now, with America facing war, we could even be divided, with some for the war, and some against it. Natalie Maines, the lead singer of the Dixie Chicks made a comment at one of their concerts that she was ashamed that President Bush came from the same state as she does. People are now boycotting the Chicks, not buying or listening to their music, and even protesting outside their concerts. Isn’t it a shame that we say we’re the peaceful nation in this conflict, yet we’re so busy fighting amongst ourselves?

And as all of you know, we already have soldiers in port in Kuwait. American families have children and brothers and sisters ready to fight in Iraq. And many times, the soldiers aren’t even allowed to tell their families where they are until after they’ve left the place. Another way we’re divided.
