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In addition to the countless people who fell victim to the air raids, Maebashi suffered devastating
damage that scorched the metropolitan area. Even now there is an increasing number of people who know
nothing about the war.

Let us take this opportunity to meditate on the importance of peace through looking the state of the

Maebashi air raid as well as the testimonials that we received.
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(DThe Damage of the Maebashi Air Raid

10 days before the end of the Pacific War, on August 5%, 1945, Maebashi suffered an air raid attack. The
next day after the Maebashi Air Raid, an atomic bomb was dropped on Hiroshima, and four days after that,
one was dropped on Nagasaki, which resulted in the deaths of many people. Then, on the 15%, Japan
surrendered unconditionally and the war ended.

The Maebashi Air Raid began with flares going off in four locations on August 5 at 10:30am. Following
the flares, incendiary bombs were dropped and Iwagami-cho, Prefectural Daiichi Technical School (in the
vicinity of modern day Maebashi Daisan Junior High School), and Kyoai Girl’s School went up in flames.
Thus, the bombings began in the city center and the air raid continued for an hour and 15 minutes
thereafter.

Maebashi was attacked by a B-29 Superfortress bomber. That night, a 691 ton incendiary bomb, a 17.6
ton daisy cutter bomb, and a 15.2 ton general bomb were dropped on Maebashi. As a result of the
bombing, 535 people lost their lives, 600 people were hurt, and 2,657 square kilometers (22% of the whole
city area and 60% of the metropolitan area) of the area was affected. More than 11,000 homes (55% of all
the homes and 75% of the metropolitan area homes) were affected.

The places that had the most victims during the air raid were the Hitonebashi (a bridge that spans
Hirose River) air-raid shelter, and the Komakazawajijiro (modern day Sumiyoshi-cho 1 chome) canal. The
area around the Hitonebashi air-raid shelter became a sea of fire, and the people who took refuge in the
shelter died choking on the smoke and hot air. There were also people in Jajiro who were trying to escape
to the outside of the city but, they were enveloped in the raging flames and died in the canal.

The damage of the air raid also reached the surrounding municipalities that Maebashi annexed in 1954.
If you combine the various regions of Kamikawafuchi, Shimokawafuchi, Haga, Kaigaya, Azuma, Motosoja,
Nankitsu, and Kise (Part of Eimei and Jonan), there were 47 people who lost their lives, 114 people who
were injured, and 511 homes (including the portion damaged by the air raid on August 14") that were

affected.
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(2What I Gained from My Air-Raid Experience.

Shimomasudamachi Arai Masao (Age 66 at the time of testimony)

On August 5%, 1945 at 10:30am, Maebashi suffered an attack by a B-29 Superfortress. As irony would
have it, that incident was 10 days before the end of the war. My home was situated west of the
metropolitan area, so I didn’t experience the terror of the direct air raid, but, in that daytime-like brightness
created by the flares, I saw the incendiary bombs drop and the fires begin.

Light from several searchlights traversed the sky, but there were no counterattacking antiaircraft guns
nor fighter aircrafts to be found. There was no way we could make a counterattack against the bombings
coming from high up in the stratosphere; we were completely at their mercy. The next day after a sleepless
night my friend and [ went out on our bikes to see the situation. The damage of the previous night’s air raid
was much greater than [ had imagined. Perhaps it was at Honmachi-dori, but there was a red brick wall
that seemed to be a warehouse with remains scattered here and there. However, there was only burnt field
with nothing else in it. The faces of the people who passed by were pale and left such an impression that I
cannot forget.

I must have whispered, “This is war” to myself many times over. After that an indescribable sadness
welled from the depths of my heart. Unable to stay in that place for long, I hurriedly made my way back
home.

After a while, the war ended and I returned to school. During the assembly, the principal said, “History
is written by the victors. For now, we have to stand strong,” and for some reason that has stuck with me.

At that time I truly used to believe that to be true, but after time had passed and I was able to think about
it more calmly, that it was a self-centered way of thinking, and I was ashamed.

The real victims of war are those who are weak. When I think of the people who have lost their homes,
and blood relatives, and stand there stunned at the burned ruins of what once was, I feel that we should not
wage war. Despite there having been the arduous task of rebuilding from ruin, the Japanese had to have
the opportunity to think for themselves. And so, each of them will solemnly vow to no longer wage war, and

perhaps that will overcome the ambiguity that is war.
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(3My Air-Raid Experience
Hiyoshi-cho 3 chome Kaneko Yoz0 (Age 64 at the time of testimony)

“This way! Hurry!” my mother called from the bomb shelter.

At that time, a saw a falling object emitting white smoke in the due north corner of my house. One
plane was knocked out of the sky, and was probably a signal indicating where the bomb was dropped. Soon
after, just the formation of a B-29 Superfortress was roaring in from the west, immediately an incendiary
bomb was dropped. A frightening flame rose from the center of the city.

My father and mother told me to take my younger brother and run.

At the time [ was a third-year in junior high school, and my little brother was in elementary school. As we
were leaving, I could barely walk because of the terrible diarrhea I had.

[ wore an air-raid hood, and as I carried my textbook and 360ml of rice, I took my little brother and fled
south of the east road where currently the school for the blind is. The road was full of fleeing people. Those
people were silent, and every now and again they would stop and look back, their faces showing worry as
they looked upon the burning fire. The B-29s got in formation and dropped incendiary bombs gradually
from the city center to the outskirts. The place I arrived at was the Rokku riverbed. A lot of people sat in
the shade of a tree losing their wits or encouraging one another. Not long after, the B-29 left. We went
back on the same road I rushed my little brother along. When we made it close by the house, we could see
that it was still standing. Maybe it was because my father and mother were relieved to see us, but they
didn’t have the willpower to put out the fires.

The next day finally came. Although our house survived the fire, all of the windows were broken, and
the pillars were burned to a crisp. The sorghum that I was growing on the roadside was burned away. The
shelves of the squashes that were trying to grow on the roof were burned down, and there were half-
cooked squashes fallen in the garden.

When I think about it this may have been what prevented the fire from spreading to the house.

We should be the only ones to experience this. I don’t want our children or our grandchildren to know

these tragic feelings as we do.
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@)Youth amidst War

Sumiyoshi-cho 1 chome Goto Keiko (Age 67 at the time of testimony)

My youth, which I was supposed to enjoy to the fullest, was instead right in the midst of war, with days
were full of uneasiness, fear, and perseverance. When I graduated from a girls’ school, doctors in Japan
were being called on to serve as military doctors. I decided that women doctors had to protect the home
front, so I went to school to become a doctor.

[ lived in the school’s boarding house where we were ten people to a room. You didn’t have any
personal freedom, and there were three meals a day that consisted of substitute foods such as potatoes,
squash, corn, and soup dumplings. They never gave a significant amount of food, so for someone like me
who could eat a lot, [ was always hungry. Sometimes even thread bread that my mother would go
through the trouble of sending me would be pilfered on its way to me, so I often never even had a chance
to eat it. The war gradually got more intense, and regardless of the time of day the air-raid warning
system would go off. At those times we would take refuge in the bomb shelter, and sometimes the fire
from the bombs that were dropped nearby would be so terrifying that I wanted to go by to my father and
mother countless times.

Due to the lack of doctors, the required amount of years for the program was shortened. We were
busy every day of the week, with no breaks, not even the weekends. At night we studied under faint light
during blackout hours, and slept in our nurses clothes in preparation for air raids. Despite this being a
time when [ wanted to be fashionable, all of the clothes were handed out on a ration system. There was
no fuel to warm to baths, so taking a bath was rare. Sometimes when we went to bath house we would be
swarmed by vermin, so we would dirty all over again. Of course there was no A/C so we had to endure
sweltering summers and frigid winters.

On August 5%, 1945, all I could worry about was the Maebashi air raid. On August 15" we all gather
for a very important announcement. We heard the Emperor’s voice through the radio announcing our

surrender. My friends and I held each other as we cried our eyes out.

10



After the war we were allowed to return home. I was so happy so I bought a ticket late at night, hung
on to the deck of packed train and returned to Maebashi. My home was gone and in its place was a
burned field. My mom was there, under the midsummer sun, in a hut made out of burned iron sheets.
When we saw each other again we cried tears of happiness. My mother who survived the war passed
away last year. With her gone there is no one left to talk about those times with.

This current generation can’t imagine what life during war was like. So it is our duty to tell our
experiences to our children and grandchildren. I can’t help but hope that the peace of today continues

forevermore.

11
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(5 Memories of Before and After the War

Kozakashi-machi Suzuki Shiihei (age 68 at the time of testimony)

The year that the war ended was the same year that I finished school for the first time and made my
way into society. At the time [ was at the ripe age of 18. I was employed at an agricultural experiment
station in Maeshirota (the former name of a town).

The year before that, my older brother died a heroic and honorable death on Peleliu Island. The time
was December 1944 (according to an official bulletin).

However, I heard from his comrades that my older brother actually fell in battle three months earlier
than that on September 24th.

During that time [ was spending all my time doing school training. I vowed to get revenge for my
brother and devoted myself to my school training, and reciting battle formations and tactical strategies.

Eventually, in the spring time of the year the war ended, there was a decisive battle on the mainland.
Tokyo during this time suffered countless days of major air raids.

At the time, my chemistry teacher bombastically said said “Japan will lose.” This incited a lot of
criticism from the students but, when I think about it now, I realize that he was an amazing teacher.

Not too long after, an enemy spy plane appeared in skies above the agricultural experiment station and
scattered out a large amount of fliers that said “Maebashi’s Ito No Machi (town of thread) will become
the town of ash on the night of the 5th.”

Just the fliers said, on August 5th (Sun.) at 10:30pm, roughly 60 B-29 Superfortresses unleashed an
intense bombing attack.

Maebashi immediately went up in a red blaze. It was a nightmare that was bright as midday. In a
matter of only 2 hours, 80% of the metropolitan area was reduced to a wasteland. It goes without saying
but, many people lost their lives.

Tragedy doesn’t even begin to describe it.

Then, the war ended on August 15th. Despite that, we still went to the agricultural experiment

station. | remember those days as a time where all employees worked while they mourned.
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I believe that such as tragic war as this should never be allowed to be waged again.
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We, the citizens of Maebashi, hereby declare our love for our city, our intent to protect our natural

blessings and our desire to make Maebashi a city eternal peace.

We feel that it is our duty to fully support the rapid disposal of all atomic weapons for the sake of

mankind.
We offer our prayers for eternal peace and declare Maebashi ”a City of Peace”.

March27, 1989. Municipal Assembly
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