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Tales of Resilience

I’ve had a deep pain in my heart since I lost my 
mother. I was her favorite child, and after my fa-
ther passed away, she planned to live with me. I 
had worked very hard to get ready for her to move 
in with me, but unfortunately a heart attack took 
my mother’s life. It was a bolt from the blue. Moth-
er was strong and was always next to me when I 
needed her. I knew I couldn’t touch her and she 
couldn’t hear me anymore. She was totally gone. I 
felt a lot of regret and guilt until I met an 80-year- 
old lady named Kiyoko.

I was sitting in the Hunter College dining 
room about to open my lunch box when I saw 
a hunchback woman with dirty clothes eating a 
piece of dry bread. I walked over to her and asked 
her in Chinese if she wanted some of my food. 
She couldn’t understand me; she spoke Japanese. 
We discovered we could speak English together. 
I gave her my phone number in case she needed 
some help. That evening I got a call from her say-
ing she wanted to see me the next day. 

She gave me a box of Japanese green tea and 
said she lived alone in a senior citizens’ apartment 
nearby. I wanted to walk her home, but she was 
embarrassed and told me to let her walk alone. She 
said, “My apartment is too messy; I never have 
guests.” I told her, “Don’t worry; I just want to 
know where you live.”

Love Never Fails
Wendy Lu

When she opened the door, there were boxes 
all over and there was almost no room to walk. 
The refrigerator was almost empty. I found some 
scissors and put newspaper around her neck to 
give her a haircut and she was as obedient as a 
child. I took her in front of the mirror and told her 
how beautiful she looked. The next day I brought 
her a blender and some fresh food. I threw out the 
trash, cleaned up her apartment, and applied for 

Who Was Confucius?
Confucius was a Chinese philosopher who lived from 551–479 BC. Here are 

some of his sayings:

 o no  do o o hers wha  you do no  wan  done o yourself.

 Before you em ar  on a ourney of revenge  dig wo graves.

  hear and  forge .  see and  remem er.  do and  unders and. 

Wendy Lu and her friend Kiyoko.
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a home attendant to cook 
for her.

We started to en-
tertain guests. She had a 
nice neighbor, Boa, from 
Jamaica and he played the 
guitar. We would sing and 
chant. One day, I asked her 
if she ever had a boyfriend 
and she said that during 
World War II most men 
enlisted in the army. I said, 
“They invaded China and 
massacred my people.” 
She looked at me innocent-

we treasured our friend-
ship in spite of this.

We celebrated almost 
every big holiday together. 
A number of times, she 
was taken to the emergen-
cy room and as soon as I appeared, she relaxed. 

needed 24-hour care in a nursing home. She lost 
her appetite and was depressed. I fed her Japanese 
food and spent as much time with her as I could. It 
was during this period that I discovered how kind 
U.S. society can be. 

A lady with a cute dog visited the patients; 
musicians and schoolchildren performed, making 
every grandma and grandpa laugh. Some vol-
unteers taught handicrafts and drew with great 
patience. Kiyoko’s favorite time was when I took 
her for walks in a wheelchair and we watched 
pedestrians under the sun.

Unexpectedly, one day the doctor said that 
her cancer had spread. A special treatment was 
too risky for her. “I want to die naturally. I’m 

was sent to the hospital which was a quiet and 
beautiful place. The workers were kind and polite; 
they warmed your heart. Church members took 

singing hymns.

That was such a sweet and valuable “last les-
son” for me. I learned and experienced the mean-
ing of life. Seven years of friendship helped with 
the pain of losing my mother. I was especially able 
to see and feel the love I received from America. 
It’s just as Confucius taught: Love others’ elders as 
your own; treat others’ children as your own.

Wendy Lu was born in China and moved 
to Taiwan. She studied Chinese literature, 
worked as a broadcaster, and taught the 
Chinese language in Taiwan. She now lives 
in New York City and is studying English with 
the Workers United Education program.

A Friendship Thrives Despite Historical Enmity

On the left: Wendy Lu and Kiyoko share a meal together. On the right: an 

Japan invaded China, starting the second Sino-Japanese War. According to 

the second Sino-Japanese War. Japan had a “three alls” policy — “kill all, loot 
all, burn all.” Source: <www.wikipedia.org>

What helps Wendy Lu feel better after 
her mother dies?

Why do you think Wendy’s friendship 
with Kiyoko thrives despite the historical 
enmity between China and Japan? 

For Discussion


