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Mr. Fumio Fukamachi(38 years old at that time) whom I met about 30　years ago. He was diagnosed as Progressive muscular dystrophy when he was 10 years old. He  lived with such illness in a facility. He published an anthology with short Japanese poems which he expressed his life scenery in the facility.　Among them he expressed a poem “   a casual remark  sticks in me as a knife”. I remember even now that I was shocked as it was soon after　I started my job in the welfare facilities.
In last March I had a chance to study on-line prevention of abuse　of disabled　person and protection of human rights as a part of workplace training. In 2024 child abuse cases in the facilities 5870 cases were reported. Among them 1267 cases were judged as abuse. In the kinds of facilities about 32% is group homes　and is No.1. It is said in the kinds of abuse, the Psychological abuse such as considerable abusive language and attitude, neglect and harassment, etc. by these giving the disabled persons mental distress.  Men occupy big number as 66.3%. The age over 60 years is highest as 22%. As the factor of abuse “many retired old persons work,　they have their bias because of their accumulation of age,  they do not listen to others, they help the disabled　persons under their preconception. I received such explanation like these. I was slightly shocked at the contents of age and details, as they may apply also　to me.
Recently various harassments form social problems. Both abuse and harassment are not permissible acts　as these are denial factors of personality.  Especially the power of words is so big, it is　necessary to contact with the attitude to　respect your　counterparts in your daily communication, to avoid these to become abuse　and harassment.

Taimei Yoshida, Member of the village assembly of Higashi-Chichibumura
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Art World
As was so fine the iris blooming in the acquaintance’s home, I reconstructed the composition in my brain, changing the position of flowers. It is rather difficult　to complete the work, as the tone of color and balance are not such I imagined. When my work turned fine, it gives me　a  joy,  and　 I  feel rewarding.
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