The day the world would
never forget

The 11th September no one will
forget

The day the world will live to
regret

The sun was shining brightly,
there was autumn in the air

As the planes were being
boarded, no one seemed to care
As we turned our TV’s on, the
awful pictures we saw

Our tears were pouring, our
hearts felt so raw

The world trade centre towers
were all of a blaze

Such devastation caused by two
hijacked planes

Out of the ashes people did call
and out of the buildings people
did fall

The buildings came down with
such a sound

People were running all around
Fireman were tackling the
horrendous blaze

That left such a blinding haze.
On the day these common
people became uncommon in
our eyes

They emerged as heroes on
that morning facing terror in the
skies.

The 11th of September no one
will forget

The day the world would live to
regret.
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Written by Sherrie Marsters
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Septerénber the 1%th p ject

he e2e Iééarners tonbpafi‘a one off training session hel@ ¥ -
on the Septemb ‘r 11 to refnember the t s of life - 3.
on that day. | an discussion took place and the'learners : 3

expressed tﬁ_e own thoughts. Sherrie Marsters expressed hef
feelings in thisipoem. ' :
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Drawing by Paul Naama (Skills Experience)



