
Returning to Ground Zero 
 
A few years back I had the opportunity to visit the World Trade Center Memorial with its stark black 
granite slabs riming bottomless pools of falling water. On the granite are engraved nearly 3,000 names 
of those who died there that terrible day. One was that of a retired officer who went to help and never 
returned home that night. As a retired officer myself, that hit me hard. Would I have done that with 
wife and family waiting at home? And what does this mean to us as a nation and a people 15 years 
later? How have we changed? Are we any better for the sacrifice made that day? I sometimes wonder. 
 

 
As I reflected on these things, my mind was drawn to another Ground Zero, one much removed from 
our sight and our time: a place called Golgotha. There, another icon fell, but not one of steel and glass 
representing the economic strength of a nation and its impact on the global economy. No, this icon 
appeared much smaller. Just a man on a cross like so many of that time. But this one was different. He 
was not just a man.  He was fully man and fully God in one frail, bleeding, torn vestige of humanity. 
And his passing would have been forgotten save for one event: He did not stay dead.  

 
The Sacrifice of Christ is our Ground Zero. But again I need to ask the questions: What does this mean 
to us as a nation and a people 1,983 years later? How have we changed? Are we any better for the 
sacrifice that was made that day? Personally I can say a resounding “Yes!” in spite of the fact that I am 
still struggling to fully grasp the height and breadth and depth of a love that makes a sacrifice of that 
magnitude. But, as a nation, I still wonder.  

 
As we as a nation pause to reflect I want to encourage us as Christians to do the same. To pause and 
reflect on the Sacrifice of Christ and the impact it has had and is still having in our lives and in our 
world.  
 
Thoughtful and Thankful in Christ, 
 
Kelley Johnson 
NCD Pastoral Care 


