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John Crowe: Athlete Who Feared
Heights

Published: July 28, 2002

John Crowe made friends the way he played sports: for keeps.

“We were still friends with people he went to grammar school

with,” said his wife, Pam. “He has friends from his first job that we Biography

still see. Clients that are no longer his clients that he still saw for

dinner or lunch. He went on golf outings with former clients. His )

entire life has somehow been intertwined with friendship." The New York Times
Portraits of Grief

That extended to his relationship with his two sons, now 29 and

26. “They also became his friends,” said Mrs. Crowe, a manager at

a law firm. “They would golf together and kayak together.”

Mr. Crowe, 57, a benefits consultant for Aon Corporation in the Add Entry to Guest Book

World Trade Center who lived in Rutherford, N.J., was such an

eager athlete he sometimes pushed his body further than it could

go.

View Guest Book

“He played softball till he had so many injuries | begged him to
quit," his wife said. "He broke a finger, he did something to an
ankle, severed a tendon on his 50th birthday playing basketball."

Mr. Crowe did have one fear, though: heights. “You couldn't get
him on a ladder,” Pam Crowe said. “But he felt perfectly safe on
the 101st floor. He'd call once in a while and ask what the weather
was like and I'd get annoyed and say, "Look out the window.' He'd
say: | can't see. I'm above the clouds.' "




Ten Years Later: Prep Remembers 9/11 oo s ard dbated ratealy

internationaly mourned, of which we are Jso
now a part. It was a complex sadness for us,
as we grieved over rmy lather, but also all those
who were lost, and tred to understand the
larger meanings and implications. The werld,
and cur smal partinit, was changed lorever

Thee Latin phrass used in the Prep magadire
to denale the passing of clssmates and
colleagues has ways resonated with me, and
became eoen more redevant after X111 - "Vita
Mutats non TelBue® life is changed, not
taken away. | believe that my father's ife is
<ol being Ived, s lerg as 'we remember him,
tell stories about him, and contirwe o kove
him. | see bim in my mothe in my brother, in
my relatonstip with mmy wae, and in the eyes
of rmy daughter. I'm thankful that | had as
much time as | did with my father — for that |
coreader mysel incredibly hucky

A decade ago, the world was shakem@atisplay of dispiriting hatred and | hope that as peophe commemorate the 10th
shocking violence on September. 8=200% During the first period of the second anniversary of Septmbar 11, the thing ey
dav of the 2001-2002 school vear SRt Pe ) PNl wil taie away most is not the hatred displayed
aay o1 thé ZUU1-2ZU0Z 5Cho0 J[ ar; Saiil e - )'U‘U 9 that day, but the love that they're able 1o have
m rmd'-,' to lead their world in COmp|PX times, to to the and show for one anather. R's the greatest tnbute the living can show

horrific extremes those times could produce. the departed

firtan Crone'’s fathey fofn Growe P31, ', o on Sepvevmber 171, 200

The Greatest Tribute

oy Brian Crowe, '

But theoughout the most trying day in the school’s = and perhaps in the
nation’s - history, and throughowt the process of healing and renewal

that lollowed, the school community displayed remar kable resilierce, With the 10-year anriversary of 911 upon us, it's sometimes hard to
unity and compassion. Faced with unspeakakle inkumanity, the Prep  palieye <o much time has passed. Other times it's difficut to believe

family at Grand & Warmren and beyond resperded with generesity and v's anfly been 10 years. My famidy has seen two weddings to amazing
dignity women that our father never knew. We've celiebrated the birth of his
beausful granddaughter, now |ust over one year okd. Some of us ve
n houses that be rever sel foot in, have dillerent jobs and even new

The fallewing are a seres of reflections on the events of September 11
1Y) g | ) A » 0 . N

2001 and lh'n-‘n lermath, They are written from varicus perspectives careers; and there are mary other ways in which our ives are d¥ferent

- the families of two alumed who lost their lives; an alumnus vho than in 2001. Yet semetimes it feels bee a part of us wil shways be livirg

eaperienced trecs svents & & student beginning his junior year; ard n that moment, sightly parabed, jiust tying to move lorward
ancther alumnus who served as Prep’s principal at the time — and they ' )

seve & Frep Magaane s trbute to those who lost their lives, those who
worked tirekessly to bong comfort in a ime of twmecil, and to the Prep
community that endured the wibulations of a pivotal waarld event, cnly
to emerge stronger than ever

Time has healed the wounds some, but there i< dwys a sougele 1o
mave on when somecne whe was so important to you and who you
oved so much is suddenly goee. In my case, the events of 911 most
mmediately meant the death of my fathes Yet they were a0 & globd
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