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Dear Grandfather,
You never met me before, so allow me to introduce myself. I am your
grandson, born in 1977- five years after you died. From what I have
heard, you fought for our country in World War II and returned to start
our family. Your contribution may have worn you down a bit and made
life tougher, but you did it willingly. I often think about you, and have
many questions.
You see, Grandpa, our country was attacked on September 11, 2001.
That day changed me, as Pearl Harbor probably did you. I don’t know
how you initially reacted, but I haven’t been able to live my life the
same ever since. Because you came from what Tom Brokaw called,
The Greatest Generation, I write to you now. History knocked at your
door and you answered it. But I am wondering what my generation is
doing now that history has knocked on our door. How will we be
looked upon, decades down the road, when people study the post 9/11
era?
Several have said that Americans are not contributing to our country
equally since 9/11, and I have to agree. While some are fighting
abroad, others give, build, create, or make their voices heard. There
are, however, others who live life as usual and haven’t done much in
this time of need. Grandpa, this is how I look at the world now. I
cannot go back to living the same, with the typical end goals:
searching for a good job, a decent house, getting married and having
kids. Those are worthwhile goals, some of which I’ve already achieved,
but that cant be all I do now. I have to give back, too, as you guys
did, contribute in some way.
The Baby Boomers, my parents generation, made its contribution in
different ways. Though they were divided in many respects, they made
their own political and historical impact when history knocked at their
door. My mother, whom you also never met, fought for Civil Rights.
She fought for a cause that she believed in: equal rights for all people.
Your son, my dad, joined the Navy. By that time, Vietnam had ended,
but he still fulfilled his obligations. They, like you, did not sit back and
indulge themselves in oases of superficiality.
Lately, I’ve been looking at many people of my generation (in 20s and
30s) and realizing that we seem to have lost sight of what our

contribution should be. We initially stepped up after 9/11, but many of
us have gone back to living our old lives, not caring what happens in
our country and the world. What of the American soldier in Iraq,
longing for home? What of the Afghan youth, who is unsure how to
view America? What of the needy here? We need to help all, especially
now.
Grandpa, I’m not Mother Theresa. I definitely didn’t donate much time
to services or causes in the past. Currently, I still have fun on the
weekends and live what most in the U.S. would call a normal life. But I
live life with more of a conscious now. I donate my time to kids,
serving as a Big Brother and sponsoring a child in Egypt. Of course, Ill
think of material things every now and then, but now I get involved in
other things, whereas I wouldn’t have before.
The wars, especially the one in Iraq, have split our country into two.
While many have stepped up and made their voices heard for or
against the wars, others would rather talk about Ben and Jen, Jacko or
Paris Hilton. And it doesn’t make it bad to talk about that stuff, as long
as in the back of our minds we are thinking of ways to help.
We need to focus on doing more good and fewer selfish things. Our
generation has been called, and we shouldn’t remain stagnant in our
own little worlds of self-interest while storm clouds gather.
Grandpa, your sacrifice makes me think forward to when were older.
Another Brokaw will come along years from now to write about our
generation’s legacy. Our kids and grandkids will ask us what we did
during this time. What will our answer be? What kind of legacy will we
leave?
Your grandson, Steve 12/03

