
It should have been obvious on September 12th, 2001 that one team in particular would be worthy to win the Super Bowl:  the New England Patriots.  In the days, weeks and months following  September 11th, patriotism has soared to levels not seen in the United States since World War II.  Patriotism = Patriots, why not?


Even though I was pulling for the Steelers, and I was disappointed when Pittsburgh didn’t make it to the Super Bowl, I figured “If you can’t beat ‘em, join ‘em.”  Not that I didn’t like the Rams, but I knew I would find some satisfaction in seeing the Patriots win it all after beating my chosen team.  It wasn’t until the final field goal was made for the win that it registered with me - New England’s victory meant more than just a first ever Super Bowl ring for an unlikely team.


Was it just coincidence?  Maybe.  Maybe not.  Who knows?  But the name, “Patriots”, means so much to this country.  Our nation was founded on that principal:  Patriotism.  America’s resilience in the face of adversity and our undying support for our troops in Afghanistan have rekindled the flame of patriotism in every American heart.


To me, New England’s victory symbolizes what our country is all about.  They were the underdog, not really given a chance against St. Louis, but they overcame.  Just as our country has done and will continue to do.  And in the end, even if it’s just by a hair, we will win.


Congratulations to both teams, St. Louis and New England.  And my hat’s off to Americans across the fruited plain for ‘winning’.  Patriotism is alive and well in the States!  God Bless America!

