























Airline Tragedy

continued from page 257

OF COURSE, that lasts pretty much until they settle
down at Capitol City Brewing Company. Then they’re
already thinking about the next step. They have to
keep on top of the FAA, which could take three years
just to promulgate all the rules. There’s still a confer-
ence process to resolve the differences between the
Senate and House bills. And soon it will be time to
fight the airlines in court.

One day, digging through Lorin’s papers for the
attorneys she and Scott had selected, Terry found an
essay Lorin had written on the subject of “words to
live by.” It was about the phrase that swimming coach
had taught her way back when she was 11. When she
got to college, Lorin had written, she’d printed it off
her computer so she could put it over her mirror and
look at it every morning. That was how she wanted to
live her life, she said. So Terry told Kevin this story,
and Kevin—it’s funny, they’ve now spent much more
time with him than Lorin ever did—said they had to
get in touch with this coach because it would mean a
lot to him. So they sent the coach an e-mail, and he
wrote back within an hour, saying, “I need to talk to
you.” So they set up a meeting. “As soon as I read your
e-mail,” he told them, “my faith was instantly
strengthened.” That felt good. They have a lot of sto-
ries like that.

A few months later, the House and Senate finally
agree to pass a truncated version of the bill. And on
August 1, President Obama signs the new law, which
gives the families almost everything they want, in-
cluding the 1,500-flight-hour minimum for pilots.
Congressman James Oberstar of Minnesota pro-
nounces it a “citizen triumph,” a shining example of
each American’s right to petition their government for
the redress of grievances. Scott calls it fantastic.
“Knowing the hard work and loss of life it took to get
there, we were all just moved to tears.”

Sonow the lawis alittle different and air travel will
be alittle safer. People send Scott and Terry cards and
e-mails, and they have their small part in the story of
America. It’s all very comforting—but also, let’s face
it, just another reminder that Lorin is not here. So
Terry keeps Lorin’s last dress in the closet with the
price tag still on it, and Scott remembers their last
hug at the car in Indianapolis on a sunny day he took
for granted. And that’s how it is and always will be,
the reason that simple phrase will always inspire and
haunt him in equal measure—It’s a beautiful day and
it’s great to be alive, a prayer written on a gravestone
for the living to read.
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