
�

 
Bizarre    9/11    Tributes



In 2003, CNN.com completed their online tribute to all those who 
apparently lost their lives on 9/11. For seven years, that tribute 
has sat as a symbol of justification for war - as well as all the 
subsequent encroachments on freedoms America once held dear.

Close inspection of the memorial, however, reveals high strangeness 
- not so much “sprinkled throughout” as much as “heavily laden like 
an emptied sack of scrap metal”.

At www.SeptemberClues.info, we’ve learned that no airplane could 
physically do what it was depicted doing on live television and 
we’ve made a case for the AGM-158 bunker-buster missile being 
the decoy. However, it wasn’t until we’d unearthed this treasure trove 
that the entire 9/11 hoax made sense: perhaps it wasn’t a disguised 
attack on America, but an elaborate Hollywood-style building 
demolition and bank heist; Perhaps nobody died but a great deal 
of simulated victims - or “vicsims” - meant to sell profitable security 
measures and even more profitable wars.

Regardless of what actually happened, one thing is clear; these 
oddly tributes supposedly from “friends and family” of the alleged 
victims are hilariously artificial. But don’t take our word for it. They 
can all be found at the official source: 
 
http://www.cnn.com/specials/2001/memorial/
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Giving and Selfless
No.1617: Mychal Judge (“The Rev.”)

He is giving last rites and he is taken to the promised land. The 
first funeral of many in the land -- a pastor, a fireman, a friend 
to all of man.

No.1494: Herbert W. Homer

I went to high school with Herb and have not seen him in 
some 30 years. But I have always remembered him. When 
we got close to graduation time, and everyone was telling of 
what they had planned to do immediately after school, Herb 
mentioned working with the Salvation Army. I was struck by this 
and over the years remembered his decision to help 
others. ... Herb’s choice influenced me greatly, and I would 
follow his example to help others as best I could. Herb was a 
kind, thoughtful and giving man 30 years ago. I am sure he 
only grew richer in these traits as the years passed.

No.1601: Jeremy Glick

You are a true American hero. You and the other passengers 
on Flight 93 saved countless lives. Were it not for you, America 
would have suffered even more on September 11. Your 
heroism will never be forgotten. Thank you for giving your life 
to save the life of others.

Linda Stonebraker

Robert Peloquin, friend

Mike Low
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No. 2112: Richard L. Allen

Thank you for giving a life that had so much to give. Thank 
you for leaving a family, loved ones and going to God early. 
God was ready to take you, but was the world ready to give 
you up? Many would say no. They wanted you to stay, but you 
made the choice and God came and took you home.

Heather

No. 1472: Yeneneh Betru

Such a loving, giving person who really made a difference in 
this world - his absence will be deeply felt and the world will 
be less fortunate for it.

Diane Buglewicz, high school friend from
Abbey & Academy, Canon City, CO

No. 2376: Fred Claude Scheffold Jr.

Fred was my friend, my hero. I will never forget him. He was a 
brave firefighter and a giving and loving man.

Betsy Mineo, friend

No. 2952: Maria Percoco Vola

Marie was special. She loved her niece and nephew very 
much. She always had pictures of them. She loved life. She was 
always someone you could count on -- you need someone to 
be there for you. Always giving to others. That’s what I loved 
about her. The world has lost someone very special. 

Angela Deane, friend
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No. 2669: Charles J. Mauro

Charlie Mauro, my husband, my life was the most loving, giving 
and caring person you’d ever have the pleasure to meet. He 
filled my life with hope and happiness. His death leaves a 
deep scar in my heart that can never be replaced. He was my 
best friend, and life will never be the same without him. He 
touched a thousand lives, and we are all the better for it. God 
bless him wherever he may be. I hope he can rest in peace. I 
miss you, Pumpkinhead. All my love to you forever.

Cynthia Banks, friend

No. 3146: Adam J. Lewis

When I met Adam Lewis at 10 years of age he had the most 
wonderful feeling of security and freedom, this has inspired 
him not to see any limitations to have a large family and 
children in his adult life. He lived a most unique life with 
his mother, father and two sisters, Pamela and Kathy, in a 
small Spanish Morrocan town with walking streets. He knew 
persons from all walks of life and large Spanish families, 
poor and happier than ever mixed with artists from all over 
the world. He was most attached to his mother with whom he 
had, during the years, the most unusual, enriching emotional 
experiences and travel adventures. He had a wonderful 
sense of responsibility and discipline from his father, who 
was a lawyer. All of this has helped him to see no limitations 
in work and human relationships, which was noticeable in his 
charisma with friends and work relationships - giving love 
and light to everyone he touched. He came back to live in the 
USA, and felt like the luckiest human being with opportunities 
and freedom.  Due to my close relationship with his mother, 
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No. 2564: Edgar H. Emery Jr.

Thank you hiring me back in 1987. You helped me start a new 
career in computers. Now I work for the Occupational Safety 
and Health Administration, and I owe it to you for giving me 
the opportunity to work for you.

Anthony Rosa,former employee

No. 2422: David P. LeMagne

David, you will always be in our hearts and thoughts. You were 
always so giving and helpful toward others. May you rest in 
peace.

Cynthia Banks, friend

I continued having close contact with him, as he never failed 
his care and loving relationship with her and the people that 
surrounded her. When my kids grew up enough to go to visit 
him in USA, they were accepted in his house as a part of the 
family, and that is how we’ve always looked upon him: a very 
dear friend and part of our family. He was in the Hall of Fame 
at Dalton College in NYC and excelled getting scholarships 
for both sports and academics, even being a coach for 
handicapped children. He worked as the vice president for 
KBW at WTC. As hard as it may seem, he might have fulfilled 
his goal in life with a wife and four children, and lived life 
to the fullest at 36 years old, when his life was ended in the 
most tragic event in WTC. I have no doubt that he would have 
helped everyone around him, and he was a real hero in the last 
moment of his life.

Alicia Gonzalez Sterling
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No. 3101: Sean Thomas Lugano

There have been very few people in my life that have effected 
me as much as Sean did. I think of my fiance, my parents 
and my siblings. My friends from home, all of them giving to 
me and me to them something special, part of who we are. 
Well, Sean definitely was in that select group. I played rugby 
with him and he was my college roommate. We had so many 
good times together and with the group of guys we lived 
with. However, there was something else Sean gave to me 
that I will never forget, his love of life. Sean’s memorial was a 
testament of how to live your life. There were so many people 
that he affected, changed, and loved (that) it was almost 
unbelievable. Unfortunately, I have learned this lesson through 
the loss of a dear friend. I assure you though, everyone who 
was in that church with me that night will never forget it. And 
when we have children and grandchildren, Sean will be there 
in their hearts, laughing, playing and enjoying life. There will 
never be a day, when I hear “Take Me Home Country Road,” 
where I will not think of him and what he did for me. I miss 
him very much and what hurts the most is that my kids will 
never know him, other than my memories. God bless everyone 
who reads this and please remember to live your life with the 
same zeal as the children that unfortunately have missed the 
opportunity to meet, learn and love from so many beautiful 
people. 

Peter Belford, friend
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No. 3206: Joseph R. Riverso

I met Joe through his girlfriend, Maureen. Joe was a wonderful 
person, full of life and extremely giving to anyone he cared 
about. Joe loved Maureen with all of his heart, and it showed 
just by the way he looked at her. I will always remember Joe 
with a smile.

Karyn, friend

No. 3331: Joshua David Birnbaum

Josh’s smile always managed to light up the faces of those 
he surrounded himself with. He had a special charm, or aura, 
that always followed him wherever he went. His family and 
his music were the most important influences in his life. He 
was sweet, charming and hard-working. He knew what his 
goals were and always strove hard to get them. He was an 
important figure to all of his friends and family -- always 
giving the extra hug or advice at no cost. He knew the true 
meaning of friendship and was a giver in everything that he 
did. When thinking back through all the memories that we 
made, I am so incredibly thankful for having a friend like Josh 
in my life. He taught me to accept life courageously and to be 
proud of all that I achieve. Josh was a beloved friend whose 
memory will thrive forever in the hearts of all the people that 
he touched. I hold Josh close to my heart, and because of this 
our friendship will last forever.

Leehe Matalon, best friend
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No. 4408: Swarna Chalasini

Birthday Wishes to Swarna. Swarna Chalasani, MBA, 
CFA worked as a vice president in investment research at 
Fiduciary Trust. She is being lovingly remembered on her 
birthday, December 30, by her family, friends and relatives. 
In spite of the usual limitations she encountered like every 
immigrant, Swarna remained steadfast to her goals. Her 
aspiration to reach for higher things, her desire to be happy 
in all circumstances, her earnest efforts in reaching out to 
people, and, above all, her spirit of adventure made her life 
meaningful. True to her nature, Swarna always provided a 
nurturing and stimulating atmosphere, wherever she was. Spirit, 
being immortal, Swarna must be currently smiling, praying, 
helping, counseling, giving, sharing and trying to let us know 
that there is no such thing as “death,” but only a change to a 
higher plane if we aspire for it. Happy Birthday to you, dear 
Swarna! God bless Swarna and all the victims of the World 
Trade Center. 

Rao Chalasani, brother

No. 3324: John Patrick Hart

John was a kind, generous and accepting parent and husband. 
It was a privilege to know him and his family, and a tragedy 
to hear of his passing. John touched all he met with his dignity, 
selfless advice, quick humor and easy demeanor. Through him 
and his family, I learned to be a better parent to my own 
child. God rest his soul and the souls of all the lost. 

Jodi Miller, family babysitter
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No. 3778: Thomas Edward Jurgens

Tommy was one of the strongest and most loving, caring and 
giving people I have ever known. We were best friends in high 
school. We hung out all the time. Joan, I am so sorry for your 
loss. I talked to him right before your wedding and he sounded 
so happy. He told me how very much he loved you and how he 
was looking forward to your wedding day. Please contact me 
and I will send you some pictures I have of him in high school. 
Tommy, we all will miss you very much. Don’t worry, I found my 
Mister Big CD today and all I could do is laugh. That was your 
favorite song. But it brought back all our high school memories 
and that is something I will cherish forever. ‘Till we meet again 
buddy, I love you. 

Rachel, friend

No. 3719: Allen V. Upton

My brother Allen was always someone who helped others. He 
never advertised the fact that he helped so many people in 
so many different ways. He never talked about his numerous 
acts of kindness such as giving money to anyone who needed 
it, taking care of all of his god-children, his warm words, 
his advice, his foster children, his donations the list goes, on 
and on. I am sure if you met Allen you were touched by his 
kindness. He had a gift to make people feel special no matter 
who you were. We all will miss Allen. I will miss him because 
he was my best friend, friends like Allen don’t come along too 
often and I was very lucky to have him in my life. I love you 
Allen. 

Vic, sister



�0

No. 3001: Robert J. DeAngelis Jr.

To a wonderfully, kind and caring soul who touched the lives 
of many, and whose heroic and selfless acts on September 
11 shall not be forgotten: I am honored to have had the 
opportunity to have worked with you, Bob. You are dearly 
missed. 

Melissa Mitchell, business associate

Kind and Caring
No. 1355: Christopher D. Mello

I will always be grateful to Chris for the way he inspired my 
daughter to be a better person, to believe in herself. His kind 
words motivated her to go on to college. He will be missed by 
many friends and family and by those like me who never met 
him, but (he) touched our lives.

Debra A. Marsh

No. 1357: Christopher Rudolph Zarba Jr.

To a wonderful man who always had a smile and a kind word 
for all who encountered him. He was always willing to help 
anyone who approached him, no matter how busy he was. He 
shared not only knowledge, but he shared time and patience 
with everyone. The thing I remember most is that wonderful 
smile. It was a smile that lit up the world. Now the world is a 
little dimmer place to be without that smile, but his smile will 
live forever in my heart. I miss you Chris.

Pam Appell, former friend and coworker at Data General
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No. 1461: Ruben S. Ornedo

I met Ruben 15 years ago, when we both first began working 
at Hughes together. I remember his vitality, kindness, sweetness 
and always constant smile throughout the years. I wish his 
immediate and extended family peace as we enter the 
Christmas season. Constantly reminded of how huge a hole his 
passing has left, I pray for his wife and unborn child, that they 
will be comforted and blessed by God, and know that there 
are others thinking of them and of Ruben.

Mary Milford, friend and co-worker

No. 1506: Khang Ngoc Nguyen

Khang was a very special person. He had a very fine mind 
and was most conscientious. He was a kind and gentle soul. The 
way Khang lived his life will always be a source of inspiration 
to those of us whose lives he touched in his own special way.

Robert Podell, friend
and former co-worker

No. 1465: Steven D. Jacoby

I worked with Steve Jacoby at Metrocall for three years. He 
had a definite presence about him. He was a very serious, 
stoic, yet kind person. I was a receptionist and customer service 
representative and he always had a thoughtful, respectful 
smile on his face. He contributed so much to Metrocall and I am 
sure his loss is so immense, there are no words to accurately 
convey it. I believe and hope he is now at peace.

Erika Knight, coworker
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No. 1471: Shuyin Yang

Yuguang and Shuyin were married for 35 years and raised 
one son, Shidong, of Nagano, Japan and one daughter, Rui 
of Baltimore, MD. They were very loving and affectionate, 
although they had quite different hobbies and personalities. 
The husband loved painting and was accomplished at Taichi. 
He was a little bit reserved. When talking with him, you would 
find he would be quiet and listen to you most of the time. 
To his children he was a special father because he made 
you feel the love from the bottom of his heart, even though 
he didn’t speak a lot. His wife was an active, open-minded 
and kind lady. She loved to try every thing that was novel 
to her, even though sometimes it was a little risky. Besides, 
she liked cooking and was very good at it. Those who had 
tried her cooking loved her and her food. Definitely, the most 
important thing about her was that she was a good mother. 
She listened, accompanied and did her best to comfort her 
children whenever they felt upset and frustrated even after 
they grew up. To both Yuguang and Shuyin, family was 
the most important thing. They loved each other and their 
children. The couple came to the United States to visit their 
daughter and stayed for almost a year. Their English was 
very limited. But it was amazing that they have made some 
good friends around the area where they lived. Sometimes 
the couple was invited by friends to have dinner or tea and 
they would spend hours together using only limited and simple 
words to communicate with each other.  Yuguang and Shuyin 
were married for 35 years and raised one son, Shidong, 
of Nagano, Japan and one daughter, Rui of Baltimore, MD. 
They were very loving and affectionate, although they had 
quite different hobbies and personalities. The husband loved 
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painting and was accomplished at Taichi. He was a little bit 
reserved. When talking with him, you would find he would be 
quiet and listen to you most of the time. To his children he was 
a special father because he made you feel the love from the 
bottom of his heart, even though he didn’t speak a lot. His 
wife was an active, open-minded and kind lady. She loved to 
try every thing that was novel to her, even though sometimes 
it was a little risky. Besides, she liked cooking and was very 
good at it. Those who had tried her cooking loved her and 
her food. Definitely, the most important thing about her was 
that she was a good mother. She listened, accompanied and 
did her best to comfort her children whenever they felt upset 
and frustrated even after they grew up. To both Yuguang and 
Shuyin, family was the most important thing. They loved each 
other and their children. The couple came to the United States 
to visit their daughter and stayed for almost a year. Their 
English was very limited. But it was amazing that they have 
made some good friends around the area where they lived. 
Sometimes the couple was invited by friends to have dinner 
or tea and they would spend hours together using only limited 
and simple words to communicate with each other.  Actually, 
the majority of the neighbors knew the couple because it was 
so easy to make friends and get along with them. Though they 
were over 60, they were still enthusiastic about learning English 
as a foreign language. When a word came up, they would 
immediately turn to the dictionary or ask their daughter. Some 
times they even made their daughter write the words and 
sentences down so that it would be easy for them to memorize. 
Just before leaving they took a one week vacation with their 
daughter and son-in-law in Maine. They had a wonderful 
time there sightseeing, hiking and swimming. One day after 
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the vacation, they got on AA77 and left for China. Before 
getting on board, they told their daughter, who saw them off 
at Dulles Airport, how much they enjoyed the year with her 
and promised to visit again in a couple of years. Then they 
hugged and kissed her. Rui stayed and watched them until they 
disappeared onto the plane that crashed into the Pentagon 
and led to a national tragedy that separated them from their 
loving family members. For their family members, the only 
thing that provides relief is knowing that the devoted couple 
was together all the time, even at the last minute of their lives. 
What they left behind for family members and friends are 
the loving memories of them. The only wish of their children 
is that their parents didn’t suffer at the horrible moment. In 
their minds, their beloved parents still stay with them and care 
about them as usual. The only difference is that they cannot 
see their parents and hear their voices again.

Li Wan, son in law

No. 1545: Daniel R. Brandhorst

I am so very sorry for the loss of this wonderful man. Dan and 
I were classmates in High School and reconnected as young 
adults working in Syracuse when he first worked for Price 
Waterhouse. He was a kind man with a great heart. Anyone 
that knew Dan would agree. At least God has chosen to take 
Dan with him to be there for his new son so he wouldn’t be 
without his Dad. Dan and the other people who lost their lives 
due to a senseless horrific act of violence are continually in our 
families daily prayers. 

S. Jill Harvey, friend



�5

No. 1483: Charles E. Sabin

It is impossible to capture in words the feelings I have for you. 
They are the strongest feeling that I have ever had about 
anything. Chuck, I Iove you so very much, so very deeply. I 
remember looking into your eyes and seeing the most loving, 
kind, beautiful person. Every waking moment I wish for you just 
one more time. Chuck you are the most wonderful person in 
my life and and one of the greatest persons ever to walk this 
Earth. I will love you forever.

Jean L. Coisman, girlfriend

No. 1540: Brian D. Sweeney

L.T. Sweeney, you were an officer and a gentleman, a kind and 
fun person. I truly enjoyed serving with you in VF-2. Remember, 
if you’re not having fun, you’re not doing it right. I’ll never 
forget.

Brian Lutz, friend

No. 1544: Christoffer Mikael Carstanjen

Christoffer was a dedicated, kind, caring member of the 
Northfield Mount Hermon School community for several years. 
He was highly respected by colleagues, and a funny, caring 
friend to many students. He was never too busy to take time 
out of his day to do whatever he could to help others, and to 
brighten our days. We will miss him.

Greg Leeds, former colleague
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No. 1664: David W. Laychak

David was a wonderful friend, husband and father. He lived 
his life the way we all should. He was kind to everyone, he 
was devoted to his family and church and approached life 
with a humorous curiosity. September 11 caused many of us 
to evaluate what is really important in our lives. We became 
closer to our families, closer to God and closer as a nation. So 
if this tragedy did that, my friend did not die in vain and he is 
smiling on all of us today.

Beth Lippard Croushorn, friend

No. 1688: Gary F. Smith (Retired Lt. Col.)

Lt. Col. Smith was my first basketball coach and a family friend 
of many years. He was one of the nicest, kindest men I’ve ever 
known. He loved to joke and I cannot remember ever seeing 
him without a smile on his face. All my prayers go out to his 
widow, Ann, and his four daughters, Natalie, Nicole, Kristy, and 
Tracy. The world is a much greyer place without him in it.

Kristin (Wagner) Gambill,
family friend

We remember you as a friendly, easygoing, smiling guy. From 
a warm, generous and kind family, you were a great guy to 
have known. You made a positive difference in this world! 
Sincere condolences to your whole family. May peace be with 
you all.

J. Niedercorn,
family friend
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No. 1578: Shawn M. Nassaney

I did not know Shawn, but he was my relative. I have heard 
about him through family and what I heard is that he was 
smart, kind and very well liked. My prayers go out to him and 
the family, especially during this holiday season. I am so sorry 
for the loss and for all the losses of these helpless people. May 
God be with you and guide you to heaven.

Teri Nassaney, distant cousin

No. 1639: David M. Scales (Lt. Col.)

Somewhere, it has been written that there are those who “are 
too gentle to live among wolves.” David Scales was such a 
man. The world was a brighter place when his intelligence, 
keen sense of humor, kindness and warmth graced all who 
came into contact with him. A gifted composer and musician, 
he loved nothing better than entertaining people with his music 
that radiated joy -- a joy he believed came from God. David, 
we thank you for your love. We will miss you always.

Trisha and Ashton Scales,
wife and son

No. 1692: Sandra L. White

In tribute to her memory, I wish to say that I will always 
remember Sandra as a fun-loving, vibrant and always cheerful 
person. She was always kind and friendly, and was always 
dependable and dedicated in her work. I will remember the 
sound of her laughter always.

Richard Waters, former
co-worker
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No. 1721: Daniel McNeal

Dan was the kindest, most sincere person I ever knew. I worked 
with Dan at Federal Data Corp. in Bethesda, Maryland years 
ago. Dan was a special person. He was liked by everyone he 
met. I am glad that I kept in touch with Dan over the years and 
am very sad that I didn’t get to visit him in New York. I will miss 
Dan dearly, he is a wonderful person, I loved him and he will 
always be in my heart.

Janine Marcus

No. 1771: Stephen J. Fiorelli

I will always remember Stephen from my youth and when I 
worked at the World Trade Center. He was always kind and 
thoughtful. He was like my “big” friend who protected me 
when we were in grade school in St. Ann’s. Later on in life, I 
would meet him on the ferryboat from Staten Island to the city 
and we would talk and update each other on how our lives 
were going. I pray for him and his family and I know that he is 
now in heaven. Peace to you, Stephen.

Terence O’Donnell, friend

No. 1818: Alvin Bergsohn

Alvin was an unsung hero of Wall Street. A man who 
completed the New York Times crossword puzzle on his 30-
minute train ride in from Long Island and always had time for 
a friend. It’s not fair that a man so important to society and his 
family was taken from us. I pray for him and his family and will 
never forget his kindness

Paul Leddy, friend
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No. 1849: Joseph Zaccoli

How you truly loved my sister and your children. You were a 
big part in this great large family. Family meant a great deal 
to you, and I appreciate more now than ever how you loved us 
all. You were kind and patient to all the kids you coached. You 
worked hard and in your spare time gave it all back to the 
community. We will all miss you at our family vacations. You 
were full of fun, and all your nieces and nephews won’t forget 
the games on the beach. Most of all, Joe, we have all learned 
the true meaning of love and patience from you. Thank you.

Jeannie, sister-in-law

No. 1997: Stewart D. Harris

To my business partner to become. May your soul rest in 
peace and may your family be stong and united in these 
heartbreaking moments. I did not know you much, but I do 
remember your kindness and profesionalism. Your friend in 
Montreal,Canada,from Fimat Derivatives Au revoir mon ami.

Carlos E. Fuentes, business partner

No. 2007: Donald G. Havlish Jr.

I just wanted to express my deepest sympathy to your family. 
We only spoke briefly on the phone while I was licensing him 
to do business for the state of Illinois. He was always kind and 
friendly with me. I have and will continue to pray for him and 
your family, who I hope will be comforted to know that he is 
regarded as a hero. He touched a cord in my heart that I will 
tell my future children about.

Maria, business associate
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No. 2027: Justin J. Molisani Jr.

Judd was a friend of our family (the Guerriero Family). He 
was always so kind to my parents and a great friend to my 
brother, Gary. Last time I saw Judd was at my Nana’s funeral. 
So nice of him to be there for us in our time of grief. He 
always had a kind word and was so much fun to be around. 
My mother, father, brother and I are filled with sorrow. We 
would love to be able to help in some way. Please let us know 
if there is anything we can do to help his wife and daughter.

Kristi Guerriero, friend

No. 2035: Robert Hussa

Mr. Hussa was a kind and loving father of two sons Robert 
III, and Thomas. He also leaves behind his wife Catherine. Mr. 
Hussa was a quiet person who worked long hours and still 
made time to be there for his family. My warmest and sincere 
prayers go out to his entire family and all of his friends.

Family of Mark Montanaro,
friend

No. 2122: Matthew Barnes

I remember Matt well and his soft spoken voice and his 
sweetness. We all wanted to be around him because of his 
sense of humor and kindness, not to mention his good looks. 
Hey, it was high school ... I was thrilled to hear he became a 
firefighter, and I knew he would be one of the best, one of the 
heroes.

Margaret Bruce, high school
friend
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No. 1849: Joseph Zaccoli

How you truly loved my sister and your children. You were a 
big part in this great large family. Family meant a great deal 
to you, and I appreciate more now than ever how you loved us 
all. You were kind and patient to all the kids you coached. You 
worked hard and in your spare time gave it all back to the 
community. We will all miss you at our family vacations. You 
were full of fun, and all your nieces and nephews won’t forget 
the games on the beach. Most of all, Joe, we have all learned 
the true meaning of love and patience from you. Thank you.

Jeannie, sister-in-law

No. 2072: Joseph Maio

Joey was a big, beautiful man. I went to junior high and high 
school with him, and I remember skiing with him. Everyone liked 
Joey. He was smart, funny and kind. Even though I lost contact 
with him, he will not be forgotten.

Lee Cazes, childhood friend

No. 2144: William F. Burke Jr. (Capt.)

You paid the supreme sacrifice to ensure the safety of your 
men and countless others on the morning of September 11, 
2001. Men of your courage, leadership, kindness, intelligence 
and humor are far too rare in this world. I am forever 
indebted to you for helping me navigate the labyrinth of 
adolescence and helping me solve the numerous personal and 
professional dilemmas that come with age. My memories of our 
friendship are more precious than a pure arbitrage. You will 
be missed and never forgotten.

Jeff Buetow, friend
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No. 2242: Thomas P. Holohan Jr.

We had met but briefly one day -- you were sanding the 
frames around your doors and windows. The house had just 
been delivered and we were there to see the new home. Your 
wife and children came to meet us and we could tell just by our 
first meeting that you were kind and caring people who just 
made their dream house come true. Our thoughts and prayers 
are with you and your loved ones.

the Oresto family

No. 2250: Angel Luis Juarbe Jr.

Angel was nothing short of a hero. He was a brilliant, smart 
person, as we found out on “Murder in Small Town X.” Angel, 
wherever you are up there, we miss you, and we cannot wait to 
be there, so we can once again experience your kindness and 
heroism.

Joseph Dineen

My son and I watched “Murder in Small Town X.” We didn’t 
get to watch the very last episode until three weeks after 
September 11 and realized the person we had wanted to 
win because of his kindness was lost in the terrible attack. Our 
hearts go out to you and your family. May you watch over 
them from above.

Sheryl & Matthew Rutherford

No. 2364: Anthony Rodriguez

We will always remember your kindness and your beautiful 
smile!

Tom and Allison Milantoni, friends
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No. 2122: Matthew Barnes

I remember Matt well and his soft spoken voice and his 
sweetness. We all wanted to be around him because of his 
sense of humor and kindness, not to mention his good looks. 
Hey, it was high school ... I was thrilled to hear he became a 
firefighter, and I knew he would be one of the best, one of the 
heroes.

Margaret Bruce, high school friend

No. 2452: Jean A. Andrucki

Supposedly beauty is only skin deep, but in Jean’s case it 
runs deep within her heart and soul. She was the epitome of 
kindness to everyone -- family, friends, elderly neighbors, 
complete strangers and of course, God’s little creatures. Words 
cannot possibly describe her love, warmth, generosity, intellect 
and ever-present smile. She has touched us like no one else 
can. Dearest Jean, you will always live within our hearts.

Nelson Chanfrau, friend

No. 2454: Edward Calderon

Eddie, you will be missed by many, but your kindness will live 
on.

Christina, friend

No. 2508: Lydia Estelle Bravo

One of the nicest, kindest, most caring people I have ever 
met. Every one who knew her,loved her. We have truly lost an 
angel.

Nicky Lerman, Guy Carpenter employee
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No. 2559: Antoinette Duger

My family would like to send a tribute to my aunt, Antoinette 
Duger, who died on September 11th in the World Trade 
Center disaster. She was a wonderful sister, mother and aunt. 
She always placed her family and friends before herself, and 
she leaves behind the greatest legacy one could leave behind. 
Our mission is to carry on her memory and to be as kind as she 
was to all she knew.

Rose Marie DiMatteo, niece

No. 2581: Noel J. Foster

To a really nice man. You were my supervisor’s colleague, but 
you were always kind and considerate to all who came in 
contact with you. May your soul rest in peace.

Loretta Jones, co-worker

No. 2611: Kevin James Hannaford

I knew Kevin in high school and have always considered him 
a kind, decent fellow. I was very sorry to hear of his passing. 
I pray that God bless him and his family. Peace on Earth, 
goodwill...

Matt

No. 2632: Alvin Peter Kappelmann Jr.

Al was kind enough to allow me to set up my office in his area 
when he was with Liberty. I was able to enjoy his time and 
laughs, which I still miss. My prayers and thoughts are still with 
all of you.

Charles Guterl, co-worker
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No. 2538: Brian Thomas Cummins

Brian and I belonged to a remarkably close family. Brian 
was truly a unique individual; he had an impact on everyone 
he met. From the time he was little, he showed a remarkable 
talent in school and in the way he absorbed everything around 
him. He worked harder than most people ever will and earned 
every success the hard way. He was committed to whatever he 
got involved in. He prodded and pushed you to do well and 
was the first to help you out the second you needed it. He was 
generous. He did a lot of good deeds and kind favors we’re 
only just learning about now. He was my big brother.

Brendan Cummins, brother

No. 2647: Vincent A. Laieta

I worked with Vinny at Reliance. He was a sweet, kind and 
gentle person. The type of guy that was always smiling. He 
invited me to his home for a cook out. I went and of course 
Vinny was the cook. Vinny was happy with his life and family. 
God bless you, you will never be forgotten.

Araceli Marti-Cruz, co-worker

No. 2709: Nicholas P. Pietrunti

Nikki was a great person. He had his ups and downs like 
everyone else but he always treated everyone with kindness 
and he used to joke around a lot. I loved him as the great 
person he was. I know that he’s in heaven because he deserved 
no less.

Janine Diaz, co-worker
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No. 2749: Deepika K. Sattaluri

You lived a great life and I can see that from the people 
before me. Why did they take a great soul to God? I guess 
we’ll never get answers, and into the vagueness we’ll stare. 
I no longer want answers because nothing could make this 
nightmare fair. To the people you left behind, your memory 
will never be forgotten. And as a sign of our affection, these 
are our tears, a lot of them. I can’t ease the pain and I can’t 
bring a smile to your wife. Just know somewhere out in heaven, 
you are now living your new life. We wish we could bring you 
back and that the terrorism did no harm. You were an innocent 
human, kind, witty, possessing this boyish charm. I still remember 
the days at Rutgers, or the days chilling in Somerset. From 
the big bread fight, to the B-Ball tournament, where we all 
burned a sweat. I can’t see this every happening to someone 
so wonderful, someone so kind. And being a newlywed, you 
had many dreams that still needed your attention. I wish I 
could have taken your place, so all these people wouldn’t have 
to mourn. Reality is much harder, when it’s filled with sorrow. 
The dreams were much better, when we sat thinking about 
tomorrow. Now that day is even further, the day we will once 
again meet. Until that day, to you, no other will ever compete. 
I need to finally say my farewell, but it’s never a goodbye. I’ll 
see you one day, but for now, I can only cry.

Mickey Virdi, friend

No. 2845: Terence E. Adderley Jr.

You are a strong and kind man, I believe that you are now 
sitted with the good Lord, where there is no sorrow or pain.

Emeka Edmond, friend
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No. 2650: Ruth Sheila Lapin

Ruth began working in my AT&T organization on Sept. 11, 
2000. Ruth was always such a joy to be around, so humerous, 
so warm and so caring. While decorating my Christmas tree 
this year, I said a prayer for Ruth as I hung the Christmas 
ornament that she made for me last year. Ruth was a very kind 
person, not only did Ruth make an ornament for me but for our 
entire group. May God Bless Ruth’s family and sustain them 
with His love.

Esther O’Brien, co-worker

No. 2780: Robert R. Talhami

I have known Rob as a very kind person and it was a pleasure 
to meet and work with him. He made every day a good day 
for me. I will never forget him. My deepest thoughts are with 
his family.

  James Ward, former colleague

No. 2856: Kevin James Murphy

Family and friends lovingly remember Kevin Murphy for his 
kindness and easy laugh. His devotion to his wife and children 
and his profound faith were the cornerstones of his life. Since 
September 11, his wife Beth has had to face the fact that her 
best friend and partner is no longer here. She finds herself 
stepping in to try and do all the ‘Dad’ things, often asking 
herself, ‘What would Kevin do?’ She comforts herself and her 
children, Connor and Caitlyn, with the belief that they have 
a very special guardian angel in heaven now. Indeed all who 
knew Kevin Murphy will always carry his spirit in their hearts.

Ron Ryan, brother-in-law
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No. 2962: Mark Petrocelli

Mark, you were taken from us all suddenly and prematurely, 
we all miss you very much, more than most of us will ever 
be able to express in words or deeds. To me and Christine 
you were the son we never had. You were a friend to us. The 
way you treated Nicole let us know that you were a very 
fine gentleman. Kind,sweet and considerate. We loved your 
happy-go-lucky way, your big smile and wonderful sense 
of humor. Your love of good food and dining out as well as 
cooking home illustrated to everyone that you were a good 
family man. Your absence in our home has created a huge void 
which will never be filled. When you and Nicole were present 
it was “show time.”  Our sadness can only be lessened by the 
knowledge that we pray that you are in a better place. I wish 
that I could have told you these things before, but maybe you 
can see them now. You will always be on our minds and in our 
hearts. God bless you.

Bruce & Christine De Cell,
father- and mother-in-law 

No. 2985: Mayra Valdes-Rodriguez

I see your face all over the city and it breaks my heart. My 
only connection to you is how a friend named Mickey was so 
fond of you he talked constantly about you. I remember you 
from back in the days living in East New York. You always 
seemed content with yourself -- kind and with a quiet spirit. I 
know you must be in heaven right now. May your soul rest in 
peace. 

Carmen J. Otero,
acquaintance
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No. 1483: Charles E. Sabin

It is impossible to capture in words the feelings I have for you. 
They are the strongest feeling that I have ever had about 
anything. Chuck, I Iove you so very much, so very deeply. I 
remember looking into your eyes and seeing the most loving, 
kind, beautiful person. Every waking moment I wish for you just 
one more time. Chuck you are the most wonderful person in 
my life and and one of the greatest persons ever to walk this 
Earth. I will love you forever.

Jean L. Coisman, girlfriend

No. 2861: Ann Nicole Nelson

I was privileged to read the kind words written about you 
and the impact of your life written by members of your family 
for your memorial services. Your loss has had a devastating 
affect on those close to you, and also serves as an example 
to those of us who didn’t lose any personally loved ones in 
this heinous act. The world has one less wonderful person, in 
Ann, who certainly could have had a positive impact on our 
lives someday. The world will never forget you, whether you 
touched our lives before or after your passing.

Rob Thomson, friend of a friend

No. 2953: Edward Francis (Teddy) Maloney III

You were one of the kindest guys I knew in high school. Thanks 
for the ice skating lessons. Teddy, you have changed my life. I 
am sure your girls will grow up to be as loving as you were to 
so many. May God shed light on you always.

Laiza Cruz, classmate
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No. 3051: Jeffrey Randall Smith

Jeff Smith was one of the most kind and genuine guys I have 
ever met. He had a way of making all those who he came 
into contact with feel special and important. We all miss you 
terribly, Jeff. Godspeed wherever you are.

Jonathan, cousin

No. 3001: Robert J. DeAngelis Jr.

To a wonderfully, kind and caring soul who touched the lives 
of many, and whose heroic and selfless acts on September 
11 shall not be forgotten: I am honored to have had the 
opportunity to have worked with you, Bob. You are dearly 
missed. 

Melissa Mitchell, business associate

No. 3036: Stacey S. McGowan

Stacey and Tom McGowan were good friends of my son 
Jeffrey Phillips at Boston College. Through my son Jeffrey I 
feel I know this very special person. Jeffrey cannot say enough 
about the kindness, enthusiasm, generosity of spirit, and love of 
her family and friends that was part of the woman she was. I 
think of her every day, her little girls, and her loving husband. 
May God bless this family , may their friends hold them close, 
and know that people who have never met this dear family 
pray for them every day. 

Maileen Phillips
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No. 3079: Vanessa Lynn Kolpak

Vanessa is one of the brightest, kind-hearted and a super 
all around kind of gal. My heart is filled with sadness when I 
think of my life without her. I think about her voice and smile 
everyday. 

Dorothy Kolpak, aunt

No. 3065: Noell Maerz

Noell, I’m glad I got to know you a lot better over the last 
couple years. I was honored to have shared such a small piece 
of your life. You are one of those people that have a knack 
for making friends and building those relationships into a 
family. I will never forget you for all the things you’ve done 
for everyone who was a member of that special family you’ve 
built in your 29 years of life. All I can say is, I will be one of 
those people that will never forget you for all that you’ve done 
for me and everyone else. Your kind thoughts and help. I know 
everyone who is a member of that family you’ve built will 
always take care of your wife Jenn and baby girl Noelle. Until 
we meet again. God Bless. 

Larry Kramer, friend

No. 3066: Mike Ferugio

Michael was one of a kind. A hard-working and caring person 
who praised others for their good work when he himself was 
the one that deserved to be praised.

Esther Gagliardotto, co-worker
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No. 3139: Michelle Scarpitta

I am deeply sadend by the loss of my friend, Michelle. I send 
my best wishes and thoughts out to her family. You will be 
in my prayers. Michelle was a very kind,warm and sincere 
person, and that made her a good friend. We love her and 
will miss her greatly. We love you!

Adam Yasso, friend

No. 3158: Karen S. Navarro

She was a wonderful, kind, generous and friendly person. She 
loved her sister and parents as much as they loved her!

Jennifer Lunde, family friend

No. 3190: Richard M. Caproni

I went to school in North Babylon with Richie. It is hard to 
believe he is gone. What a kind person. My heart aches every 
time I think of him.

Linda McNulty, classmate

No. 3221: Edelmiro (Ed) Abad

I met you only once yet you were a kind and loving man. Your 
sister, my friend and colleague Hortensia loved you and your 
family misses you. Bless you. May your soul rest peacefully. 

Jennifer Lunde, family friend

Ed was my first “real world” co-worker. I remember him as 
funny and kind, and as a good family man. My heart goes out 
to his grieving family. He was a very good person and he’ll be 
missed.

Dorothy Farrell Commander, former co-worker
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No. 3178: Boyie Mohammed

Everyone at Dean Witter, now Morgan Stanley. who knew 
Mohammed thought he was a very kind and gentle soul! I had 
seen Mohammed on September 11, while he was waiting for 
the bus to go home. All he ever spoke about was his family. 
It was an absolute pleasure working with him, being a fellow 
Trinidadian native like myself. My sincere condolences goes out 
to his family, especially his children

Dorette Thomas, colleague

No. 3191: Robert J. Caufield

He was a proud electrician for IBEW Local 3, who worked 
at the WTC, as assigned. His signature was the broad smile 
he wore. His sense of humor appealed to everyone. Rob 
looked at life to be cherished and enjoyed. The most amusing 
quality he possessed was his attention to doing everything 
in an orderly fashion and planning his “fun” days carefully, 
to ensure everyone would remember all the laughs shared. 
He performed at work with meticulous concern for each job 
being done “perfectly.” Rob always offered his electrical skill 
to his friends when they needed a repair or advice. He loved 
his work. Rob’s friends are numerous and miss him terribly. 
A scholarship fund has been started at the Central High 
School, Valley Stream, New York, to award students studying 
electricity, plumbing or construction. He was proud of Valley 
Stream families, as he knew most of them. It’s been said, “you’d 
think he was the mayor, the way he stops to talk to everyone.” 
Always with a smile and a kind word and anecdote to cheer 
their day. Your life was your thank-you gift to God.

Patricia H. Fennelly, sister
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No. 3253: Kenneth John Cubas

Ken was a wonderful person. He always had a smile and a 
kind word, and was always willing to help you in any way. I 
worked with him at Digital Equipment, and we always spent 
time at the DEC reunions catching up on what was going on in 
our lives. I would see him from time to time walking the WFC 
promonade and when he spotted me, there would be that big 
smile of his. Writing this brings back those memories, and tears 
are rolling. God bless you, Ken.

Tom Forero, friend

No. 3260: Lisa Caren Weinstein Ehrlich

Lisa was a woman with so much life that she actually sparkled. 
She loved her children and truly touched everyone she met. I 
will miss her laughter, her quick mind and her kindness.

Veronica Ortiz, friend

No. 3277: Joanne Ahladiotis

I will miss your kindess very much. You are one in a million. 
Ejaz Bonaccorti, friend

No. 3281: Matthew J. Burke

Dear Matthew, we miss you so much and I hope that you give 
our family the strength it needs to move on. I will never forget 
you or my promise to continue to be kind-hearted and loving 
to all I meet, just like you were. Thank you for being my cousin. 
I love you and miss you so.

Christine Szenes, first cousin
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No. 3290: Joseph Anthony Eacobacci

My love and my future were cut short on September 11th. 
My fiance worked for Cantor Fitzgerald on the 105th floor. 
He was one of the very unlucky ones. He leaves behind a 
wonderful family and some of the best friends I have had the 
privilege of knowing. His parents Mitch and Ann, his brother 
Tom and his sister Michelle have been cheated from having 
a wonderful future with Joey. Joey was the kindest, smartest, 
most loving and funniest person I have ever known or will ever 
know. He will be missed terribly and my heart aches everyday. 
Joey was a graduate of Georgetown University and the 
captain of the football team. I only wish that more people had 
the opportunity to know and love him as I did and always will. 
My heart and my prayers are with all of the other families 
and friends that have also lost someone to the tragic events of 
the 11th. 

Denise Mauro, fiancee

No. 3383: Edward W. Schunk

Eddie, Ronnie and I love you and miss you so much. You were 
such a wonderful and dear friend to us. Our lives are so 
different without you. We will continue to honor you by being 
kinder and more loving to others. We will always take care 
of the love of your life, Lisa. She is such a love. I know you are 
with God. Please bless us.

Helen Frost, friend
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No. 3488: Douglas D. Ketcham

Doug was one of the finest nephews I have ever had. He was 
so kind and precious. We will miss him terribly.

Bobbi Wills, aunt

No. 3490: Stephen Adams

Steve was my friend, my roommate for a while in Vermont. 
We had a blast! What a cool guy! Quiet, goofy, kind... 
When another friend of mine was murdered by “bandits” 
in Guatemala, Steve was there for me. Nothing like a good 
bottle of wine and a gentle soul to help you in times of 
sorrow. I miss you now, Steve, even though I didn’t realize it on 
September 10. And just because you dance with bells on your 
feet, and a hankie in your hand, doesn’t mean you’re a sissy. 
Bye, pal.... 

Doug Noyes, friend

No. 3578: Arnold A. Lim

I went to Stuyvesant High School with Arnold. We were in the 
same group of kids who hung out together. I remember him as 
always direct, always kind, intelligent, and never cruel (in high 
school, that’s a rare quality indeed). About a month before the 
attacks, I saw him in my office building. We hadn’t spoken in 
years. I was in a rush, and though we saw each other, I didn’t 
stop to say hello. I regret it deeply. To the loved ones who he 
left behind I send my deepest sympathies, and a reiteration of 
what they surely already know: Arnold Lim was a good person, 
and he will be missed. 

Pierre Lipton, friend
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No. 3415: Dolores Marie Costa

I only knew your husband, a kind and gentle man. If you loved 
him, you loved what is good. If you loved what is good, you 
sought the turth. If you sought the truth you are a saint. We 
love him as a brother, and you, as a sister, not lost, just gone 
away. 

Fred Harmon, friend

No. 3481: Angel Perez Jr.

To a dear friend and former co-worker: Angel, you are not 
dead,just passed on to another life. Friend, I’ll miss your smile 
and your kindness. The dog you gave me is doing fine. I’m 
going to change his name to “Angel” so I’ll call your name 
every day. Why did you leave Aspers Leeds & Kellogg? Things 
might have been different, but only God knows. Sleep on my 
friend.

Errol Bryan, friend

No. 3611: Felicia Traylor-Bass

My dear Felicia was a kind and generous soul who loved 
life and people. She was a beacon of joy, fun, vibrancy to 
all of her family and friends. Becoming a mother in 1999 to 
our beautiful son Sebastian, Felicia seemed to find her true 
calling. She sacrificed and adjusted her life to be there for 
Sebastian at all times. Thankfully they got to love and enjoy 
one another, albeit too short a time, but none the less they had 
time together. The hardest thing to deal with is telling my son 
why his mother is no longer here. May all of us pray for calmer 
times ahead for our children. 

Andrew Bass,
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No. 3613: Kenneth Marcus Caldwell

Kenny Caldwell befriended small children with his goodness, 
encouraged teens with his positive outlook, made adults laugh 
with his humor and inspired leaders with his simple acts of 
kindness. A piece of Kenny lives on in the many of us who knew 
him. For some there are external ways -- at 14 Kenny gave 
me my nickname which continues at age 30; and for others 
internal ones -- who could ever forget that big toothy grin. 
Kenny was a great man in simple ways. He deserved better. 

Neil Tanner, friend

No. 3585: Larry Sumaya

Larry was a fun-loving, kind, generous soul who will not be 
forgotten!! I know that he is conquering the ski slopes up there 
in the sky!!!

Penni Kessler, friend

The kindest of hearts...The brightest of lights...An unforgettable 
soul. 

Tina Higgins, friend from college

No. 3738: Joseph M. Romagnolo

I grew up across the street from Joe and his family. My older 
brother Larry and Joe were buddies. I’ll always remember 
those “dimples” my dad used to tease Joe about when he 
smiled. Joe was strong and tough, but always very kind and 
considerate. Memories of Joe will always remind me of the 
“good old days”, growing up in Brentwood, Long Island, New 
York.

Scott Saccareccia, childhood friend
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No. 3803: Alfred Vukuosa

It would take a lifetime for me to forget a person like Alfred. 
He was an amazing friend, full of humor, kindness and love. I 
always knew he was special. He was someone you can turn to 
when your sprits need a lift. He brings out the best in you. He 
was so full of love and kindness. Alfred’s two sons were the 
sunshine of his life. I was so blessed to have known him. 

Nadirick, friend

No. 3809: Thomas J. Cahill

Our memories of Tommy will forever be thoughts of laughter 
and kindness. He could always make us smile and always 
showed an interest in what everyone was up to in life. I know 
his family was very proud of him, I hope he remembers that his 
extended family loved him as well. I know you will be fishing 
with William Robert T. and we hope all of you are smiling down 
on us. This tribute is written on behalf of Susan Cahill, Robert 
Jr and Amanda Cahill, Brian, Jen, Jack, Andy and Brad Cahill, 
Kevin and Danae Cahill, Adam Cahill and Natalie Cadman. 

The Cahills, cousins

No. 3728: Vincent Litto

You showed so much to so many. You showed your family the 
meaning of love. To those who you came into contact with, you 
showed them a sign of warmth and compassion. You were the 
definition of an angel here on Earth. You were so kind, so warm 
and so gentle to so many, your warmth and love for your family 
and for life will never be forgotten. With love and memories 
forever. We miss you. “We only part to meet again.” 

Shannon D., cousin
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No. 3854: Ruth E. Ketler

I think of you so often - we only knew each other in passing as 
most neighbors do. But you were always so kind and friendly 
to my dog Remington. I do remember you in my prayers and 
I hope that you were not scared and I know that you are in a 
much better place now. May God keep you near Him.  

Brigid M. Rumpf, neighbor

No. 3858: Donald J. DiFranco

Donald worked for my father back in the early eighties; I 
was in my mid-teens and he was in his mid-twenties. He was 
repairing televisions and car radios, and we shared a love for 
music. He was a DJ by hobby and gave me the bug. Little did 
he know, that by his direction, I made the music business my 
life. I feel that everything that I have accomplished all started 
because of his influence. Sadly, we didn’t really keep in close 
contact and that really hurts me now given the circumstances. 
What I remember most about Donald was that he was shy -- I 
think he got a kick out of me because I was so outgoing. He 
was also a very gentle, kind and honest human being that will 
certainly be missed by many who’s lives he graced.

Tommy Musto, friend

No. 3901: Shannon M. Fava

Dear Shannon, You were always so very helpful to us in Tokyo. 
We were always under such frantic and difficult situations 
and needed your help. You were always there for us, getting 
us what we needed quickly. Thank you very much for your 
kindness. I miss you. 

Charles K. Gonzales, business associate
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No. 3921: Scott Hazelcorn

Twenty-nine is far too early for your life to end. I will not 
dwell on how your life did end. I will dwell on the life you led. 
We are forced to go ahead. We go on with you close to our 
hearts. A very sad ending, but a chance for new starts. Your 
kind nature we shall miss. Losing you has sent us into an abyss. 
Your girl has lost her man to kiss. Your great qualities makes 
for a very long list. Scott, this I swear to you. We will make 
sure you get your due. One great guy. One great friend. One 
great Jew. We should all be as sweet as you were. Your face 
and loving nature are not a blur. You did not die in vain. But 
gives us focus to what is important, like family and friends 
and the bird on the window pane. The summers we spent 
gives us memories for a lifetime. The love for you inspires this 
rhyme. Honored forever to call you a friend of mine. A man so 
loving, so nice, so kind. Go on. Be Free. Your love and loss has 
changed me.In order to make sense of this all, know that Scott 
would want us to stand tall. Though our paths won’t cross till my 
bitter end, I just could not go on till I made a tribute to a friend.

Joshua Goldstein, friend

No. 4014: Laura Rockefeller

I only knew Laura from the dog run. She and her Dog JT 
(named for James Taylor) used to be regulars there. She was 
kind and sweet, and she always let my dog, Scooter, kiss her. 
She sat on the first bench and enjoyed the friendship we all 
feel in the run. We have raised money, and in the spring will 
dedicate a bench in her name. This way, she will always be a 
part of the run. Laura, you are missed.

Michael, fellow dog owner
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No. 3927: Joseph Reina Jr

Dear Joey: You have been a part of my family since I was 7 
years old, and I feel like losing you was like losing a brother. 
I can’t express how much pain I feel, not only losing you, but 
I feel sorry for your family, and I just hope that little Joey 
will bring as much joy to their lives as you did. You were 
and always will be such a wonderful and kind person, and I 
hope that where you are right now you are looking down on 
everyone as our angel. I will miss you always and I will carry 
you in my heart and mind forever. I love you and miss you Joey 
-- very, very much.

Maria Alfano, friend

No. 3930: Manika Narula

First of all I want to send my prayers to Manika’s family. My 
heart goes out to them. Manika was such a beautiful soul and 
a good friend to me. Manika, i miss you so much and you will 
forever be in my heart and soul. You always greeted me with 
your radiant smile and always said the right words to brighten 
up my day. I thank God everyday for allowing me to meet 
you. Manika, you were an angel in my eyes and now your an 
angel in my heart. May God keep your soul safe and warm 
for eternity and i will cherish the fun times we had together. 
Thank you for being such an inspiration to me. I remember on 
my birthday you were the only one that cared enough to buy 
me flowers and that beautiful shirt. You were a special person 
in my life and I thank you for your loving kindness. I miss you 
dearly but I know we will see each other again in another time 
and place. 

Russell Chambliss, co-worker and friend
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No. 3971: Soledi Colon

I met Sol in 1984 when I was an emloyee of Alexander and 
Alexander. She was a kind person with a big heart who 
always went out of her way to help others. May she rest in 
peace. My deepest sympathy to her husband Benny and two 
daughters.

Gladys Fonseca-Matos, co-worker

No. 4031: Martin Giovinazzo

May your Angel wings fly high and know how much you 
touched all the lives around you especially with your kindness. 
You are thought of and I know are missed deeply. May God 
Bless your family and children who you now live in. May 
you rest in peace knowing you are a hero and will never be 
forgotten. 

Michele DiPreta, friend

No. 4060: Marina R. Gertsberg

Marina was a kind, genuine person who stood by her friends. 
Not a day goes by when I am free of the tragedy or do not 
think of the sorrow her family must bear. Marina, thank you for 
being part of my life. 

Joel Stein, high school boyfriend

No. 4128: Karen Renda

I know her husband Charlie very well. I met Karen once, and 
she was truly a very kind and wonderful woman, wife and 
mother. My thoughts and prayers are with Charlie Renda and 
his family.

Jeff Leone, friend
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No. 4115: Waleed Iskandar

Waleed Joseph Iskandar was one of those rare and 
remarkable individuals who managed to touch the lives of 
everyone he knew. He had many interests, and he believed in 
living his life to the fullest. He loved traveling, cycling, skiing, 
water-skiing, diving, roller-blading, eating good food, drinking 
fine wine and spending time with his family and his many 
friends. Known for his compassion and kindness, many of his 
friends remember his irrepressible optimism and his ever-
present smile. He was also extremely bright and could give 
over to his quieter, contemplative side. He believed that every 
individual has a right to happiness, dignity, and opportunity 
and that accepting life’s difficulties is a crucial part of 
achieving happiness.

Joseph Iskandar, father

No. 4124: Lucia Crifasi

Lucy was a friend for many years. We met on the Triboro 
express bus to/from Glendale, Queens into Manhattan. We 
rode today practically everyday until Lucy was transferred to 
downtown. She was a travel agent with Amex and at the time 
we met, my daughter was going to college studying the travel 
field. Lucy was very helpful with advice in getting my daughter, 
Robyn started. Robyn is now a successful travel agent herself. 
Lucy was a very sweet, kind and generous person with very 
strong family ties. I will remember Lucy always. My strongest, 
heartfelt sympathies to her family.

Julia LaRosa, friend
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No. 4015: Michael Benjamin Packer

Several months before the WTC attacks, Michael Packer 
offered to assist, pro-bono, the Lower Hudson Regional 
Information Center -- a non-profit, consortium of schools in 
Westchester, Rockland and Putnam counties -- in achieving our 
goal of being an organization synonymous with excellence. 
He was a world class business executive with a successful track 
record as a strategist, team builder and manager. When he 
first met Michael in August, we were impressed by his expertise 
and humor, as well as his genuine wish to help us. In one 
meeting, he established a bond of trust. We decided to get 
together again on September 14th, and we all had the highest 
hopes. We at the LHRIC were but a small part of Michael 
Packer’s world but his kindness and sincerity were evident in 
each of our encounters.

Peter Reilly, acquaintance

No. 4136: Marsha A. Rodriguez

Marsha was an extremely kind person, professional and warm. 
She also seemed to be a very loving person and spoke of her 
family often. I do remember that she was out of the office a 
few times due to her father’s (I believe) illness. We actually 
talked about the rough year she had been through and how 
she was hoping things would turn for the better. Although I did 
not get to know her better, my heart aches for the loved ones 
she left behind. My thoughts and prayers are with each of you. 
For family and friends, this is just another reminder to you that 
Marsha was a special person with a wonderful heart.

Dale Swanson, business relationship
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No. 4150: Luis Jimenez Jr.

Luis, you will always be missed. You were one of the most kind 
person I have ever met, and one of my best friend. You will 
never be forgotten. God bless you and rest in peace. 

Marcos Hidalgo, friend and co-worker

No. 4219: Sharon Balkcom

Words cannot properly express the sadness felt at the loss of 
this magnificent soul. Sharon, I will miss you dearly and think 
of you always. You were truly the kindest person, and you will 
forever be in my heart. 

Elena Vakser, former colleague

No. 4218: Jose Martinez

Kathy touched so many people and blesssed many lives. I miss 
you, dear friend, and thank you for your beauty, kindness, 
devotion, support, wisdom, and joy you gave me, and love. 
Bless your precious soul. I love you.

Terri Kravetz, friend

No. 4269: Ingeborg Astrid Desiree Lariby

You are deeply missed. You were a wonderful, kind intelligent 
person. You helped me out during my first few months in New 
York and made me feel that I had something to aspire to and 
that things are always better than they first appear. All your 
friends enjoyed the evenings you would organize with people 
from different countries, etc. Great get-togethers. Great fun. I 
am greatful to have known you and miss you.

Zara Bethell, friend
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No. 4184: Peter Edward Mardikian

I met Pete in the sixth grade and attended most of my high 
school years with him, until his family moved away. Since then 
I have seen him only several times, but we always picked up 
from where we left off, with a good laugh. Our friendship, like 
most good friendships, didn’t fade with time or distance. He 
was a truly unique individual. No-one could make me laugh 
more than Pete. His quick wit and ability to find humor in 
everything made Pete a person people wanted to be around. 
Behind Pete’s humor was one of the most caring individuals I’ve 
ever known. He could seem to sense when a person needed a 
lending hand, and he would be there to lend that hand. Now 
that Pete is gone, there will be no more of his jokes or antics, 
but his kindness will be felt every day by people that Pete left 
behind. As for the memories, no acts of terrorism can erase 
those. I am a testament to that. I haven’t seen Pete in several 
years, and even as I write this, I do so with a smile. You will be 
missed. 

Chad Morrissey, friend

No. 4146: Denise Crant

An overwhelming sadness touches my bleeding heart. I have 
lost my dear sweet sister (a sister not by blood but by love). 
Denise, who I called Dee Dee, was a walking angel. She gave 
so much to so many people. Those that she touched shall never 
forget her, the glow that flowed from her was kindness and 
generosity. Please remember that each time you talk to your 
loved ones, family or dear friends, let them know you love 
them. You never know when it will be you last chance. I miss 
and love you, Dee. Thanks for being my guardian angel.

Katherine Wisniewski
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Garth genuinely was one of the nicest, kindest people I’ve ever 
met. ...I was always amazed by his patience and intelligence, 
as well as how he managed to cram so many other activities 
into a life already so busy with work.

Nic Kelman, friend

No. 4281: Garth E. Feeney

It’s no memorial puffery when I say that Garth was a person 
who had a rare combination of desirable human qualities 
-- smart, loving, kind, genuine, etc. ... He is sorely missed mainly 
for the love and genuine friendship he leaves behind. Thank 
you, Garth, for this.

Michael Marcinelli, friend

You spent last Christmas with me and my family. This year we 
were thinking of you and your warmth and kindness -- and 
most of all your friendship, which we’ll always cherish. We love 
you “E.”

The Miraglia family, friends

No. 4304: Eric Adam Eisenberg

I knew Eric only professionally, but he was the kind of person 
that you’d want to know personally. Fun, vibrant, energetic and 
loved to eat! We talked about music a lot. I will remember him 
fondly.

Karen Trapane, professional acquaintance

No. 4416: Howard (Barry) Kirschbaum

To a wonderful, kind, and funny man who will truly be missed 
by all. 

Jennifer Lohse Paccione, friend
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No. 4356: Suresh Yanamadala

I worked and ‘played’ with Suresh for a number of years. 
Suresh was an intelligent, kind and caring individual who truely 
cared for people. I know Suresh is with his maker and happy! 

Mark C. Melichar, friend

No. 4295: Abraham J. Zelmanowitz

Abe worked with his friend, Ed Beyea, a quadriplegic, for 
12 years at Empire Blue Cross/Blue Shield. As thousands fled 
the World Trade Center, Abe chose to remain with Ed until 
help would come. He phoned us at 9:30 and said that they 
were OK and were waiting for a rescue team to help carry 
Ed down. That was the last we heard from him. Countless 
people have phoned and written from all over the country 
and all over the world -- friends, strangers, quadriplegics, 
parents of handicapped children -- to say how inspired they 
were by such an act of kindness and compassion at a time of 
such unspeakable evil. They touched us deeply and were a 
great source of comfort and consolation to the entire family. 
This is really a story of two heroes. Ed’s story is truly inspiring. 
He was paralyzed from the neck down in a diving accident 
when he was 22. He needed 24-hour nursing assistance but 
otherwise led as normal a life as possible, taking the subway 
to work each day at his job as a systems analyst, using a 
mouthpiece to tap the keys on his computer, enjoying books, 
movies, TV and dinners with friends, most frequently with Abe. 
These two were shining examples of the goodness of mankind, 
beacons of hope for us all, and I wanted to share their story 
with you.

Evelyn Zelmanowitz, sister-in-law
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No. 4357: Terrance Andre Aiken

Terrance , We will miss your smile, your kind heart, your energy 
that pulsed like the tightest Def Jam beats, and of course that 
sweet jumper! Big Up and see you in another place, in another 
time! My prayers go out to you and your family. 

Dave Shumate, former co-worker

No. 4357: Terrance Andre Aiken

Terrance , We will miss your smile, your kind heart, your energy 
that pulsed like the tightest Def Jam beats, and of course that 
sweet jumper! Big Up and see you in another place, in another 
time! My prayers go out to you and your family. 

Dave Shumate, former co-worker

No. 1474: Zandra F. Ploger

We will miss the young, vibrant and caring daughter, mother, 
sister and friend to so many people that we had in Zandra.

Randall S. Myers, friend

No. 1497: Jamie Lynn Fallon

Jamie was my best friend of 11 years. We met in high school 
and have been friends ever since. She was the most fun, caring 
and loving person I have ever known. I miss her and love her 
very much.

LeAnda Garrison, friend
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No. 4364: Deborah Merrick

God rest your soul. You were a good, kind and gentle person. 
My heart goes out to Mandie, your sister, and for all the victims 
of this horrible attack against the American people and our 
way of life.

Lorrie A. Ball-Arsenec,
friend and sister in Christ

No. 4450: Jemal Legesse DeSantis

The first time we met I knew you were special. The beam of 
light shining from your eyes told me you were a gift from 
God to our family. I’m thankful every day for the time we had 
together until it was time for you to return to Allah. Through 
your love and kindness, I was able to learn about and respect 
the Muslim religion. My love continuously surrounds you in 
thought. We all love and miss you. 

Michelle Smullen, cousin

No. 1510: Marvin R. Woods

He was a father to all who worked at the Navy Telecommu-
nications Center at the Pentagon. Roger hated red tape, but 
was an expert at breaking through it. To his family, he was the 
center of their circle. To all who met him, he was the grumpy 
old man with the twinkle in his eye that immediately let you 
know who was really in charge. To those who knew him well, he 
was a caring person with a deep love for our country. He was 
my aide. He was my friend. He will forever be my hero.

LCDR Robert Turner US Navy
(retired)
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No. 1851: Don Jerome Kauth Jr.

If only I could change the things that have happened, but I 
can’t. Don Kauth was such a gentle, thoughtful, caring person. 
I pray for everyone else who knew him. I’ve known his son for 
years within the sport of hockey and that’s how I was able to 
meet Don. I just want to let all of Don Kauth’s family know that 
I share the greatest sympathy with you. Love,

Joe Zeitler, friend

No. 2125: Carl John Bedigian

Carl was a caring man with a wonderful sense of humor, and 
an easy smile. I didn’t know him very well, but he was a close 
friend of my husband’s family. Carl always put me at my 
ease, and made me feel part of the group whenever we were 
together at family functions. He will be greatly missed by all 
who knew him. I am proud to have known him, and will never 
forget him or what he did for America.

JoAnn Maio, friend

No. 1617: Mychal Judge (“The Rev.”)

He looked like such a warm, caring man. I wish i knew him 
when he was alive. Whenever I see his face on TV, I cry.

Amy Wohl

No. 1634: Dean E. Mattson (Lt. Col.)

I worked with Dean Mattson in Japan. He was a good-natured 
and caring person. The world lost a fine gentleman and the 
Army a dedicated Officer.

David Whitebread
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No. 1702: Andrew Brunn

I would like to take a few minutes to tell you about a great 
man whom I never met. He was a good looking, caring and 
compassionate person tragically killed the line of duty. Andrew 
Brunn is the son of my mother’s friend, Marie Losito. This young 
man started off as a police officer and then became a New 
York City fireman. The crew at the firehouse described him as 
a real-life angel, always willing to lend a hand. On September 
11, Andrew walked through the dangerous and horrific war 
zone of the World Trade Center and saw a woman in a wheel 
chair. He tried to save both of their lives as the building was 
collapsing. But he was never to be seen alive again. This young 
man is truly a hero, and I wish I had the pleasure of meeting 
such a great individual.

Tiffany, family friend

No. 1999: Paul Innella

I knew Paul back in the early 1990s when he was married to 
Debbie. He was a great and caring guy and always was there 
to listen and help if he could. He will be missed.

Cheryl, friend

No. 2519: William Otto Caspar

I worked with Bill at Johnson and Higgins. One of my first 
“real” jobs out of college. He was my mentor, teacher, friend. 
I learned more from him than any book ever taught me. Ever 
since I left J and H I told myself to call Bill, see how he is doing 
but something always came up. There was always tomorrow. I 
miss Bill. He was a warm, caring person.

Ray, co-worker
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No. 2258: Ronald T. Kerwin (Lt.)

Ron and I attended basic emergency medical technician 
training in the 1987- 1988 time frame. We were both 
members of the Levittown Fire Department. I remember Ron 
as an outgoing, caring person. I knew he was going to do well 
in his career as a firefighter, it seemed to be in his blood. He 
achieved great success in the fire service as a lieutenant for 
the New York Fire Department and as a chief in the Levittown 
Fire Department. I feel we use the term hero too loosely but 
what people like Ron did was truely heroic and deserving of 
such accolades. I wish his loved ones (he) left behind well and 
want them to know that Ron has impacted my life. God rest his 
soul and all the victims of 11 September, 2001.

Lloyd “Tweed” Cafran, friend

No. 2408: Mark Whitford

You are a hero in everyones eyes, you surely must have saved 
hundreds before it was decided you were needed more in 
Heaven. Thank You for being a caring loving person.

Rose Bartkus,
friend of mother-in-law

No. 2413: Robert D. Cirri (Lt.)

Only a true caring individual like yourself would do the things 
you did in helping rescue all the people from the WTC. My you 
rest in peace wherever you may be. Your sons and daughter 
will be well cared for by their mothers and stepfathers while 
you rest.

Ken Schiele, son’s stepfather
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No. 2286: Joseph A. Mascali

John was more than a hero firefighter, a doting husband, 
a caring father, a loving son, a tireless hockey coach or a 
protective older brother. He was the cook at the annual 
family picnic. He was also everyone’s “Mr. Fix It”. His love for 
his fellow man and the passion with which he lived his life, I 
truly admire.  John McAvoy was bigger than life itself (with) 
shoes many of us could never fill. He was the dream son every 
parent would cherish. Parents who have a few children say 
they don’t have a favorite. I can easily say that he was the 
overwhelming favorite, he is my favorite too!!  John, if it hadn’t 
been for growing up with you, I wouldn’t be the person I am 
today. I want you to know how much I admire your courage, 
respect you as a man and love you as a brother. Thanks for all 
the love, laughter and protection you have given all of us. John 
thanks for being you.

Michael McAvoy, brother

No. 2549: Jayceryll M. de Chavez

It’s hard to come to terms that we will never see Jay again. He 
was the kind of guy who always had the right thing to say. He 
was so professional in his manner which we all looked up to. 
His strive for success rubbed off on everyone he met and made 
us all become more motivated. Our organization and our 
world lost a truly honest, remarkable, intelligent, loving and 
caring man that day. He is so loved and so missed.

Rutgers Alpha Kappa Psi
brothers
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No. 2812: Matthew David Yarnell

Matt was my summer intern for two of his college years. 
His quiet outward appearance masked a lively wit and 
intelligence. Matt actually had a vivid sense of humor, was 
smart -- beyond smart -- and was blessed with a thoughtful, 
caring psyche. He was the oldest of three children in a warm, 
close-knit family. Even though Matt came to work for me as “the 
boss’s son,” he never took advantage. He quickly became a 
much honored team member and friend to our workgroup. The 
thought of his loss to his family, indeed to humanity, brings only 
a wellspring of anguish.

Jessica McMahon, co-worker

No. 3021: Thomas Fitzpatrick

The world will never be the same without you. Your caring 
heart and your tender smile will forever be missed.  Merry 
Christmas Christina, we will always love you. 

Rick Taiano, old friend

No. 3049: Linda Sheehan

She was my girlfriend Angie’s best friend. I saw her the 
Sunday before the attack at Foxhound’s restaurant on South 
End Avenue and that was the last I saw of her. She was the 
sweetest girl you could ever meet. Her other best friend, Greg 
took care of her belongings and made most final arrangements 
afterwards--and he did a phenomenal job. Linda was a great 
person, very friendly, caring and the sweetest girlfriend that 
my Angie ever had. Angie cries every time she and I look at the 
ruins of the WTC. We miss her very much. 

Ed Long and Angie Shaw, friends
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No. 3026: Kristin A. Irvine-Ryan

My husband John and I attended the Memorial Mass for Kristy 
Irvine Ryan. The Church was standing room only. Kristy was 
my Alpha Phi Little Sister and she was the most beautiful and 
caring person. She will be deeply missed. Our thoughts and 
prayers are with her family.

Lisa Heal, sorority sister

No. 3119: Patrick Michael Aranyos

A friend above all else, guided by his desire to see others 
happy, and enjoy life. An amazing brother and a caring son. 
He tought all of us how to be a better friend. A part of all of 
us died on Sept 11. 

John, friend

No. 2775: David S. Suarez

My husband and I watched David grow from a boy to a 
young man, and all the while David had a terrific smile. His 
optimism and caring for others less fortunate were tributes to 
his parents, brother and sister. We feel lucky to have known 
David.

S. Borgese, neighbor and friend

No. 3185: Edward Ryan

A great man and caring father. His family misses him very 
much. Aaron Schlesinger, friend of niece

Aaron Schlesinger, friend of niece
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No. 3289: Neil Dollard

To know Neil was to know a young man in his prime. Neil’s zest 
for life was evident in the way he lived and the relationships 
he nurtured. Neil was a multi-faceted person who connected 
to many people in different ways. He was bright, handsome 
and witty, with a smile that dazzled. No one was immune to 
Neil’s dry sense of humor and fun-loving nature. Neil also had 
a thoughtful, caring side that manifested itself in the generosity 
and interest he showed his loved ones. Neil genuinely cared, 
and his actions proved it. Although he was only 28, Neil had 
an air of maturity and was comfortable with himself and the 
path he had chosen in life. Neil was truly a young man of 
great character who touched so many lives with his goodness. 
To know Neil was to love him.

Megan Fajardo, sister

No. 3371: Jude J. Moussa

I didn’t know Jude very well, although he lived next door. 
He left Lebanon to study in the Carribean. Then he started 
working in New York. His mother used to visti my mom 
regularly. She used to tell us about his determination, success, 
caring spirit, and very warm heart. ... I wish that the Moussa 
family would never have to suffer another similar loss. May 
God be with them. 

Jayson Saba, neighbor

No. 3408: Francis J. Sadocha

Our heart goes out to the Sadocha family. Frank was a truly a 
caring and wonderful person. 

The Placella family, former boss
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No. 3355: Thomas A. Hobbs

I didn’t know him well since we lived far away from each 
other, but he was a sweet caring man and I know his wife and 
children and the rest of his family will never forget him. 

Debbie Pitezel, cousin

No. 3366: Marie Lukas

Marie was one of the sweetest yet most caring people that I 
have ever met. My condolences to the Lukas family.

Roger, friend

No. 3600: Shevonne Mentis

She was a very caring person who loves her family. Her nieces 
and nephew were her joy and pride as she enjoyed life to the 
fullest. God be with her forever.

Cheryl Hewling, family friend

No. 4125: Charles M. Mills Jr.

I met Charlie Mills in Troy, New York, when he was the Public 
Safety Commisioner. He helped my neighborhood set up a 
watch program to fight crime. His dedication to his job was 
obvious. I never forgot how caring and reliable he was. 
Mr. Mills was a warm and very likable person who left an 
everlasting positive impression on our community. I know that 
he sacrificed his life for others. Charley Mills is an American 
Hero and someone whose courage and selflessness I will 
remember for the rest of my life.

Paul S. Sheremeta, acquaintance
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No. 3766: Joseph Sacerdote

I can’t say we were close friends, as I knew Joe mainly through 
my friendship with his older sister, Jane. That’s what made what 
he did all the more touching. Shortly after my mother died, 
Joe appeared, unexpectedly, at my apartment. He thought I 
needed to get out. I was hesitant but he was insistent. I relented 
and we just drove around Brooklyn, listening to Dr. Demento 
and laughing. Brief as it was, tt was one of those very special 
moments that has stayed with me all these years -- an act of 
caring that, clearly, came from the heart. I will never forget 
Joe and that night. 

Joe Bandille, friend

No. 3757: Andrea Della Bella

Andrea was one of the most genuine and caring people that 
it was my good fortune to know. She always gave her best. It’s 
difficult to believe she is no longer here with us to make this a 
better place to be.

Bozena Brzezinska, friend

No. 4018: Celeste Torres Victoria

I worked with Celeste at Philip Morris USA several years 
ago. Celeste was a intellegent, caring and loving woman. Her 
daughter Jasmine meant the world to her and all of us here 
would like to let Jamine know her mother’s smile will never be 
forgotten. 

Benedetta Campanelli, co-worker
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No. 3778: Thomas Edward Jurgens

Tommy was one of the strongest and most loving, caring and 
giving people I have ever known. We were best friends in high 
school. We hung out all the time. Joan, I am so sorry for your 
loss. I talked to him right before your wedding and he sounded 
so happy. He told me how very much he loved you and how he 
was looking forward to your wedding day. Please contact me 
and I will send you some pictures I have of him in high school. 
Tommy, we all will miss you very much. Don’t worry, I found my 
Mister Big CD today and all I could do is laugh. That was your 
favorite song. But it brought back all our high school memories 
and that is something I will cherish forever. ‘Till we meet again 
buddy, I love you. 

Rachel, friend

No. 4042: Ye Wei Liang

You’ll always be remembered in our hearts as a wonderful and 
caring guy. We’ll miss you dearly.

Karen, classmate

No. 3548: Glen K. Pettit

I met Glen through a good friend of mine who also perished 
Sept. 11 -- John Napolitano. Glen then became my neighbor, 
living across the street from me for the past four-plus years 
until this past spring. He was a really good person -- generous, 
caring and with a good sense of humor. All of his friends and 
neighbors on Vincent Place in Oakdale will not forget him. 
May he Rest in Peace. God Bless. 

Vincent Martell, neighbor
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No. 4184: Peter Edward Mardikian

Peter: My heart aches for you. You were robbed of your future 
- a promised future of love for your beautiful new bride, for 
your sister and parents, for your relatives and hundreds of 
friends, colleagues and clients from around the world. Peter, 
we all miss you and think of you every day. You lived and 
enjoyed life to the fullest, always positive, caring for others 
and above all, a family man. Your words “Mom, don’t worry, 
I have everything under control” while preparing for your 
Wedding last year will resonate in my mind forever. You were 
so young, but somehow had life all figured out. You did not 
sweat the little stuff, and you inspired me with your wisdom 
and “joie de vivre.” I doubt I will ever come to understand or 
accept the tragedy that hit you. Like your sister said in her 
tribute at your memorial service, “the only comfort and solace 
that we have been able to take from it is knowing that his life 
ended on top of the World Trade Center as he was fulfilling 
his dreams of living and working in New York City, a city that 
he was so proud to call his home.” Your happy memories will 
live forever. You are our hero. I love you always. -- Mom

Jackie Mardikian

No. 4355: Benito Valentin

Ben was an individual who always made light of his job 
with his smile and joking manner. He was also a very caring 
individual who was very proud of his family. He’ll be missed 
greatly.

Carmelo Tacoronte, co-Worker
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No. 3897: Craig Michael Blass

Craig will always be remembered by his friends from JMU. 
Craig was such a fun and caring guy. My heart goes out to his 
family. 

Heather Robertson, college friend

No. 4273: Jude Elias Safi

I will never forget Jude’s smile and his caring and loving 
nature. Deepest sympathy to his family from Our Lady of 
Lebanon Cathedral.

Christine Eid, friend

Infectious and Contagious
No. 1380: Karleton D.B. Fyfe

I met Karleton while I was an intern at Fidelity Investments 
back in 1992. After my assignment, I was moved to a different 
area and hardly saw any of the people that I had worked 
with during my intership. It had been a few years since I 
thought about my intership days. When I first saw Karleton’s 
name in the newspaper it brought back images of a person 
who made our days at Fidelity a little brighter. Karleton’s 
fun-loving personality and love of life were infectious. I’m still 
contagious ... thanks Karleton.

Tina Petruzziello, co-worker
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No. 4363: Ariel Louis Jacobs

Ari could always make you smile. His smile and humor were 
infectous. He also had the amazing talent of wiggling his ears 
when you asked him ... I will not remember Ari with tears, but 
instead with the smiles and laughter that he always shared 
with others.

Cathy Beebe, friend

No. 4362: Wade Brian Green

We will miss your infectious laugh and great spirit. Wade, may 
God bless you and keep you. 

The Messina family, neighbors

No. 3646: Gary L. Bright

Gary made many friends and touched many lives during his all 
too short life. His smile was infectious. He cared deeply for his 
friends and family. I met Gary in Indianapolis, Indiana, many 
years ago. His intelligence and love for fun and adventure 
made it easy to enjoy his company. Gary and I spent many 
late nights discussing our hopes and dreams while exploring 
the cultural underbelly of Indy. Who else but Gary was willing 
to explore Betty Boops on Massachusetts Avenue at 3AM!It still 
seems wrong that there will be no more Christmas cards from 
Gary, no more adventures in the Big Apple,no more smiles and 
laughter with a true and loving friend. We must move on with 
our lives, but I am confident that all of his friends and family 
will keep a special place in their hearts for Gary. His hopes 
and dreams will remain as our guiding light.

Jonathan Chumley, friend
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No. 3943: Jennifer Y. Wong

I knew Jennifer during our years together in college. She was 
always a gentle and loving spirit, one that was a testament 
to her faith in and love for Jesus Christ. Her infectious laugh 
and her giving heart made her gentle nature a formidable 
presence in the lives of all she encountered. Always selfless 
Jennifer was one of the first who arrived to console others, 
including myself, during their times of need. Jennifer loved 
people and remained faithful even using her personal 
vacations to aid in missions work in third world countries. She 
was indeed a blessing and a reminder of the love of God to 
all she touched and she will be terribly missed. 

Eric Park, former schoolmate

No. 3409: Janice Ashley

I knew Janice for about two years before the tragic events 
of September 11, and she she is sorely missed. I will miss 
her smiles, and her vibrant personality. She really lit up a 
room whenever she came in. I will miss her infectous smile, 
and her witty sense of humor, but most importantly I will miss 
her friendship. With each day that goes by I miss her more, 
because she was too young to die. And a blank space remains 
in my heart because she truly was a friend. 

Katy Brown, friend

No. 2089: Gary Robert Haag

Gary’s smile was contagious. He was a genuine sweet guy. He 
loved his family. He always found a way to bring peace and 
harmony to a group. He will be missed by all.

Matt Jablonski, friend
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No. 3261: Mary Lou Langley

Mary Lou Langley was my best friend for over 30 years. She 
was not famous and she did not accomplish great things with 
one exception: Mary Lou gave love every day of her life. 
She made the world -- and the lives she touched -- happier 
and easier. Her laughter was infectious and she displayed her 
generosity quietly to everyone around her. She asked little of 
life, yet gave back the most important thing she had to give 
-- her heart. I will miss you, old friend.

Elizabeth Ruch, best friend

No. 3183: James R. Paul

Jim had an unmistakable voice and a highly infectious laugh. 
When Jim spoke, everyone listened. He had this amazing 
teaching ability. I learned more from Jim in the time that I 
worked with him than anyone else. He always meant what 
he said and said what he meant, which is so rare. He used to 
always say that the most important thing in life is being happy. 
He worshipped and adored his family and was a true and 
dear friend to all that he knew.

Harmony Smith, co-worker

No. 2890: Susan L. Blair

I’ve read a lot about Susan during this tragedy and although I 
never knew her, I do know that the world has lost a dear friend 
and daughter. Her smile is radiating and infectious.

John O’Brien, stepson of her dad
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No. 2633: Charles Karczewski

Charles Henry Karczewski, Chuck as we knew him, was a 
loving husband, son, brother, godfather and honored friend. 
He was my dearest friend, a brother in my heart, a unique and 
genuine person. He wanted only for others to enjoy life with 
him. His character was that of a mature thoughtfulness with 
just enough innocence. His desire to learn and try new things 
was indeed infectious. Chuck possessed this wonderful quality 
of making all who met him feel comfortable in his presence. 
There was no pretense. He commanded a rare and wise soul. 
An emotional wound was opened that will be difficult to heal 
in the absence of this kind and noble gentleman. We will miss 
him, but we will never forget him.

James Wiggins, friend

No. 1485: Dan Frederic Shanower (Cmdr.)

I’ll never forget your huge smile, refreshingly silly sense of 
humor and infectious laugh. Although our paths crossed for only 
a brief time, I will never forget you.

Cathi Rippe, friend

No. 2492: Manette Marie Beckles

Manette was a beautiful person. I feel very lucky to have had 
her in my life. She had a contagious laugh and one of the best 
personalities a person could have. She will be truly missed.

C. Suarez, co-worker
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No. 2033: Thomas Foley

A person more full of love and life you will never meet. For 
those of you who did not know Tommy (which there aren’t 
many of you!), it is truly a shame you were not as blessed 
as we were to have him in your lives. For those of us who 
knew and loved him, we are grateful for the many wonderful 
memories he left us with. What a true gift he was. I can still 
see his dancing Irish eyes and hear his warm, contagious 
laughter. That is how I best remember him. He was a giver, 
never a taker. One of his favorite things to do often was to sit 
up on top of a mountain near his home, at night when all were 
asleep. He would “watch over everyone” and pray that we, his 
friends and family, were all okay. That was his main concern 
- everyone else. He loved to be “one with nature” and had a 
real sense of the outdoors. He just LOVED nature. We would sit 
and talk about it up there at that mountain of his. I learned a 
great deal from Tom Foley over the past 11 years. I certainly 
could never write even half of our great times, but he knows 
what he has done for me to make me a better person... and 
I love him and will never forget him for it. I miss you, Tommy. 
I am so proud of you. You will be in my heart until we dance 
again. “I could have missed the pain, but I’d have had to miss 
The Dance...”

Marianne, ex-girlfriend and friend

No. 2775: David S. Suarez

He was a great son, brother, and friend with a contagious 
personality that spread like wildfire to all those who knew him. 
He won’t soon be forgotten.

Jon, friend
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No. 2873: Adriana Legro

AD was a friend of mine and, even though I hadn’t seen her 
recently, her loss affected me deeply. She always had a smile 
on her face, and it was contagious. She will be missed.

Ramses Peralta, friend

No. 3016: Frederick John Cox Jr.

Do what you love, love what you do. Friday lived by that ideal. 
He loved his job, his family and his life. He was a friend of 
many, and he was contagiously curious about the world around 
him. We all miss him greatly and are saddened by what the 
world has lost and inspired by what could have been. I love 
you brother.

Richard Eaton, brother-in-law

No. 3647: Christy A. Addamo

We miss you so much -- your smile, your contagious laugh and 
your hugs. Each day, I think of you and my heart still hurts. 
But now, three months later, I can laugh about the good times 
we’ve had, like the road trip to Boston, the crazy pick-up lines 
we’ve heard over the summer and how we danced till our feet 
swelled. I can’t forget you. Rest in my peace. My love always. 

Joy, friend

No. 4000: Rajesh Khandelwal

A dear, dear friend of mine whose smile was the most 
contagious of all! I will sorely miss you forever, Rajesh!

Jaisimha Saranathan, colleague
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The Scourge of Horrorism
-or- How to turn a bad thing into a good war

No. 1543: Christine Lee Hanson

It’s sad that when terrorist strike they just have one thing in 
mind. To destroy the lives of the way people want to live. 
My heart cries out for the children who lost their lives on 
September 11th as they are innocent angels. May God grant 
their families peace and may they heal in the years to come.

Mario D’Sa

As the youngest of the victims Christine symbolizes the 
innocence and the beauty of all the human beings killed in the 
terrorist attacks. To those who knew and loved her, I offer my 
deep and sincere condolences.

Nik Allday

Its really sad to hear about how many young people died on 
this horrible day. Especially as young as 2 yrs old. This little 
girl, along with many others, will not be able to see their lives 
ahead of them. I pray for the victims and their families. You 
are in my heart.

Leah Gleixner

I have just read the CNN list of people lost on September 11. 
Despite all the tragedy that we have seen every day on the 
TV, the real senselessness and evil of what happened that day 
has just been brought home by seeing this picture of Christine, 
who was just 2 years old when she died. My own son is nearly 
2, and I know there is no clearer definition of innocence and 
hope than a 2-year-old child. My heart truly goes out to 
Christine’s family.

Matthew Wall
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No. 1488: David Lucian Williams (Lt. Cmdr.)
I did not know David, but because we share the same name 
and live and work in New York, I feel a special connection. The 
hurt from the terrorist attack is even stronger when one realizes 
that someone with the same name died in that terrible event. I 
just wish there was something I could have done.

David Williams

No. 3882: Erik Hans Isbrandtsen
Erik, Dirk & Diana, 13 years ago Erik stood by my side during 
a tough time for me. I will never be able to give you thanks 
again in person, however, as a U.S. Marine I pledge my sincere 
devotion to you. I will be involved in this fight against terrorism, 
along with all my fellow serviceman, someone will answer for 
what they did to you! 

Gunnery Sgt. J. C. Topp, high school classmate
and soccer teammate

No. 3502: Mohammed Salahuddin Chowdhury
As a club employee of The University Club of Washington D.C., 
I was horrified to see this terrible act. May God have many 
blessings bestowed on your family and you. May you be safe 
in his arms and his comfort extend to your family and friends.

Brad Elmore

No. 2454: Edward Calderon
Eddie, what can I say? I am still in shock and cannot believe this 
has happened to you. If I can go and fight in this war I would. 
You are missed. Until we meet again.

Caroline Calderon, sister
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No. 1613: Todd Morgan Beamer

Let us never forget his courage and leadership. Not only did 
he save lives but also he prevented the destruction of the 
White House and possibly the Capitol. He inspired others to 
rise up and give their lives in the defense of freedom, showing 
the terrorists that we will not be defeated.

Elizabeth Shackelford

He acted courageously in times of unimaginable horror and 
should be recognized as a true American hero along with 
the others who acted with him to fight the terrorists. My heart 
goes out to Lisa and their children and I wish them strength 
and fortitude as they go through this terrible time. I don’t know 
how Todd found the strength to act as he did, but it is truly 
amazing, and if there is a God, then surely Todd is with him in 
a heavenly place and will await Lisa until her time comes when 
they will be reunited. I want to offer my thanks to Todd for his 
bravery along with all those others on the plane who sacrificed 
themselves to save the lives of many innocent people on the 
ground who would surely have perished if another attack had 
succeeded. My thoughts are with everyone who went through 
this terrible tragedy and I have confidence we will overcome 
this.

Mark Allen

No. 2207: Matthew David Garvey

I Knew Mattew Garvey as a Marine with the 6th Communication 
Battalion, Alpha company.  He was not only a great Fire Fighter 
but an Outstanding Marine.   My thoughts go out to those that 
ever met Mattew Garvey it is a Great loss to all.

Richard Finch, former Marine
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No. 1918: Michael Andrew Tamuccio

I haven’t seen Mike in years, but he’s the third of my former 
college hockey teammates to pass away since we graduated 
in the mid- and late 80s. He was the second killed by a 
terrorist (another was on the Lockerbie Pan Am flight). Tamish 
was part of a group of guys who had a lot of fun on road 
trips and just hanging around our apartments or the cafeteria 
at school. College was a naive, crazy time for all us and we 
somehow got through it. I’m pleased to see that he was a vice 
president. That’s a title I would come to expect, not only from 
Mike but also from the group of guys I played with and the 
type of students who graduate from Fordham University. Since 
September 11, I’ve gotten in touch with other friends from 
school. Life’s too short to not stay in touch. I’ll always remember 
Mike and continue to offer prayers.

Rich Libero, former college teammate

No.1628: Jerry Don Dickerson Jr. (Lt. Col.)

As said by a fellow military man, “If there were a definition 
of Army values in the dictionary, Jerry D. Dickerson’s picture 
would sit right next to it.” Jerry loved his career and he loved 
the life that came with it. For him it was selfless service. He 
cared more for others than he did for himself. He always 
put his country and family first. He would be so proud of the 
patriotism that Americans are showing today. It’s a patriotic 
feeling that he always had.

Jackie Kish, sister
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No. 2991: Andrea Lyn Haberman

Andrea, You were too young to die. You were a dedicated 
business associate and we miss you. We only worked one block 
away and never took the time to meet each other in person. I 
wish now I would have taken the time to walk that one block. 
Life is truly precious. I didn’t know you were originally from 
Wisconsin, so am I. Our beautiful state of Wisconsin will miss 
you too. I hope you were a Packer fan and you’re shining down 
on them in Heaven. Go Pack Go!!! You are sadly missed! God 
Bless you and everyone else up there in Heaven that died so 
tragically in that horrendous act of terrorism. 

Karen Sarli, Merrill Lynch business associate

No. 2042: Ralph Joseph Mercurio

Although I doubt that we are related in any way, I would like 
to express my deepest sympathy for your lost family member. 
I am retired Navy currently working for the Air Force overseas 
and can assure you that everything possible is being done to 
bring an end to this terrorism that has caused so much sorry for 
so many people.

Ronald E. Mercurio

No. 2110: Joseph Agnello

Your sacrifice will be remembered. Due to your sacrifice you 
have saved one more life that may have been lost. I am deeply 
grateful. We never know when we will be called to perform 
the ultimate sacrifice. Unfortunately, it was your time, but I am 
thankful for your sacrifice to our nation. Your blood will be 
avenged on the terrorists. May God have mercy on your family.

Anthony Ingersoll
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No. 3277: Joanne Ahladiotis

Joanne, You don’t know me but as a fellow Greek, I feel I lost 
someone very close to me. It is just a tragedy what happened 
to you and the rest of the victims of the 9/11 tragedy. Your 
smile in your picture will always remain forever in my mind, 
and I hope your smile ensures the terrorist behind this that they 
have NOT (succeeded) in breaking the spirit of the American 
people. May your memory be eternal and may your family 
find the peace one day very soon in dealing with your tragic 
lost. Na se echi kala o Theoulis. With much love, 

Basil Fottis

No. 3310: Richard E. Bosco

To my cousin, My tears have still not stopped flowing. I can’t 
bear the loss of you. People die all the time, and will say “my 
cousin died in an accident” or “my cousin died of cancer’” etc. 
But I have to say my cousin died at the hands of terrorists. 
I can’t handle that. The day at the Armory filling out your 
missing person’s form and hanging the posters hasn’t left my 
memory. The wishing, hoping and praying we’d find you haunts 
me. The recovery of your body was a Godsend to the family 
but has ripped apart our hearts. Rich -- I truly miss you and 
feel for your children. They are so little and will never be able 
to understand what a great and wonderful person their dad 
was. I know that I and the remaining 12 cousins will share all 
the pictures, videos and stories. You may be gone, but you will 
never be forgotten, for you are always in my thoughts. 

Sue Bove, cousin
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No. 2898: Darren C. Bohan

For me, 3000 miles away in California, his is was the face that 
represented such a profound loss. I don’t know him, I know 
nothing about him or his family. His was one of the first photos I 
saw posted within a day or so of the attack and it touched my 
heart. This man could have been my brother, my friend. I don’t 
know why this man, whom I have never met, stuck so firmly in 
my mind and affected me so deeply over all the thousands 
of others who perished. I felt as though I lost one of my own. 
In the days that followed (the attack), I watched, listened and 
searched the listings, hoping for someone who knew him to 
post that he had survived, or he had been located, but it never 
happened. When I remember that day, this is the face I will 
see that will make it not just an horrific event in our nations 
history, but a staggering loss of valuable people from all walks 
of life. I wish to extend my sincere sympathies to his loved ones 
- am so sorry for your loss. I sure I am not the only one who 
was touched by the obvious kindness that you can plainly see 
in his eyes. 

Cynthia Kerrigan

No. 3580: Carl Allen Peralta

The USA is a nation of immigrants. It is the immigrants that 
brought to America the skills of their brains and hands to make 
this place a great nation to live a peaceful life, full of freedom 
and love for fellow men and humanity. You, together with the 
others, will go down in history as innocent victims of terrorists 
who envy and hate the successes of the Americans. May you 
rest in peace. God Bless you and America.

Santiago F. Dumlao, uncle
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No. 3466: Michael Andrew Bane

I have hesitated to write since the terrorist attacks first ensued. 
There are no words profound enough to say, except that, you 
are so dearly missed by everyone who loved you so. ... Tara 
has been so brave, the dogs miss you terribly, and Dad and 
Arline are bereft, as are Brian, Brenda, Paul, Andrew and 
myself-all of our relatives. You are our shining star, and all that 
you gave to us we hold steadfast. 

Christina Bane-Hayes, sister

No. 3872: Sgt. Michael Curtin

Mr. Curtin was not only a outstanding police officer, but also 
an amazingly talented leader with the United States Marine 
Corps. Sgt. Maj. Curtin and I served in the Marine Corps at 
6th Communication Battalion, Alpha Co. He was admired and 
respected by all. A great loss to our nation in more than one 
way. My thoughts go out to his family and all the victims that 
fall because of terrorism. 

Richard Finch, former Marine colleague

No. 1514: Michael Scott Lamana (Lt. )

Michael (everyone else called him Scott)was a fun individual. 
He lived life to enjoy it not let him pass him by. I recall walking 
in the rain with him and laughing as we jumped into the 
puddles. Each day was a fresh experience, one to treasure 
and remember. Although his life was shortened by terrorism, 
his impressions will be remembered. I salute you Michael Scott 
and all that you stood for!

Ryki Carlson, friend
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No. 4184: Peter Edward Mardikian

I met Pete in the sixth grade and attended most of my high 
school years with him, until his family moved away. Since then 
I have seen him only several times, but we always picked up 
from where we left off, with a good laugh. Our friendship, like 
most good friendships, didn’t fade with time or distance. He 
was a truly unique individual. No-one could make me laugh 
more than Pete. His quick wit and ability to find humor in 
everything made Pete a person people wanted to be around. 
Behind Pete’s humor was one of the most caring individuals I’ve 
ever known. He could seem to sense when a person needed a 
lending hand, and he would be there to lend that hand. Now 
that Pete is gone, there will be no more of his jokes or antics, 
but his kindness will be felt every day by people that Pete left 
behind. As for the memories, no acts of terrorism can erase 
those. I am a testament to that. I haven’t seen Pete in several 
years, and even as I write this, I do so with a smile. You will be 
missed. 

Chad Morrissey, friend

No. 2180: Gerard Dewan

Although I did not know you personally I feel you are a hero 
and role model for all future firemen. I have the greatest 
respect for the job you have done and will never forget your 
hereoic actions after the cowardly actions of terroists. You 
can rest in peace for you have gone above and beyond your 
duties and our men will get each and every terrorist and they 
will pay. God bless.

Stephen Gasbarro, nephew’s friend
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No. 1490: Edward Thomas Earhart

You were my friend, co-worker and shipmate. You always 
came into the room with a smile on your face, and always saw 
the bright side. Ed, may God grant you eternal peace. Know 
that the fight will go on.

Edwin H. Smith, friend

No. 1540: Brian D. Sweeney

Brian, I miss you everyday. I have the picture of the women in 
Endlass summer hanging on my wall. I worry about your family, 
especially, your parents. I keep you in my heart and you are 
a part of my soul. Mike is over “there” now, fighting in your 
honor..Please keep him safe.

Terry Galpin, Friend

No. 1540: Brian D. Sweeney

Brian, I miss you everyday. I have the picture of the women in 
Endlass summer hanging on my wall. I worry about your family, 
especially, your parents. I keep you in my heart and you are 
a part of my soul. Mike is over “there” now, fighting in your 
honor..Please keep him safe.

Terry Galpin, Friend

No. 1612: Thomas E. Burnett Jr.

Deena, I can’t imagine how you feel right now. I, like yourself, 
have three small girls and have many times tried to imagine 
the pain you feel. I read your story in Newsweek (December 
3rd issue). I know you are a woman of faith. Please know that 
I am praying earnestly for you and your children. May God 
give you the strength, courage, and grace to go on without 
your beloved husband. Your husband truly was a hero. My 
husband is gone now fighting in the war. Everytime I miss him I 
think of you and how much you must miss Tom. Thinking of you 
gives me the strength to keep things in the proper perspective. 
Thank you for that. Just like Tom told you on 9/11, “Just pray 
Deena, pray.” That alone will get you through this. And I 
pledge to join you in prayer! In symapthy,

Anaritha G
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No. 1682: Marian H. Serva

I went to high school with Marian Serva’s daughter, Chris. 
Hearing the bad news was one of the hardest things I’ve had to 
swallow while here at college. Her daughter is one incredible 
softball player and a class act. I wish there was some way 
we all could have made it through this. Sadly, some never 
understand freedom, and fight it. My prayers and wishes are 
with the Serva family in what has to be just a horrible time.

Chris McCollough, friend of the family

No. 2132: Christopher Joseph Blackwell

I did not really know Chris, but since my name is also Blackwell 
this is probably the closest I am to being connected to the 
trade towers. I do grieve every day for the victims and for 
the pain the rest of the world has to endure because of the 
terrorists. You shall never be forgotten. 

Robert Blackwell

No. 3071: Maria Rose Abad

I want to say that I am very sorry about what has happened, 
and I hope that we get Osama bin Laden and all of his 
terrorist groups. 

Jeremy

No. 1925: Godwin Ajala

Bless his soul. He worked so hard to make a better life for 
himself and his family only to have the dream destroyed by 
hatred. I hope he is at peace now and that his family can find 
peace and happiness in his memory.

Alissian
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No. 1796: Richard Joseph Cudina

May God bless you and watch over your family. You will 
never be forgotten! My husband is a United States Marine 
fighting for you and the loss your family has been left with. My 
thoughts are with all of your loved ones and especially you 
Richard!

Zelenda Hodgskin, Glen Gardner, NJ

No. 4091: Dennis J. Pierce

I never knew my dad’s cousin, but I am in Saudi Arabia fighting 
for his memory and the memory of others who died in this tragic 
events of September 11. I left my wife and four children so that 
I could fight for freedom and for what it stands for. It is the least 
I can do in his memory. God bless America!

Bill Pierce, second cousin

No. 2345: Shawn Edward Powell

To Peggy, Monique, Jean, and Joshua: No one knows why bad 
things happen to good people. You’re all still in shock, but 
please know your family is always here for you to talk to, listen 
and pray

Janine Lyles, cousin

No. 1507: Kris Romeo Bishundat 

I want you to know that you are a true superstar. You mean a 
lot to us all. Rest and be assured that you are always in our 
hearts. We all miss you, shipmate. Know that our great Navy is 
responding to terrorism around the world. Rest in peace. 

Earl A. Wooten, former communications officer
USS Shreveport
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No. 3463: Thomas J. Ashton 

You were a gentle soul Tom. But I know that your soul lives on. 
I miss you a lot after these three months, and I hope you didn’t 
suffer for long. You left this crazy world because of hatred. 
If those bad people had spent some time with you -- even 5 
minutes -- they would not have hated you. You died innocently 
while trying to learn a new craft. I know that you are in a 
better place. 

Tom Sartorio, uncle

No. 4392: Igor Zukelman

I feel very bad that this terrible thing happened to this young 
person.

The Zeltser family, friends

No. 2941: Daniel Michael Coffey 

I only knew this gentleman from riding on MetroNorth train 
everyday to Manhattan. I never knew his name until I saw his 
face on the front page of the local paper. He would say hello 
every time I saw him. We would have a pleasant conversation 
about his sons and his job. One of his sons also passed in the 
September tragedy. For such a pleasant man to die in such a 
horrific manner is unimaginable. God bless him and Family. 

Sandi Lantz

No. 1374: Jessica Leigh Sachs

You passed away too young, but your passing will not be in 
vain. The pain of your loss will inspire us to rid the world of the 
scorge of terrorism. My prayers are with you.

Joe, co-worker
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No. 1469: William E. Caswell

I used to think that planes were beautiful. It always seemed 
such an amazing thing to fly - to soar above the world, in a 
way, free from the reigns and problems of the earth. Now I 
can only see death when I look at planes… I see pictures in my 
head of planes crashing through buildings…I see videotapes 
from the morning of September 11th, when it just seemed like 
a horrible dream or a sick joke by some young movie director 
inspired by Orson Welles’ “War of the worlds”. Little did I 
know, when I first saw those images, that one of the planes 
had crashed into my family as well; and we would never be 
the same again. It wasn’t until my father’s phone call when he 
simply and almost, calmly said “I think we’ve lost him” that I 
immediately let out a strange cry, but it was unlike any cry 
I’d ever experienced. It was almost a gasp or a scream, more 
intense than any cry before or since. It was obvious to me then 
that a violence had been done… .to me. I wasn’t scraped or 
bruised….no broken bones, in fact, to look at me I looked 
normal….except for the puffy eyes and the sullen expression. 
But I was no longer normal, I had some invisible appendage 
that I had lost and could no longer function as before. I would 
see the media coverage of the rubble, twisted steel and 
concrete which were once the twin towers, the pentagon or 
the planes. What people can’t see are all the families of the 
victims trying to put the broken and twisted pieces of their 
family back together…but because they are so damaged 
and not all the pieces are there…they just don’t fit together 
anymore. The families are splayed out and crumpled just like 
the wreckage of the buildings and planes. And that wreckage 
will take a lot longer to clean up.

Julia Caswell Daitch, sister
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Personally, Nothing Personal
-or- Entering SimCity by sympathetic osmosis

No. 1438: Dora Marie Menchaca

I live in Sao Paulo, Brazil. I became very, very sad with this 
tragedy and I’d like to express my feelings to all if possible. 
I never have known Dora Menchaca, but I have chosen her 
because of one reason: my daughter works for Amgen, and 
she told me what happened. It’s very difficult for me to find 
words in this situation. I’d like to say to Dora’s family, in my 
name and in the name of my family, that we will remember her 
forever and that our hearts, our feelings and our prayers are 
with you.

Jose Carlos Bronze

No. 2378: Gregory Sikorsky

I didn’t know Greg myself, but I am proud to wear his name on 
a bracelet to remind me of him and the other victims daily so 
that I may pray for their loved ones’ healing and peace. Thank 
you, Greg, and all of the others for the supreme sacrifice. May 
God bless them all and may they rest in peace. Never forget.

Tami Taylor

No. 2456: Arlene T. Babakitis

I never met Arlene, but I met her sister Karen through my 
friend. To Karen and her family and friends, I send my deepest 
concerns and heartfelt thoughts in this time of loss. I lost many 
ex-coworkers to the tragedy. I loved them and I miss them, and 
I think about them every day. God bless Arlene and all of you.

Nancy, family friend
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No. 1381: Kelly Ann Booms

Each night I pray with my children (daughter 10 and son, 8). 
We pray for Kelly and those who suffered and still suffer from 
this tragedy. My prayers were with you on Thanksgiving, and 
hopefully will be for the rest of my life. As my children grow 
older, I will do my best to explain how brave people like Kelly 
were.  I pray Kelly’s friends and family find peace in their 
heart, in some way. God bless.

Dan Trieschmann, co-worker

No. 3311: Andrew Knox
My deepest sympathy to all those who knew and loved 
Andrew. I didn’t, but I feel the need to let his loved ones know 
that this tragedy has affected us all. I have felt the pain 
of losing somebody close through tragic circumstances, and 
remember the kind words which I received. I know it doesn’t 
help, but I hope that you can find some comfort in knowing that 
Andrew will never be forgotten, because nobody will ever 
forgot these events. May he rest in peace.

Fiona Kyriacou

No. 2795: Melissa Vincent

I searched through these memorials for [Melissa] in particular 
because your frequent appeals on CNN after the tragedy 
moved me to tears each time I saw you [Melissa’s father]. You 
never gave up hope ... and don’t give up on it now. I know your 
beautiful daughter is still with you. I planted a rose in my rose 
garden in her memory. Now I know the surname to put on my 
tag. My heart goes out to you.

Marlene Kublin
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No. 1659: Carolyn B. Halmon
Looking at the thousands of names on this list I am deeply 
saddened, but it was not until I started looking through the 
many faces that this tragedy felt so real. Carolyn B. Halmon 
and the thousands of others who perished on September 11 
were our friends, our family and our heroes. We can only hope 
we never forget them and at the same time realize how brief 
our time on this earth is. I wish I could have met her.

Daniel E. Quinonez

No. 1843: Herman Sandler
We only met you once, in Florence, Italy, a few years ago. You 
and your wife, Suki, seemed like old friends. We had talked of 
you often since our trip and were very saddened to hear that 
you were one of the victims of this tragedy. Our thoughts and 
prayers are with you, and with your family. We know you are 
at peace now.

Steve and Joe, acquaintances

No. 1349: Candace Lee Williams
I didn’t know you, but you look so young and I wanted to say 
that the Lord is with you

Samantha

No. 1364: David E. Retik
I didn’t know you, but my son lives nearby, and I sometimes 
walk his dog past your home. Each time I pass, I find myself 
saying a prayer for you and your family. All America mourns 
for those lost on September 11.

Steve Smith
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No. 2744: Richard L. Salinardi
Our hearts go out to the Salinardi family and others who lost 
their lives September 11. Although we didn’t know anyone 
personally who died in the attacks, we have a connection with 
“Richie” as he grew up in St. Louis. Our brother, Tom Sutch, is 
friends with his father. Our prayers are with his family and 
those who knew Richie. The tragedy has effected everyone 
and we are grieving the losses.

Nancy and David Sutch, friends of his parents

No. 1330: Betty Ann Ong
The week after the tragedy, my daughter’s high school 
had each student wear the name of one of the victims. My 
daughter, Shannon, wore Betty’s name all day long. It made 
our whole family feel as if we knew someone personally. 

Lynn Irwin Stewart

No. 3788: Diane Barry
Although I did not even know this person, I feel the family’s 
pain and hope that God can make the pain a little easier as 
the years go on. This was a terrible tragedy and I know all 
about tragedy. I hope the family and the nation can heal over 
the years. 

Shannon Robertson

No. 1814: Claude Michael Gann
I didn’t know Mike that well, but we both shared a love for our 
kids, which we discussed several times. We both had suffered 
being separated from our kids through divorce and I was 
impressed with his devotion to them.

Rich Millett, former co-worker
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No. 2890: Susan L. Blair

I’ve read a lot about Susan during this tragedy and although I 
never knew her, I do know that the world has lost a dear friend 
and daughter. Her smile is radiating and infectious.

John O’Brien, stepson of her dad

No. 2959: Virginia A. Ormiston-Kenworthy

I was a college classmate of Virginia. Like her, I also have two 
young children. I can only imagine how hard it must be for her 
husband and family. This was not a faceless tragedy -- each of 
the victims had a family, friends and even people who they did 
not know who cared immensely about them.

Larry Trachtman, classmate

No. 4407: Tatiana Ryjova

I only knew of Tatiana by her voice. She was always very 
sweet and pleasant over the phone. A genuine person always 
came to mind when we talked. I’m sorry to hear of the this 
tragedy.

Sean Bartels, customer of VisiocomUSA

No. 1561: Juliana Valentine McCourt

Please accept my deepest sympathy on the loss of such an 
innocent life. May God bless you all as you come to grips with 
this tragedy. I have a 4-year-old daughter and thank God 
every day that I can hold her, and I pray that he gives you 
comfort and that this will not happen again. ... From all of 
Canada, we are here for you, and we mourn with you.

Erin McKinley
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No. 3994: Nina Patrice Bell

I didn’t know Nina, but do know and love her sister, Debi, and 
have met her parents. I would just like to say how sorry I am 
that this tragedy happened to your family. I know how much 
you will miss this wonderful young woman. My heart goes out 
to you.

Marjorie Fremont, friend of family

No. 3961: Gregory Reda

The September 11th tragedy had its greatest impact on the 
victims and their families. However, it affected all of us in some 
way. Greg and I were high school classmates. Although we 
were not close friends, I remember him well. My prayers are 
with him and his family, and all of the victims of 9/11. 

Greg Brevetti, classmate

No. 1430: Chandler R. Keller

I never knew you, but we went to the same high school, even 
though we were seven years apart. Your death brought this 
tragedy even closer to home. I keep your wife and family in 
my prayers every day. May you enjoy God’s eternal love and 
peace. Go Knights!

Monica, BMHS alumna

No. 1829: Geoffrey E. Guja

I didn’t know Geoff well but he seemed to be a person who 
got the most out of life even back in high school. We may have 
been on the same 9th grade football team.

Dave Syrett, graduated Berner 1972
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No. 3896: Dennis James Gomes
Called Trane because he loved Coltrane, or I assume as much 
because he chose that user name and had an album cover as 
his signature. This makes more sense when I say that I knew 
Dennis through the Internet. Sounds funny, I know, but there it 
is. I’m a big baseball fan, he’s a big baseball fan. We are 
both members at a baseball BBS website. I was quipping 
back and forth with him just days before September 11th. In 
the aftermath, his wife let us know that Trane was ‘missing,’ 
and worked in the WTC. The outpouring of support was 
incredible. I didn’t think I knew anyone directly affected by the 
9-11 tragedy. Living clear across the country in Washington, 
I thought I was so far away from it all. When I saw his wife’s 
message, I realized that the world is a very small place. And 
that I’d lost a friend. Trane was one of the good ones. There 
are many people he’d never even met in person who miss him 
a lot now. 

Scott “Scooter” Zalkind, friend, fellow baseball fan

No. 3391: Brian J. Terrenzi
Betty, I am so sorry for your loss. When I heard about Brian 
being lost in the tragedy, I could just think back to how much 
you were proud of him every time you spoke about him at 
work. My prayers are with you and your family.

Dave Battaglini, family friend

No. 3840: Maurita Tam
I took a class with Maurita at Amherst. I hardly knew her. I 
can’t believe she is no longer alive. I wish her family strength to 
get through this senseless tragedy. 

Alma, classmate
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No. 1760: Swede Joseph Chevalier
I did not know Swede, but I learned of this tragedy and his 
death by way of his sister-in-law in Las Vegas, Nevada. I feel 
fortunate that this is as close as I came to a personal loss from 
the September 11 disaster. However, I have also felt the loss 
through this small connection for all victims and their families. 
My condolences to Swede’s family and to all those that knew 
him.

Bob Lau, friend of a friend

No. 4172: Michael M. Taylor
Even though I did not know you, your life and passing touched 
our family. You were a friend to my brother, whom I rarely 
see because we live in different cities. I, like many, had a link 
to this senseless tragedy and I wanted you to know that you 
touched my life even though we never met. Thanks for being a 
friend to Kurt.

Kevin Krestinski, friend’s brother

No. 1373: Jeffrey W. Coombs
Although I didn’t know Jeff personally, all it takes is a glance 
into his eyes to see the happiness he must have brought to his 
family, and to all who knew him. As a fellow employee and as 
a father, I’d like to reach out to him and those close to him to 
say that his memory will live forever within me.

Dan Raihill, colleague

No. 4290: Joseph J. Zuccala
Its a real shame such a tragedy had to happen. I didn’t know 
he ws my cousin until this had to happen.

Maryann Hagan, third cousin
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No. 2907: Nancy Bueche

As long as the day turns to night and night to day so shall you 
memory forever live on in the hearts and the minds of all of 
us. I don’t know you, but somehow I miss you. May the heavens 
await you with open arms, with love.

Scott Daniels

No. 2250: Angel Luis Juarbe Jr.

I was very upset when I heard about Angel. I had seen him 
solve the murder mystery on “Murder in Small Town X.” Since I 
don’t know anyone in New York, my mind went to him on 9/11. 
I thought, surely no. My thoughts and prayers go to his family. 
May God help you to remember him always.

Rosanne Zito

No. 2116: David Arce

The day before Christmas, three months after the attack that 
took all our breaths away, and you away from your family. 
You are a stranger to me. I don’t know you at all. But I am 
sorry for your loss. I am sorry that your family won’t be with 
you tomorrow. I am still so affected by this although only a 
fraction of what your family is going through. I am sorry. I wish 
there was something I could do. God Bless You.

Mary Schaub

No. 3586: Manuel L. Lopez

I do not know Manuel. I have never been to New York City. But 
I want it know how sorry I am for Manuel and his family. God 
bless them and keep them.

Dan
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No. 1784: Carlos Mario Munoz

Thank you for your sacrafice.You have opened our eyes and 
hearts. My prayers are with your family left behind even 
though I know you are in a wonderful place with our God. I 
don’t know what else to say, just know that even though we 
have never met, you have touched my heart. God bless you 
and all your loved ones.

Kim Hamilton

No. 1596: Deora Frances Bodley

I don’t know who you were, but I feel that just by looking at 
you on this photo somehow we are connected. I will keep 
you in my prayers always, and I am going to have a gold-
bangle bracelet made with your name on it to remind me that 
you were here once, living your life just like my two children 
(My son, 22, college graduate; my daughter, 16 years, 11th 
grade).

Micky Quintero

No. 1592: Andrew Garcia

Although I don’t know you or your husband, I grieve for 
you. Your husband will not be forgotten. He and the other 
passengers on Flight 93 are heroes to our whole country. I will 
never forget what you and your family have sacrificed. I wish 
you the best for the future and hope that you can find some 
comfort in knowing that people all around the country are 
thinking of you and praying for you.

Susan Arksey
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No. 3277: Joanne Ahladiotis

A beautiful light taken from the world. I do not know you, but 
I am sure that the smile I saw in the memorial brought joy to 
those who knew you. 

Jeffrey Turcotte

No. 2270: Joseph Gerard Leavey (Lt.)

I wear a mercy band with his name on it. I do not know him 
personally but he will always be in my heart for being such 
a hero. I wish his family and friends well during this time of 
sorrow. Joseph is a true hero.

Dawna Elliott

No. 1596: Deora Frances Bodley

I am 20 years old myself, and I can only imagine what her 
family is going through. Please stay stong, and I do not know 
her personally, but I am sure she had a lot going for her. May 
she rest in peace.

Blair

No. 4387: Godwin Forde

Elaine, Godwin’s sister, goes to the same church as me. I did 
not know Godwin, but I’ve seen Elaine’s courage in facing this 
horrible event. Clearly ,the whole family must be people of 
character and are handling the unthinkable with great dignity. 
May he rest in peace.

Mark Templer, friend of sister
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No. 4172: Michael M. Taylor

Even though I did not know you, your life and passing touched 
our family. You were a friend to my brother, whom I rarely 
see because we live in different cities. I, like many, had a link 
to this senseless tragedy and I wanted you to know that you 
touched my life even though we never met. Thanks for being a 
friend to Kurt.

Kevin Krestinski, friend’s brother

No. 4138: Jennifer Mazzotta

I remember Jennifer worked in Key Food on Grand Avenue 
in Maspeth, Queens. I live right around the corner. When I 
saw her picture in the neighborhood, I knew I knew her from 
somewhere. It was from Key Food. I did not know her to talk to, 
but I cannot tell you how deeply saddened I am over her loss, 
and the loss of the thousands of lives in this disaster. May God 
bless Jennifer’s soul, may God bless her family and loved ones.

LoriAnn Strocchia

No. 3922: Carlos Morales

I did not know you, but from what my wife’s family said you 
were a funny man. Seeing what happened with my own eyes 
to the towers was hard enough. To think I might have known 
someone is even harder. Words cannot express what your 
family is going through. I did go to a small vigil they had if 
front of your home, and I could tell your friends and family 
really miss you. You’ve left a mark on a lot of people. I’m sorry 
I did know you more. From what I saw you were well liked. I’m 
sure you won’t be forgotten.

Alexander Salas, Fuzzie’s husband and friend
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No. 1656: Brenda C. Gibson

I don’t know you. I see your face and I do. You remind me of 
my mother. A warm kind and caring individual. May God take 
you to his abode and ease the pain and suffering you and 
your families have felt. I hope that the sacrifice you have made 
may make this world in some way a better place.

Dennis B. Murrain

No. 3881: Andrew Steven Zucker

I did not know him, but we were neighbors. I never met him, but 
we went to the same law school. I never spoke with him, but 
we shared a faith. From what I have heard in the past three 
months, I would have been better off if I had met him, known 
him and talked with him. 

Eric Saidel

No. 3488: Douglas D. Ketcham

I did not know him personally, but worked very closely with 
his cousin Jason. We are a very close-knit office, and his loss 
is ours too. We have been deeply affected by the attack on 
September 11 and will forever keep God’s newest angels in 
our thoughts and prayers. 

Cynthia R., cousin’s co-worker

No. 3183: James R. Paul

I did not know him, but I know his brother, Terry. I am very sad 
for the family. They are in our thoughts and prayers.

Tom Lehner, family friend
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No. 3602: Amenia Rasool

I did not know you personally, but I did know your mother-in-
law who was so proud of you, as if you were her own. I know 
of your four children you’ve left behind and I keep them and 
my dear friend in my prayers. I pray for your soul and for 
your mother-in-law (my friend) that God give her the strength 
and courage to raise and give your children all the love of a 
mother. We will always remember. 

M. Rocha, friend

No. 3021: Thomas Fitzpatrick

I want to express my sympathy for your loss. Although I did not 
know Christina, she is the same age as I am. I also am newly 
married. She was a beautiful person. I am so sorry for your 
loss. I hope that in time you will be able to find peace. Until 
then your family and your loss will be on my mind. 

Kristin Van Vorst

No. 2795: Melissa Vincent

I saw your father looking for you on the news and connected 
because I have the same first name. I don’t know a lot of 
people with my name and felt an instant need to know about 
you, and I watched for days on all the news channels to see 
if he had found you. I prayed for you and your family even 
though I did not know you. I know the love that I saw in your 
father’s face, and I will continue to pray for your family that 
they may somehow overcome this unbearable pain. Good bless 
the Vincent family.

Melissa Buxton
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No. 2244: Jonathan Lee Ielpi

Jonathan was my cousin’s best friend. I did not know him 
personally, but my cousins and uncles, who are also firemen, 
knew him very well. I have a memorial to Jonathan on my car 
and will never forget him and all the brave firemen who died 
so tragically. My family and I send our deepest sympathy to 
Jonathan’s wife and family and pray they are able to find 
peace.

Jennifer Van Doren, family friend

No. 2452: Jean A. Andrucki

As I view the many faces on this site I become even more filled 
with deep grief for the losses that so many families have 
suffered. I wish I could send tributes to all the faces and names 
but that is impossible. I wish to extend to the family of Jean A. 
Andrucki my deepest and sincere feelings of sorrow. I did not 
know Jean nor the other people killed, but as a human I feel 
such deep sadness and wish to convey that to the family of 
Jean. I hope that knowing complete strangers cared will lessen 
the pain and help the healing process.

Ken Kuchar-Haas

No. 2868: Elizabeth Ann (Betty) Farmer

Betty, I didn’t know where you were for years. I do know 
that you increased the quality of my life just by being in it. I 
know the vibrant and energetic person you were, and I know 
you helped those around you until you were unable to help 
anymore. God bless your soul for making the world a better 
place.

Skip New, friend
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No. 2180: Gerard Dewan

Although I did not know you personally I feel you are a hero 
and role model for all future firemen. I have the greatest 
respect for the job you have done and will never forget your 
hereoic actions after the cowardly actions of terroists. You 
can rest in peace for you have gone above and beyond your 
duties and our men will get each and every terrorist and they 
will pay. God bless.

Stephen Gasbarro, nephew’s friend

No. 2160: Nicholas P. Chiofalo Jr.

I did not know Nicholas well but my grandmother had fond 
memories and spoke of him and his family often. I hope his 
family has a safe and Happy Holiday season.

Patti Baroni, family

No. 2171: Edward Alexander D’Atri (Lt.)

Although I did not know Edward, I am deeply saddened by 
the loss of a brother firefighter and a great person. My heart 
goes out to his family and friends. God bless.

Andrew T. Dauchy, firefighter

No. 2387: Jeffrey Stark

Although I did not know Jeffery Stark, he is the same age as 
me. I just want all who read this to know, that being Canadian, 
(this) has deeply affected us also. We love our neighbours and 
we will never forget. We are so sorry. We shall overcome.

Robert Gagnon
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No. 1578: Shawn M. Nassaney

I did not know Shawn well, but I do know that he was loved by 
many people. When I was at the funeral mass, I never felt so 
much love. Shawn, you will be missed.

Jamie Wilcox, friend of family

No. 2149: George Cain

I’ll remember Mr. Cain and his courageousness. God chose 
him to do His work. I wish I could have known him. I have a 
hat with his name on it that my boyfriend got from his job as 
an emergency medical technician. My boyfriend almost had 
to come to New York to help. Mr. Cain will not be forgotten. 
Even though I did not know him personally, I feel like I 
have a connection with him and mourn too. Know that he is 
remembered and is loved by a stranger.

Robin Oakes

I did not know Shawn, but he was my relative. I have heard 
about him through family and what I heard is that he was 
smart, kind and very well liked. My prayers go out to him and 
the family, especially during this holiday season. I am so sorry 
for the loss and for all the losses of these helpless people. May 
God be with you and guide you to heaven.

Teri Nassaney, distant cousin

No. 1341: Alexander Milan Filipov

I am so very sorry. I did not know Al personally, but I do know 
his son Al. I send my deepest sympathy to him and the rest of 
the family. My heart is with you and I pray that God will be 
with you and help you understand.

Darlene Hilton, friend in Christ
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No. 1488: David Lucian Williams (Lt. Cmdr.)

I did not know David, but because we share the same name 
and live and work in New York, I feel a special connection. The 
hurt from the terrorist attack is even stronger when one realizes 
that someone with the same name died in that terrible event. I 
just wish there was something I could have done.

David Williams

No. 1427: Barbara K. Olson

Barbara was one of my favorite commentators on CNN. Her 
smile seemed to radiate from the TV screen into our hearts. She 
was a beautiful person, and reflected that image beautifully. I 
did not know her personally, but I think she was the greatest. I 
miss seeing her on CNN.

Rita Owen

No. 1760: Swede Joseph Chevalier
I did not know Swede, but I learned of this tragedy and his 
death by way of his sister-in-law in Las Vegas, Nevada. I feel 
fortunate that this is as close as I came to a personal loss from 
the September 11 disaster. However, I have also felt the loss 
through this small connection for all victims and their families. My 
condolences to Swede’s family and to all those that knew him.

Bob Lau, friend of a friend

No. 3745: Terence D. Gazzani
Unfortunately, I didn’t know you, but I know your friend Mike 
who loves and misses you. You and your family are in my 
thoughts and prayers. 

Mandy, friend of a friend
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No. 4131: Yvonne L. Bonomo

I saw countless photos of people being looked for in the days 
following the attacks, but for some reason, the face of this 
beautiful, young woman was burned into my memory. I didn’t 
know her, or any of her friends or family, but I think of her 
often and pray for her loved ones that they may find peace. 
Please know that someone in Pittsburgh prays for you and your 
precious guardian angel, Yvonne.

Megan Goode

No. 3896: Dennis James Gomes

Well Trane, I didn’t know you too well but I knew you from 
Fanhome. I really enjoyed reading your posts and your serious 
dedication to the Yankees (me team too). I can’t express how 
sad I was when the WTC was attacked and I learned that you 
persihed there. The fact that I knew someone who persished hit 
me hard. You are missed and may you see all those great men 
up in the sky. :( 

Mike, online acquaintance

No. 3229: Patricia Ann Puma
I didn’t know you well, even though you’re my landlord’s 
daughter, but I do know you have a special family and you 
were a nice person, mother, daughter and wife. I’m so sorry.

Maria Knight, friend

No. 2737: Aida Rosario

I did not know you personally, but you are an angel that has 
been called upon to look over your family. Your absence has 
been felt by your family you are gone not forgotten.

Corinne M. Schell, friend of cousin
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WHO CARES?
David Bellows, patron saint of food

No. 3588: John William Perry

I met him once, at a bar with his old college buddy, Michel 
Paris Colbert. What a nice person John was. I believe to this 
day that when John heard the explosion he ran to WTC to 
make sure his friend Mike was ok. You see, Mike worked with 
me for Cantor on the 105th Fl. Now, John and Mike are in 
Heaven with the Father. John was a very open and giving 
person - may he rest in peace.    

David Bellows, acquaintance

No. 1828: Pauline Francis

Mama “P.” Yep, that is what I called her for the 10 years I 
worked at Cantor. She was always looking out for us. When 
we had free food, she wanted “her” boys to eat. Mama P, you 
will be missed. I will always remember you in your long blue 
velvet dress at my first Cantor Christmas party. I will always 
remember your wonderful personality, your smile and your 
grace. Mama, rest with our Lord, Jesus Christ. Love, DOC.

David Bellows, co-worker, friend

No. 3571: Margaret Mary Conner

Margaret: Your smile always greeted me in the morning. Your 
uplifting voice carried me through the day. You never chased 
me away as I sang Christian gospel to you. May you rest with 
the Lord. God bless. 

David Bellows, coworker
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No. 3729: Daniel Pesce

Danny, You are missed! You will always be missed. What a 
great person you were. It was a blast working with you for the 
time I did. May you rest with the Father, our Lord. God bless, 

David Bellows, friend

No. 3203: Martin Lizzul

For the short time I got to know you, I knew I wanted to be your 
friend. Your values were very well-placed and you thought of 
others as well as yourself. Every morning I looked forward to 
what I called the “morning spillage.” Oops. You spilled your 
coffee again. 

David Bellows, friend

No. 4277: Sandra Patricia Campbell

May you rest with the Lord. I will miss your sense of humor, 
your smile, your personality - I am going to miss you forever. 
You were a true friend. I love you in the Lord. By the way, 
thanks for all those wonderful Christian e-mails. I always 
looked forward to them. Sandy, thanks again for telling me 
about the Brooklyn Tabernacle. G-D Bless, DOC 

David Bellows, co-worker and fellow Christian

No. 3663: Israel Pabon

To the man who made the best pizza on Manhattan Island, 
Izzy. I guess now you have your own place with the Father. No 
matter how hard you worked, you never lost your cool -- even 
near the hot pizza ovens! God Bless.

David Bellows, acquaintance
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WHO CARES?
Larry Brown, assurance specialist

No. 1936: Thomas H. Bowden Jr.

We started the same week on Feb. 26th, 1993 and I want you 
to know that I ran towards you guys to help on 9-11. I never 
gave up and I stayed. I am sorry bud, you are a true genuine 
kind hearted person. Not many like us left. I remember you 
were late for the opening and you had to buy everyone lunch, 
thank God it was only pizza. How funny! I will dearly miss 
you Tom. My Dad died and I buried him on Sept. 4th, 2001. 
I prayed to him to meet up with you. I will never forget you. 
Thanks for being part of my life as short as it was.

Larry Brown, Cantor Fitz ‘91-’94

No. 1957: Michael Joseph Duffy

Michael, I am glad I had the opportunity to meet you, even 
though it was at my Dad’s wake. You are family, and I shall 
always keep you close in my heart. My sister Cathryn shared 
some writing of yours with me -- it was beautiful. Say hi to my 
Dad. Goodbye for now.

Lawrence Brown, relative

No. 2840: Eric Thomas Steen

I will miss you, bud. We grew up together, we worked at 
Cantor together. I am sorry that we missed out on each other’s 
lives the past couple of years, but know that you will live in my 
heart forever. All my faith.

Larry Brown, childhood friend
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No. 2107: Michael Anthony Tanner
Tiny -- Thank you for being in my life. I will never forget you. 
We made it through the first attack and I’m sorry I couldn’t 
get to you guys on 9-11. I ran to help and I never left or gave 
up hope. Take care, my friend. You were so gentle and I will 
always remember how you rolled up your sleeves and went to 
work. Goodbye for now.

Lawrence Brown, co-worker

No. 2723: William Ralph Raub
Will - You were the broker on the desk whom everybody 
measured up against. You, my friend, were the best of the 
best. I am so glad you had an influential part of my life. I will 
be writing to your children about you. You can count on me. 
Also, Will, I want you to know that I tried my best to help you 
on 9-11-01. Did you think I would run away that day? I ran 
towards you. I never gave up. I am sorry I couldnt have done 
any more. You will always be with me. I will always be with 
you. One day, we will meet again. I buried my Dad on Sept. 
4th 2001 and so I prayed for him to meet up with you. I am 
sure he did. He knew who you were and what you meant to 
me. I will try my best to live a good life and reflect yours on 
mine. You ARE the best I’ve ever met. So long my friend.

Larry Brown, Cantor Fitz ‘91-’94

No. 3927: Joseph Reina Jr
Joey: We had some fun in the back office. I am glad we met. 
Joe, I want to let you know that I was there, I ran to help and 
never gave up. I stayed while everyone else ran. I will miss you 
bud. Take care.

Lawrence Brown, Cantor Fitzgerald
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No. 4158: Patrick Thomas Dwyer

Patty, I will miss you. You were and are my friend forever. We 
sat our chairs high to make the pie and we sat our chairs low 
to make the dough. You spooked the market at 9:29 AM every 
morning and I really loved those memories of you. I tried my 
best to save you guys on September 11. I ran towards you and 
not away like everybody else. I stayed and never gave up. It is 
people like you who made me do what I did. So long Patty D. 
You will live in my heart forever.

Larry Brown, co-worker

No. 3187: Michael Patrick Tucker

I will miss you. I am glad I had the opportunity to meet you. 
I will never forget you. Just know that I ran to help on 9-11. 
I stayed and never gave up until the end. I’m sorry I couldn’t 
have done more. Take care my friend. 

Lawrence Brown
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Post-Mortem Activity
The irrepressible Kiran Reddy

No. 3807: Alok Agarwal

May God bless You. May your soul rest in Heaven. 
Kiran Reddy

No. 3892: Mukul Agarwala

May God bless you and your family. 
Kiran Reddy

No. 3974: Kiran Reddy Gopu

I love you.
Deepa, sister

The curious case of Derek James Statkevicus

No. 3107: Derek James Statkevicus

God bless your wife and children. Your story has deeply 
touched me and I hope that God blesses your wife with a new 
son! I hope that he takes care of her and your son and new 
son!

Derek James Statkevicus



1200 victims received a single badly written comment – a minority 
of which claimed to be closely related to the victim. 600 victims were 
left with no comment at all. Even though almost every name can be 
found with pictures on other 9/11 memorials, over 40% of all names 
in the entire CNN 9/11 memorial were represented by a candle. In 
addition, many pictures are simply represented by a “broken link” 
as if the picture was lost. One reason for the lack of all imagery col-
lected in a single, easily sortable place may be the following:

All the images of all 9/11 victims – when gathered from various web 
sites and taken as an uninterrupted chain of alphabetical portraits 
– collectively represent a single image database of morphed heads 
utilizing the mid-1990s Adobe Photoshop 3.0 with metadata that 
reveals a lone image processing source before CNN’s changes.

All media regarding “9/11 families demanding justice and truth” 
shows either signs of digital tampering, (representative of modern 
live face and voice morphing technology), signs of bad acting, badly 
written scripts or some combination thereof. Do an Internet search for 
“augmented reality.” Better yet, do one on “propaganda” history.

The CIA invented both “al Qaeda” and “the War on Terror” to boost 
public support for their goose-chase against “evil” which profits the 
few. They themselves are responsible for all the “evil” of 9/11 and 
its resulting territory wars in the Middle East. A massive propaganda 
system is fully tested and installed – and it is in operation, lying to 
you every day through a wide variety of entertainment, academic, 
religious, and government channels. Sometimes unknowingly.

They all tell the same lie: “We are taking care of you. You need us.” 
Indulge in their media with care, gentle souls. Mass deception is a 
technical skill. And the 9/11 perpetrators are (almost) experts.



Suggestions for Use
1. Keep in pocket at all times. 

Share tears with strangers. 
Rub during times of stress.

2. Every year, tattoo one page
to your skin. Don’t forget the 

space on your forehead.

3. Consider thorough
artificiality of the 
“War on Terror”

4. Place near keyboard and visit
www.septemberclues.info for

full exposé of the global
9/11 propaganda program


