I collected timbers to cremate my child
9th August, Nagasaki, A housewife, 25 years old

When I found my child whose shape had changed totally, I unconsciously sat down on
that spot and put my hands together.

After a moment, suddenly a sense of fear whether this was really my child or not, came
across my mind, and once again I checked.

Then I collected timbers to prepare for the cremation but I couldn't make up my mind to
burn it.

I lay down beside my child for a while cherishing the moment of eternal farewell.

I detested war's mercilessness that had changed innocent children into horrible shapes like
this.
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