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From the editor 
 

This month we would like to share with you a wonderful testimony, The Second Chance written by Hiroshi 
Matsubara, who lives in Seattle and now is a Kohitsuji no Mure house church leader. 

It is a story of amazing healing of cancer that the Lord has done in him. In the midst of praise, cancer cells 
started vibrating and resounding with praise song, “Amen!” This is the perfect healing in the redemptive love of Jesus 
Christ. For we believe that it is God’s desire for our whole being to be transformed to worship the Lord in Spirit and 
truth. 

Searching for the Truth 
 
One hundred years ago, my mother’s father became

a Christian in Seattle, Washington, when he decided to
go to college in the United States of America. My
father’s grandfather became a Christian minister in the
late nineteenth century in Japan and spent many years in
Hawaii and Los Angeles as a Japanese missionary to
Japanese immigrants. 

Both my parents were very devout Christians when
they were alive. I remember fondly singing praise songs,
reading the Bible and exchanging presents with my
extended family members at my grandparents’
Christmas parties when I was growing up. My parents
met each other through a Christian minister and decided
to get married by the same minister. Unlike other
Japanese families, we never had a Shinto or Buddhist
altar in our house. We never observed O-bon festival in
August or visited a Shinto shrine at the beginning of the
year. My parents spent many days at the church when
they grew up, but could not attend church as much as
they wished as adults since my mother was often ill in
bed and my father was busy with his work. 

Therefore, despite growing up in a pretty serious
Christian family, my brother and I went to the church
only a few times before leaving my parents’ house as an

adult. When I became an adult, I regarded myself as a
Christian but Christianity was not important to me as
much as Buddhism and Shintoism are unimportant to
other Japanese peers in their daily lives. Currently my
brother is still distant from the Christian churches and
would rather visit Shinto shrines for New Year’s Day
ceremonies.  

When I was in high school, I joined a Bible reading
group per my parents’ suggestion. I did not have a good
impression of people attending the group and lost
interest in keeping up with the group.  

After finishing college in Japan, I decided to move
to the US to attend graduate school in Los Angeles. I got
married and started my career as an architect there.
When our first son was born, my wife and I decided to
move to Seattle for a better environment for us and our
child.  

At that time, I visited the church where my
grandfather was baptized about 100 years ago. I felt
welcomed by church members there but again I turned
away from it because it did not feel very spiritual and the
church was like a Japanese community center to me. 

After experiencing my mother’s death in 2004, I
became aware of mortality of my life and started
studying about spirituality. I met a spiritual channeling
counselor twice. She helped me to analyze my work as
an independent architect, my marriage and our children
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through talking to individual spirits. This was the first
time when I realized that the body and spirit are
separated. This was an extremely fascinating experience
but did not give me peace of mind at all. Consequently I
searched for answers in spirituality through local Shinto
shrine services and a Buddhist minister but no answer
was given from them. 

 

Encounter with Kohitsuji no Mure 
 
In 2000, I started my own architectural firm after

practicing architecture in other offices since 1988. In 
2003, I met Mrs. Michie Zinserling as my client who is
a house church leader of Kohituji no Mure Church in 
Bellevue, Washington. After the design meetings of her
house addition project, she told me about Jesus and how
she met Jesus. Honestly I was not comfortable with
stories of Kohitsuji no Mure Church that Michie-san 
told me because I was used to more conventional church
services where the main activity of the church is to
listen to a minister’s sermon and church members do not
have any direct contact with Jesus.  

Shortly after the encounter with Michie-san, I 
started visiting her house service on Sundays. At the
beginning, I was resistant to unfamiliar praising songs
and the service without a minister’s sermon. Gradually, I
began to participate in the service without reservation
when I realized that there is a truth in Kohitsuji no Mure
church’s vision – who guides me is Jesus, a real
shepherd and not a minister.  

In 2004, I was comfortable to accept baptism 
through Kohitsuji no Mure Church when Michie-san 
proposed it to me because I was always unconsciously
surrounded by the presence of Jesus Christ when I was
younger at home. However, I did not think the baptism
was transformational either.  

On December 19th at Michie-san’s house, I was
baptized by Ms. Kinuyo Kaneko who came from the
main church of Kohitsuji no Mure. I remember
Michie-san and another church member, Kumiko
Lau-san who accompanied Kinuyo-san during my

baptism told me that both of them saw the same vision
in which my late grandfather and also my father were
there to celebrate my baptism with me. I was happy to
hear about the vision but honestly I could not believe
what Michie-san and Kumiko-san just told me.  

Since that day, I started to pray every morning to
thank Jesus about everything – my work, my family, etc.
I was very happy with my work, my wife and my family
most of the times even though keeping my small
business by myself was not so easy. Jesus took care of
my family as well as my life very well and I was very
thankful every day. However, I remember that I did not
focus on Jesus but on my work and other things which
held more interest for me. 

 

The Second Chance 
 

In November 2012, after coming back from a
business trip to Japan, I noticed a small bulge that is
about half size of an egg on my abdomen. The doctor
told me that I had stage III lymphoma after conducting a
biopsy. All of a sudden, I felt very hopeless. The more I
researched the nature of this type of cancer, my future
started looking very grim. When Michie-san told me
about the regional worship service by Mitsuko-san and
Reverend Peter in Honolulu, Hawaii at the end of the
month, I felt I needed to go to Hawaii to attend the
service regardless of the outcome.  

Mitsuko-san and Reverend Peter greeted me
warmly after the service in Honolulu. Especially
Mitsuko-san remembered me from the other service I
attended in 2006.  

I sat in front of them and told my diagnosis and
stage of cancer to them. When they started their prayer
for me, I could feel the peacefulness surrounding me
despite of the noise in the room with many people. At
one point during the prayer time, Mitsuko-san asked me
to see my legs and I noticed the completely different
length between them. She told me that she would fix
them right away and next time when I opened my eyes,
both legs were the same length and fixed! A group of
other Kohitsuji no Mure members next to me were
singing a beautiful praise song repeatedly. I heard
Reverend Peter speaking in tongues behind me and
Mitsuko-san was also praying in front of me. 

When Mitsuko-san was about to say “In the name
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of Jesus Christ, cancer cells, leave the body of
Matsubara-san,” she paused and said “I could feel your
lymphoma vibrating and singing with the praising song
‘Amen,’ can’t you feel it?” First I did not understand
what Mitsuko-san was talking about. But the revelation
came to me when she said, “I could see all your
hardship and stress was built up in your belly in the
foreign land.” 

Since I started my own architectural practice in
2000, I have been blessed by the grace of God and I
have had a very busy and successful practice. However,
even though I was blessed so much, sometimes I
thought that I was not doing well with my business and
with my family and often asked Jesus to help me not to
fail. Without recognizing it, I was very stressed and tired
before coming to the service in Hawaii. I just realized
that Jesus planned to bring me to the service so that I
could be healed there. 

The swollen lymph node that was as big as a large
sausage was a symbol of my stress and meant to be
recognized by me. After the prayer by Mitsuko-san and
Reverend Peter, I knew my heart was healed but
unfortunately my swollen lymph nodes did not
disappear. 

One day, soon after I returned from Hawaii, when I
was riding a bicycle, a strong thought visited me: 

 
Take the second chance. 

 
At the same time it became clear that Jesus gave me

the cancer as the final call (and as the gift) to me. Jesus
had been with me all the time since I was born. In my
parents’ house, there was always the presence of Jesus
everywhere. However, I refused to see Him and took it
for granted almost like air in the sky. In 2003, I was
called through Kohitsuji no Mure Church in front of
Him. Finally I started to praise Jesus but I was praising
Him as a part-timer. I prioritized my needs first and did
not prioritize God’s needs. I realized that Jesus asked
me to step forward. 

 
Hiroshi, are you ready to be with Me?  
Or you would like to stay  

where you feel comfortable? 
 
Jesus had been waiting for me over 50 years

patiently. It was about time to step closer to Him. This
would be the last chance to do it. At that moment, I
made up my mind to get closer to Jesus. 

Healing of  Cancer 
 

Since then I pray right after breakfast every
morning. I decided to prioritize the prayer time more
than anything – work, family, business. I quickly found
out that everything including my work is put in order
when I have a prayer time first in the morning. I started
chemotherapy in January 2013 and completed the
treatment in July 2013. I never stopped working during
the treatment period. In fact, most of my clients even
did not know that I was going through a chemo
treatment then. Strangely some of potential clients
canceled projects when I realized that their expectation
did not meet the chemotherapy treatment schedule.
Every day I felt really happy with my life despite the
fact that I had cancer. I had a good sleep every night
during the chemo treatment period. 

I had three consecutive days treatment at a clinic
every month. On the first day of each cycle of treatment,
some of my musician friends brought their instruments
and we had mini jamming in my treatment room. The
staff at the clinic especially enjoyed our small concert
each time and often other patients sent us requests of
songs to play for them. Side effects during the treatment
were surprisingly small and my doctor was very pleased
by it. In July 2013, I finished the treatment. 

And in October, the doctor told me that all the
swollen lymph nodes turned into normal size. I am very
grateful that Jesus was always with me during the
treatment and healed me completely. 

After the treatment, I prayed and thanked to Jesus
whenever I could. When I started praying every
morning, I realized that when I am away from the holy
cross and try to do things by myself, I often run into
bigger issues. When I pray first and ask Jesus to help
me, the issues disappear mysteriously. After coming
back from the healing prayer by Mitsuko-san and
Reverend Peter, I was wondering why the cancer did not
disappear. But after the treatment I realized that Jesus
provided that treatment period for me as a training
period. Jesus knew that I needed this period to develop
my faith. He really wanted me full time with Him and
not half time. I had ignored the presence of Jesus for
over 50 years. Now I pray to Jesus so I may not stop
seeing Him.  

I do not have any idea where I am heading with my

                                                from the Church of the Wind
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second life. However, I am very peaceful because
wherever I go, it will be His will and I will follow Him.

I would like to add Psalm 23 as the guide of my
faith. I remember this Psalm in my parents’ house
because this was also my late grandfather’s favorite
one. He joined the American army during the First
World War as a Japanese volunteer and heard this
Psalm given to his fellow soldiers by an army chaplain
prior to a campaign. 
 

The Lord is my shepherd;  
There is nothing I lack. 

 
In green pastures he makes me lie down; 

to still waters he leads me; he restores my soul.
 

He guides me along right paths  
for the sake of his name. 
 

Even though I walk through  
the valley of the shadow of death,  

I will fear no evil, for your are with me; 
your rod and your staff comfort me. 

 
You set a table before me 

in front of my enemies; 
You anoint my head with oil; 

my cup overflows. 
 

Indeed, goodness and mercy will pursue me 
all the days of my life; 

I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
for endless days. 

(Psalm 23) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

With thanks to Jesus. 
 

November 10, 2013 

 

 
 
 
  

Bible Study in the Wilderness  
April 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.     

“The Tree of Life”  Due Date: April 1 
       

Blessed are those who wash their 
robes, so that they may have the 
right to the tree of life,   and may 
enter by the gates into the city.          

(Revelation 22:14 NAS) 
                                  
What do you think “the right to the 
tree of life” is? What does “to wash 
their robes” mean? 

 


