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From the editor    

♪ Sorrow is healed. When healed, it becomes smile and makes people smile…. 
  “Ua Ho‘ōla ‘ia Ke Kaumaha – Sorrow Is Healed –”                                

As we were singing a Hawaiian praise “Ua Ho‘ōla ‘ia Ke Kaumaha – Sorrow Is Healed –,” Mitsuko heard a 
Japanese praise “Yorokobi  wa Yorokobi to Shite – Leave Joy as Joy (H-1080) –” resounding with it. 

 
♪ Leave joy as joy. Joy will become life. Leave sorrow as sorrow. Sorrow will become joy. 

 
This praise was given to us in 2015. In fact the words had been given to Mitsuko right after the first Kohitsuji no 

Mure gathering in 1989 as written in the following journal. God has given us the vision of worship from the very 
beginning of Kohitsuji no Mure. 

In the healing worship of this month, when we sung “Ua Ho‘ōla ‘ia Ke Kaumaha – Sorrow Is Healed –” and 
“Yorokobi wa Yorokobi to Shite – Leave Joy as Joy –” as a multi-dimensional praise, we experienced His healing 
reaching sorrow of all creation beyond time and space. Surely we are convinced that sorrow will become joy. 

May the life of God overflow in us and in all creation! 
In May issue, let us share with you “Sorrow Will Become Joy” from “The White Dove Ⅳ.”  

from “The White Dove Ⅳ” 
Mitsuko 
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Last night, I prayed with Pastor Peter to thank the 
Lord for the first Kohitsuji no Mure prayer gathering. 
While praying I saw a vision and received words which 
were more like a chorus than plain words. A great 
number of people were praising the Lord, raising their 
hands high. Where was it? Why were there so many 
people? It looked like the world seen through the whitish 
veil. 

 
Leave joy as joy. 
Joy will become life. 
Leave sorrow as sorrow. 
Sorrow will become joy.  
I will pour out life. 
The life of the Lord will overflow.  
The flow of My life will never stop nor run out. 
The life of the Lord will never end. 

In the last days I will pour out My life. 
O the Lord shall come! 
Until the last day My life will flow. 
O we shall praise the Lord! 
 
I wonder if this is a praise song that I have heard 

somewhere before. It was a simple praise, and the 
words were not especially poetic. The Lord was in the 
midst of praise, and the people were as if having a 
dialogue with Him. How strange! 

Meanwhile, white clouds were flowing above 
them, and a triangular cloud descended diagonally 
across the sky. I felt the Lord was on the cloud, though 
only the cloud was visible. That cloud was much 
whiter than other clouds. It descended like an aircraft. I 
wonder where I was. 

 
September 19, 1989 
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Bible Study in the Wilderness  

 
Kohitsuji no Mure has a unique way of studying the Bible. Given a specific Bible 

verse, we come before the Lord to be alone with Him (that is, the wilderness) and 
meditate upon the verse. We use no commentaries of the Bible, but pray to the Lord, 
listen to His voice, and write down freely what comes to our mind. Neither a traditional 
nor established answer is expected, for we believe that each individual can have his own 
interpretation by faith in the anointing and leading of the Spirit. 

Let us join and experience the joy of communing with the Lord in the Wilderness 
by sending reports to the headquarter. (E-mail address : aranoseiken＠kohitsuji.com) 

Also selected reports are shared among the participants. 
We are looking forward receiving your reports!  

“God’s Family”     Due Date: June 6 
 

So then you are no longer strangers and aliens, but you are fellow citizens with 
the saints, and are of God’s household.                 (Ephesians 2:19 NAS) 
 
What is God’s household for you? And what do the words “God’s household” 
suggest to you? 

 

 
 

My child in the light, 
walk with the light. 
My joy overflowing from Me fills you. 
My peace born in Me dwells in you. 
My love flowing out of Me heals you. 
 
In the prayer with Pastor Peter I saw myself 

praising the Lord in joy, surrounded by beautiful light. 
Something warm touched my heart, and my entire heart 
became hot. I was enveloped by the warmness and 
gentleness as if being embraced. 

 
“Praise the Lord. 
O my soul, praise the Lord. 
All that is within me, praise the Son of God,  
Jesus Christ.” 

Pastor Peter’s prayer resounded in me, and 
warmed the depth of my heart. The profound joy of 
praise, the serenity in His life, and peace . . . This is 
what I want to share with many people. 

How deep the world of prayer is! It is the source 
of blissful joy and abundant life. I am overwhelmed by 
the sure reality of love that is derived from the cross. 

I wish to stay in this world forever. It is the 
peacefulness in His light, the gentleness in the wind of 
His life, and the warmness in His love. 

I am truly grateful to know such a communion 
with the Lord.  
 

September 21, 1989 
from “The White Dove Ⅳ”P.138 

 

 


