
 Since September 
 

First one out the door that day 
Never had the chance to say goodbye 
I picture you as you made your way 

Through the morning rush 
And the clear blue autumn sky 

 
Haven’t seen you since September 

Still I hold you every day 
And your warm love I remember 

Will never fade away 
 

It was the furthest thing from all our minds 
And now we’re all but lost in time 

Hours of watching TV news praying for a glimpse of you 
Now the memories are all that’s left behind 

 
Haven’t seen you since September 

Still I hold you every day 
And your warm love I remember 

Will never fade away 

Pataki (Sacred Ground) 
 

Mr. Pataki’s Words: 

"And yes we are going to rebuild lower Manhattan and it will be better than 

it was on the morning of  September 11th and yes we will rebuild the rest of 

this city and the rest of this state to recover from September 11th.... 

But we will never build where the towers stood......it will always be a 

permanent and a lasting memorial to those who we 

lost.................................................................    Where the towers stood.....Where 

the towers stood is hallowed ground. Thousands of American Heroes died 

there just as thousands of American Heroes died at Gettysburg".  

My Words: 

We met you in Manhattan in June 2002 
United in our sorrow you swore you’d see us through 

Well we all cheered right through our tears 
When your words rang through this town 
You made a promise we would never build  

On top of Sacred Ground 
 

Will your words come back to haunt you 
Will they keep you up at night 

You’ve got the power and the duty  
To preserve this Sacred Site 
Mr. Governor for our heroes 

That were lost but never found 
Keep your promise to protect this Sacred Ground 

Keep your promise to the Families  
And protect this Sacred Ground 

Three Years Gone 
 

Three years gone since I lost you 
Three years since you were taken away 

Through the tears and the sadness, the anger, the madness 
I loved you every day 

 
There’s so much I wish I had told you 

So much that I meant to say 
But the four things I would say to you 

If you were with me here today 
 

I will always love you 
I will always miss you 
I will always hold you 
I will always kiss you 

 
Three years gone since I lost myself 

Three years inside my head 
Caught up in the things that might have been 

It’s been so hard to look ahead 
 

Another year of days without you 
Another year of nights I prayed 

For my dreams to send me to you my friend 
Just to have you one more day 

 
I will always love you 
I will always miss you 
I will always hold you 
I will always kiss you 

 
The simple things we used to laugh about 
That only you and me would understand 

The midnight talks and the morning walks 
And the way you held my hand 

 
Three years gone since I lost you 

Three years since you were taken away 
Through the tears and the sadness, the anger, the madness 

I loved you every day 
 

And I will always love you 
I will always miss you 
I will always hold you 
I will always kiss you 

 
I will always love you 
I will always miss you 
I will always hold you 
I will always kiss you 

Land of the Free 
 

For all that may have fallen 
You will not be forgotten 

For those who gave their lives that day 
Or had them taken away 

Our nation is united 
Sure as the noble eagle flies 

America will rise above and secure her liberty 
 

Land of the free 
Home of the brave 

Red white and blue from the cradle to the grave 
We raise our flag for all the world to see 

America will always be 
Home of the brave 
Land of the free 

 
High above the Towers 

That graced the New York sky 
Far beyond the Pentagon 

Where noble eagles fly 
One nation undivided 
Determined to be free 

And safe to live our lives in peace from sea to shining sea 
 

Land of the free 
Home of the brave 

Red white and blue from the cradle to the grave 
We wave our flag for all the world to see 

America will always be 
Home of the brave 
Land of the free 
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