From that night on at the graveyard
Oth August, Nagasaki, A girl, 6 years old

The incident of that day deeply engraved itself in my six year old mind.
When I was walking, a man said to me,
"Hi girl, look, there is an aircraft."
Then I entered my house and in the same moment there was a huge flash. The wall
collapsed and I was wrapped up in a thick cloud of dust.
I fled to the graveyard near the Nigiwai Bridge by the Nakashima River.
Looking back from the top of the hill, it was like an ocean of fire.
I was absorbed in gazing at the fire.
There were many injured people lying around.
From that night on we stayed at the graveyard.
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