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From the editor   
This month, let us share with you, a moving testimony “Arise, Shine!” by Megumi Abe. 

My Encounter with Christ 
 
I met Jesus when I was 21. I was a college student, 

and wondering what I should do after graduation. I 
didn’t know what I wanted to do in my future, so I was 
praying. 

Then I had a chance to attend a service where a 
missionary who was sent to Africa shared an episode of 
his work in Africa. He said: 

One day at the offering time in the service there, a 
wooden plate was passed around. After he gave thanks 
as usual with his eyes closed, then he saw a boy sitting 
on the offering plate. It turned out that the boy was 
moved by the love of the cross, but didn’t have 
anything to offer, so he wanted to give all of himself. 

Hearing the episode, I was deeply touched. I 
didn’t have anything to offer either, but I wanted to 
give all myself, this body and all to the Lord. I decided 
to became a pastor of a church. 

Then 5 years later, out of the blue, I was sent to 
Brazil as a missionary with my family. 

A former member of my church had immigrated to 
Bahia, Brazil as an agricultural worker in the 60’s. His 
name was Mr. Sasaki. He was working in a plantation. 
He started a house church gathering at his barn, but 
became sick and asked my church for help to keep 
service and church school. In 1986, my church began to 
dispatch a missionary. I was the second one. 

San Paulo in Brazil is well-known as the place for 
immigration. In contrast, Bahia is such an undeveloped 
region. 

Our gathering was located in the mountain, where 
we could see monkeys, armadillos, even a sloth! There 
were crocodiles in the swamp, canaries and parrots in 
the sky.  

It was a small gathering of about 20 people, 
mainly the 1st and 2nd generation Japanese 
immigrants. Sometimes during the worship we had a 
hummingbird coming in from the window. 

Those immigrants were all having a hard life. I 
tried hard to get to know them, but they did not open 
their hearts to me, because I was a salaried missionary 
from Japan. Especially Mr. Sasaki and I argued all the 
time. We just couldn’t get along with each other.  

He would say to me, “You are young and 
immature, and have not experienced the hard life of 
immigrants! Your life is secured because you are 
getting paid in dollar from Japan. I know what life is 
about way better than you! You should listen to me!” 

On the other hand, I insisted that the church had 
become a social salon where people shared and enjoyed 
Japanese culture under the name of worship. I would 
hit him back, saying “I am the pastor. You should listen 
to me!” I did not budge an inch, either. 

On top of it, I had my own frustration with the 
church that sent me to Brazil. I suspected that they used 
me, a young pastor, as a scapegoat to save the church 
from disunion due to church politics. I felt betrayed and 
isolation grew inside me. 

As a missionary, I knew it was important to live 
like the local people. So I tried to eat what they were 
eating. Sadly, I just couldn’t get used to their food, such 
as salted meat with its strong flavor, and feijoada which 
was cooked with pork guts and ears.  

Besides, since I did not speak Portuguese, the 
language barrier was high in my family’s daily needs, 
at my children’s school, at Department of Motor 
Vehicles, at hospital … One time I got my check stolen 
and had a difficult time at the police station. But 
without telling my church anything about it, I tried to 
manage all by myself. 

I was struggling alone, and it took a toll on me. I 
became ill and could not get out of bed. I was crying 
out to Jesus for help. 
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So I went to a hospital in Salvador, the state 
capital of Bahia, and then the doctor said to me, “There 
is a problem with your heart. You have a couple of 
years to live.”  

A detailed exam was arranged for me at a Japanese 
hospital in San Paulo, which was 2 hours away by 
airplane. 

To my great surprise, God had a plan to show 
Himself to me through this! 

I got 10 days off for the exam, and I stayed in San 
Paulo. On Sunday, I attended service at my friend’s 
church. An American missionary was leading the 
service. Towards the end of the service I got sleepy and 
dozed off. Then something warm came down in spirals 
on my head through my feet, and I sweat like a horse. It 
felt as if someone inserted his hand into my heart and 
massaged the heart which had become as hard as 
concrete.  

That was exactly what I needed, and felt so good! 
I didn’t know what was happening to me, though, 
because I was skeptical about healing at that time. 

Then the result of the detailed exam at the hospital 
showed nothing was wrong with my heart. There I got 
it! That was Jesus’ hand healing me! I met the living 
God, Jesus who was resurrected for me. 

After I experienced a dramatic healing, the Holy 
Spirit began to speak to me in my prayer. My faith was 
changed anew. Ironically, that stirred Mr. Sasaki’s 
anger even more because he and my church in Japan 
didn’t believe in healing. His frustration against me and 
my faith in healing reached its peak, and He blew up at 
last. 

He wrote a letter to my church in Japan, saying, 
“Pastor Abe’s faith has become very questionable.” In 
fact, this letter changed my life completely. It was the 
beginning of the new time. 

Because of the letter, I was sent back to Japan and 
relocated to Osaka. In March 1995, shortly after the 
Great Hanshin Earthquake, I got fired from the church. 
I needed to figure out what to do next. 

 
Saved by the Lord 

 
Many coincidences happened after that. In 

retrospect, I know it was nothing but God’s calling me 
to Kohitsuji no Mure Church. For example, I wanted to 
take my sick friend to some healing gathering and I was 
standing in line to get a ticket. I had a brief 
conversation with a lady in front of me, and she said, 
“Healing is happening at my daughter’s church, too. It 
is called “Kohitsuji no Mure, and located in Ashiya.” 

And at another time, a friend who used to live in 
Brazil gave me a cassette of “The White Dove.” Well, 
“The White Dove” is the testimony of how Mitsuko, a 
leader of Kohitsuji no Mure Church, met the Lord. I 
couldn’t help but be attracted to this church. 

So I started going to Kohitsuji no Mure Church in 
Ashiya. One Wednesday, when I was at home, I 
suddenly wanted to attend the Bible Study that was 
going to be held that day. After the Bible study, 
Mitsuko prayed for me. 

The Lord spoke through her, saying to me; 
 

You were saved by Me. I will use you. 
 
That struck my soul deeply. I was thrown away by 

the church, but the Lord saved me to use me.  
With this word, I decided to become a staff of 

Kohituji no Mure Church.  
This church believes that “the Love of Christ 

alone is sufficient.” However, I could not understand 
the true meaning of it at that time. I was facing a 
dilemma.  

I was frustrated because what I had accumulated 
as a pastor was no use in Kohitsuji no Mure Church. 
My knowledge and the past experiences … the Lord 
told me to let all go.  

Unlike the former church where I used to be a 
pastor, this church does not provide salary. Rather, I 
was required to stand on the faith of self-support, 
which is to believe that the Lord Himself provides all 
our needs. Rather than standing on the faith, I was 
trying to support my family by myself. 

Around that same time, God opened the gate of 
heaven and flooded us with heavenly praise, which we 
call the Revelation Praise. It was January, 2000. With 
the arrival of the Revelation Praise, my struggle against 
the faith of self-support emerged as it shook me to the 
foundations. I had no choice but to face myself trying 
to patch up uncertainty with my efforts and going 
round in circles 

I was very tired and confused. I needed time to 
pray and understand what I ought to do. So I decided to 
quit working as a staff and become a house church 
leader. I figured that I should get a steady job to take 
care of my family while keeping on attending services. 
It seemed very suitable for me.  

I applied for a job at many, many companies and 
underwent job interviews one after another. It was a 
long fight. But finally, I got a job! 

Feeling relieved, I got a call from Mitsuko that 
night. “Hi, this is Mitsuko. Is a steady job necessary for 
you? Why don’t you work part-time? God has called 
you and He needs you!” 
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Oh, no! She has no idea how hard it was to get 
this job! But strangely, I said, “I understand. I’ll do 
so.” I called the company and apologized, “I’m sorry, I 
can’t take this job. I’m sorry.” 

As I recall this incident, it also reminds me of the 
day my heart was set and burned with the earnest 
desire to become a pastor. Jesus remembered my 
sincere dedication, and He reminded me through 
Mitsuko saying, “Do not be afraid because you were 
saved by Me!” I now understand that His calling never 
fades away but rather draws me nearer. 

The Lord had taught me to face Him alone 
because there was a whole new world awaiting 
through it. He wanted to show me the reality of the 
heavenly praise. 

About 10 months after I became a house church 
leader, I got a call from the Headquarters. They told 
me to come to the Headquarters and take the staff 
training. I was very excited. 

 
Arise, Shine! 

 
At that time I often sang “Arise, shine” which is 

my favorite praise from Isaiah 60. I did not understand 
why, but it touched me and made me cry. 

One day, as I was singing the praise and 
worshipping alone in my room as usual, I heard a 
man’s voice resounding along. It was a tender voice, 
seemingly coming from the ceiling of the room. With 
that voice I felt so many people praising together. 

I had an urge to read the Bible, so I grabbed my 
Bible and opened it at random. 

 
See, my Servant shall prosper; he shall be highly 
exalted. Yet many shall be amazed when they see 
him—yes, even far-off foreign nations and their 
kings; they shall stand dumbfounded, speechless in 
his presence. For they shall see and understand 
what they had not been told before. They shall see 
my Servant beaten and bloodied, so disfigured one 
would scarcely know it was a person standing 
there. So shall he cleanse many nations.   

(Isaiah 52:13-15 Living Bible) 
 
It was Jesus who spoke to me gently “Arise, 

shine!”  
 

See, my Servant shall prosper; he shall be highly 
exalted. Yet many shall be amazed when they see 
him.              (Isaiah 52:13,14 Living Bible) 

 

This word resounded deeply and pierced my heart.
I was standing in front of a man crucified on the cross.

Then I heard a word whispered into my ear, “Look 
closely.” I looked, and found that was a man severely 
beaten and totally knocked out. 

Then I heard, “That’s you.” I looked again. And 
that man was myself. I was aghast at the sight, standing 
in holy awe. I had never seen such a horrible figure that 
I just wanted to look away.  

But that miserably disfigured face was mine. I 
didn’t know that I was the very darkness. 

My pain, sadness, cry … I had carried a sense of 
inferiority ever since I was a child. I was very 
conscious how other people would see me, and tried 
hard to be accepted. I was desperately seeking true 
love. 

Realizing that, I noticed that the disfigured man 
was not only me but also Jesus. Then a thought 
suddenly hit me that Jesus became as miserable as I! I 
never knew He loved me that much. 

Then I felt something warm welling up inside. I 
found myself getting down on my knees, pressing my 
forehead to the ground. I surrendered myself to Jesus. 

I got it! In Kohitsuji no Mure each one is asked to 
come before the Lord alone. It is to face His cross and 
worship Him. 

 
Heaven and Earth Are One 

 
A couple of years ago, I led a Friday night service, 

and talked about the healing of my heart which 
happened when I was in Brazil. 

During the worship, we sang “Hi Nei Ma Tov,” 
which is from Psalm 133:1, “Behold, how good and 
how pleasant it is for brothers to dwell together in 
unity!” 

In Judea, when people sing this scripture and 
worship God, I heard they put arms on one another’s 
shoulders and sway to the music. 

Singing this praise, I felt someone stretch his arm 
and put it around my shoulder! The person started to 
sway his body, saying, “Let’s praise! Let’s worship!”
Somehow, I immediately knew who it was that put the 
arm around my shoulder. 

It was Mr. Sasaki, with whom I argued all the time 
during my missionary stay in Brazil! 

I had never wanted to make peace with him, 
because there was bad blood between us! No, not him!

But God one-sidedly showed me the reconciliation 
brought by the cross of Jesus. 

                                                from the Church of the Wind
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        Join us in New York Retreat 2016 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Retreat Schedule  

Fri. May 27 Sat. May 28 Sun. May 29 

 
3:00pm   Registration 
4:00pm   Orientation  
7:30pm ★Praise Worship 1 
 
★Worship time has been changed. 

 
6:30am  Morning Worship 
9:45am  Praise Worship 2 (Healing Worship) 
3:00pm  Retreat Praise Concert  
8:00pm  Praise Worship 3 (Japanese & English)

 
6:30am Morning Worship  
9:45am Praise Worship 4 
2:00pm  Dismiss 
 
☆Schedule may be modified. 

 
 

Day Participation 

 Fees For Day Participant   Child under 5 free   
☆Reservation in advance is preferable. 

1. All Three Days                 Adult：$ 40 Child (6-14) $20      
2. Half-day (May 27, 28 or 29)   Adult：$ 10 Child (6-14) $5 
3. One day (May 28)             Adult：$ 20 Child (6-14) $10 
 
★ Special Discount for Visitors  Adult：$ 5 per day    Child under 14 free 
This is for only those who come to Kohitsuji no Mure Worship service (including the house church gathering) for 
the first time. 

 
  

Looking back, now I can understand Mr. Sasaki 
more. He immigrated to Brazil, started a house church 
and kept service by themselves. He must have been 
pained when his faith was disapproved by a young 
pastor like me.  

And perhaps his anger was rooted in the feeling of 
betrayal by the Japanese government’s immigration 
policy. When they actually came to Brazil, the reality, 
such as medical service and education, was totally 
different from what they heard. He must have thought 
they were forsaken by their home country. 

Returning to heaven, Mr. Sasaki was completely 
healed from the root of anger, and he was now praying 
for me, I became convinced of it. He and I were both 
forsaken by the world, and were saved by the Lord. The 
word “You were saved by Me. I will use you,” not only 
released me from the darkness on the earth but also 
reached the heaven releasing all people there who were 
once forsaken and bound in darkness. 

Touched by the love of God, Mr. Sasaki and I 
were like real brothers in the joy of worship! There was 
no dividing wall between us. How joyful is the worship 
where heaven and earth become one!  

The time of Cosmic Worship has come. 
May the love of God the Father, the peace of the 

Christ, and the joy of the Holy Spirit be with all. Amen.
 
February 14, 2016 


