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Values and Beliefs 

Alison Blaylock 

Key Words 

refer, valuable, possessions, guide, matters, behave, actions, 
important 

What are values? 

The word ‘valuable’, means precious, expensive or highly 
prized. This word is often used to describe things that are 
worth a lot of money. For example; a valuable carving, a 
valuable piece of land or a valuable gold ring.  

As well as having valuable possessions we can also have 
valuable ideas and thoughts. These are referred to as 
values. Values are the ideas, customs and beliefs that 
people believe are most important in life.  

In other words, values are the rules that people use to guide 
their own lives. 

Some children were asked to think about what values were 
most important in their life. Here are their responses.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I think it’s important to 
show respect to people 
who are older than you, 

like your parents and 
teachers. 

 

I think it is 
important to 

work hard and 
always do your 

best. 
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What are beliefs? 

Beliefs are a lot like values. They are ideas that people 
believe to be true and ideas that guide the way they 
behave. There are different kinds of beliefs.  

Beliefs can be religious, which means that people believe 
them because they belong to a certain religion or church. 
For example: All Christians share some beliefs such as 
Jesus being the Son of God but Seventh Day Adventists 
believe that Saturday not Sunday is a special day of rest 
and worship. 

Some beliefs are political, people believe them because 
they belong to a certain political party. For example: some 
people believe that the government should provide free 
education, others believe that all workers should be paid a 
fair wage. 

 

 

 

I think it’s important to 
be kind to other 

people and not say 
nasty things about 

them. 

I think it’s 
important 
to share. 

I think it’s important 
not to cheat or lie to 

people. 
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Some beliefs are more general as they are about what is 
right and wrong. We call these moral beliefs, or morals. 
People often share the same moral beliefs regardless of 
what religion or political party they follow. For example: 
many people believe that it is wrong to steal. Many people 
believe that it is wrong to fight or kill and many people 
believe that resources should be shared out fairly between 
people. 

How can we tell what beliefs are important to certain 
people?  

There are two main ways in which you can find out what 
another person believes or values. You can tell a lot about a 
person’s beliefs and values simply by listening to what they 
say and watching how they behave.  

People often speak about their values and beliefs. 
Sometimes they do this to explain what they believe and 
why. Sometimes they do it because they enjoy arguing with 
other people with different beliefs. Sometimes they do it to 
try to convince other people to think the same way as them.  

When you hear a pastor preaching a sermon, you are 
listening to him or her talk about his or her values and 
beliefs. When you listen to the radio and hear the politicians 
speaking in parliament, they are expressing their beliefs 
and opinions about how the country should be run.  

The other way in which you can find out people’s values 
and beliefs, is by watching how they behave. Sometimes 
people do not talk about their beliefs at all, but they are 
always kind and thoughtful and they often look after or help 
other people. This tells you that they believe that caring for 
other people is important.  

Sometimes, you may see other people behaving as if they 
do not care at all about others. These people may be selfish 
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people, who help themselves to what doesn’t belong to 
them, looking after their own interests. This tells you a lot 
about their values too, they believe they are more important 
than anyone else. 

Sometimes you will notice that people say one thing, but act 
in a different way. For example they may say that they think 
that it is important to share, but when they go to the table 
they fill their own plate so full that there is not enough food 
for everyone else. 

In English, there is a popular saying, “Actions speak louder 
than words”. This means that people may say they believe 
in something, however they act in a completely different 
way. The actions of a person tell us a lot more about them 
than simply listening to what they have to say.  

 

 

The most important thing about our values and beliefs is 
that they should affect the way we live our lives. If they do 
not, then we probably don’t really believe them at all!  

Values and beliefs are ideas that guide the way we live. 

The Bible says that we 
must not be greedy, 

that we should learn to 
share. 
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What are your values and beliefs? 

This unit includes stories and texts about important things 
that really matter in life. It provides opportunities to think 
about the way in which we live our lives and makes us think 
about what is really important in life.  

The texts also provide us with information about respect, 
which means thinking highly of other people and listening to 
their views and opinions without putting them down or 
laughing at them. 

Other readings include information about justice. Justice is 
another word for fairness. The readings look at the 
importance of equality, treating everyone equally and 
making sure that everyone gets his or her fair share of good 
things.  

Another value looked at within this unit is honesty, telling 
the truth and behaving in a truthful way. The acts of lying 
and cheating are looked at and shown to be types of 
behaviour that cause problems and destroy trust between 
people.  

The readings provide information about a number of other 
values and behaviour such as kindness, generosity, 
forgiveness, commitment, patience and tolerance. 

Not everybody shares the same values and beliefs. This 
unit encourages us and challenges us to think about our 
own values. What do we believe? What do we think is really 
important in life? What really matters to us? 
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How To Fold A Paper Crane 

 

1. You need a square piece of paper.  

Fold the paper in half diagonally to form a 
triangle. Line up the corners carefully. Use 
your thumbnail to make all creases very 
sharp.  

Unfold the paper. 

 

2. Now fold the paper diagonally in the 
opposite direction to form a new triangle.  

 

 

 

3. Unfold the paper and turn it over. The 
dotted lines in the diagram show the 
creases you have already made. 

 

 

 

 

4. Fold the paper in half to the "east" 
to form a rectangle.  

Unfold the paper. 
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5. Fold the paper in half to the 
“north” to form another rectangle. 

 

 

 

6. Unfold the rectangle, but don't 
flatten it out. Your paper will have the 
creases shown by the dotted lines. 

 

 

 

 

7. Bring all four corners of the paper 
together, one at a time. This will fold the 
paper into a flat square as shown on 
the left. This square has an open end 
where all four corners of the paper 
come together. It also has two flaps on 
the right and two flaps on the left. 

 

8. Lift the upper right flap, and 
fold in the direction of the arrow. 
Crease along line a-c.  

9. Lift the upper left flap and fold 
in the direction of the arrow. 
Crease along the line a-b. 
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10. Lift the paper at point d (see the 
previous diagram) and fold down the 
triangle bdc. Crease carefully along 
the line b-c. 

 

 

11. Undo the three folds you just 
made (steps 8, 9, and 10), and your 
paper will have the crease lines 
shown here.  

 

 

 

 

12. Lift just the top layer of the paper at 
point a. Think of this as opening a frog's 
mouth. Open it up and back to line b-c. 
Crease the line b-c inside frog's mouth.  

Press on points b and c to reverse the 
folds along lines a-b and a-c. The trick is 
to get the paper to lie flat in the long 
diamond shape shown here. At first it will 
seem difficult. Have patience. 

 

13. Turn the paper over. Repeat step 12 on this side. When 
you have finished, your paper will look like a diamond 
with two "legs" at the bottom.  
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14. Taper the diamond at its legs by 
folding the top layer of each side in 
the direction of the arrows along 
lines a-f and a-e so that they meet at 
the centre line.  

15. Flip the paper over. Repeat step 14 
on the other side to complete the 
tapering of the two legs. 

 

 

16. This figure has two skinny legs. Lift 
the upper flap at point f (be sure it's just 
the upper flap), and fold it over in the 
direction of the arrow as if turning the 
page of a book. This is called a "book 
fold".  

Turn the entire figure over.  

17. Repeat the "book fold" on the other 
side. Be careful to fold over only the top 
"page". 

 

18. The figure now looks like a dog with 
two pointy ears at the top and a pointy 
nose at the bottom. Open the upper 
layer of the dog's mouth at point a, 
and crease it along line g-h so that 
dog's nose touches the top of the 
dog's ears.  

19. Turn the figure over. Repeat step 18 
on the other side so that all four points 
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touch. 
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20. Now for another "book fold". Lift the 
top layer at point f, and fold it in the 
direction of the arrow.  

Flip the entire figure over. Repeat the 
"book fold" on this side. 

 

 

 

21. There are two points, a and b, 
under the upper flap. Pull out each 
one, in the direction of the arrows, 
as far as shown. Press down along 
the base (at points x and y) to make 
them stay in place. 

 

 

 

 

22. Take the end of one of the points, 
and bend it down to make the head of 
the crane. Using your thumbnail, 
reverse the crease in the head, and 
pinch it to form the beak. The other 
point becomes the tail. 
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20. Open the body by blowing into the 
hole underneath the crane, and then 
gently pulling out the wings. And there 
it is! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Folding a paper crane is like making peace. Some of 
the steps are awkward. At first it may seem impossible. 
There is definitely more than one route. Patience and 
consultation are helpful. The result, big or small, is a 
thing of beauty. 
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The Bishop’s Candlesticks 

Victor Hugo 

Many years ago, in the town of Dijon in France, there lived 
a kind old bishop. He was generous to everybody, no 
beggar was ever turned away from his door, and no one 
who needed help was ever refused. 

One day a traveller arrived in town. He was a large, rough-
looking man in dirty, ragged clothes. His face was sullen 
and he had a wild look in his eyes. People in the town were 
at once suspicious of this strange man and nobody would 
give him a bed for the night. At last a woman felt sorry for 
the weary man and told him to go to the bishop’s house. 

The bishop was just about to eat his supper when there was 
a knock at the door. It was the wild-looking stranger. 

 

“I am looking for somewhere to sleep,” he said. “I was sent 
to your door. My name is Jean Valjean. I have been in 
prison for nineteen years. No one will give me a room for 
the night. I have walked all day and I can’t go any further.  
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Will you give me a little food and let me sleep in your 
stable?” 

“Come in,” said the bishop without hesitating. “You are 
welcome. Warm yourself by the fire, have supper with me 
and stay the night.” 

So the man stayed. He ate a meal with the bishop by 
candlelight and was given a clean bed to sleep in. After 
supper the bishop took one of his best silver candlesticks 
and led Jean to his room. He wished him goodnight. 

That night as he lay in bed, Jean Valjean did not think of the 
bishop’s kindness. Instead, he only thought about the silver 
knives and forks he had seen on the table. He made up his 
mind to steal them. When the house was quiet, he crept 
downstairs. He took all the silver he could find, stuffed it into 
his bag and escaped into the night. 

When the bishop got up 
next morning he was 
surprised to find that his 
visitor and his silver had 
gone. It wasn’t long 
before there was another 
knock at the door and 
there between two 
policemen stood Jean 
Valjean. 

 

“We caught him running away with a bag full of silver,” said 
the policeman proudly. 

Once again, the bishop did not hesitate. “Oh, there you 
are,” he said to Jean Valjean. “I’m glad you came back. You 
forgot the candlesticks. I meant to give you those as well.”  
He handed his silver candlesticks to Jean. 
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Both the policemen and the thief were speechless! 

“You gave him the silver?” asked one policeman at last. 
“We thought he was a thief.” 

“I have given him the silver so that he can make a new start 
in his life and so that he won’t have to steal any more,” said 
the bishop. “Please let him go.” 

Jean Valjean could hardly believe his ears. He tried to thank 
the bishop. 

“Do not thank me,” said the bishop. “just remember you 
have promised to use the money to become an honest 
man.” 

Jean Valjean did not remember having promised anything, 
but he always remembered the bishop who had forgiven 
him, and he kept the bishop’s candlesticks for the rest of his 
life. 
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The Honest Man, the King and the  
Pomegranate Seed 

adapted from a Jewish folk tale 

There was once an honest man who, after working hard all 
his life, found himself out of work and with no money. Times 
were hard, and although he kept trying, he just couldn’t find 
a job. He sold everything he had, just to buy food but the 
day came when he had nothing left to sell. He had no 
money to buy food and he soon became very hungry. 

While he was out looking for work, he passed a pie shop. 
The smell of the pies made him even hungrier and before 
he realised what he was doing he grabbed a pie from the 
shop, stuffed it into his mouth as fast as he could and ran 
off down the street. He was soon caught and taken before 
the king, who always dealt firmly with thieves. 

 

Even though it was the first time the man had ever stolen 
anything in his life, the king still insisted that his punishment 
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must be death. The poor man was very afraid. He did not 
want to die. Just as he was about to be led away, he had an 
idea. He spoke boldly to the king and begged him to listen.  

“Sir,” he said, “in my pocket I have a very special 
pomegranate seed.” 

He took it out and showed it to the king. The king did not 
think that such a small dried-up seed could be special. But 
he was interested, so he told the man to explain.  

“If this seed is planted,” explained the man, “it will grow with 
magic speed. Within two minutes it will produce the most 
wonderful, juicy pomegranates.” 

“Then why have you not planted the seed?” asked the king.  

“There is a problem,” explained the man. “The seed will only 
grow if it is planted by a completely honest man. Since I am 
a thief, I cannot plant the seed. You, Sir, must be an honest 
man so I will give you the seed if you spare my life.” Saying 
this he handed the seed over to the king. 
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The king looked down at the seed in his hand. As he did so, 
he remembered that when he was a small boy, he had 
taken some jewels that had belonged to his father. He had 
never owned up and he knew in his heart that he too was a 
thief.  

He passed the seed on to his minister, who was standing 
beside him. His minister also remembered a time when he 
had cheated on his taxes. He too knew that he was not an 
honest man. The minister passed the seed on to the guard. 
The guard did not want to plant the seed because he could 
remember a time when he had borrowed his friend’s boots 
and he had never given them back. The guard gave the 
seed back to the king. 

The king looked at the seed and then looked up at the man 
who was still standing in front of him.  

“Keep your seed,” he said. “You can go free. Since no one 
in this room can call himself an honest man we have no 
right to call you dishonest.” 
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The First Passover 

Alison Blaylock 

Passover is a Jewish holiday held to recall the time in 
history when Jews were freed from slavery in the land of 
Egypt.  

The Jews or Israelites who lived in Egypt were treated as 
slaves. They had to spend their lives making bricks for 
Egyptian building projects. It was hard and cruel work and 
they wanted very much to be free. 

The Egyptian ruler, Pharoah, was worried that there were 
too many Jews in Egypt. He was afraid that they might 
outnumber the Egyptians and start to fight them. So he 
ordered his army to kill all the male children in Jewish 
families.  

One Israeli couple, Jocheved and Amran, decided to try to 
save their baby son. They put him in a basket and floated 
him on the river hoping that someone would rescue him and 
look after him. They sent his big sister Miriam to watch over 
him while he floated on the river. 

By chance, or by the 
hand of God, it was 
Pharoah’s daughter 
who found the baby, 
while she was having 
a swim in the river. 
She rescued him and 
looked after him. She 
called him Moses, 
which means, ‘taken 
from the water’ and 
she raised him as her 
own son.
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When Moses grew up, he started to feel sorry for the 
Jewish slaves who were treated cruelly by the Egyptians. 
When he found out that he himself was a Jew, he became 
determined to help his people. 

He tried to get Pharoah to free the slaves, but Pharoah 
refused.  

Moses had a special relationship with God and God spoke 
to him. He told Moses that his people would be free as long 
as they followed his instructions. 

God made some terrible things happen in Egypt. He sent 
ten plagues to the Egyptian people to show that he was 
angry about them holding the Israelites captive. He sent 
locusts to destroy their crops and frogs to infest their 
houses, but still the Egyptians would not free the Israelites. 
God sent sickness, so all the cows died and he sent boils 
so that they all suffered terrible pain, but still, they would not 
free the Israelites. He even sent hailstorms to rain down 
upon Egypt, but still Pharoah would not let them go. 

Eventually, God was really angry, so he decided to kill the 
first born son of every Egyptian family. He told Moses to 
explain carefully to the Jewish people how to save their own 
sons. They had to kill a lamb and put the blood around the 
door of their house and they had to be ready to run away. 
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When the Angel of Death saw the blood on the doors of all 
the Jewish houses he knew that they had followed God’s 
instructions and passed over the house without killing 
anybody. This is how the word Passover came to be.  

When Pharoah saw the death of so many Egyptian children 
he had finally had enough! He told Moses to go, to get out 
of Egypt and take all the Israeli slaves with him. The 
Israelites were ready as God had told them to be. They had 
packed their bags and made bread for the journey. They 
made the bread without yeast, so that they didn’t have to 
wait for it to rise. As soon as they heard the word, they were 
off. They followed Moses and ran for their lives.  

Even then, Pharoah changed his mind. He sent his army to 
bring them back. The Israelites came to the banks of the 
Red Sea and with the Egyptian army close behind them 
they were afraid that they would be captured again after 
only a few hours of freedom.  

Just in time, God made the waters of the Red Sea part so 
that the Israelites could run across on dry land. Only when 
the Egyptians followed them did the water flow back and 
drown the entire Egyptian army.  
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The people of Israel were free at last! 

Passover is celebrated today in all Jewish families to 
remember these events. 

During the Passover service, or Seder, the story is told 
again. Special foods are eaten too. Bitter herbs are eaten to 
remind people of the bitterness of slavery. Salt water is 
used to remind them of the tears they cried when they were 
slaves.  

Unleavened bread, bread without yeast, is eaten to remind 
them of how they had to be ready to run away. They also 
eat lamb to remind them of the lamb that had to be 
sacrificed so that their children could be saved from the 
Angel of Death.  
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Daidem and Nemnem 

A legend from Madang Province, Papua New Guinea 

retold by Nelson Tango 

Key Words 
delighted, lake bed, dreadful, anxiously, completely, clumps, 
gradually, bilum,  reconciliation, full-scale, revenge 

This story is about two villages called Daidem and Nemnem 
in Madang Province of Papua New Guinea. Between the 
two villages there was a beautiful lake called Lake Wanwan.  

 
The lake was wide and very long and all the villagers 
enjoyed fishing in the lake and making their gardens along 
its gentle banks. The water from the lake was fresh and 
clean and plentiful; enough water for everybody. Everybody 
lived quite happily and got along well together until one 
dreadful year, when everything changed. 
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There was an unusually long dry season. Rain did not fall 
for six long months. The people of Daidem watched the sky 
carefully, but no clouds formed and no rain fell.  Gradually, 
the lake began to dry up. The villagers of Daidem watched 
sadly as the water became more and more shallow. They 
talked anxiously about what they would eat every day, 
because they were catching fewer and fewer fish. They 
worried silently about what their children would drink.  

Eventually the lake dried up completely. 

One day Wapse, a young man from Daidem decided to 
walk over the lake bed to see how the villagers of Nemnem 
were surviving this terrible drought. Beneath his feet the 
lake bed was dry and cracked. Clumps of grass peeped 
from the cracks and small lizards scurried away when they 
felt Wapse’s footsteps approaching. When he came close to 
Nemnem, Wapse was amazed to see that there was still 
water on that side of the lake. Nemnem villagers were 
paddling their canoes along and throwing their fishing lines 
into deep, cool water. The sounds of laughter and children 
playing happily reached his ears. He had not heard this 
from his own village for many weeks. 

“My people are hungry, thirsty and miserable,” he said to 
himself, “But the Nemnem people still have fresh water to 
drink, and plenty of fish to eat.”   

“I will go back to Daidem and tell everyone to come and 
share the water on this side of lake. There is no need for 
them to suffer any more!”  

Without wasting another minute, Wapse turned and ran 
eagerly back over the lake to Daidem. He could not wait to 
spread the news that he had found water. 

Back home the people were delighted.  They grabbed their 
fishing equipment excitedly and ran over the dry lake bed to 
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the Nemnem side where the lovely cool water lapped 
invitingly. They threw their lines in and began pulling in 
many fish. The women and children squealed with joy. 
“Tonight we will have a decent meal at last!” they shouted. 

Meanwhile, an old Nemnem woman called Mamesapa was 
sweating away in her garden in the hot sunshine. When she 
lifted her head to take a rest from digging, she saw the large 
group of strangers from Daidem fishing in the lake. She was 
deeply shocked and very angry, so she grabbed her bilum 
and digging stick and rushed all the way down the hill to the 
village to tell the men what she had seen. 

The Nemnem people gathered around and listened to her 
breathless story.  

One of the elders spoke up. “The ancestors of the Daidem 
people did not settle here first! It was our ancestors, the 
ancestors of the Nemnem! How dare these people come 
and steal fish from our side of the lake.” 

Another old man agreed. “You’re right!” he shouted angrily. 
“We must send our young men to stop the Daidem or they 
will take all our fish. “  

The people were of one mind. The Daidem people had to 
be stopped. They made a plan for the very next day. 

Early in the morning, the strongest and bravest young men 
of Nemnem took their spears and hid themselves along the 
banks of the lake. Silently they waited for the Daidem 
people to return for more fish. It wasn’t long before their 
neighbours arrived. They had had a huge feast of delicious 
fish the night before and were happily looking forward to 
more. 
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Just as they threw their lines into the water, the Nemnem 
warriors rushed out, shouting and hurling their spears at the 
people from Daidem. Shocked, wounded and confused the 
Daidem people retreated to their side of the lake. One man 
had even been killed by a Nemnem spear.  

The people were very angry that one of their people had 
been killed. That night they prepared for a full-scale war to 
take their revenge on the Nemnem people. 

The next day the two tribes met in the middle of the dry lake 
bed. The fight was terrible and bloody. Many strong young 
men on both sides were seriously injured.  

At the end of the day, both sides wearily took their wounded 
men home, but the people of Daidem did not even have 
water with which to clean their wounds. 

The fighting continued for several days. More and more 
men on both sides were injured.  

Soon the women in both villages had had enough. “This is 
madness,” they cried. “If we don’t stop fighting, all our men 
will be killed and we will be in more misery than before!”  

Nobody on either side wanted to lose their husbands or 
sons. So in both villages the women met together and 
resolved to put an end to the fighting. 

A woman from Nemnem was chosen to approach the 
Daidem people. She carried a special bunch of tanget 
leaves as a sign of peace and walked slowly across the 
lake towards the village that had become their enemy.  

At the same time a young boy was selected from the few 
Daidem villagers who were not wounded. He set out across 
the lake bed with a message of reconciliation. 
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The two peacemakers met in the middle of the lake and 
shared their stories. Both agreed to a ceremony to settle the 
dispute between their two tribes.  

In the morning, the villagers from both sides dressed in their 
traditional costumes and gathered at the agreed meeting 
place.  

 
After much discussion between the tribal elders, a 
settlement was reached. The Nemnem and the Daidem 
people agreed that from that time on they would share the 
lake. Peace was made and a great celebration was planned 
with feasting and dancing. A mighty cheer went up from 
both groups when the agreement was signed and at the 
exact moment there was a huge clap of thunder and the 
rain began to fall.  
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It wasn’t long before the lake was full again. The people 
around the lake could once again live happily and 
peacefully with each other, sharing the water and the fish 
from the lake. They never forgot their war, and whenever 
the lake was low because the rain did not come, parents 
would tell their children the story of the war, to remind them 
what happens when people are greedy and selfish. 
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Forgiveness Takes Time (Part 2) 

Ellen Wairiu 

Sam did not wait. He ran immediately to his brother’s 
bedside to see if he could help. Sure enough, Augustine 
was very sick.  

“We have to get him to the hospital,” said Sam to his 
nephews. “Quickly, go and charter a canoe and buy some 
fuel. You’ll find the money from last month’s harvest in my 
room. Hurry, don’t wait!” 

Augustine was rushed to hospital and the nurses there 
cared for him until he slowly began to get better. The 
following week Sam went to the hospital to visit his brother. 
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Augustine was very ashamed and burst into tears when he 
saw his brother. He knew that Sam had saved his life, in 
spite of the years that he had been so unkind to him.  

He said he was sorry and begged Sam to forgive him for 
the wasted years of their lives. Sam was only too pleased to 
forgive him and the two brothers hugged each other right 
there in the hospital. 

Slowly Augustine got well again. When he returned to the 
village, he asked if he could work on the plantation with the 
rest of the family. There was so much work to be done to 
finish the huge harvest that Sam and the boys were only too 
happy to have an extra pair of hands. 
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Ten Tips for Peacemaking 

Try the following to help you sort out your problems in a 
peaceful way: 

1.  Identify the problem clearly – avoid misunderstandings 
about what the problem is. 

2. Be clear about what you feel. Are you angry? Hurt? 
Sad? Upset? Jealous? 

3. Think about what makes you feel this way and why you 
feel as you do. 

4. Ask yourself what the other person or people might be 
feeling. 

5. Talk about problems with the people concerned.   

6. Try and listen to and understand the other person’s 
point of view. 

7. Talk about solutions as well as problems. 

8. Respect other people’s opinions, feelings and rights. 

9. Think hard about whether you have been in the wrong, 
and if so, apologise. 

10. Accept apologies from others. Be willing to forgive. 

 
Above all, always speak out against aggression, fighting, 
bullying, teasing or name-calling. Try to prevent these 
whenever you can. 
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The Battle 

Bernadette Dani 
 
Helmets and rifles, bayonets and boots 
Marched through a forest. Somewhere up ahead 
Guns sounded like the cracks of thunder. 
The night on every side was turning red. 

They halted and they dug, 
They sank like rats 
Into the damp earth between trees, 
And soon the sentries, standing in their bunkers 
Felt the first muddy water. 
Their feet began to slip. 

At dawn the first shell landed with a thud. 
Then shells and bullets shattered the still forest. 
This lasted many days. 
The mist was black, 
The corpses stiffened in their camouflage clothes. 
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War 

Lois Rock 

 

Here is the quarrel you wouldn’t end 

Here is the hate that wounds a friend 

Here is anger 

Here is spite 

Here are the bullets that flew all night 

Here are sharp words 

Here are knives 

Here, the remains of shattered lives. 

 

 

 
 



 36

Good Hope – Peace Begins With Me 

Benjamin Zephania 
 

I believe 
There is enough food 

On this planet 
For everyone. 

 
I believe 

That it is possible 
For all people 

To live in peace. 
 

I believe 
We can live 

Without guns. 
I believe everyone 

Is important. 
 

I believe there are good Christians 
And good Muslims, 

good Jews 
And good ‘not sures’, 

I believe 
There is good in everyone 

I believe 
There is good in everyone 

I believe in people. 
 

If I did not believe 
I would stop writing. 
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I know 

Every day 
Children cry for water 

And every day 
Racists attack, 
Still every day 
Children play 

With no care for colour. 
 

So I believe there is hope 
And I hope 

That there are many believers 
Believing there is hope, 

That is what I hope 
And this is what I believe, 

I believe in you, 
Believe Me? 
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What Does ‘Government’ Mean to You? 

David Sokaika 

Key words 

services, equipment, stretch for miles, reliable transport, 
development, economy, living standards, natural resources, 
finances and assets, frustrated 

People have different views about how the government 
should run a country and what services it should provide. 
Some Standard 6 pupils were asked the question, ‘What 
does ‘government’ mean to you?’ This is what they said: 

The government’s job is to provide services to the people. I 
think education is the most important one. Education has to 
prepare young people to cope with changes happening in 
the world. The government should build better schools with 
more equipment and books.  
Sara, aged 14 

Government means providing people with good health 
services. The government should build good hospitals and 
clinics and employ well trained nurses and doctors to work 
in the hospitals and clinics.  
June, aged 12  

The government should provide more reliable transport 
services. People want to travel and in a country like this, 
made up of hundreds of islands that stretch for miles across 
the ocean, we can’t manage without a reliable shipping 
service. 
Peter, aged 16 

The government’s job is to support all the people in the 
country. Sometimes I think they only think about Honiara 
and forget about people who live in the provinces. Rural 
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people need to learn how to run businesses too and how to 
develop their own areas. They should not be forgotten.  
Marie, aged 13 

Government is all about development. I believe the 
government’s job is to help people to improve their living 
standards. People need better housing and good roads and 
wharfs. People need jobs too and money to spend. Unless 
the standard of living is going up, I don’t think the 
government is doing its job! 
Rachael, aged 12 

Government is about the economy. The government’s job is 
to take control of the country’s finances and assets. They 
have to look after money that belongs to the country 
properly so that they can use it to provide services to the 
people. Our country isn’t poor, we have lots of natural 
resources, but the government has to spend our money 
wisely. 
Stuart, aged 16 

The government’s job is to represent the people. Members 
of Parliament are selected from all over the country where 
we have people from many different cultures. They have a 
responsibility to speak for the people they represent, and to 
say what the people want them to say. They have to serve 
the people who elected them. 
Richard, aged 14 

Government is all about leadership.  We should be able 
look up to our Members of Parliament and respect them. 
Their job is to lead the people, especially during difficult 
times. Without good leaders we just get frustrated and 
nothing ever changes. 
Franco, aged 15 
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Seeing the Light 
An Indian Story retold by David Sokaika. 

A long time ago in India lived a king who had two sons. 
Both were tall and strong, and the king was proud of his 
sons as they grew from boys to men. As the king grew old, 
he began to wonder which one of his two princes would be 
the best to rule the kingdom when he died. They were 
handsome, strong and brave, both could shoot an arrow to 
hit the target every time and both could ride a horse to lead 
the armies of the kingdom into battle.  

But which would be the best king? Being handsome and 
strong was not what was needed to be king. The king knew 
that a good leader is wise and thoughtful. He decided to 
give his sons a test to find out which of the two was the 
wisest. 

Late one evening he called for his two sons to come and 
meet him in the great hall, the largest room in his palace.  

“My boys,” he began, “I have a test for you. Early tomorrow 
morning I want you to go to the market and buy me 
something that will fill this great hall. You have until sunset 
tomorrow to do this task. It will decide which of you is wise 
enough to rule my kingdom after I am gone.”  

When he had finished speaking he gave each boy one 
silver coin. Each boy looked at the single coin in his hand 
and each thought how little money this was to buy 
something large enough to fill the great hall. 

Early next morning they got up as their father had told them 
to. The brothers went to the market, carrying only the single 
silver coins their father had given them and wondering what 
on earth they could buy with so little money. 
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The oldest son looked at the sacks of rice, but even one 
sack cost more than one silver coin; he saw piles of 
watermelons, but could not begin to count how many he 
would need to fill his father’s great hall. All day he walked 
around the market looking at the sugar, the spices, the fruit 
and the wool on sale. But nothing was large enough.  

As evening approached, he was getting desperate and he 
came to a stall selling straw for animals to sleep on and eat. 
“This will be cheap,” he thought and immediately handed 
over the silver coin in return for a huge mountain of straw. 
He and seven men carried the straw back to the palace and 
went straight to the king’s hall.  

He was surprised to see his younger brother already sitting 
next to his father at the table and looked all around to see 
what his brother had brought from the market, but he 
couldn’t see anything at all. 

It was almost night time and the time of their test was 
coming to an end. The king asked his eldest son first, “Son, 
what did you buy with your silver coin?”   

The older brother explained that he had bought straw and 
called the seven men into the room to spread the straw all 
around. There certainly was a lot of straw, but not enough 
to fill the great hall. Not even enough to cover the floor! The 
prince knew in his heart that he had failed, but he did not 
believe that his younger brother had done any better. 

The king, disappointed, turned to the second prince and 
asked him what he had bought. Quietly the younger brother 
stood up and swept some of his brother’s straw away from 
the middle of the room which was now almost in darkness. 

Out of his pocket he took a single small candle and a box of 
matches. He placed the candle in the middle of the floor 
and carefully lit it.  
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The flame from the candle shone through the darkness that 
had descended and filled the whole room with its light. 

The king was pleased. He now knew which of his sons had 
the wisdom, as well as the strength to rule his kingdom.  
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The World’s Greatest Leader  

Cindy Watson 

 

Martin Luther King Jr. was undoubtedly one of the greatest 
leaders the world has ever seen. This humble man was 
born to a poor family in one of the southern states of the 
USA in 1929. His father, grandfather and greatgrandfather 
were all ministers of the Christian religion. He was a very 
clever student who also became a minister when he left 
college. 

When he was a boy, Martin experienced racism and so he 
grew up determined to change the unfair way African 
Americans were treated in his country. Black children were 
not allowed to attend the same schools as white children 
and black people had to give up their seats on buses for 
white people. 

Great leaders should have a vision of where they want to 
lead the people and a plan to get there. Martin Luther King’s 
strong and clear vision was of a better and fairer world in 
which people of all races were treated equally. 

As part of his plan, Dr. King led massive peaceful protests 
and brought about important changes in his country. He 
inspired the people to believe in a better future. In 1963, he 
gave a speech to a crowd of over 250,000 people. His 
words became famous all around the world. This is part of 
his inspirational speech:  

“I have a dream today … that one day… little black boys 
and black girls will be able to join hands with little white 
boys and white girls as brothers and sisters… I have a 
dream that my four little children will one day live in a nation 
where they will not be judged by the colour of their skin but 
by the content of their character.” 
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In 1963, he was 
named ‘Man of the 
Year’ by Time 
Magazine and he 
became known all 
around the world as 
an extraordinary 
leader.  

People in many 
countries have 
been inspired by 
the words and 
actions of this man, 
especially by his 
firm commitment to 
use only peaceful, 
non-violent 
methods in the 
struggle against 
segregation. 

Five years later, when Dr. King was thirty-nine years old, he 
was tragically shot and killed. Americans remember his 
wonderful achievements on a national holiday, Martin 
Luther King Day, which is held each year in January.   

Dr. King was an exceptional man. A man who led millions in 
powerful non-violent protests. A man who was imprisoned 
many times for his beliefs. A visionary who gave his life in a 
struggle to achieve equal rights for all people. Surely that 
makes him a very great leader. 
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Why Turtles Can No Longer Fly 

A Tuvaluan Legend retold by Linda Puia 

. 

Many years ago, turtles had wings just like birds. The turtle 
was bigger than all the other birds and they regarded her as 
their leader. But the turtle quickly grew proud and bossy. 

She built her nest at the very top of the tallest tree in the 
forest, higher than all the other birds. “I’m the queen of all 
the birds.” She would sing over and over again. 

Every time the turtle returned to her nest, she would crash 
land noisily and break the branches of the tree because she 
was heavy and rather clumsy. She often damaged the other 
birds’ nests. Sometimes, some of the smaller birds were 
injured by falling branches.  

The other birds 
were not happy 
with this kind of 
treatment. It was 
not what they 
expected from 
their leader. They 
had a meeting and 
agreed that it was 
time someone 
complained to the 
turtle.  

 

A group of birds went to see the turtle with their complaints 
but she just shooed them away. Then she sang out at the 
top of her voice, “I’m the queen of the birds. Nobody tells 
me what to do!” 
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The small birds did not know what to do next. Things 
continued as before. The turtle would fly out to look for food 
and every time she came back, she would land clumsily at 
the top of the tree. Breaking branches fell and damaged 
nests on the lower branches. Everyday, birds would lose 
their eggs or get injured. This continued until the smaller 
birds could stand it no longer. 

The owl called a meeting. The honey-eater’s eggs had all 
been smashed that afternoon by a falling branch.  

“My babies were going to hatch tomorrow but they are all 
gone now.” sobbed the honey-eater.  

“I haven’t had babies for two years now.” added the 
kingfisher angrily. “They were smashed before they even 
had a chance to hatch.” 

After much discussion and argument, the birds agreed that 
the only way to stop their suffering was to get rid of the 
turtle. “We must destroy her nest,” growled the frigate bird. 

“We’ll have to wait for her to go to sleep and then we can tie 
her down,” suggested the heron. 

So the birds got busy and made a large, strong rope. The 
next time the turtle came back to her nest, the other birds 
were waiting for her. The turtle had been flying around for 
many hours and was very tired. She landed with a crash 
and quickly fell asleep. All the other birds flew up to her nest 
quietly and tied up her wings. 

When the turtle woke up, she found that she could not 
move. She looked around in confusion and saw that all the 
other birds had surrounded her nest. They pecked at her 
and all complained at once saying, “This is what happens 
when you will not listen to us.” 
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The turtle struggled and struggled, trying to get free, but it 
was no use. Eventually she struggled so much that she fell 
from her nest and broke her wings as she tumbled to the 
ground. 

The turtle lay on the 
ground, unable to 
move. Beside her were 
her eggs, everyone 
broken to pieces.  

The other birds flew 
away leaving the turtle 
to crawl slowly down to 
the beach. From that 
day onwards, the turtle 
could no longer fly or 
even move quickly. 
She could only crawl 
slowly up the beach to 
bury her eggs in the 
sand to protect them 
from the other birds. 

In time she learned to swim and made the ocean her new 
home. She also learned not to be bossy and proud. Turtles 
today are gentle and humble creatures, because they have 
never forgotten how they lost their wings. 
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Leadership Means Caring About People 

Linda Puia 

 
At the age of 36, Mike Abrashoff was selected to become 
Commander of USS Benfold. That made him the youngest 
commanding officer in the United States navy.  

When Commanding Officer Abrashoff boarded USS 
Benfold, it was clear that it was not the best ship in the US 
Navy. The ship was old and in poor condition and the 
crew’s morale was very low. Discipline was poor and the 
crew were lazy and slack. Nobody really believed things 
could improve on this ship.  

What the navy did not realise was that, ever since Michael 
Abrashoff joined the navy at 17, all he ever wanted to do 
was to command his own ship. Abrashoff was determined 
to be a good commander and to do the right things for his 
crew. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Commanding Officer Abrashoff knew that, to have a 
competent and confident crew, he had to focus on building 
their self-esteem, and he set to work. 

The USS Benfold 
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The first thing he did may seem strange. He ordered a huge 
supply of greeting cards that read, “The Officers and Crew 
of the USS Benfold Wish You a Happy Birthday.” Every 
month, Abrashoff made sure that he had a list of the 
birthdays of every wife, husband and child of every crew 
member. He sent a card on behalf of his ship and his crew 
to every one of them on their birthday.  

Abrashoff knew that most of 
his young sailors came from 
poor backgrounds and had 
struggled to make it into the 
Navy. He began writing 
letters to their parents. He 
wrote to tell them about their 
sons’ and daughters’ 
outstanding achievements 
and hard work. When 
parents received Abrashoff’s 
letters, they would call their 
son or daughter to tell them 
how proud they were of 
them. 

 
One young sailor, whose parents were divorced, was not 
very outstanding but he did work very hard. Abrashoff sent 
separate letters to both of his parents commending the 
young sailor for his commitment and hard work. About two 
weeks later, the sailor knocked on Commander Abrashoff’s 
door and thanked him.  

He said that his father, who had called him a failure all his 
life, had just phoned him to say he was very proud of him. 
The sailor said it was the first time his father had ever 
encouraged him in anything.  

Captain Abrashoff on 
USS Benforld 
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Quickly the crew’s attitude improved. They were willing to 
work, disciplined and the ship became a model of the US 
Navy and one of the most efficient ships in the Pacific fleet. 

Other commanders began visiting the Benfold to find out 
how Captain Abrashoff got his crew to work so well. They 
realised that USS Benfold’s success was found in a leader 
who never forgot that his crew were people, before they 
were sailors.  

His crew will always remember him for getting to know them 
and understanding them as human beings, for appreciating 
the good work that they did and for rewarding them with 
praise and encouragement.  
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Jaymark’s Story 
A True Story from the Philippines 

Key Words 

woodland, nickel, chemicals, refine, valuable, protest  

My name is Jaymark. 
I am 12 years old and 
I live on Mindoro, one 
of the islands in the 
Philippines. My family 
is really lucky. We live 
on a bay surrounded 
by beautiful hills and 
woodland. Our house 
is on the beach. My 
dad is a fisherman. 
He takes a small boat 

out every day to catch fresh fish for us to eat and also to 
sell at the market. My grandad used to catch fish too and 
when I leave school I want to be a fisherman. 

But we’ve got problems. A big international company wants 
to start mining for nickel in the hills behind our bay. The 
company wants to cut down all the trees and take water 
from the rivers to wash the nickel out of the ground. It will 
also use chemicals to refine the nickel and the waste water 
and chemicals will be piped out to sea. The sea will become 
polluted and the fish will die. We do not know how we will 
survive if that happens because my family will not be able to 
work. 

The people from the mining company tell us not to worry. 
They say that nickel is very valuable and that we can find 
jobs working in the mine. They say that they will pay us 
good money and we’ll all get rich.  
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My dad is not so sure about this. He wonders what will 
happen when all the nickel has been taken away. He thinks 
the company will leave and we will all be left with nothing, 
no jobs, no money and worst of all, no fish! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The government wants the mine too. They sent a man to 
come and tell our community how it would benefit us. He 
made it sound really good and lots of people started to like 
the idea of the mine, but after he had gone people began to 
discuss it more. My mum stood up and made a speech. I 
was amazed! I had never seen her speak like this before. 
She was really angry and told everyone that they would be 
throwing away their future if they agreed to the mine. 

Lots of the other women there agreed with her and some of 
the men too, (those who were sensible enough to see 
beyond the big bucks the company was offering them!).  
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That’s how my community decided to stand up against the 
company and the government and protest about the mine.  

At first I thought it was going to be a waste of time. I thought 
that there was no way the government would listen to a few 
uneducated villagers. But my mum, who has become a bit 
of a leader, convinced me that we can’t just keep our 
mouths shut and sit quietly while the company and the 
government spoil our island.  

I don’t know whether our protest will do any good or not, but 
I know now that we have to speak out, so I am joining the 
protest too.  
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Imagine 

John Lennon 

 
Imagine there’s no heaven, 
It’s easy if you try. 
No hell below us, above us only sky. 
Imagine all the people 
Living for today. 

 

Imagine there’s no countries, 
It isn’t hard to do, 
Nothing to kill or die for, 
And no religion too. 
Imagine all the people 
Living life in peace. 

 

Imagine no possessions. 
I wonder if you can. 
No need for greed, no hunger, 
A brotherhood of man. 
Imagine all the people, 
Sharing all the world. 

 

You may say I’m a dreamer 
But I’m not the only one. 
I hope some day you will join us 
And the world will live as one. 
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The King’s New Clothes 

An old European folk tale 

Key Words 

conmen, vanity, empire, distinguish, looms, incompetent, 
fabric, predicted, extraordinary, parade 

Many years ago lived a very proud king whose only worry in 
life was to dress in attractive beautiful clothes. He changed 
clothes every hour and loved to show them off to his 
people. Words of the king’s well-known habits spread over 
his kingdom and beyond.  

One day, two conmen who had heard of the king’s vanity 
decided to take advantage of it. They introduced 
themselves at the gates of the palace with a plan in mind. 
They made the king and his officials believe that they were 
weavers and tailors, and declared they could manufacture 
the finest clothes to be imagined. Their colours and patterns 
were not only very beautiful, but the clothes made of their 
materials had the magic quality of being invisible to any one 
who was stupid. 

“That must be wonderful cloth,” thought the king. “If I were 
to be dressed in a suit made of this cloth I should be able to 
find out which men in my empire were stupid, and I could 
distinguish the clever from the stupid. I must have this cloth 
woven for me without delay.” He gave a large sum of 
money to the conmen in advance, so that they should set to 
work without losing any time.  

They set up two looms, and pretended to be very hard at 
work, but they did nothing whatever on the looms. They 
asked for the finest silk and the most precious gold-cloth; all 
they got they hid away, and worked at the empty looms until 
late at night. 
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“I wonder how they are getting on with the cloth,” thought 
the king. But he felt rather uneasy when he remembered 
that he who was stupid could not see it. Personally, he was 
of  the opinion that he had nothing to fear; yet he thought it 
advisable to send somebody else first to see how matters 
stood. Everybody in the town knew about the remarkable 
quality of the material, and all were anxious to see how 
stupid their neighbours were. 

A few days later, the king 
called the old and wise Prime 
Minister, who was considered 
by everyone as a man with 
common sense. 

“Go and see how the work is 
proceeding,” the king told him, 
“and come back to let me 
know.” 

The Prime Minister was welcomed by the two conmen. 

“We’ve almost finished, but we need a lot more gold thread. 
Here, Excellency! Admire the colours, feel the softness!” 
The old man bent over the loom and tried to see the fabric 
that was not there. He felt cold sweat on his forehead. 

“I can’t see anything,” he thought. “If I see nothing, that 
means I’m stupid!”  

So he said “What marvelous fabric. I’ll certainly tell the 
king.” The two conmen rubbed their hands happily. They 
said that they had almost finished and they requested more 
gold thread to complete their work. 

At last, the king received the announcement that the two 
men had come to take all the measurements needed to sew 
his new suit. 
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“Come in,” the king ordered. Even as they bowed, the two 
conmen pretended to be holding a large roll of fabric. 

“Here it is your Highness, the result of our labour,” the first 
conman said. “We have worked night and day but, at last, 
the most beautiful fabric in the world is ready for you. Look 
at the colours and feel how fine it is.” Of course the king did 
not see any colours and could not feel any cloth between 
his fingers. He panicked and felt like fainting. But luckily the 
throne was right behind him and he sat down. He quickly 
realised that no one must know that he could not see the 
fabric. Nobody must find out he was stupid and 
incompetent. The king didn’t realise that everybody around 
him was thinking the very same thing. 

The con continued as the two conmen had predicted. After 
the conmen had taken the measurements, they began 
cutting the air with scissors and then sewing the invisible 
cloth with their needles. 

“Your Highness, you’ll have to take off your clothes to try on 
your new ones.” The two conmen put the new clothes on 
the king and then held up a mirror. The king was 
embarrassed but since none of his bystanders were, he felt 
relieved. 

“Yes, this is a beautiful suit and it looks very good on me,” 
the king said trying to look comfortable. “You’ve done a fine 
job.” 

“Your Majesty,” the Prime Minister said, “we have a request 
for you. The people have found out about this extraordinary 
fabric and they are anxious to see you in your new set of 
clothes.”  

The king was worried about showing himself naked to the 
people, but then he abandoned his fears. After all, no one 
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would know about it except the stupid ones and who would 
take notice of them? 

“All right,” he said. “I will give the people this chance.” He 
called for his servants to prepare a ceremonial parade. A 
group of dignitaries walked at the very front of the parade 
and anxiously inspected the faces of the people in the 
street. All the people had gathered in the main open area, 
pushing and moving forward to get a better look. Applause 
welcomed the royal parade. Everyone wanted to know how 
stupid his or her neighbour was but, as the king passed, a 
strange murmur rose from the crowd. 

Everyone said, loud enough for the others to hear: “Look at 
the king’s new clothes. They’re beautiful!” 
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“What a marvelous parade!” 

“And the colours! The colours of that beautiful fabric! I have 
never seen anything like it in my life!” They all tried to hide 
their disappointment at not being able to see the clothes. 
Nobody was willing to admit his own stupidity. They all did 
exactly what the two conmen had predicted. 

A young child was sitting on his father’s shoulders so that 
he could get a better view of the parade. Looking carefully 
at the king, he could only see what his eyes showed him. 

He pointed straight at the king and, in a loud voice, 
announced, “The king is naked.”  

A hush fell over the crowd, and then 
everyone started to whisper. And then 
they started to laugh. And then they 
shouted and pointed to the king and 
roared, “The boy is right! The king is 
naked! It’s true! The king is naked!” 

The king realised that the people were 
right but could not admit to that. He 
thought it better to continue the 
procession under the illusion that 
anyone who couldn’t see his clothes 
was stupid. So he walked on through 
the laughing crowds while, behind him, 
a page held his imaginary train. 

It took one small boy with the courage 
to tell the truth to make everyone else 
realise how stupid they had been. 
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The Right to Speak and 
the Responsibility to Listen 

Alison Blaylock 

This is a story about what happened in one village when 
people remembered their rights but forgot about their 
responsibilities! 

Martin had become a big man in the village ever since he 
returned from Honiara. He had attended a course on 
Human Rights Awareness, and came back full of ideas and 
advice for the people of the village. He explained how they 
all had a right to work, a right to freedom of expression and 
freedom of religion.  He talked about privacy and child 
protection and many other things. He talked about politics 
and told people that they should stand up to the corrupt 
politicians in their community (especially their local 
provincial member who had won the election a year ago 
which Martin also stood for). In fact when he came back 
from Honiara it seemed he could hardly stop talking. He 
even had some coloured posters about human rights that 
he put up around the veranda of his house.  
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Many people did not really understand Martin’s new ideas. 
They were confused by all the long words that he used and 
the posters were all in English so, it didn’t really matter how 
long they looked at them they couldn’t understand what 
they were about. Still, they were impressed with his 
confidence and his ability to talk and talk (and talk!).      

One day the provincial member came to the village on an 
unexpected visit, bringing with him a group of Asian men 
whom nobody recognised. They held a meeting and 
explained that a logging company was interested in 
operating on the land owned by the tribe. The member 
spoke first and told the community about the benefits of 
logging. He told them how valuable their trees were and 
how the company would pay high prices for the timber. He 
talked about royalties and mentioned large amounts of 
money, more money than most people had ever dreamed 
about! 

Quickly, the big men and chiefs began to talk. They liked 
what they heard and started to imagine all the things they 
could buy with all this money. Some dreamed of water 
tanks, some of generators and chainsaws, while others 
thought about outboard motors and new canoes! Even 
Martin decided to forget how he felt about the provincial 
member and stood up to speak.  

“My friends,” he said, “we are very lucky today. An 
opportunity has come along and we must seize it with both 
hands. We should not stay poor. We have the right to enjoy 
the benefits of modern living too, and this logging money 
will help us to do that. Children, you have the right to a good 
education, the company will rebuild the school. Women, you 
have the right to an easier life, you will no longer have to 
paddle to your gardens, your husbands can drive you there 
in style!” 
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Thinking he had finished speaking, an old woman in the 
crowd got to her feet and started to speak.  

“I believe we should not be too hasty…..” she began.  But 
before she had finished her sentence Martin was off again, 
he hadn’t finished yet. 

“You men too,” he continued, “you have the right to work 
and earn a decent living for your family. This company will 
bring us many jobs and salaries as well as royalties.” 

On and on and on he talked, full of enthusiasm for the new 
project and full of his own ideas on how it would help the 
village. 

At last the provincial member called the meeting to a close. 
He thanked everyone for their time and their enthusiasm 
and said that he hoped the logging project would get going 
as quickly as possible. 

“Has anyone got anything to add?” he asked looking quickly 
around the crowd. He didn’t even notice the same old 
woman getting to her feet and opening her mouth to speak.  

“OK. Thank you everybody for sharing your views so freely, 
and goodnight.” 

Next morning a group of women met at the river while they 
did their washing and started to talk about what happened 
at the meeting. They had all been silent at the meeting, but 
now they had plenty to say.  Some talked excitedly about 
building new houses, but others seemed worried and 
uncertain. 

Before long the old woman also came down to the river and 
joined in their conversation.  When she began to speak, the 
other women stopped their washing and listened carefully. 

“The men in our village have always been the ones to make 
decisions, but they have not always made wise ones. They 
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think only of the things they can buy with all that logging 
money, but they do not think of the damage logging will do 
to our land and our livelihoods.  Don’t you realise that 
logging will spoil your gardens? Don’t you realise it will be 
twice as hard to pick shellfish off the reefs once the soil 
from your gardens has washed into the lagoon? Don’t you 
realise your children will get sick when the logging company 
ruins your water source?  

 

These men who spoke last night think only of today, I am 
thinking of tomorrow. They think only of themselves, I am 
thinking of you, and of your children and your children’s 
children.” 

The other women were surprised at how strongly the old 
woman spoke and quickly began to talk about the other side 
of the story. Many of them knew about the problems that 
went along with logging, and many of them were afraid that 
the same thing would happen to them. 



 64

“Why didn’t you say all this at the meeting last night?” asked 
one young mother, If only you had spoken up perhaps they 
wouldn’t have been so keen!” 

“I tried!” replied the old woman sadly but only the men’s 
mouths were open last night, their ears were closed!” 

At first the women felt that they had missed their chance, 
they sat around on the riverbank sadly, feeling anxious 
about their future. 

They had not understood everything that Martin had told 
them, but they had, at least learnt something from him. 

After a silence, one woman spoke up. 

“Look,” she began. “Martin is always telling us that we have 
a right to our own opinions and that we have a right to say 
what we think. So let’s do it!” 

“Let’s go and see him now before it is too late and tell him 
that we do not agree with the decisions made last night.” 

The women appointed the old woman as their 
spokesperson and agreed on what they wanted her to say. 
Then they set off for Martin’s house. Martin was sitting on 
the veranda when they arrived. Behind him on the wall was 
a large colourful poster that said something about Rights 
and Responsibilities. 

This gave the old woman an idea. She spoke up with 
confidence. 

“Martin” she began, “you know a lot about rights, and you 
have taught us a lot too, since you came back from 
Honiara. We have learnt that everybody has the right to his 
or her own opinion and so we have come here to tell you 
ours. 
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You had the opportunity to tell us your opinion last night, 
that was your right, but now you have the responsibility to 
listen to our opinion too.”  

 

Martin was, for the first time in many weeks, speechless! 
There was nothing he could do except sit on his veranda 
and listen. 
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The Two Metre Chopsticks 

A Chinese folk tale 

A brave Chinese warrior once met his death in battle 
fighting for his country. He had lived a good life. He had 
been afraid of nothing, not even of the arrow that pierced 
his heart. When he died he found himself waiting outside 
two huge gates.  

 

The gates were slowly opened and a man stood inside to 
welcome the warrior. “Come in, come in,” he said, “I was 
told that you were coming.” 

“Where am I?” asked the warrior, confused. 

“This is heaven of course,” replied the man, “the home of 
the brave and the good after they die.”  

The warrior was curious. “Tell me,” he said, “where do the 
other people go? Those who are not good and not brave?” 

“They go to the other place. Don’t worry you will not be 
bothered by them here.” 
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“But I would like to know,” he said. “I would like to see this 
other place, can you take me there?” 

“All right, “agreed his guide, “I will take you there just to see, 
but you will not like what you see.” 

So the warrior followed the man until they arrived at the 
gates of hell. They pushed the gates open and the warrior 
looked in. Inside he could see a huge table. In the middle of 
the table was a huge bowl filled with steaming, freshly 
cooked rice. There were other dishes too, filled with 
delicious looking meat and fish and vegetables all fresh and 
ready to eat.  

“This doesn’t look too bad,” thought the warrior to himself, 
but then he looked again. The people sitting around the 
table were all terribly thin. They looked as if they were 
starving and miserable. The warrior couldn’t understand 
how they could be so miserable when there was so much 
good food to eat. Then he looked again. Each person had 
chopsticks that were two metres long. None of them, 
however hard they tried, could get any of the wonderful food 
into their mouths. They could reach the food and pick it up, 
but it dropped onto the floor and onto the table and they 
could not get it into their mouths.  
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“This is suffering indeed,” said the warrior to his guide. “Can 
we go back to heaven now?” 

The gates of heaven opened widely for him and the warrior 
to walk in. He was amazed to see that heaven looked 
exactly the same as hell! Inside there was a huge table. In 
the middle of the table was a huge bowl filled with steaming, 
freshly cooked rice. There were other dishes too, filled with 
delicious looking meat and fish and vegetables, all fresh 
and ready to eat.  

Yet there was something different. None of the people who 
sat around this table looked miserable and none of them 
were starving. In fact they were happy and well fed. They 
were all talking and laughing with each other as they 
munched on the delicious food. The whole scene was very 
different indeed.  
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Looking more closely the warrior was surprised to see that 
the people in heaven also had two metre long chopsticks. 
Instead of grabbing what food they could for themselves 
however, each person was feeding somebody else. Using 
the long chopsticks like this was easy. Everyone had plenty 
to eat because everyone was feeding someone else. 

Now the warrior understood the difference between heaven 
and hell. In hell people had not learned to work together 
and help each other and, through their selfishness, they 
were starving and miserable. In heaven by working together 
and helping each other, everyone had learned to be happy, 
healthy and contented. 
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