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Ms. Okugawa’s Testimony 
Mitsuko 

 

God always reveals His love to His loved ones, and once in a while He shows it in 

remarkably mysterious ways. 

God sometimes so overwhelmingly showers us with His love that we cannot help saying, 

“Thank You, but that’s more than enough!” It may be natural for God, but for us it is too 

incredible to believe. God uses whatever means to let us know His love and rejoice in it. He 

reveals His love to us individually in all different ways, but He probably chooses the most 

effective way for each person. 

Sae Okugawa’s testimony is one of such examples. Since I have shared her story in 

various places, some of you may have already heard it, but I will write about it here. I would 

like to tell you how Ms. Okugawa’s joy of knowing the Lord’s love started the funding for the 

Kohitsuji no Mure Church. 

I met Ms. Okugawa nearly four years ago in a prayer meeting of Kohitsuji no Mure. (The 

prayer meeting started on the third Monday of September 1989 in Nishinomiya. It was the first 

house church praise gathering of Kohitsuji no Mure in the world. A few months later we moved 

to Kobe, and have since held it once a month for the past four years. Currently, forty to fifty 

people would get together to praise the Lord.) 

Ms. Okugawa joined us after our first few meetings. Having been afflicted with polio in 

her childhood and suffering from weak hip joints, she did not have full use of her legs. 

Although people around her often discouraged her saying, “No matter how much you pray, you 

will not be healed,” she did not take heed to their words and kept coming to our prayer meeting. 

She has recovered quickly. Her legs, which had a difference of 10 cm (about 4 inches), 

grew to almost the same length, and she now no longer needs a cane. 

She has received not only physical healing, but also inner healing, which has brought her 

great changes. She now testifies that the Lord is love, and she is always filled with joy. 

To begin the story of Ms. Okugawa, let me first start with my own testimony. 
 
It was four years ago. I received a call from a pastor of a church in Osaka which I attended 

in those days. He invited me to a home meeting in Osaka where one church member’s father 

and family were waiting to worship together. The father had just returned home from the 

hospital and it was the first gathering after his homecoming. Only a few months before, he had 

collapsed with cerebral hemorrhage and been rushed to the hospital by ambulance. During this 

critical time, his family and the church members prayed for his recovery. 

I visited him in the hospital and prayed for him. He was unconscious in a coma, but when I 

prayed, he raised his hands as if praising the Lord. We were all amazed. He had belonged to a 

certain sect of Buddhism, but the power of Jesus must have been stronger. I vividly witnessed 
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the Lord working through the faith and prayer of the people around him. 

It was also the first time for me to see a vision while praying for someone. As I prayed for 

him, I saw something like a blood vessel in a brain, which was ruptured in the shape of a sensu 

(fan), and another smaller vessel which also had a few ruptures. As I continued to pray, I saw an 

index finger appearing and touching these ruptures one by one. I believed it was the Lord’s 

finger that healed him. It happened before his thorough examination, and sure enough, an x-ray 

showed that his blood vessel was ruptured as I saw in my vision. After a while he recovered 

completely and was baptized. When he was discharged, a worship time was arranged for him, 

who was still resting in bed. 

“Come to the church first because I will drive us to his house. Please be on time,” the 

pastor reminded me in advance. 

It usually took an hour and a half from my house to the church. On that day, I only had 

little time left having run some errands or spoken on the phone, and rushed out of my house. 

Since I needed to make a payment, I took out two 10,000-yen bills (about $200) from an 

envelope of our personal account, folded the bills into four, and quickly put them in my pants’ 

pocket. The church was located on the second floor of a building, and downstairs was the post 

office, where I could make a payment. When I put the money into my pocket, I had an uneasy 

feeling that I might lose it, but not having much time, I left my home in a hurry without 

replacing it to my purse, and rushed to the station by bicycle. It took me five minutes. There 

was no designated place for bicycles at the station, and many bicycles were parked everywhere. 

I had to push other bicycles aside with my hip to make room, so that I could somehow park 

mine. 

After I bought a ticket and went to the platform, I realized that the 20,000 yen was not in 

the pocket, or anywhere else! I regretted not doing anything with my previous uneasy feeling. I 

wondered if I had dropped the money in the parking lot when I pushed the bicycles aside with 

my hip. 

The express train for Osaka arrived. If I returned now, I would be late for sure. Even if I 

took this train, I would barely make it on time or possibly a few minutes late. “Oh well!” I got 

on the train. “It is too bad that I lost the 20,000 yen, but I pray that someone in need will pick it 

up.” 

I repeated this prayer whenever I felt regrettable, but the feeling did not leave me. As I 

arrived at Osaka and walked through the underground shopping arcade to the subway for a 

transfer, my eyes were caught by the price tags of dresses and coats in the store windows, 

which would not normally catch my eye. “Oh, I could buy this with the lost money plus a little 

more.” Once I lost it, I could not help feeling regretful. How pitiful I was! Even while on the 

subway train, I was still haunted by the lost money. 

When I arrived at the station and went outside, I decided to be honest. “Lord, I need that 
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20,000 yen. Please return it to me.” I prayed truthfully from my heart. An honest prayer was 

powerful. It was brief, but I felt instantly relieved. The feeling left me completely, and I ran to 

the church from the station. I saw the sign of the post office, but no longer felt bothered by the 

lost money. 

After having a cup of tea at the church, we went to the home meeting. I was happy to see 

the father who had gotten well. There were six or seven of us: his family, the pastor and me. At 

the end of the gathering, the pastor said to us, “Please make a prayer request.” They all said 

their requests. I was the last one and when my turn came, I requested a prayer for my husband’s 

salvation. The lost money was completely out of my mind. 

We first prayed together, and then the pastor prayed for each one of us. When he prayed 

for me, “May this sister’s husband be saved . . .” I prayed with him in silence with my eyes 

closed. 

In my closed eyes I suddenly saw two folded 10,000-yen bills falling down diagonally 

from the upper left corner of my head to the lower right on the floor. “Oh well, I’m still 

obsessed by the 20,000 yen,” I thought. 

When the gathering was over, we were called to the next room for refreshment. As I was 

about to stand up, I noticed the two folded bills on the right side of where I was sitting, 

precisely on the spot where I saw the bills land in my vision. I was so stunned that I could 

hardly move. 

I knew I had already searched thoroughly from the inside of my sweater to my handbag, 

but it was not there. “Oh my God! The 20,000 yen is back!” I said. 

When I told the pastor about this miracle right away, he said, “Such things often happen.” 

“Is that so?” was my reaction. I had never had such a mysterious experience before, so I could 

not tell it to anyone else for a while. No matter how much I believed the power of the Lord, I 

could not tell anyone that the lost money appeared, much less that it fluttered down from 

midair. 
 
One day, however, at the prayer meeting of Kohitsuji no Mure in Kobe I happened to share 

this story which I had kept to myself. I could share any testimony with them. After the prayer 

meeting, I walked to the station with Ms. Okugawa. In those days she still needed someone to 

help her walk. I ran into her at the front door, and gave her my arm. As we walked arm in arm 

together, she said: 

“Mitsuko, you are lucky to have your 20,000 yen back. My money is lost, never to come 

back.” “Oh, how much did you lose?” 

“Six million yen (about $60,000).” 

“What?” 

I was stunned. She told me the details of her story. 

She had worked all her life and saved money. One day, her former boss asked her to lend 
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him her money. So she lent him her savings and her retirement payment, altogether six million 

yen. Despite her repeated reminders, he would not return her money. What was worse, he was 

disgusted at her. She told me that the money would never return to her. 

“I was stupid not to have an IOU, but I let it go because I am a Christian. It’s all right,” she 

said. 

It could not be all right. I was so depressed over even 20,000 yen. Ms. Okugawa was 

living alone and she must be in her 70’s. Any money would be helpful to her. 

“Why don’t you pray for it?” 

“I don’t know how. Mitsuko, will you pray for me?” 

I decided to pray for her right there and then. I stopped walking and asked, turning to her: 

“How much do you want to get back?” 

“At least half, if possible,” answered Ms. Okugawa. 

While walking arm in arm with her and looking up at the sky, I prayed: 

“Lord, Ms. Okugawa’s six million yen has not been returned. Please return at least half of 

it, three million yen.” 

And we parted at the station. 

When I saw her at the next gathering a month later, I completely forgot about it, and did 

not ask her anything. It was probably two months after the prayer that I happened to walk with 

Ms. Okugawa again. As we walked together, I suddenly remembered what we had prayed for. 

“Ms. Okugawa, do you remember that we prayed for your money? Has anything happened 

since then?” 

“I wanted to tell you, but I couldn’t, because I was afraid that I might lose it if I spoke 

out,” said Ms. Okugawa. What? 

“Actually, I went to the bank and discovered that three million yen was deposited into my 

account on the very next day after we prayed.” 

“What?” 

What? What! What?!  

“You mean your boss has returned your money?” 

“No way! He would never do that. I’ve checked it, but I couldn’t find out who made the 

deposit.” 

The money, which had not been paid back for more than a year in spite of her repeated 

inquiries, was returned. Moreover, it was the exact amount that we had prayed for, not one 

million nor two million but exactly three million yen. It was utterly amazing. We were deeply 

moved. 

Ms. Okugawa was weeping when she told me this testimony. “God has done such a great 

miracle to an old woman like me who has no education and nothing at all!” For sure, she 

received the joy of knowing God’s love. “God loves me! He loves a woman like me!” Ms. 
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Okugawa started shining in joy and talking about the love of the Lord without hesitation. 

She said, “I don’t care if anyone thinks I’m insane. I cannot help testifying that Jesus has 

given my money back.” God works wonders not only in the Bible, but in our present lives. We 

can intensify this conviction through our relationship with the Lord. After that incident, I saw 

Ms. Okugawa being changed to have a deeper joy in her faith. 
 
Two years passed after the three-million-yen incident. Every time we talked about this 

testimony, we would say jokingly, “Why didn’t we then ask for six million yen instead of three 

million yen?” At the Kobe gathering this year, Ms. Okugawa asked me in a loud voice in front 

of everyone, “Please pray for me to get the rest of the money back. If it comes back, I will use it 

for God.” 

Honestly, it is hard for me to say such a conditional prayer as, “I will work for God if He 

does this for me,” or “Please do this for Your sake.” 

However, Ms. Okugawa was dead serious and honest. She wanted the rest of the money 

back, because she wanted to use it for God. “I usually don’t pray like this, but I can’t see any 

reason not to. Shall we pray?” I said, and briefly prayed in front of everyone. It was a little 

embarrassing to pray that way, but I sincerely believed that something would surely happen 

when we prayed in the name of the Lord. 

There was a difference between the first prayer, “Please return at least half,” and the 

second prayer, after knowing the love of the Lord, “Please return the remainder because I will 

use it for God.” 

The prayer, however, worked far beyond my anticipation, probably because it was done in 

the name of the Lord. How wonderful! The rest of the money, all of three million yen was 

deposited the next day. We stood in awe of God’s marvelous miracle. 

Around this time, Ms. Okugawa narrowly escaped an accident which almost cost her life. 

When she was about to cross the street, a truck passed by. So she started walking but did not 

see another truck behind it coming toward her. It grazed her front and forced her to the ground. 

Normally in that situation, she would have been fatally injured or suffered from trauma, but she 

said, “I was unhurt, and I had no fear. I knew that God protected me.” She was indeed protected 

by the Lord. This conviction brought her even greater joy. 

“As I promised, here is my first offering of 500,000 yen (about $5,000).” So saying, she 

handed me an envelope. When I received it, I thought that it would be put towards the building 

of the Kohitsuji no Mure Church. This happened before the definite plan for the church took 

shape. In October, Ms. Okugawa donated another 500,000 yen as she had promised. 

This was how the funding for the Kohitsuji no Mure Church started. 

The Lord will be always with Ms. Okugawa, and love and protect her all the time. More 

than anything else I am glad that the Lord has given her such faith and the joy of believing. 
 
Hearing her testimony, there were quite a few people who responded, “Wow, God hears 
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prayers even for money and things. I will try praying, too.” And I have heard incredible stories 

one after another, such as finding lost items from unexpected places or getting money back. The 

Lord is surely working for us! 

The Lord reveals His love using any means possible, but I would like to add a few words 

here. Ms. Okugawa had her true encounter with the Lord through the returned money. I believe 

that the three million yen was necessary for her to know the love of the Lord. If I pray for three 

million yen now, the Lord may give it to me if it is necessary, or He may not give it to me. It 

does not mean that He loves me because He gives it to me or answers my prayer right away. It 

is our natural inclination that we want to see a sign as an evidence of His love. Since God truly 

loves us, however, it is our faith and determination to believe His love in any situation. 

And it is the Lord who decides how to respond to each prayer and how to reveal His love. 

He prepares the best way for each person. He chooses and decides everything for us. I want to 

rejoice in the very fact that it is the Lord who decides. I want to trust in the Lord and leave 

everything to Him. 

For some people, the Lord may choose not to answer their prayers as they wish in order to 

reveal His love. I would like to rejoice that everything is in His hands. 

 

October 22, 1993 

（From “The White Dove I”） 

 

 


