
Steps Down 
Colin Corkey 

AUSTERITY and 
menace may appro-
priately be at-

tributed to this painting at 
first encounter. It was in-
spired by photographs 
showing the interior of 
what had once been a Chi-
nese prison during the Mao 
Zedong years in the latter 
part of the 20th century. 
Prior to this it had served as 
a YMCA building, a mis-
sion station for the Scottish 
and Irish Presbyterian 
Churches. Situated in 
Moukden, now the city of 
Shenyang in Manchuria, 
this building has seen dras-
tic changes in recent times.  

Mission stations such as 
these provided unique op-
portunities for many young 
people. Education and 
healthcare were established 
through schools and hospi-
tals as missionaries worked 
tirelessly and courageously, 
often amidst abject poverty in many of the outlying  
rural/village areas. 

By the 1930s Japan had taken control of Manchuria, 
establishing a puppet government, so suspicion and fear 
were paramount. The missionaries persevered until the 
outbreak of World War Two when the situation became 
impossible. Those who were not so fortunate to make it 
back to their respective homelands were interned or suf-
fered a worse fate. 

The steps in the painting lead to what was at that time a 
gymnasium regarded as one of the best in Manchuria. A 
place of relaxation, recreation and sport for the students, 
their teachers and pastors, it later became a place of liv-
ing hell for many Chinese Christians and others. 

Between 1958 and '61 Mao Zedong's so-called Great 
Leap Forward resulted in unimaginable suffering. This 
was Mao's drive towards a state of ‘utopian communism 
by the acceleration of economic production’. All over the 
countryside huge communes were established and the 
peasant people were forced to pool their resources of 
land and property. This resulted in excessive cruelty and 
mass starvation amongst the Chinese villagers. More 
people died in Mao's Great Famine than in the entire 1st 
World War. With a modest estimate of 36 million deaths, 
government sources deny it was anything more than  

three years of natural disas-
ter. The journalist and 
writer Yang Jisheng had 
privileged access to official 
sources. In writing about 
the concealment of the di-
rectly imposed famine by 
communist party policies he 
refers to ‘historical amnesia’. 

Only a few weeks ago the 
sad and untimely death of 
humanitarian activist and 
Nobel Prize winner Liu  
XiaoBo was announced. His 
diagnosis of liver cancer 
came too late, having been 
transferred to hospital from 
his 11-year prison sentence 
in the latter stages of his 
illness. His wife Liu Xia 
presumably remains under 
house arrest and has suf-
fered ill health as a result. 
Since the Tiananmen Square 
Massacre in 1989 Liu Xi-
aoBo (pictured below) has 
carried out a prolonged 

non-violent struggle for fun-
damental human rights and for many years he was the 
only Nobel Laureate held in detention. Both he and his 
wife were forbidden by the authorities to attend the No-
bel Peace Prize ceremony in Oslo in 2010.   

Represented by an empty chair and in place of his speech 
a statement from this remarkable poet, philosopher and 
peace maker was read. It begins: “I have no enemies. En-
emy mentality will poison the spirit of a nation, incite 
cruel mortal struggles, destroy a society's tolerance and 
humanity, and hinder a nation's progress towards freedom 
and democracy”.  He concluded with the words:       ––>                                                  
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“That is why I hope to be able to transcend my personal expe-
riences as I look upon our nation's development and social 
change, to counter the regime's hostility with utmost goodwill, 
and to dispel hatred with love”. 

In a positive gesture the YMCA building has in recent times 
been returned to the Church and is today a thriving theo-
logical college. The rather foreboding austerity and men-
ace that the painting may initially present is, I hope, coun-
terbalanced by a certain optimism suggested by the media 
employed.  

Measuring four feet in height and three in width, it is paint-
ed in acrylic with torn paper fragments and cement ap-
plied to the surface. The Chinese characters, barely dis-
cernible on the wall, refer to strict prison rules directed to 
the prisoners by the authorities (see detail below). The thin 
cement layer appears to be slowly breaking up to expose 
an underlying surface which may be seen to parallel the 
unraveling of history, and in time, the revelation of a truth 
which has lain stifled and dormant.                 q                                                

u NOTE: Liu Xiaobo (1955-2017) was a Chinese writer, poet, 
human rights activist and Nobel Peace Prize laureate (2010) 
who called for political reforms and was involved in non-
violent resistance campaigns to end single party rule in 
China. As a result he was given an 11-year prison sentence 
for ‘inciting subversion of state power’.  On 26 June 2017, he 
was granted medical parole after being diagnosed with 
terminal liver cancer and he died in hospital on 13 July 
2017, aged 61. No Enemies, No Hatred, a selection of his 
essays and poems, was published in 2013. 

Trump, Trump, Trump, 
or ‘the Progressive's Hope’ 

Richard Middleton 

A civil war song  – one from the forthcoming Republican 
Party civil war that is. The tune can be heard at 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AO6SmllpTR8 

Verse (solo  – D Trump) 
In my swivel chair I sit, thinking I'm a bigly guy, 
Though my Forbes net worth, it is so hard to state. 
Damn my hair! It's in my eyes, 'spite of all the spray I buy, 
Not forgetting orange make-up by the crate. 

Chorus (choir only) 
Trump, Trump, Trump, the guy is barking, 
Clearly as mad as they come. 
But amid the sorry mess, 
He won't never dare confess, 
In the Kremlin lived his dearest, bestest chum. 

Verse (solo  – D Trump) 
In the stud-i-os they stood and the falsest charges made, 
Cher, O'Donnell, Maher, Midler and McCain.  
Then, they finished tellin' lies, like some kids from 7th grade. 
Fake-news losers! Had you cryin' once again! 

Chorus (choir only) 
Trump, Trump, Trump, the guy was shouting, 
“Keep out Mexicans and scum!” 
But it seems that he's backtracked, 
Claim the hacked-off and the hacked. 
Now the firm that planned the wall is looking glum. 

Verse (choir only  – pianissimo) 
So, upon the Capitol, scheming Congress folk- all pomp- 
Try to hatch “enormous, huge, huge, massive” plots. 
But the Donald won't be stopped cos he's gonna drain 
the swamp. 
He's the most “tremendous” 'gator- out of lots. 

Chorus (choir only  – eccitante) 
Trump, Trump, Trump, the guy's just tweeted, 
Something vile at 3 a m. 
Don't you know that he hates us? 
Hence the wee-small 'mount of fuss. 
It's a never-ending stream of bile and phlegm. 

Verse (solo- D Trump  – petulante) 
In the historee of song, I have never heard such liars. 
You're lightweights; morons, all with zero class. 
But I'm a tough, smart guy. I'll ignore disastrous choirs. 
NBC and CNN can kiss my ass. 

Chorus (choir only  –  un poco irritato) 
Trump, Trump, Trump, he's entertaining. 
What else is there we can say? 
His third wife sued The Mail. 
Seems like he liked chasin' tail. 
Chapter 'leven used six times, along the way.
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