Jacobbie Jones


9/11 

It started of a normal morning. I woke up, got dressed, fixed my coffee, and started on my way to work. I worked on the 30th floor at the World Trade Center. I usually take the steps to my floor but this morning I took the elevator. I was sitting in my office when I heard this loud explosion. It sounded like it was above me, so I immediately picked up my phone and called my friend Tim, but he didn’t answer. I had no idea what was happening. I went to the elevator but it wasn’t working. So I went back to my office and called my wife to ask what was going on, when she picked up the phone she sounded scared.


Once I got off the phone with my wife I gathered everyone around told them that a plane had flew into our building. Everyone’s mouths dropped. They couldn’t believe it. After a couple of minutes of running around in fear, we finally came up with a plan to take the steps. Everyone started running to the steps people were falling on top of each other trying to run to the stairs it was complete cause. As I’m running down the stairs I hear a loud crash and it sounded like the building was coming down on top of us, then everyone really started running as fast as they could down the steps.


The fire department had just made it to the building and they were surprised to see us in the lobby but there was no time to look around and talk to each other we had to get to safety quickly. I couldn’t believe I made it out but it was not over because another plane hit the second tower and the first tower was falling. It seemed like this was it. That we were going to die today. As I was standing there crying someone pulled my arm out of the way of a falling piece of glass. I couldn’t believe that it was Tim, my best friend, who saved me.

Debris and dust was everywhere, almost to the point you couldn’t see anything.  Tim and I were running for our lives it seemed like as the tower fell down. We made it to a safe distance away from the towers but we could see the devastation it had done. It was bone chilling seeing the towers in flames. It was even worse thinking about how many people were stuck inside or dead. I had no job but I had my life and that was the best thing I could possibly ask for. 
