
Wedding Feast Is the End Time                                           
 

 - 1 - 

 

  
   

 
 
 
           

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Wedding Feast Is the End Time 
 

 Mitsuko 
 

 

  July 2013   

from the Church of the Wind  3-25 Yoko-cho, Ashiya, Hyogo 659-0034 Japan 
TEL 0797-21-6000 FAX 0797-21-6002  
URL:http://kohitsuji.com    

From the editor     
 The kingdom of heaven is like a certain king who arranged a marriage for his son,         

and sent out his servants to call those who were invited to the wedding.          
（Matthew22:2）  

Time has rolled on. 
Through the Pentecost worship on May 19, important God’s message about the Church of the Wind worship

was delivered. 
Now we’d like to share with you the message, “Wedding Feast Is the End Time” by Mitsuko. 

Three days ago, on Wednesday evening, I noticed that
my eyelids were swollen with rashes. Because of my
allergy, I must have scratched my eyes being itchy. No
ointment worked. I had tried all kinds of ointment for
almost three months, but none was effective. The medicine
from my primary doctor did not work either. I was
scheduled to go to Kyushu for the editorial work for one
month and a half next week. 

I had been procrastinating about going to my eye
doctor, changing the date several times. At last I got
prepared to go. I wanted to avoid it if possible, because his
waiting room is always filled with so many patients that a
wait is at least an hour. Appointments are accepted only
for special cases. 

Although reluctant to go, I had one thing in my mind:
“I have just prayed to the Lord for healing. (Why have I
not prayed for three months? I must not have taken it
seriously.) If I need his medication, the wait should not be
so ridiculous. If the room is packed with people, it means
that I need no medication. And if it is given, I will be
cured.”  

I went out with a heap of proofreading work, and also
a mystery novel. No matter how long the wait, I was now
well prepared. That was all I brought because I had to

walk back home. (For going Pastor Peter gave me a ride). 
To my surprise, there was no one in his clinic. There

was not a single person in the waiting room. Was it real? I
was too shocked to move when a receptionist motioned me
to go inside.  

I said to the doctor, “I came here about two years
ago.” Actually it was five years ago. The last time was for
a sty in my eye to be treated and to make glasses. Five
years had since passed. 

The routine eye examination, including eyesight, was
conducted. My eyesight, rather than getting worse,
recovered to 20-20 vision without glasses. Wow! Was it
thanks to my recent brown rice diet? I was delighted at the
recovery. (As for the rash problem, it got cured after one
application of the ointment that night).  

On my way home from the eye doctor, I walked on
Oasis Road along Shukugawa River from Route 2. It was
about ten-minute walk.  

Two years ago, I often walked that road having a bad
back and wanting to relieve the pain, but I had not done it
this year. When I injured my knees at the year-end, I
stopped walking.  

It is the dear road along Shukugawa River. So
verdant, it was filled with life too beautiful to describe in
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words. With so many big trees, the fresh greens looked 
brilliant to my eyes.  

It was about five o’clock in the evening. I walked
literally through the green tunnel of pine trees, camphor
trees, and bushes bearing a lot of berries. Under dry pine
needles, new ones were coming out. Beautiful purple
flowers were blooming on a big tree unknown to me. They
were too beautiful and full of life for me to walk fast. I
walked very slowly, talking to trees.  

 
“You too are praising the Lord, aren’t you?” 

 
At the little shrine of stone statues which had almost

chocked me once, I prayed for the covering of the Lord’s
blood.  

 
“We are grateful for the Lord’s cross, aren’t we?” 

 
The breath of the Lord overflowed, and I felt one with

it.  
 

“You too are rejoicing that Christ lives in you, aren’t
you?” 

 
I felt one with the life of Christ, and one with the trees

and the grasses. There was no boundary between the
surrounding nature and me.  

 
For the creation waits with eager longing for the 
revealing of the sons of God.         (Romans 8:19)

 
I thought of this scripture. All created are wishing to

worship Christ, united as one. They are longing for the
ones who worship uniting all things in heaven and on earth
in Christ.  

As I was walking, I heard a voice: 
 

You, the chosen.  
 

What? The chosen? Is it me?  (I am scared.) 
 

Many are called, but few are chosen. 
 
This scripture is from a parable of heaven in Matthew

spoken by Jesus. “The kingdom of heaven may be
compared to a king who gave a marriage feast for his son.”
Those who were invited would not come, so all who were
found in the streets were gathered. The wedding hall was
filled with guests, but when the king came in, he saw a
man who was not wearing wedding clothes. The king
threw him out and said, “Many are called, but few are

chosen. (Matthew 22:14)” 
What does it mean? I pondered while walking. All

living in the life of the Lord are called by Him. Does it
mean that few respond to His calling?  

Why now … when I am moved by the beautiful
greens and rejoicing in one with the life of all created?  

Since He called us, He wants us to be aware that we
are chosen. 

 
The above was written three days ago. I had not since

written, so I forgot about it. (Incidentally, that night I slept
for twelve hours for the first time after the White Dove.
Usually three or four hours’ sleep is enough for me.) And
the next day, the day before yesterday, I went to see my
primary doctor nearby, where I received a routine checkup
provided by the city. My blood pressure was a little high,
and so was my cholesterol level. I once took a bath
without noticing having mumps, and ran a high fever.
After that my kidney was a little weak. I was told to have a
regular checkup. So I went before the Kyushu trip.  

It was five or six minutes’ walk from my house. The
greens on the way were also beautiful, though not like
Oasis Road. Crossing over Shukugawa River, I
remembered the voice I had heard the day before
yesterday: “You, the chosen.” 

 
Lord, You said, “You, the chosen,” and “Many are 
called, but few are chosen.” What does that mean? 
(However much I ponder, I cannot understand why 
the beautiful greenery has anything to do with the 
scripture, “Many are called to the wedding feast, 
but few are chosen.”)  

 
The wedding feast is the end time. 
The chosen is Kohitsuji no Mure.  
 

So, are we called and chosen for the end time? 
(“It’s not only Kohitsuji no Mure, is it?” I want to 
ask, but I don’t, because I know it is not His 
point.) 

 
Time has rolled on.  
 
The end time is the time for worship. 
The time has come 
when you proceed My time. 

  
What?  (I cannot comprehend.) 
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Before going to bed last night, I wrote, “I cannot
comprehend.” 

Upon waking up in this Pentecost morning, I found
myself thinking in a dream, “For what purpose did the
Holy Spirit descend?” The scripture in the Ephesians
chapter 1 came to my mind. The Holy Spirit must have
descended for a “plan for the fullness of time.”  

 
For he has made known to us in all wisdom and insight 
the mystery of his will, according to his purpose which 
he set forth in Christ as a plan for the fulness of time, 
to unite all things in him, things in heaven and things 
on earth.                       (Ephesians 1:9-10) 
 

The following verse 11 has the word “chose.” It
jumped into my eyes when I opened the Ephesians.  

 
All things are done according to God’s plan and 
decision; and God chose us to be his own people in 
union with Christ because of his own purpose, based 
on what he had decided from the very beginning.      

(Ephesians 1:11 TEV) 
 

Verse 12: 
 
Let us, then, who were the first to hope in Christ, 
praise God’s glory!            (Ephesians 1:12 TEV)
 

We are chosen to praise God’s glory.  
“The chosen” means the ones chosen to be God’s

people.  
 

You, the chosen as God’s people.  
You, the ones to reveal hope in the end time.  
Be the ones to praise God’s glory.  

 
This is, I believe, His message.  
The following verses 13 and 14 are the scripture

which the pastor in Kobe delivered in my very first Easter
service. It speaks of the Holy Spirit:  

 
In him you also, who have heard the word of truth, the 
gospel of your salvation, and have believed in him, 
were sealed with the promised Holy Spirit, who is the 
guarantee of our inheritance until we acquire 
possession of it, to the praise of his glory.          

(Ephesians 1:13-14) 
 

We are chosen to the praise of His glory, for the
purpose of worship. In the end time the will of God is to
be fulfilled only by worship. 

I realize that it is God’s message to Kohitsuji no Mure
about the Church of the Wind worship. The end time is
indeed the time of worship. 

 
Incidentally, it was around half past noon last

Saturday, three days after the voice, “You, the chosen.”  
Suddenly I felt the Holy Spirit poured on me as if

showered from above. Stunned, I was at a loss for words.
Right after the White Dove I often experienced such

pouring of the Holy Spirit, but lately it seldom happened.
Indeed, now is the special time.  

I said to Pastor Peter and the people around me,
“Someone must be desperately in need for prayer. It hasn’t
happened to me for a long time. It is very strange.” I felt
my prayer was wanted desperately.  

I slept for twelve hours three days ago. It may have
been a “death.” Three days later, the Holy Spirit was
poured on me to be risen. And today I am going to have
the Pentecost worship. 

 
Many are called, but few are chosen.  
 
There is one episode about this scripture. We used to

say half-jokingly, “Pastor Peter’s English sounds like
Japanese, and his Japanese sounds like English.” This
scripture is the best example. When he said it in English, it
sounded like Japanese:   

 
Meniwa kouru, fuyu wa chouzu. (“Eyes are frozen; in

winter wash hands.”)  
 
Why now is this phrase coming back to us? 
By so doing, the Lord must be wishing for us to know

His will. 
This is our hope in the end time.  
 
May 19, 2013 
 

                                                from the Church of the Wind
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His love which still believed in me 

- The one who knew the pain of betrayal - 

 

Bible Study in the Wilderness  August 2013 
 

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.                   

“This Hope”  Due Date: August 1 
 

And not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we 
wait for adoption as sons, the redemption of our bodies. For in this hope we were saved. Now hope that 
is seen is not hope. For who hopes for what he sees?          (Romans 8:23-24)            
 

 
Q: What do you think is about “For in this hope we were saved?”  

 

From the “White Dove”                                                   

In the Bible, there is a scene where Peter had a conversation with Jesus who had been risen from
the dead and appeared to the disciples. 

  
When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter, 

“Simon, son of John, do you love me more than these?” 
He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.” 

He said to him, “Feed my lambs.”  
A second time he said to him, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?”  

He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.”  
He said to him, “Tend my sheep.”  

He said to him the third time, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?”  
Peter was grieved because he said to him the third time,  

“Do you love me?”  
And he said to him, “Lord, you know everything; you know that I love you.”  

Jesus said to him, “Feed my sheep.”                     
                                             (John 21:15-17) 

 
I also denied the Lord in a clear voice three times, though I was just a baby with very little

knowledge. The more I knew His love which forgave my betrayal and still believed in me, and
realized that I could not reject such love even if I tried to, the more strongly I came to desire to live
for the Lord.  

I am deeply touched by each word of Jesus spoken to Peter. The Lord allowed Peter to betray
Him so that he would know His love more deeply, respond to His calling and serve Him. The Lord
gave Peter the pain which could be known only by the one who had betrayed Him. There was the
heart of the Lord which could be understood only by the one who knew the pain of betrayal and
received His healing. It was indeed the love of the cross.  
 

 (from “The White Dove I” Chapter 32)


