
MRUCH w 

aew olty x rises from the first atom-bomb's ashes. This was 

 ̂4w 

Hiroshima in the wake of the bomb — six years ago. 

^Here, where a hundred thousand died from one bomb, today — not 

to the sound of an airraid siren, but of a bell of peace — another 

American bomber flies overhead, to drop a wreathe of flowers. 

Throughout tB the olty, citixens bow their heads in a moment of 

silent memory. 

During the day-long <B memorial, the survivors pay tribute at shrines 

and churches to those who perished. 

fo the children born# six years ago in Mluimim Hiroshima, this is 

a day of awe beyond their young understanding. For to them this is 

a world where "Hiroshima8 never happened. And, as for men and women 

of peace everywhere, this is a world where atomic warfare is only 

yesterday's nightmare 


