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Lament

Story after story, the omnipresent media from afar filled
our eyes and ears with heartbreaking images, numbers,
and tears. Lives vanished within seconds without a
“goodbye" to the world. How could this be?

Is it on the other side of the world, or is it here? Is that
them, or is that us? Can you hear the wrenching wails from
the loss of beloved ones? Can we feel that staggering pain?

The images from the Internet flip over so instantaneously.
It's as if they are asking us when this shocking story of
countless lives will ever end. It is so far, yet so close.

We, who have never experienced death, yet witnessing
tens of thousands of lives swallowed up by death in a
single moment.

In the midst of such dreadful tragedy, what is going through
our minds?

Is the tragedy too far away for us to feel anything?
Disasters happen all the time; it's not a big deal?
Numbers, although saddening, can't help or do anything?

Does our heart remain insensitive?
We stand in awe, paralyze with shock and lament.
We are speechless and powerless.
We do not know what to do.

......... Asanda Cheung
Volunteer
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When shock fades away with time and lamentations expire
with donations or candlelights, are we going to flee back to
our peaceful lives, from the shadows of death and grieve?
Are we returning to our daily routine... eating, drinking and
living just as before? Or do we become awakened as to how
we treat our family daily? How do we care for our Mother
Earth? How serious would the rest of our lives be?

Lives are lost. Their families are lost. Hope is lost.
We are living. Our family is living. But where is our hope?

No one knows how long it takes to rebuild his or her family.

Or how long their wounded hearts and souls will take to

heal. How can we transform this brief lamentation and
donations into a long lasting, loving care?

My dear youth, has this touched the depths of your soul?
Has this awakened your lamentation? Can we be forever
changed? We live only once.

Let us truly “weep with the mourners.” (Rn 12:15) £
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