Mother, I don't want to die!
9th August, Nagasaki, A schoolgirl, 15 years old

Under the scorching sun, a young mother was gazing at the sky with hollow eyes, holding
her burnt dead child in her arms.

Many people were desperate. They could only pay attention to themselves, and had no
energy to care for others despite their cries for help.

"Mother, I don't want to die!"

"Die with me!"

"Mother I don't want to die!"

The voice faded away.
That voice is still echoing in the back of my mind.
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