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From the editor                                           
This month we would like to share with you a testimony, I Am No Longer Lonesome by Yasuko Noguchi, one of the 

house church leaders in New York. Let us share the love of God that was revealed to her. May the love of God touch and heal 
the loneliness of all people. 

For a long time I did not know God. I am the 
youngest in my family with seven daughters. My sisters 
are smart and had dreams. But they all got married and 
became housewives. I was not interested in becoming a 
housewife. I wanted to work just like men. And I 
dreamed of going abroad. 

When I was a little girl, I received “Heidi” by 
Johanna Spyri as a Christmas present. It’s a beautiful 
story of a 5-year old orphan girl, who lives in her 
grandfather’s cabin in the Swiss Alps and makes 
everyone around her happy. Her bed is made of hay, and 
the moon and the stardust are seen through a window by 
her bed. 

My dream of sleeping on hay looking at the moon 
and the stars like Heidi turned into my American dream 
in time. I dreamed of walking on a school campus in 
America, although I had no means to do it. 

My uncle was the president of my college, 
Baptist-related mission school. In my last year in 
college, he attended the Baptist Convention in Green 
Lake, Wisconsin, made friends with a college president 
from North Carolina, and arranged for my studying at 
his school. 

But I was worried about my mother who was then a 
widow, and I was her only daughter remaining at home. 
Then one of my sisters encouraged me saying, “None of 
us could fulfill our dreams. You should live your 
dreams.”  

It was in the late 60’s. I was 21 years old. I crossed 
Pacific Ocean, landed in San Francisco overcrowded by 
hippies, did the transcontinental journey, and arrived at 
Mt. Olive College in a small town called Mt. Olive in 
North Carolina.  

After my dream-like days in North Carolina and 
many coincidences, I was offered a job in Manhattan, 
and met a promising young lawyer who became my 
husband. We were married for 25 years until he passed 
away 9 years ago. 

On the surface, I had the perfect life having 
everything I wanted: good job, able husband, house, 
summer house, car, cat, and our beautiful daughter. I 
was supposed to be happy. 

But below the surface, I was miserable. My 
husband was sophisticated about things like law and 
finance but was naive about human relationships. In his 
eyes I was full of faults and needed to change. I only 
wanted to be loved and accepted. Not knowing what to 
do, I played my role of career woman, homemaker, and 
mother. I did not know who I was. 

Then my dear mother, who loved me almost 
unconditionally, passed away leaving me all alone in 
this world. She was 96 years old, but she was supposed 
to live forever for me. I was seized by bottomless 
loneliness and emptiness. For the first time in my life I 
wondered, “Why was I born? Why am I living?” 

 
Jesus spoke to them, saying, “I am the light of the 
world; he who follows Me will not walk in 
darkness, but will have the light of life.”  

          (John 8:12 NAS) 
               
Summer of 1998, I was in Tokyo on vacation 

staying at my mother’s house. It was my annual 
homecoming. But she had passed away a year before, 
and the house was empty. “Where is my home?” I 
wondered. 
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Then my sister invited me to her church retreat. 
I was not at all interested in church. I had the principle 
not to believe in anything invisible. I did not like even 
ghost stories. But she said, “It’s in Hakone.” “Hakone, 
I want to go!” I said to her, and I went. I was on 
vacation. I had plenty of time. I planned to enjoy 
Hakone Onsen, and honestly prayed worship services 
be as short as possible. 

There was the evening service on the first day. 
The room was filled with perhaps 700 people, all 
sitting on the tatami floor and singing. I sat there and 
sang with them. Strangely, they sounded familiar.  

I do not remember how far into the service. To 
my surprise, my eyes were full of tears. And I was 
overwhelmed being enveloped by something utterly 
warm and beautiful – and familiar as if coming home 
from a long and lonesome journey. “I am home at 
last!” My soul cried out. And I sobbed. 

I could not sleep that night. I could not figure out 
anything anymore. My world turned upside down. 
Only yesterday the world was rotating around me. I 
was in the center of the universe. I could do anything 
with my power. I was always right. That’s how I was. 
But nobody appreciated me. The harder I tried, the 
darker and emptier my life became. I was on the verge 
of human limitation. 

The light of God so gently intervened. Suddenly I 
understood. God is in the center of the universe. I am 
revolving around Him, just as the planets are rotating 
around the sun. The Creator knows everything about 
me – my sorrow and my tears. My life is a gift of His 
love. God is love. Yes, I am loved! This truth changed 
everything. 

In the service next morning, a thick wall of my 
arrogant ego was broken into pieces and crumbled 
down with loud noises. I stepped forward, because I 
wanted to say, “Jesus, I am sorry.” 

When I stood before Pastor Peter and Mitsuko, 
“You have come from afar.” Pastor Peter said with a 
gentle smile, dropped the cold holy water upon my 
temple, and prayed, “Christ Jesus, Yasuko is Yours.” 
Upon hearing that most beautiful words I ever heard in 
my life, I fainted, flipped over backward, and lied flat 
on my back. With my many tears and the eternal peace 
of God, I was baptized. It was August 26, my mother’s 
birthday. 

My 9-year-old daughter was waiting for me on her 
pillow. She was confused and flustered seeing me crying 
hard. She was worried about what happened to her 
mother in front. “Mommy, are you alright? Good or 
bad?” She asked me. “Good. I am very happy!” I told 
her and calmed her down. 

After baptism, my eyes were opened to my life as if 
loose parts of the puzzle were fit into a place. My mother 
was Christian. So was her mother. When I was young, 
she took me to Sunday school. I cannot forget her sitting 
on a church bench and waiting for me to finish. On 
Christmas she brought me to house gathering of her 
teacher, an American missionary. But she never imposed 
her faith on me, and said, “Time will come when you 
know.” 

In my teens I attended church. Whenever “He was 
crucified” was recited in the Apostle’s Creed, my heart 
burned warm. But somehow and somewhere I started to 
think that religions or churches are something people 
created. And I strayed away. I decided to live free from 
anyone including God. I wanted to prove myself, 
perhaps because being the 7th daughter I had never been 
expected much.  

My mother’s death was the turning point. 
Something important was missing in me. Now I know 
that I was searching for love everlasting. But before 
surrendering myself to God, I myself did not know it and 
insisted that I was alright. In truth I was not at all alright. 

I returned to Tokyo after the retreat, and received a 
call from my niece. “How was the retreat?” she asked 
me. “I’ve found what I had been searching for,” I told 
her and added, “I am no longer lonesome, because I am 
in the same place with Grandma (my mother) in 
Heaven.” Then she said, “Grandma must be saying now, 
‘What took so long? I have been waiting for you!’” 
When she said it, I froze, because I had heard the exact 
same words before. 

It must have been right after my baptism. I had a 
dream. In the dream I was supposed to visit my mother. 
She was waiting for me in a corner of a large dry pool 
filled with people turning her back. She looked sad. 
“Sorry, I am late. I stopped by many places on the way.” 
Upon hearing my voice, she turned around, had the most 
joyous grin on her face, and said to me, “What took so 
long? I have been waiting for you!” 
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My mother has been praying for me! She wanted 
me to know that she had to die, but the life and love of 
God is eternal. I lost my home on Earth, but I have 
eternal home in Heaven. And in these last days Mother 
in Heaven and Daughter on Earth are united as one to 
worship the Lord God. The time of Cosmic Worship 
has come. 

When I returned to NY, I was a new person. 
Everything around me looked and felt different. The 
water from faucet and in bathtub felt clean and clear 
like crystal. The sky was shining in blue splendor. The 
clouds were as soft and white as cottons. In the evening 
the sunset was burning in red as if God was so excited 
that He spilled the red ink in the entire sky in my 
homecoming celebration. At night the moon was 
brilliant and gentle like a prayer. Each leaf on the trees 
was breathing and speaking love. And the birds were 
singing high up to Heaven. Day and night I praised 
with them. I was completely freed from myself, my 
emotional ups and downs, and my fears. I have been 
redeemed by my Savior Christ Jesus. I felt free like a 
bird in the sky.  
 

And you will know the truth, and the truth will 
make you free.        (John 8:32 NAS) 

              

I read Pastor Peter’s Vision, and learned that this 
church stands on faith: “The love of Christ alone is 
sufficient.” “Everything is completed in praise.” Every 
word in it was the beautiful praise to God. I never knew 
that there was such a church on Earth. I was so happy 
that when the gentle breeze touched my cheeks, I wept, 
and when the warm rain wetted my face, I wept. 

Jesus Christ is not religion. Christ is Love. This 
church is not created by people. It is His will. I have 
encountered with true God and known true Love. It is 
the redeeming love of the Lord Christ Jesus, who has 
loved me, accepted me just as I am, forgiven me, and 
given Himself for me. My mother was right. Time did 
come when I know. 

The miracle in the Bible of 2000 years ago has 
happened to me. I was dead; now I am alive. I was 
blind; now I see. I am made a witness of the redeeming 
love of the Lord. I am the representative of people like 
the old me who try so hard and look alright outside but 
are dying inside. I pray that every soul return to the 
eternal home – the eternal love of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 
I came that they may have life, and have it 
abundantly.           (John 10:10 NAS)  

 

July 12, 2015 

 
  

Bible Study in the Wilderness  
October 2015 

 
The Bible Study in the Wilderness is a unique way of studying the Bible. Each one goes to the Lord to be 
still before Him alone (that is, the wilderness), and meditates upon the verse, listening to the Lord alone.  
Anyone is welcome to join the Bible Study in the Wilderness. Write down your thoughts and e-mail your 
report to aranoseiken＠kohitsuji.com.   

“To Quarrel with The Potter”   Due Date: October 7 
   

Woe to the one who quarrels with his Maker—An earthenware vessel among the vessels of earth! 
Will the clay say to the potter, ‘What are you doing?’ Or the thing you are making say, ‘He has no hands’? 

                                (Isaiah 45:9 NAS) 

What do you think the Lord is telling you through this verse? 

                                              from the Church of the Wind
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    Join us  in New York Retreat 2016 
 
 
Two hundreds people from Japan and worldwide will participate in the retreat to praise and pray 
for peace of the world. Now is the time for all peoples and all creation to worship God as one. 
Let’s worship God with those in heaven, on earth, and under the earth in the New York Retreat! 
 

 Date: May 27 – 29, 2016   
 Place: Stony Point Center in New York 
  17 Cricketown Road, Stony Point, NY 

 Fee:   Adult: US$ 250  
 

For more information, go to our web site http://www.kohitsuji.com/english/ and download the 
application form. 

 

Application Start:  Tuesday, September 1, 2015 
Application Due:  Tuesday, December 15, 2015 

     We will close the application before the closing date when it reaches the full capacity. 

 

Kohitsuji no Mure Christian Church 
        Address: 3-25 Yoko-cho, Ashiya, Hyogo 659-0034 Japan 
  TEL: 81-797-21-6000 9:00am-6:00pm except Mondays 
  E-mail: kohitsujinomure@kohitsuji.com   
  URL: http://www.kohitsuji.com/english/  

 

 


