How I heard about Islam?

During the September 11 attack I used to work in a nearby Hotel, I remember seeing the second plane hitting the second tower, an image that I would never forget. In the beginning I thought was an accident I run to my office to turn on the radio and soon I heard that was not an accident but a terrorist attack. I stumble in front of the glass window completely frozen just watching the smokes coming out of the two towers then eventually collapsing like a sand castle.
Then we were order to evacuate the top floor and go to the ground floor and assist the hundreds of guest and other people that run inside the hotel seeking refuge, the hours went by I was so busy trying to help when I realized it was almost 8pm the subway stations were open again and I was able to go home, that night I could not sleep the image of what I saw in the morning was there, I watch the news and I learned that Muslims were behind this horrible event, my heart was fill with anger, frustration and hate, I did not know anything about Islam but I hated the Muslims. The turning point was when I switched to the Spanish channel and there it was some Latino Muslims talking about Islam and condemning the attack, then I got confused and I decided to search the truth about Islam on my own and not just listening to the media, I wanted to know more and then decide which side should I believe.
In September 2002 a year later, I took my Shahadah (testimony of faith) I became a Muslim; I guess I could say that I found the truth and I decided to follow.
When my family found out that I became a Muslim, they were not happy about it, I remember them saying after 6 months you will go back to normal, is like being a Latino Muslim was totally abnormal.  Sometimes I used to feel very uncomfortable since I change a little in my eating habit I stopped consuming pork and alcohol, and during the family gatherings those items were always available, after sometime they understood that I was convinced and strong in my new faith so they learned to deal with it. Now 8 years later those things that were issues in the past no longer exist we all learned to coexist with each other and respect each other’s faith and way of living.
At the very personal level, ever since I embraced Islam I feel a better person, more conscious of God Almighty, I feel grateful for everything I have, and I see myself as someone responsible and accountable for everything I do or say, more compassionate towards fellow mankind, more humane. 
As a Muslim I believe that everything we do in this life good or bad deed will be reward it or punish it in the next life, that way of thinking really help me to try my best everyday to be a better person.
