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From the editor  

Behold, the dwelling of God is with men. He will dwell with them, 
and they shall be his people, and God himself will be with them. 

                     (Revelation 21:4 RSV)  
Everyone has loneliness inside, that can only be healed by knowing the true God. 
In this issue, let us share with you the testimony “Knowing My Eternal Home” by Yasuko Noguchi, a house church 

leader of Kohitsuji no Mure Church in New York, who was healed by knowing her eternal home. There is no longer 
loneliness in us and in all creation, for God dwells with us. 
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My mother was born in 1903 and died in 1997 
at the age of 94. She lived through Meiji, Taisho, 
Showa, and Heisei eras, and experienced the 
tragedies of Great Kanto Earthquake in 1923 and 
Second World War which ended in August 1945. 

The magnitude of 7.9 Earthquake struck at 
lunchtime when many people were cooking meals 
over fire, and killed nearly 150,000 people as a 
result of the large fires. My mother was only 20 
years old, a young mother living in Tokyo. 

It is difficult to imagine her life in that history. 
She grew up in the society where women wore 

traditional kimono and men wore western suits and 
went to work. Japan was in transition from the old 
feudal system to a new democratic society. 

Her youth was spent in Shimonoseki in 
Yamaguchi Prefecture, the beautiful coastal city 
southwestern tip of Honshu, and learned 
Christianity from American missionaries in her 
missionary school for girls. 

Upon graduation, she went to Tokyo to study 
English and typing at YWCA. Though she did not 
care for typing much, English was her passion. She 
studied English till near the end of her life. 

After YWCA, on her last day in Tokyo before 
going home, she attended the Shimazaki Tōson 
lecture at Waseda University, my father’s alma 
mater, and met my father there. 

Two young people met, fell in love, and got 
married, which was quite unusual for their time of 
arranged marriage. By the way, she never returned 
home. 

It was the fate that she went to that lecture on 
her last day in Tokyo, met her future husband who 
became my father, and years later I was born.  

My parents with six small children – all girls – 
lived in Meguro in Tokyo. The house was ours, but 
the land was leased. So when Tokyo was bombed 
and the house turned into ashes in the war, we lost 
everything. 

We did not see the devastation, however, 
because we had been evacuated to Grandma’s 
house, where my father was born, in a small village 
on the foot of Daisen in Tottori Prefecture. 

It was the government order for the people in 
Tokyo to leave the city with two suitcases per 
family, for the crowded trains would be even more 
crowded otherwise. 

Imagine, my parents with six children packed 
their belongings into only two suitcases, rode the 
crowded train, left for a totally strange place in the 
country, and found out later that they had lost 
everything left behind in the war! 

Not knowing anything about it, I was born in 
that quiet little village after the war. We remained 
there for another 4 or 5 years until my father rebuilt 
our home in Tokyo. 
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When we returned to Tokyo, my mother took 
me to weekly Sunday school, for there was no 
church in the country. And she waited for me 
outside. 

I used to look outside to see if she was there, 
and saw her sitting alone on a bench in the 
courtyard, talking to the plants and the flowers, and 
enjoying the breezy air under the open sky. 

She had the habit of speaking to living 
creatures: dogs and cats of course, plants and 
flowers especially, and our family gold fishes – as if 
she were seeing the sacred life in everything in 
ordinary everyday life. To her to live was Christ. 
 

It is my eager expectation and 
hope that I shall not be at all 
ashamed, but that with full 
courage now as always Christ 
will be honored in my body, 
whether by life or by death.   
For to me to live is Christ, and to 
die is gain.  

 (Philippians 1:20-21 RSV) 
     

Sometimes I wonder why she, a Christian, did 
not come inside and attend the Sunday services 
while I was in the kids’ group. I don’t really know 
the answer, but, perhaps, somehow she did not feel 
welcome in the church building. 

She learned Christianity from American 
missionaries, not from church pastors, and people 
gathered at homes and received the love of Christ so 
simply and naturally – just like we are doing today 
in the Kohitsuji no Mure church. 

Despite the government prohibition of 
Christianity during the war, my mother did not lose 
her faith. I say this because in all her hardship, 
suffering, and despair created by the history, there 
was always mysterious resolve and peace about her. 
Deep in my young soul I wondered about her secret 
– only to discover the mystery years later. It is 
written in Second Corinthians. 
 

We are afflicted in every way, but not crushed; 
perplexed, but not driven to despair; persecuted, 
but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed; 
always carrying in the body the death of Jesus, so 
that the life of Jesus may also be manifested in 
our bodies.           (2 Corinthians 4:8-10 RSV) 

 

She often said to me gently, “You’ll know it 
when the time comes.” The years went by, and I 
understood her words. 

It was when she passed away. I was devastated 
by the loss of my one and only mother, who loved 
me almost unconditionally. I was her youngest. She 
and I were like two peas in a pod.  

I was married and had a husband and a 
daughter in New York, but no matter. I felt being 
left alone all by myself in this big wide world. For 
the first time in my life I had to face life and death, 
and wondered, “Why was I born? Why am I 
living?” 

The following summer I returned home in 
Tokyo. The house was empty, and nowhere was her 
sight. “Where did my home go?” I sighed, and 
searched for her aimlessly. 

Then I was invited to the Kohitsuji no Mure 
retreat in Hakone. There, totally unexpectedly, to 
my utter astonishment, I encountered with the true 
God. I was baptized. 

When Pastor Peter dropped the cold holy water 
on my temple and prayed, “Christ Jesus, Yasuko is 
Yours,” I fainted flat on the floor and wept like a 
baby. 

When I got up, I was a new person. The world 
around me looked and felt different. And I cried out, 
“Mother, you were praying for me!” I just knew it. 

I was set free from human bondages and fears. 
I was delivered from darkness and transferred to 
light. Indescribable peace was within me. Mother 
was right. The time did come when I know. 

I was crying when I lost my mother. The grace 
of God lifted me up to Heaven, and reunited mother 
in Heaven and daughter on Earth in Him. 

My loneliness was not from losing mother. It 
was from not knowing God and not knowing my 
eternal home. Now, Heaven and Earth have 
reconciled and become one in Christ who made 
peace by the blood of His cross. 
 

He has delivered us from the domination of 
darkness and transferred us to the kingdom of 
His beloved Son, in whom we have redemption, 
the forgiveness of sins. In Him all the fullness of 
God was pleased to dwell, and through Him to 
reconcile to Himself all things, whether on Earth 
or in Heaven, making peace by the blood of His 
cross.       (Colossians 1:12-14, 19-20 RSV) 
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Whatever you bind on earth will be bound in heaven, 

And whatever you loose on earth will be loosed in heaven. 
                                   (Matthew 18:18 NKJ) 

 
Let us gather together to worship God with those on earth and those in heaven! 

 

Memorial Worship Service in New York 2017 
Date & Time: at 11:00 am on Sun. September 10, 2017 
Place: Park Slope 

  
Memorial Worship Service in Hawaii 2017 

Date & Time: at 10:00 am on Sun. October 8, 2017 
Place: Bishop Musium Paki1 

 
For further information, please contact Kohitsuji no Mure Christian Church. 

 
15 years ago today, on September 11, 2001, 19 

hijackers took control of four commercial airlines en 
route to California, killing over 3,000 people and 
injuring 6,000 others. Large planes with long flights 
were selected because they would be heavily fueled. 
Two planes were crashed into the North and South 
towers of World Trade Center. Both towers 
collapsed. 

It was a brilliant early fall morning with not a 
cloud in the dark blue sky. I stood on the plaza of 
my office, 2 blocks away from Ground Zero, and 
watched the first tower collapsed in front of me with 
earth shattering roar. I was covered by debris ashes 
and wandered about the pitch black underworld – 
for 15 minutes according to the newspaper. I came 
out alive, and believed that we, the survivors, are 
placed here for a reason by the will of the Lord. 

 

Let us pray: All departed souls on that 
beautiful morning be comforted and healed by the 
Lord; Every departed soul lived before us and for us 
be saved and redeemed by the Lord; Japan be 
protected from earthquakes and attacks from 
neighboring terrorists; The wounded Earth be 
restored and preserved by the Lord; Mercy, 
forgiveness, peace and love of the Lord be with all 
creation; Thy Kingdom come; Thy will be done in 
Earth as in Heaven – forever and ever. Amen. 
 

He will wipe away every tear from their eyes, 
and death shall be no more, neither shall there 
be mourning nor crying nor pain any more, for 
the former things have passed away. 

     (Revelation 21:4 RSV) 
 

September 11, 2016 

                                                from the Church of the Wind 
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 Available Now! 

 House of Life  - Guide to Meditation -  Peter & Mitsuko 

   

            

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 “The House of Life -Guide to Meditation-,” originally made for those who come to the House of Life, 
has been found very helpful by many for daily devotion. The English version is now available.  
Please use this booklet and enjoy a quiet time before the Lord. 

To purchase, please send a check or a money order payable to: Kohitsuji-no-Mure, Inc. to the Kohitsuji 
no Mure Christian Church. Confirming your payment, we will send them to you.  

 

      
             
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

               $ 2.00 each (Shipping included.)     
 

 
Bible Study in the Wilderness  

October 2017 
 

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 

“The White Dove of Eternity”  Due Date: October 4 

In the heavenly praise, “The White Dove of Eternity (Temporary music sheet No. 24),” 
which was given last April, there is a line “the eternity now reveals itself.” What does 
this line mean to you? 

           
                              

The White Dove of Eternity 
 

At the vast universe 
The voice of the Holy One resounds. 

Receive eternal life. 
The eternity now reveals itself. 

 

 

from the “House of Life -Guide to Meditation-” 
 
The House of Life is where each one calms and quiets his soul in the 

devotion to the Lord. Our conviction is this:  
The me still we are before the Lord, the more bountifully celestial life 

is poured not only on each of us but also synchronousorly on all creation 
on the earth and under the earth. 

The world is faced with chaotic catastrophe now. We shall be still 
before the Lord all the more because fears and anxieties are covering the 
earth. 

For this very purpose, I believe that God has given us the House of 
Life. This is the house of healing, and indeed the fountainhead where hope 
and life spring up. 

You may wonder how you can be “still” before the Lord. Although 
there is no set formula, this booklet would give you some tips.  


