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Hiroshima--sweet city of Japan  
Now standing proudly touching the sky. 

City people busy with their lives and works 
Without fear and without cry. 

 
Oh! Little Hiroshima, you are growing so fast 
 That you have already changed a lot, 
 But many years ago, what were you? What you had? 
 None can imagine now, none can plot. 
 
Hiroshima, you are a city with a great history 

The new generation must know your past, 
What happened in Japan during 1945? 

What crisis had you passed through in the month of August? 
 
Every year many travelers come to you 

Regardless of their religion, race or color. 
They remember those days and express grief while  

Celebrating the ‘Hiroshima day’ with honor. 
 
During the period of 2nd world war in 1945,  

Many cities in Japan, one after the other, were damaged, 
But Hiroshima itself remained protected for so long a time 

The citizens wondered why they alone had remained untouched.  
 
Finally that fateful day had come, Monday August 6th 

The summer morning was bright and calm, 
At 7 o’clock, a few planes flew over the city 

As usual, people had heard an air raid alarm.  
 
By 8:15, the city became alive with activities-  

Soldiers doing their morning exercise side by side,  
Commuters on foot or on bicycles,  

Groups of women and children working outside. 
 
City people suddenly marked B-29 bomber plane over the sky  

But no one could trace the enemies’ game, 
Even no one dreamed within a short moment  

What situation was waiting for them! 
 
All at once, a huge explosion lit the morning sky 

Uranium weapon ‘Little Boy’ hit the ground with a rude smile, 
And the city was hidden by the awful cloud, boiling up and mushrooming.  

Everything just happened like a nightmare for a while.  
 
 



Fire-storm covered the city in a minute, people were in a fix 
By deafening boom and the blast wave. 

Men or women were outside or even in the houses,  
All were victimized, whom none could save. 

 
The city was destroyed as a whole and under that debris,  

Many innocent people were buried alive  
Their painful howling had been heard  

For several days till they could survive. 
 
Those who were far away from the blast, saw brown light 
 And thought initially it was a seismic-shock, 
When they realized the matters, it was too late to move for help   

As the surrounding was full of ash and smoke.  
  
Nearby people were trapped in the explosions,  

And their bodies turned fully to black char, 
A few lost their legs, some their hands,    

Many were found dead floating in the river. 
  
Some were looking for their beloved ones 

Amongst the bodies in the mound, 
It was terrible to see pieces of bodies,  

Muscles and bones with blood in and around. 
 
Those who were alive could not lead good lives. 

Some of them became deaf and dumb, some were blind, 
Radiation of war did not stop even in the coming years 

It munched everyone, even a new born child. 
 
Many years now have passed since the time of blast, 

The survivors in the city are still fighting for a better life 
Though horrifying memories of the war run after their minds 
 Each and every moment cut their peace like a knife.   

 
Can we realize how much sufferings they have now? 

Who lay on bed being paralyzed or having lost memories? 
Can we return those days or can anyone pay the costs for them 

Who lost their friends or relatives or beloved families?  
 
Hiroshima, you take a new look today but behind  

The lightening night, I know still you can hear the cry 
Of the dead souls and feel the survivors’ soreness. 

This pain will remain in you forever like clouds in the sky. 
 
Hiroshima--the city of peace! We got a lesson from you 

To hate the war and promote peace for mankind, 
Upsetting war cannot bring the real way out 

Everyone should realize this truth in their mind. 


