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The Flame of Memory — When the Fire of Anger Transforms into
the Light of Prayer

[EA /Introduction]
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Close your eyes in stillness.

Now, upon the soil of Hiroshima, a single flame is being lit.

It was born from hatred and transformed into a prayer of forgiveness—
a living proof of the human soul’s journey from darkness into light.

[ILZASEifE X A D¥IEE | The Story of Mr. Tatsuo Yamamoto]
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On that day eighty years ago, Hiroshima was swallowed by a blinding light—
a light that burned away all life in an instant.
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Mr. Tatsuo Yamamoto, a young soldier from Hoshinomura in Fukuoka,
walked through the ruins searching for his uncle's bookshop.
What he found was a vision of hell.

FHIIHE B R L EFEVNHINEL,
BEMNEFEENEALD, KERDTHEWTWEL I,
BEHAEEF, BHHET, LLEBHELHAICMATVWS AL,

The city was gone.

The air smelled of burnt flesh,

and people whose skin had melted were wandering in silence,
their throats scorched, their voices gone.
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When | later heard Mr. Yamamoto speak,
he wept as he told me:
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"At that time, | killed people with my own hands.”
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People, unable to bear their pain,
begged him with gestures — "Please, end my life."
And in that unbearable moment, he granted their wish.
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It was an experience beyond what any human heart can endure.
A fire of rage and despair ignited within him.

[ b DX | The Fire of Anger]
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Amid the ruins, he found a faint flicker of fire—
a remnant of the atomic blast at his uncle’s shop.
He placed it into a small heater and carried it home against his heart.
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That flame became a symbol of vengeance.
“Never let this fire die,” he vowed.
For twenty years, he kept it burning in silence, hidden from everyone.

[ZZA DK | The Turning Point]
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But as time passed—through the Bikini nuclear tests,



the Cuban Missile Crisis, and the Vietham War—
the world once again burned, and he began to question.
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“Can peace ever come while | keep this fire of anger within me?”
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After long and painful years, he realized:
“This fire was not meant for hatred.
It exists so that such tragedy may never happen again.”
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In 1968, together with the people of Hoshinomura,
he built the Tower of Peace—
and vowed to keep this flame burning forever as a Flame of Peace.

[FEfDXT | The Flame of Peace]
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Eighty years have passed,
and today that flame returns to Hiroshima—
no longer a fire of anger, but a light of prayer.
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In this flame we find the courage to face the past,

and the hope to illuminate the future.

It reminds us that only by breaking the chain of hatred
can sorrow be transformed into light.

[EE#48 & %TX | Meditation and Candle Lighting]
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Now, this sacred fire will be passed from hand to hand,
lighting each of your candles.

Let these small flames connect silently within our hearts
and spread prayers to every corner of the world.
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The flame is life itself—
a light that continues to live within us until the final breath.
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As you gaze into your candle,
feel the fire of anger within you transform into a light of prayer.

[#50* | Closing Prayer]
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Flame, burn away hatred

and become a light of forgiveness.
Flame, shine upon the past

and guide us toward the future.
With this fire in our hearts,

we begin a new story—together.
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