This song is in remembrance of the heroic action taken aboard United Flight 93 on September 11, 2001.  Thomas E. Burnett, Jr., Mark Bingham, Jeremy Glick, and Todd Beamer, it is believed, wrestled with hijackers for control of the airplane and crashed in rural Pennsylvania.  
 

 

Five Hundred Miles
 

If you know the plane I'm on 
You will know that I am gone.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Our plane was hijacked by terrorists
And we cannot let that exist.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Turned our plane toward DC
Knew their plan, so we agreed.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Three compatriots and I 
Took firm action in the sky.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Fought control of the plane
The four of us 'gainst those insane.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Now our plane is diving in 
An empty field, we hope, in Penn.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Please remember us with love
For we go to God above.
You can hear the whistle blow five hundred miles.
 

Five hundred miles, Five hundred miles,
Five hundred miles, Five hundred miles,
you can hear the whistle blow Five hundred miles.
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