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’l'he Korean War haa been over
Jfor 60 yenrs, but my momory
.!lmuers with horrible

thousands of people
Suddonly North Korean
d. We all laid

‘s] was an 8-year-old second grad-
er in Seoul, at school when I first
heard bombmg above my head.

' My teacher told usa all to go

me.

I walked na fast as I could. My
mother was, waiting impatiently.
My dad worked for tho depart-
ment of transportation. The
bombing destroyed his office and

. -injured hia leg.
That night, my parents took
-..me and my younger brother and
.siater to my grandparents' house
in Inchon, a port city 50 miles
.-.southenst of Seoul. Although we
uwcro very young, we sensed the

.1: danger, so we behaved well not
.~ to add to our troubles.

. The next day, the bombing
‘. started heavily like a severe

thunderstorm with hail. We-

were in 8 basement for three
days until the bombing stopped.
The streets were flooded with
people. We also fled, One hand
held tightly onto my grandmoth-
er’s skirt, the other to my broth.
.*er's hand ro I wouldn't got sepa-

" rated from théem among the

2
i

down on the gro\md Countless
cars, trucks and cnmugcs were
9

yed. refug
wore badly injured or killed. We
hid in a shack for two days. My
grandmother took us back to her
housge, But her home had been
bombed like many others.

Leaving town

A fow dnys later, my grandfa.
ther cama with news that the
North Koroan army was close.
He took us to the harbor. There
were a thousand refugees wait-
ing to catch a boat. Finally we
‘were able to get on a small boat
that took us to a remote island.
‘We waited until low tido then
walked onto the murky seabed
for a few miles, Qur feot hiad cuts
and bruises from shells and
stone. Although my legs were
hurting, I couldn't complain or
cry. We had to be absolutely
quiet not to ba spotted by the
North Korean army, We stayed
with a relative on the island.
There was'not enough food go we
fed oursslves with vegetables
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and clams from the sea, About a

month later my father came and

decided to take us back to Seoul.
We walked about 19 miles

before we were able to reach o -

boat from the other side of the
island, That night we arrived at
my grandmother's house (my
mother’s mother) in BuPeung.
The noxt day we left for Seoul
along with my 18-year-old aunt
because young women were casi-
ly taken away by the North
Korean army. We walked over
70 milea to get to Seoul. My feet
got boils by walking a long time
in the heat, making it unbear-
able.

We used an old mlwty hoat to
cross the Han River. I saw the
demolition of the Han bridge, the
only bridge that connects to the
southern part of the country. We
reached our house very late at
night. Houses around us were
either burned or deatroyed.
There were no people. We had to
be very.careful not to let anyone
know that wo were still living in
our house, hiding.

One dny my parenta sent us to
ono of their friond's house
because our home wasn't safe,
His houae had an underground
shelter. One October evening,
there was bombing like a fire-
works display; the sky was
engulfed in flames, Wa stayed in
the shelter all night long, horri-
fied. The next day when bombing
lessened, my sunt decided we
should go back to my parents,
She felt it would be better for us
to die with them.

On the way, airplanes
appeared directly aver our heads

bodies tightly and laid down:

next to my blood-soaked aunt,
The oarth was shaking horren-
dously; my heart pounded like
drum, '

A soldier’s help -

1 don't know how long we laid
next to my dead aunt. 1 heard o
heavy rumbling sound coming
toward us, shooting shells aim-
lossly. After the tanks were
gone, there were trucks full of
soldiers, The three of us were
staring at them helplessly, One
of the trucks stopped and a sol-
dier walked toward us. Ho tried
to figure out what was going on
with us, Soon he held my brother
over his shoulder and with his
other hand held my sister and
started to walk, He asked me to
follow. He took us to a woman,
gave us some canned food, He
left us in her care,

Thinking back, he jeopardized
his life to save us, There were so
many communist soldiers who
could've easily gunned him
down. I still vividly remember

him: about 18 years old, 5 feet 10

inches, somgwhat pale. l hope he
got back on his truck,

That night the woman took us
to the underground shelter near
her house. She asked me if the
woman who had been killed was
our mother. I told her she was
my aunt and my parents were at
home. Then I realized our bodies

-were covered in blood. Soon we

fell asleep with a blanket around

us. The next morning people left

the shelter, and we were the
only ones not knowing what to
do next. -

day, out in the.street, I nnticcd 8
friend of my father walk by. Of

course he didn't recognize mo, '

My faco was covered in dried

blood, I had lost weight, my hair,

was unkempt-and full of dirt,. . [%

Finally he redogaized me. 1 took
him tg. tho'shelter whore my
brother and sister'waited.

He took us:to’ his house and
fed us: We' chdnged into clean
clothes and washed. The next
day my father came. He immedi-
ately looked up to heaven and
said, *Thank you, God, for
returning my precious children
safely.”

The next day someene told us
the bodies were taken to be
burjed near the mountainside,
Wo found my aunt and cremated
her that day.

My, father took her ashes to
my grandparents. Wa took a
boat to an island where count-
less refugees had alrendy set-
tled. Red Cross Food Relief and
alao some government supplics
fed us. The war continued,
Things didn’t get better. We
lived two yeors in Pusan. I went
to o mobile schaol set up for
refugecs, There were no desks or

Kang]a Song-Han

chairs or paper.

After three years, we returned
to Seoul. I often thought about
the soldier who took us to the
woman and saved our lives. If
there is a chance to sce him
again, I'd thank him from the
bottom of my heart. ’

Kangja Song-Han lives in
Livonia and works in a commu-
nity mental health center in

. Detroit,
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. REGIONAL DANCE AMERICA
MID STATES FESTIVAL

30" Anniversary
HOSTED By GREATER LANSING BALLET COMPANY

oAt fm

Concerts of Original Choreography
Public Performances May 18 & May 19 at Wharton Center
12 BA.LIET COMPANIES IN CONCERT

East Lansing, Ml

and started sh like hail,
People dropped like flies, and 1
saw bloed spurting all over the
place, I saw my aunt on the
ground, Her shoulder was bleed-
ing like a river. I didn’t know
what to do. People had already
fled or were dead on the street, I
didn't know what to do, My little
brother and sister were clinging
to me with fear, The bombers
were back over our heads pour-
ing shells like black rein, I
thought we were all going to die,

T held my brother and sistera’

ly Ir bered that ompary Anderson Yourg Ballet Theatre
1'd loft :ny nun: slone in the | DenceMhsconsin DanceWest Ballet Company
atreet. I left my brother and sis- .
ter in the shelter and walked out ’;’r m’f?’iwﬁgn&‘ gr‘f‘” Lan.nanin&t(‘nmpmy
to wh%m myﬁunlt; lny. ghn was Dance Ensemble X
covered in a blanket and locked | Kiorsas RegionalBallet Michigan Classic Ballet Compury
as though ahe were sleeping. I
talked £ har liko sho was aie | Hinetenky Dance Theatre Salt Creek Bollet

because, until that moment, it
never crossed my mind that she
was dead,

A familiar face
I don’t know how many days
we spent il_: the shelter, but one

2001 Ann Arbor
Antiques Market

5055 Ann Arbor - Saline Road Ann Arbor, MI
Washtenaw Farm Council Grounds
(Exit #175 off of 1-94, then south 3 miles)

SUNDAY
'MAY 20™, 7 a.m. - 4 p.m.

FUTURE SHOWS:

Sunday, June 17, 2001
Sunday, July 15, 2001
Sunday, August 19, 2001
Saturday & Sunday,
September 15 & 16, 2001
Sunday, October 21, 2001
Sunday, November 11, 2001

* Free Parking + Admission $5

All net proceeds go to support Elementary Education.
Over 300 Dealers in Quality Antiques & Select Collectibles.
All Under Cover ( 7 Buildings). All items guaranteed as

Tickets: 1-800-Wharton

Sponsarcd by Ingham County Hotel/Motel Tas Fund

here Security And Companionship Meet...
mm(ﬂn Gracious, Independent Living At A Rate
m°.,.”..§£mm YOU CAN AFFORD
Facility Unils  Meal Service Rates g
Bidg,| $2,200-1 Bdrm b
i e e $ 500 Barm.
Bimingham, M1 48003 42 | Indepandant $950-1 Bdrm. 3
{248) 645-0420 Respile $85/Day-1 Bdrm. 3
STONE 3 Maals $1,650-$1,995 EFF.
37415, Adams Rd. 86 [Resaite $2,300-2 Bdrm.
1245) Baa2a30 $85/Day-1 Bdm.
W. BLOOMFIELD 2 Meals and
5359 Mapla Rd. Contlnantal sz usn 82 4uu 1 Bdrm 3§
w. Bloomtisie, Wi 3322 | 86 | Breakfast $2,650 ¢
(248) 538-5283
Meal and Oth $850-$9501 Bdrm.
ponl st [,
{248 333-6835 Optlona $1.750-$1.955-2 Bdrm
FARMINGTON HILLS |61 | 3 Maals $1,895-1 M.
24400 Middiabell A,
Farmington Hills, W) 43338 Villas $975-1 8drm.
(248) 471-9141 24 | Independent $1,075-2 Bdrrﬂ.w"
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MAY 19-20.

2001

T1:00am-5:00pm
. 1Toveu tall
$8.00 Admission

Call 313.982.6120

or visit waww.hlmgpvorg

@A benefit for kids camps

clagses and field trips

represented. Locator service for specialities and dealers;
on site delivery and shipping service. Lots of homemade
and custom made food. No pets pleasel

For further information contact: \
Nancy & Woody Straub, Managers R L T
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l’.O. Box 1260, Panacea, FL 32346-1260
(850) 984-0122 ‘




