E Pluribus Unum

Out of Many, One

After the attacks against America on September 11, 2001 the people of the United States rallied to the aid of those who suffered great personal loss.  Individual citizens representing a wide spectrum of nationalities, cultures and faiths responded to this crisis through voluntary acts and generous donations, in order to bring relief for those in need.

In reflection, the one unifying force uniting this nation was the belief that we are all Americans.  The ideas of unity required to make a nation prosper were recognized by the Framers of the Constitution in their search for a Great Seal to represent the United States of America.  The Latin motto, E pluribus unum, was chosen by the first Great Seal committee in 1776.  This phrase translates as – Out of many, one – and reflects clearly on the attributes that have made this a great country.  The Great Seal contained a shield composed of thirteen vertical stripes that represented the individual states joined together for a greater good.  Two other elements included the symbolism of thirteen stars forming a single constellation and thirteen arrows forming a bundle of great strength.

Another witness to the tragedy of September 11, and a unifying symbol of America is the Statue of Liberty located in New York Harbor.  This statue was the first glimpse of America to over 34 million people who immigrated to the United States between 1820-1920.  The statue, sculpted by Frederic Bartholdi, was given to the United States by the government of France as a gift to symbolize the two nation’s commitment to liberty in 1886.  “Lady Liberty” stands 305 feet above the ground and wears a crown with seven rays representing the seven seas and the seven continents of the world.

In order to place the statue, the American public conducted a fundraising drive, collecting the needed monies to build the 89-foot pedestal.  The Jewish American poet Emma Lazarus saw the statue as a beacon to the world.  The poem she contributed to the fundraising entitled The New Colossus, captured what this statue came to mean to those people seeking the freedoms this country provided.  Today, this poem is carved on that pedestal, reaching across the world to those who still hear the call of America.

“The New Colossus”

by Emma Lazarus

Not like the brazen giant of Greek fame,

With conquering limbs astride from land to land;

Here at our sea-washed, sunset gates shall stand

A mighty woman with a torch, whose flame

Is the imprisoned lightning, and her name Mother of Exiles.

From her beacon-hand

Glows world-wide welcome; her mild eyes command

The air-bridged harbor that twin cities frame.

“Keep, ancient lands, your storied pomp!” cries she

With silent lips.  “Give me your tired, your poor,

Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free,

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore.

Send these, the homeless, tempest-tost to me,

I lift my lamp beside the golden door!” 

