
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

September 11, 2017 

by Pastor Matt 

 

God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. Therefore we will not fear, though the earth should 
change, though the mountains shake in the heart of the sea; though its waters roar and foam, though the mountains 
tremble with its tumult. (Psalm 46:1–3, NRSV)  

I remember September 11, 2001 like it was yesterday. We were living in Colorado Springs and on that Tuesday 
morning, Becca and I were getting the family ready to go to the church—me for work and Becca and the kids for 
Mother’s Morning Out. 

The phone rang. Sarah from the church was on the phone: “Turn on your TV,” she said. We watched in shock as the 
first of the twin World Trade Center towers smoldered and the second was struck by a jet. We could not believe what 
we were witnessing. 

Throughout the morning the full horror of 9/11 literally unfolded before our eyes. We felt lost amid a sea of sorrow, 
until God began to gently lift us up. First, a woman stopped by the church to pray for a friend in Manhattan; she had 
never been to our church before, but she needed to talk to God. As we welcomed her, we had the idea of holding a 
prayer vigil that evening—our guest later returned, along with a throng that filled the church. Then there was the mule 
deer buck with the enormous antlers that rested peacefully next to the building all day, as if to keep watch. His gentle 
strength was a source of peace. And then there was the laughter of the children, who were mercifully too young to 
understand what was going on. They reminded us to breathe. It was a terrible day, yet God was (and is) our refuge 
and strength. 

Lord, thank you for your presence in our times of need. May all who mourn this day find peace in your everlasting 
arms. In Jesus’ name, amen. 

 


