NEW YORK REFLECTIONS – FIVE YEARS ON

Now on Radio 4, “New York Reflections Five Years On”.  Stephen Evans tells the story of New Yorkers caught up in the events of 9/11 and looks at how New York and its people have changed in the 5 years since.   

STANDUP:  On the bright blue morning of Sept 11th 2001, the place where I am now was the scene of an event which changed the world.  

ARCHIVE: First plane hits –

STANDUP cont:  

At 8.46 American Airlines Flight 11 was crashed into the North Tower of the World Trade Centre – 16 minutes later – at 3 minutes past 9, United Airlines flight 175 was flown into the South Tower.  Those 2 acts killed 2,605 people of every class, and faith and colour.   

MONTAGE:   

The people who were in that building that day – they just went to work. You know, an hour later they were standing at a window, deciding whether they were going to jump or not.  It was a terrible thing.  

MUSIC UP

I didn’t see the white light that so many people claim to see when they’re almost dying but I was relatively sure I was not going to survive the morning of September 11th - buried under rubble, unable to breathe,  injured, scared, alone, face down in the gutter in a New York street. 

When I heard his voice, my heart leapt – I thought he was out of the building – but he told me, the first words out of his mouth were that the smoke was getting thicker so that was the moment I knew that Sean was not coming home.   (51”) 

MUSIC UP 

(Words:  

Flocks of paper flying – faces bent from crying – traces of a skyline - on a morning that will never die…..)  (32”) 

Link 1 : Flocks of paper; a snatched glimpse of a sky-line, they were exactly the images that caught the songwriter about that day and were punched into the minds of witnesses – no big picture, just flashes, a jumble of impressions that became our mental archive.  


The attack came out of the blue on a crisp Autumn morning.  Many had said good-bye to people they loved without realising the finality of the parting, people like Beverley Eckert whose husband left for work as normal that morning, just another commuter from Connecticut kissing his wife good-bye for the day. 

BEVERLY

I’m Beverly Eckert, I’m 55 years old. I met Sean when I was 16 years old and so 34 years of my life were spent with Sean.
Q: What happened on September the 11th, 2001?

You know, he kissed me goodbye at about 6 o’clock in the morning so he could make the train and … We actually spoke on the phone at around, I think it was 8:30 - we were making weekend plans, we were actually going to come into the city and stay at the World Trade Centre Marriott that weekend. So I remember him laughing, making plans. And then I was in a meeting and someone came in and said a plane had hit the World Trade Centre.  I wasn’t worried because like anybody else I think I pictured it as being a small plane.  I went into my office and I had just missed receiving a voicemail from Sean who’s told me that the plane had hit the other building and that he was going to be there for a while but it was horrible. At that point, I made a decision to come back to the house and hoped that he would call the house and he did. 

So when I heard his voice I … my heart leapt, I thought he was out of the building but he asked me very calmly what I was seeing on TV, he wanted information. He told me he had tried to escape from the roof but that the doors were locked and that was incomprehensible to me and to him. In the past there had been helicopter rescues off the roof of the World Trace Centre at the ’93 bombings so it seemed to us that that was the best chance for him to escape. I asked him to go back and try the doors again and he did but when he came back he said that the smoke was getting thicker and at that point we began to say our goodbyes. 

Link 2 :  As she sits in their house, the cicadas in their garden, at the table he made, she reflects on that conversation. 

I consider that fate was merciful to both of us that we had that opportunity, so many people didn’t,  it’s something that’s gonna haunt me forever but really I was so fortunate to be able to be with Sean during his last moments, to give what comfort I could although I, honestly, he was comforting me, he was being very strong and very brave and very composed and, you know, thinking about me, telling me to give his love to his family and told me to live a good and full life. I just wanted to crawl through the phone and hold him but …And there was an explosion and a loud crack and then a sound like an avalanche and that was the tower coming down and he was gone.  (3.32)
….9,239 word transcript continues…..

