
September, 2024 
 
To all in our School Communities –  
 
Can you believe almost 15% of our school year is in the rearview mirror?! Where does it go? 
 
I write to mention something else in our rearview … 9/11. Each year at this time, there are a 
number of “memorials” – news, TV, social media - so many that we may likely wish we’d never 
heard of it. 
 
But then I realized, that’s exactly what those families still wish and pray for … never to have 
heard about it. 
 
The reach of that disaster still boggles the mind and sometimes we forget … 
     Cantor-Fitzgerald, the investment bank above the 100th floor, that company alone lost 658 of 
their employees. 
     People from 70 different countries died. 411 emergency workers were killed trying to save 
somebody, anybody. Every passenger in all four hijacked planes died. 
     100 people just jumped. 3000 children lost a parent. All total – 2,996 people died that day - 
but the impact didn’t stop there as we have since lost another 7 or 8,000 military personnel 
when we went to war shortly thereafter. 
 
Sometimes we forget our students weren’t even born to recall any of the details but we can. 
 
Some of our teachers began class by praying for the victims, some added prayers for the 
kidnappers. Some teachers broke into tears … some turned on a TV in their rooms and watched 
with their classes … some let their classes watch but couldn’t watch with them … some kept on 
teaching as if nothing had happened.  None of them were right and none of them were wrong.  
 
The only decision I know we got right was when we stopped everything, took a few minutes in 
the afternoon and prayed the rosary. The veteran teachers can tell you – it was a rough day.  
 
But what also comes to mind are the days, weeks and months that followed when we became a 
different country for a while – a sad one but a better one in some ways. Fully aware that the 
terrorists hadn’t sought to kill any singular faith, creed or political party. We grieved as one. We 
actually were one.  
 
Sorta what I imagine God had in mind from the get-go. 
 
With both memorials and elections in our future, we can teach our kids a lot about the way it’s 
supposed to be.  Yes, we have our differences and yes, we disagree. But it can and should 
happen with civility. And tolerance. Perhaps without the anger or the hate. Or the name-calling.  
 
Be it on the phone, watching TV or reading the news, how often we forget that they do indeed 
hear and absorb it all! And what kid doesn’t admire and try to emulate their moms and dads? 
In every way. 
 



Mother Teresa once said, “I’m a little pencil in the hand of a writing God, who is sending a love 
letter to the world.” She was for sure. May we be the same. May we teach our kids the same. 

 
Adding prayers for all our families!  
 
George Valadie 
Interim Superintendent of Schools 
Diocese of Knoxville



 


