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E d i t o r i a l
Students use The Pendulum as a medium for 
expressing their views and coping with tragedy

S o m e  w o u ld  sa y  th a t  no  

w ords cou ld  be found  to d e 

sc rib e  w hat A m erica  fe lt last 

Tuesday. H ow ever, m any Elon 

s tu d e n ts  c h o s e  10  try . T h is  

w eek T he Pendulum  rece ived  

m any le tte rs  and  artic les  from  

s tu d e n ts  t r y in g  to  co m e  to  

term s w ith and m ake sense ou t 

o f  the  trag ic  even ts  tha t shook  

ou r nation .
I t  w a s  an  h o n o r  to  re a d  

these  fee lings and  s to ries - to

take a  g lim pse in to  the h ea rt o f 

E lon . We hope you take ad v an 

tage o f  the o p p ortun ity  to  read 

how your fellow  classm ates  are 

dea ling  w ith th is  tragedy. T he 

on ly  w ay w e w ill ever under

stand  w hat happened  is i f  we 

con tinue  to  ta lk  abou t it, read  

abou t it and w rite  abou t it. S i

lence  w ill only  b reed  hate  and 

confusion . A pparen tly  there is 

enough  o f  both in th is  w orld. 

W e hope you take the oppor-^

tun ity  to express your fee lings 

th rough  w riting  as w ell. T he 

P endulum  accep ts artic les  and 

le tte rs  to  the ed ito r  each w eek, 

As a com m unity , it  is im por

tan t that we rem ain linked . The 

n e w s p a p e r  is  a c o m m o n  

g r o u n d ,  a m a r k e tp la c e  fo r  

id eas , fee lin g s  and  in fo rm a 

tion.

A m erica  has un ited  in im 

m easu rab le  am ounts over the 

past w eek. We have com forted  

e a c h  o th e r ,  r e l i e d  on  e a c h  

o th e r  a n d  m o s t im p o r ta n t ,  

sha red  ou r d a rk e s t fea rs  and 

d e e p e s t f e e lin g s . We a t T he  
P endulum  are honored  to be a 

part o f  th is  unity.
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Campus political 
group urges United 
States to hold back

To the  E ditor:

Ju s t like a lm ost every  o ther 

A m erican , the  new s has been  

constan tly  on in my house since 

last w eek.

The fac t tha t our ow n P re s i

den t has vow ed repea ted ly  that 

he  w ill  h u n t “ th e se  p e o p le ” 

d o w n  a n d  p u n is h  th e m  a n d  

w h o ev e r is h arb o rin g  them  is 

unfair. I f  v io len t ac tion  sim ilar 

to  th o se  ac ts  c o m m itte d  la s t 

w eek is taken , even  m ore in n o 

cen t people w ill be affected . 

T here  are p len ty  o f  people in

A fghan istan  tha t w ant no th ing  

to  do w ith  th e  s i tu a tio n  w ho 

w ill be hurt if  w ar is w aged on 

th e ir  country. We do no t need 

to repea t the sam e m istake that 

these  te rro ris ts  m ade.

O nly  once the gu ilty  party  is 

p in po in ted  should  we even b e 

g in  tak ing  ac tion  and p lann ing  

the best strategy to punish  those 

responsib le .

I urge anyone w ho feels we 

need to p ro tec t the innocen t to 

phone or w rite the presiden t and 

your congressm en .

S incerely ,

L auren  F arre ll 
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Student recalls the day that changed 
us and brought our nation together

Kevin Burrows
Columnist

I was alone in my room, moments 

after waking up and turning my tele

vision on. That is how I will answer 

the question of where I was when I 

heard. As I watched in shock and 

awe on that terrible Tuesday mom- 

ing I could not believe what I was 

seeing.

This had to be a scene from a 

movie or some computer generated 

effect. There is no way a plane just 

smashed into the side of the World 

Trade Center, I thought. As confu

sion and anger ran through me I felt 

a huge void in my chest and a swell 

in my throat. I felt helpless as two 

symbols of freedom collapsed before 

my eyes, taking With it the rescue 

w orkers and innocen t people 

stranded inside them.

That moment was the end of the 

world as I knew it. My reality would 

be forever altered. In an instant I re

evaluated everything I had known to 

be true in my 22 years of life, and 

like a child witnessing his parents 

being murdered I was forced into 

adulthood prematurely. Nothing 

would ever be the same.

As I walked across campus that 

day my body and heart felt numb. 

School seemed pointless and futile. 

How could I think about studying in 

a time like this? Concentrating about 

things such as art history were not

possible, evidenced by the blank, 

somber faces of the students in my 

classes. My world looked different 

now. I do not recognize the face in 

die mirror. There was a shadow per

manently cast on everything and ev

eryone I saw.

The grass was not quite as green 

and the sky was not quite as blue. I 

found myself deeply depressed ask
ing myself why? Why did this hap

pen? Seeing smiling faces angered 

me. I thought, how could anyone 

smile in a time like this? There are 

still innocent people unaccounted for.

Like many, I am now desensi

tized to the infamous footage. The 

constant replay of the explosion and 

collapse is bumt into memory, yet 

somehow affects me differently ev

ery time it is broadcast. Since Tues

day I have been in need of news cov

erage, sitting in front of the TV for 

hours on end, waiting anxiously for 

the latest rescue or late breaking de

tail. At night I found myself unable 

to sleep, so I tumed on CNN, and 

during the day I retreated to the couch 

and watch Peter Jennings because 

going outside was too unbearable.

However, on Friday, the national 

day of mouming, when my spirit and 

faith in humanity seemed to be at its 

lowest, I attended the prayer service 

and the candlelight vigil that were 

offered on Elon’s campus. I am not 

by any means a religious person, but 

I felt compelled to attend both of 

them. As I stood there alongside my

fellow members of the Elon commu

nity I began to have a new feeling 

come over me. It was one of hope. I 

looked around at the crowd of people 

and thought of how the petty differ

ences dividing us only a week ago 

disappeared as we stood together as 

Americans!

The letters on our chests or the 

color of our skin did not matter. To

day we were not from different states, 

of opposing faiths, or in different so

cial group. We were neighbors who 

were hurting and in need of answers. 

Then as a beautiful rendition of 

A m azing  G race echoed  over 

Fonville Fountain, tears ran dovm my 

face and I felt an overwhelming feel

ing of togethemess.

Friday was a day of-tears for 

many, but it was also a day for a new 

beginning, a rebirth even, for our na

tion to begin picking up the pieces 

and wiping away the tears. It was our 

day to hold our heads up high and 

set out on an unknown path. We are 

the same yet we are forever changed. 

Our innocence has been stolen and 

is scattered among the debris in New 

York and Washington DC, but we 

will move forward and 1 overcome.

I challenge everyone to take this 

time to be thankful for life and cher

ish those who are closest to us. Sep

tember 11,2000 was the-day our na

tion had its innocence taken away, 

but in spite of those! who committed 

this horrific crime, it was also the day 

that our nation rallied together as one.
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