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From the editor   

Rejoice always; pray without ceasing; in everything give thanks; for this is God's will for you in Christ Jesus.  
                                                                         (I Thessalonians 5:16-18 NAS)  

This month, let us share with you, a moving testimony “Jesus Christ, My Savior and Our Savior” by Chitose 
Sugawara, and also “A Letter of Christ,” a message about her testimony by Yasushi Suzuki. 

God will also send you as “a letter of Christ” to those who are in pain and sorrows. May the love of God cover all the 
darkness. 

My Father’s Life 
 

I am the one who first became a Christian among 
my family. I would like to share with you how my 
father came to believe in Jesus Christ. And this is also 
the story of how my prayer was answered. 

My father was a very diligent and hardworking 
man and his only pleasure was going on an occasional 
trip by car. 

On the other hand, he was also a very 
short-tempered man. When he lost his temper, he 
would often snap and throw things around the house. 
One day, he even lifted up our kotatsu (a Japanese 
electric heater table), and threw it out of the window. 

When my father was 70 years old, he got 
pancreatic cancer and had to go through a major 
surgery. The doctor said to us, “Since the pancreas is an 
important organ, we will leave a part of it.” While my 
father was taking the surgery, I prayed to God, “Please 
save my father.” 

However, his pancreas was completely taken out, 
and the surrounding organs were widely cut off. The 
result was utterly different from what the doctor told us 
before the surgery. I wondered how someone could 
survive such a harsh treatment. 

Although my father escaped death, he had to live 
through severe pain and struggle after the surgery. The 
doctor made him go through many more surgeries as 
his condition got worse. 

Every time he was carried to the surgery room on 
a stretcher, he mumbled towards me, “I must be cursed 
because I have been bad.” 

He didn’t tell me the reason why he thought that, 
but from a story my mother had told me I knew what he 
was talking about. There was a deep wound within my 
father that was still hurting him. I really wanted him to 
discover Jesus Christ who was able to heal his pain. 

The story I heard from my mother was that a long 
time ago my father had a quarrel with my mother and 
suddenly shouted, “I shouldn’t have been born!” Then
he took up the family ancestral tablet and snapped it in 
half. For Japanese people, an ancestral tablet is very
sacred and we are taught to always respect our 
ancestors so we won’t be cursed. My father must have 
been carrying the guilt of what he had done. 

My Father’s Encounter with Christ 
 

For the next ten years after the first surgery, my 
father was continuously in and out of the hospital. And 
during that time, he was faced with many difficult 
challenges. He was walking through the valley of the 
shadow of death. I kept praying to God and asking for 
His help. 

Sometimes, in praying I had a conviction that my 
prayer for my father surely reached God. However, 
whenever I felt that way, things went from bad to 
worse. “Didn’t God hear my prayer?” I often asked 
myself. 

Actually, there was God’s voice always echoing in 
my mind, which was, “The only thing you should hold 
high in your heart is the cross of Jesus Christ,” and “Do 
not live for yourself.” Yet, I resisted it, saying, “No, it 
is not the answer that I want. God, I need Your help.” 
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I also cried out to God, “I believe that You are 
love. But I just can’t see Your love in this terrible 
situation!” Looking back now, I find that what God 
told me then was the very truth. 

The Lord kept telling me to trust in Him and 
entrust everything to Him. God wanted me to give 
thanks in everything. 

It was on New Year’s Day, a year before my 
father returned to heaven. I got a call from my
mother and heard that my father’s condition got 
worse again.  

Every time I visited my father, I wished I could 
pray aloud in front of him, but I never could. 

However, on that day it was different. I 
somehow thought that this was the last chance and
that I must not miss this opportunity. I believed that
the Lord could make it at the right time. 

I arrived at the hospital in late afternoon. 
Whenever I visited my father, he told me, “You 
should go home before it gets dark,” and made me 
leave. But that day he was slow to tell me so. I 
prayed to God to give me the perfect time to pray for 
my father.  

When it got dark outside, he finally said, “You 
had better go. It is already dark.” My father followed 
me to the elevator pushing his drip stand to see me 
off. 

I prayed to God in silence “God, please help. I 
don’t want to miss this opportunity to pray for my 
father.” The elevator door opened and I got in. 

My father said, “OK, you take care! I’m going 
to the restroom now and then back to my bed.” As 
the elevator door was closing, I said to my father,
“Wait a minute! I will go with you!” and I quickly 
hopped out of the elevator. I followed my father to 
the restroom. 

I said to my father, “If you are not in a hurry, 
please just sit down on the toilet seat and I will pray 
for you.” He looked startled, but I said to him,
“Don’t worry. I just want to pray for you,” and 
started praying. 

I said, “Jesus Christ, thank You for my 
father.” As I said those words, to my surprise, my 
father started praying, repeating the same words. 

I continued, “God, You know everything about 
his life, his pleasures, sorrows, pains and sins. But 
you have wiped away all his bitterness and died on 
the cross for him.” My father copied my prayer word 
for word. 

What was happening utterly astonished me. I
almost said to him, “You don’t need to repeat after 
me. Just listen,” but I swallowed my words. 

Then an idea popped up in my mind. “If he repeats 
the words as I say, why not take an advantage of it?” I 
said, “I believe in Jesus Christ who was crucified on the 
cross for my sins. I welcome You as my Savior, 
Amen.” And guess what? My father repeated these 
words too! He made the confession to believe in Christ.

My father was fully aware of what he was doing 
when he said these words. As soon as I finished the 
prayer, he said with a contented voice, “Yes, this is a 
very good thing.” Those words were from his true and 
honest heart. 

My father looked happy as if he was relieved of 
his longtime burden. He was set free from all 
condemnations and regrets in his life. He was perfectly 
forgiven when he confessed to believe in Christ. 

I was so moved that I was speechless. Then I 
walked out of the restroom, saying to him, “Now you 
take your time, Dad. I am going home.”  

On the way home in the car, I could not stop tears 
streaming down my face. I was filled with gratitude and 
prayed, “Lord, thank You. You have saved my father. I 
have no more regrets now. I am so grateful.” It had 
been eight years since my father had the first surgery. 

 
My Father’s Baptism 

 
Ten months after that, my father tripped over,

broke his leg bone and became bedridden. I visited him 
again. 

This time I told him straightforwardly, “Dad, do 
you remember the last time you prayed to Jesus Christ 
in the restroom? This time, I want to do another prayer,
dropping some water on your head. This is called 
baptism. It is an eternal promise for you to become 
God’s child. Do you want to be His child?” My father 
said, “Yes, I do,” and I baptized him in the name of 
Jesus Christ. 

After receiving the baptism, his face suddenly 
lighted up. My aunt and uncle who visited my father 
even noticed the change and said, “His face somehow 
looks brighter today.” Six months after the baptism, my 
father returned to heaven in peace. 

I saw a peaceful look on my father’s face. That 
manifested the completion of Christ’s redemption upon
his entire life. Now I can say in Christ, “My father’s 
life was very good.”  

The Lord waited for my father, and the same Lord 
waits for everyone. He has come to those who are 
short-tempered, those who are in sorrow, and those 
who blame themselves for their sins. 

Now, there is no distance between my father who 
is in heaven and me who is on earth. Now we are all 
invited to the Cosmic Worship where those in heaven, 
those on earth and those under the earth worship the 
Lord together.  
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                                                from the Church of the Wind

When my father confessed to believe in Jesus 
Christ, he said, “Yes, this is a very good thing.” Now, 
he is with Jesus, and Jesus has entrusted my father with
a “very good thing.” I believe My father is proclaiming 
in heaven the love of Christ to his ancestors who passed 
away without knowing Christ. 

I have witnessed a “very good thing” through my 
father. Although so many unfavorable incidents
happened to me, in retrospect God let me be in His light 
all the time. I have been given the faith to see it. Now I 
am relishing the wonderful world with the Lord. 

You are also invited to the Body of Christ, which 
redeems all things in heaven and all things on earth. 
God will never forsake you, and He is able to make all 
things work for good. So I now boldly proclaim, “Jesus 
Christ is my Savior. And Jesus Christ is our Savior.” 

Now I would like to read one of my favorite 
scriptures in Psalm 27.  

 
One thing I have desired of the Lord, that will I seek: 
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days 
of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to 
inquire in His temple. For in the time of trouble He 
shall hide me in His pavilion; in the secret place of 
His tabernacle He shall hide me; He shall set me high 
upon a rock.                  (Psalm 27:4-5 NKJ) 

August 9, 2015  

    When her father suddenly made a confession to 
believe in Christ, he firmly said, “This is a very good 
thing.” It was the most impressive part of the story to 
me, but at the same time, I could not help but wonder 
why these words came out of his month.  

Her father had no Christian background and did 
not have any knowledge about the Bible or Jesus 
Christ. He had been living in typical Japanese customs 
and traditions all his life and had never known anything 
else. How could he know the excellence of believing in 
Jesus Christ?  

Thinking about it, the scripture in the second
Corinthians chapter 3 verse 3 came into my mind. 

 
You are our letter, written in our hearts, known and 
read by all men; being manifested that you are a letter 
of Christ, cared for by us, written not with ink but 
with the Spirit of the living God, not on tablets of 
stone but on tablets of human hearts.  

  (2 Corinthians 3:3 NAS) 
 

I believe that Chitose was a letter of Christ to her 
father. The loving message of Christ was written on the 
tablet of her heart. And her father was able to read it 
with his spiritual eyes, and to understand how 
wonderful it was to believe in Christ. 

When you put your total trust in the Lord and 
continually pray, you become a letter of Christ. Chitose 
was praying constantly for her father. However, she 
was also overwhelmed with grief at times and could not 
hold back her sadness and despair in her prayers to the 
Lord. Yet, she did not cease to face the Lord and Him 
alone. Through her prayers a letter of Christ was 
written on the tablet of her heart. 

And I believe that her father has also become a 
letter of Christ in heaven. He is a shining light that 
carries a letter of Christ and is sending the redeeming 
message of Christ to those who are in heaven and those 
who are on the earth. And a great number of souls will 
believe in the Lord through the living letter of Christ, 
her father. 

You are also a letter of Christ written with the 
spirit of the living God on the tablets of your hearts. 
Therefore, I exhort you to embrace His grace. 

 
Rejoice always; pray without ceasing; in everything 
give thanks; for this is God’s will for you in Christ 
Jesus.              (1 Thessalonians 5:16-17 NAS) 
 

 
August 9, 2015 
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Bible Study in the Wilderness  
February 2016 

 
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     

“Let Us Reason Together”  Due Date: February 3 
     

Come now, and let us reason together,” Says the Lord,“ Though your sins are as 
scarlet, They will be as white as snow; Though they are red like crimson, They 
will be like wool.                                     (Isaiah 1:18 NAS) 
 

What does it mean “Let us reason together”? And what do you think about the 
words “They will be as white as snow” and “They will be like wool”? 

 
                                                              

 

 
Now on Sale!!                    

THE WHITE DOVE 
Volume IV 

Kohitsuji no Mure 
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Mitsuko 
 

$25.00 (Shipping included.) 

 

 

 

from “Preface”of “The White Dove IV ” 

 
This volume covers a story of the opening of 
the Kohitsuji no Mure Church sanctuary in 
Ashiya. What I want readers to see is not the 
birth of the Kohitsuji no Mure Church, but God 
Himself who made it happen and His desire in 
it. I believe that seeing the marvelous works of 
God among us clarifies the raison d’etre for all 
creation, including each one of us. 
 
 For from him and through him and to him are 
all things. (Romans 11:36) 

                    

     


