
Tomiko Kawano 

September 20, 2016 

The President 

The White House 

1600 Pennsylvania Avenue NW 

Washington, DC 20500 

 

Dear Mr. President: 

 

I trust this letter finds you in good health and spirit.  

 

My name is Tomiko Kawano and I am a classmate of Sadako Sasaki, who the 

Children’s Peace Monument erected in Peace Park in Hiroshima City was modeled after. 

I was also involved in the movement to erect the monument. 

 

I am writing this letter so that you and children all over America and the world learn 

that this tragedy could happen to anyone by explaining the background of how we came 

to erect the monument. I do not want let this story pass as a historical event.   

 

In the bamboo class of the sixth grade of Nobori-cho Primary School that I attended 

with Sadako, one third of the students were A-bomb survivors. In addition, most of our 

classmates suffered from the war, such as by experiencing exodus from the main land or 

losing their parents. 

 

Sadako Sasaki was exposed to radiation at the age of two but, grew up to be a lively girl. 

In January 1955, when Sadako was a sixth grader, she suddenly missed school. The 

teacher told us she was absent from school for treatment of atomic bomb disease. When 

I heard it, I felt very sorry for her but at the same time I was hit with anxiety, wondering, 

“What if it happens to me?” I think we all felt that way. Being unable to believe what 

the teacher said, some children started to cry. In those days, some people believed the 

atomic bomb disease was contagious, and our ignorance suffered us. Worried, I paid 

many visits to Sadako while she was hospitalized. It was only one month from the day 

of her hospitalization to our graduation day, but it felt tremendously long. 

 

After entering junior high school, we formed a group called “Meeting of Unity” to 

support Sadako, and took turns visiting her in the hospital. Knowing that she wouldn’t 



be able to attend middle school, we answered her questions about middle school or 

English class by telling her that it was “boring” or that elementary school was “better.” 

 

Nowadays, a paper crane is a symbol of peace now but it started with Sadako who kept 

folding paper cranes in bed hoping that she would be cured after folding 1,000 paper 

cranes. Out of her strong desire to survive, she tirelessly folded paper cranes while her 

condition deteriorated. 

 

Even though we, the “Meeting of Unity,” promised to keep visiting her even after 

graduating middle school, we barely had time to see her come autumn. Under these 

circumstances, on October 25, 1955, Sadako drifted off into an eternal sleep at the 

young age of 12 due to leukemia. I was frustrated by the fact that she passed away 10 

years after the war and why it was her who had to pass away. At the same time, as a 

survivor I started to worry about myself, too. 

 

We regretted we could not do much for Sadako, and wanted to do something for her. 

Against this backdrop, “Meeting of Unity” started a campaign to build a monument to 

console souls of all children lost to the bombing and to create a peaceful world. The 

Conference of the National Junior High Schools Principals’ Association happened to be 

held in Hiroshima, and we distributed handmade leaflets there, calling for endorsement 

to build monuments at middle schools throughout Japan. Assenting to the campaign’s 

purpose, people started to send donations to us from all over Japan and this campaign 

gradually grew into a large movement involving elementary, middle, and high schools 

in the city. In the end, a committee called “Students and Pupils Committee Aiming at 

Building a Peaceful World” was organized, comprised of the student councils of each 

school in the city. 

 

A campaign started from the simple hope of the students of the Bamboo Class, moved 

schools nationwide, and in October 1956, one year after Sadako’s death, our dream of 

erecting a monument came true. 

 

“This is our cry,  

this is our prayer:  

for building peace in the world” 

 

A message from our hearts is inscribed at the base of the monument. 



Very unfortunately, Sadako could not survive, but I have been kept alive as a survivor. 

Even though I cannot forget her regret, I would like to be of help for creating a peaceful 

world, free from war by telling the story of Sadako to as many people as possible. It 

sometimes brings me to tears to talk about Sadako because I remember those days. 

Fighting with the feeling that I do not want to remember painful memories, I keep 

sharing what happened with the students who come to Hiroshima on their school trips 

and children in Hiroshima as a storyteller because I strongly feel this is the story only I 

can tell. 

 

In Hiroshima, there are a number of people who lost their precious lives to the bombing 

and those who suffered from the aftereffects of the bombing. By telling the story of 

Sadako’s death, I would like people to be acquainted with the true terror and tragedy of 

war. In the face of the hopelessness of suffering from an incurable disease, Sadako 

taught us courage when facing difficulties as she worked tirelessly until her death. I also 

learned the significance of “unity” and “continuation” through the experience that even 

children can attain their goals if they have strong friendships and feelings for peace.  

 

As a survivor, I was very delighted by your visit to Hiroshima. It is my utmost hope that 

you send message of nuclear abolition to the world, so that no children will experience 

what Sadako and I have, and their beloved ones will not feel sadness.  

I entrust our peaceful future to you, Mr. President. 

  

Most respectfully, 

Tomiko Kawano 

Former student of the sixth grade Bamboo Class 

Nobori-cho Primary School 


