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Hope?
The nuclear reactor exploded, and people had
no choice but to escape. They didn” t have time
to help those hit by the tsunami. All that
remains is a desolate wasteland buried in
rubble —a world of death.
There was slight movement detected beneath
the rubble!
The rescue team and their dogs rushed to the
spot in joy and started removing the debris.
There, underneath, lay a small creature---a
raccoon dog.
I heard this story while paying my respects at a
makeshift memorial. It was decorated with
banners and surrounded by sunflowers, a
symbol of hope.
To me, life is about rejoicing, about hope. The
land no longer bears life; still, we cannot but
seek every possible hope.

July 2011, Minamisoma City, Fukushima
by Yoshimi Onuma
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