Surviving the 9/11 Pentagon Terrorist Attack
September 10, 2001: I was the Acquisition Reform (AR) Office’s Acquisition and Logistics Excellence Week (A&LE) Co-team leader and I was finalizing the assigned Pentagon Auditorium seating for the A&LE Week Kick Off event. I had to ensure that all invited top military contractor officials had assigned seats along with major acquisition civilian and military agency team members. I was waiting in the backroom area for the Kickoff event to begin and for the Secretary of Defense (SECDEF), Mr. Donald Rumsfeld to deliver his speech entitled: ““Bureaucracy to Battlefield Remarks.” It was a full house and I was relieved that everyone enjoyed Mr. Rumsfeld’s insightful presentation. Afterwards, I went back to my office on the first floor, E ring – I don’t remember the room number. The rest of the day was uneventful.
September 11, 2001: My husband, James and I both worked in the Pentagon. He provided multiple aircraft platform support for The Assistant Secretary of the Navy for Research, Development and Acquisition on the Fifth floor E ring and we were on the phone talking about the airlines that hit and decimated the New York World Trade Centers. All of a sudden, we felt that huge building shake. A team member ran into the office and said a bomb exploded! I began to cry and James said stay calm and we’ll meet in the parking lot. I turned off my computer, grabbed my purse and followed my colleagues down the stairs to the outside.  We left the building as quickly as possible. The smoke was black and billowing. Some civilian and military people, including SECDEF Mr. Rumsfeld, were actually running towards what was the black hole where the aircraft hit the side of the building to provide whatever help they could. I was in the parking lot waiting for James. A man came up to me and said a second plane was coming and I should leave. I didn’t. I waited where I told James I would be.  James found the rest of the AR office on the parking lot perimeter, but I stayed within the parking lot. What seemed like an eternity, James finally found me. After a big hug, we walked to the Pentagon city mall, called our families on a pay phone to let them know we were OK. We found a bus to take us to the Metro and we headed home. We stayed home the next day but went to work the day after. Everyone in each of our offices were there. 
On September 10th, the Pentagon Auditorium was filled with the top military, civilian and industry leaders and the next day, that room was destroyed in the September 11th terrorist attack. There are no words.
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