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From the editor  

Worship is where love overflows; My love and your love for Me are being united, 
     thus fulfilling all My promises. Everything is completed in this love. 

(Interpretation given through Mitsuko on December 14, 2011) 
 

In this issue, let us share with you the testimony “In His New Creation” by Naoko Okino & Yasushi Suzuki, 
Kohitsuji no Mure staff workers. Naoko experienced God’s astonishing reconciliation with her late mother and her 
hometown in Cosmic Worship. May the love of God fill all the earth and His reconciliation be done in all the land. 

   Naoko Okino & Yasushi Suzuki 
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<Naoko Okino> 
I was born and brought up in a small town on the 

coast of the Japan Sea. I never missed my hometown 
or felt nostalgia toward it because I only had painful 
memories of it. 

My mother was a very dominant and controlling 
person and persistently imposed her own ideals on me. 
She scolded me very harshly if I didn’t do what she 
wanted. Looking back, it was verbal abuse. 

Besides my struggles at home, I was severely 
bullied at school. I was constantly being tortured by a 
large group of people. I had nowhere to find comfort. I 
used to sit alone on the beach and look at the sea, and 
this was the only time I could temporarily find comfort 
and peace. 

My bitter memories of childhood made me averse 
to my hometown and I grew a strong desire to leave 
from there and go somewhere far away to turn over a 
new leaf. After graduating from high school I lived in 
Tokyo for a while, but I somehow found it wasn’t for 
me. I thought I really needed to leave Japan. So, finally 
the place I chose to move to was New York.  

I put a lot of effort into preparing myself to move 
to New York. I went to an English language school, 
and also worked hard to improve my editorial skills 
which I loved. Of course, I saved up money too. 
Finally, I was able to get a contract with a Japanese 
publication company as a business reporter in New 
York, and obtained a working visa. My new life started 
in New York. This was in 1991. 

To tell the truth, I hardly ever enjoyed my life in 
Japan and almost always ended up feeling emptiness in 
whatever I did. For this reason, when I found myself 
joyously starting a new life in New York, I felt as if I 
had become a different person. However, as time 
passed, I gradually began to feel that emptiness 
creeping up within me just like before, and rather it 
became bigger and bigger.  

I searched for something to fill my emptiness. 
Eventually, in New York I became obsessed with 
fortune-telling by tarot cards. 

In retrospect, I can see that I was in complete 
bondage to tarot card reading. I poured a lot of money 
into it before I knew. Since I admired the tarot card 
reader, I relied on her opinion in every single matter 
and I listened to her every advice without any 
hesitation. 

One day she asked me to go and get diapers for 
her new-born grandson. She said to me, “You just pay 
for it too, of course. You pick them up and deliver to 
me every week. This is nothing compared to what I do 
for you!” 

When I picked up diapers at a store and delivered 
them to her as she told me, I was suddenly hit by the 
realization of what I was doing. How stupid I was! I 
hated being controlled by my dominant mother in 
Japan and I came all the way to New York to flee from 
her, but again I was completely controlled by another 
person. How ridiculous! 
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From this day, I stopped going to the tarot card 
reading once and for all, but when I lost the person 
whom I banked on, I got completely lost and did not 
know how I should live. I carried anxiousness within 
me all the time. Getting scolded by my mother, bullied 
by my classmates and controlled by the tarot card 
reader . . . all of them must be because something was 
fundamentally wrong with me. Thinking so, I was 
deeply wounded. 

One day, one of my friends asked me to go to 
Kohitsuji no Mure Church service in New Jersey. I 
didn’t have anything to do that day, so I casually 
decided to tag along without much thought.  

However, that day became the huge turning point 
of my life. 

They had the Holy Communion that day, and right 
before it Pastor Peter said, “Everyone is invited to the 
table where God is seated. No one is excluded. All you 
have to do is to say ‘Thank you,’ and receive this 
privilege.”  

Pastor Peter’s words hit me deeply in my heart. At 
first, my intellect instantly reacted and thought, “No, 
that is impossible. Inferior people like me can’t be 
invited to sit at the same table with God.” But shortly 
after that, I found my spirit rejoicing in this divine 
invitation. Then I suddenly understood deep within me 
that no matter how inferior and wounded I was, God 
still loved and accepted me unconditionally. 

A few months later, on Easter Sunday that year, I 
received baptism in the name of Jesus Christ. While 
being baptized, I said out loud, “I believe in Jesus 
Christ as my Savior and my God.” I understood clearly 
that the One who invited me to God’s table was Jesus 
Christ on the cross. It was the end of my spiritual 
wandering journey.  

Every time I went to the worship service, my heart 
was more and more captivated by the Lord. In 1993, 
when I heard that they were going to open the main 
church of Kohitsuji no Mure in Ashiya, Japan, I 
willingly made a commitment to move back to Japan.   

Soon after returning to Japan, I decided to devote 
the rest of my life to God and became a staff member at 
the main church. A year later in 1994, a big opportunity 
arose for me to reconcile with my mother.  

It was when I visited my mother for the first time 
after quite a while. Our conversation suddenly turned to 
Jesus Christ while making a small talk. So I told my 
mother about Jesus. To my amazement, she listened to 
me quietly. I encouraged her to receive baptism, and 
then she asked me if it was possible to receive it right 
there at her home. I said to her, “Of course,” and I 
baptized her.  

After the baptism, my mother started to gladly 
listen to worship message CDs. From time to time we 
shared with each other how we were touched by Pastor 
Peter’s message, and even prayed together over the 
phone. I truly believed that she had been changed, and I 
expected more changes to come. 

However, after a while, she started to slip back to 
her old ways again. Although I was already an adult, she 
tried to dominate me and control my life as she used to 
do in my childhood. I was extremely disappointed with 
her self-centered attitude. 

There was one more thing that I really could not 
tolerate about my mother. Despite receiving the baptism, 
she started doing fortune-telling. She read my fortune 
and took every chance to advise me. She became 
obsessed with it more and more, and started to read 
fortunes for other people. 

From my own terrible experience with the tarot 
card readings, I warned my mother to stop getting 
involved in fortune-telling that would mislead our lives. 
Yet, she ignored my sincere request and continued to do 
it day in and day out.  

One day, we got into an argument when my mother 
again forced her opinions on me. For me that was the 
last straw. I could not stand her anymore. So I made a 
decision to cut off my relationship with my mother, and 
changed my telephone number without telling her. After 
that, I lost all my contact with her. However, I actually 
cared about her all that while.  

In 2010, my brother got in touch with me to inform 
me of my mother’s death. She passed away 
unexpectedly from a heart attack. It was so sudden that I 
couldn’t get to talk with her before her death. She died 
without any reconciliation with me.  

I could not stop questioning myself about what my 
mother’s life was for. I also wondered what meaning 
was there for me to have her as my mother. The feeling 
of frustration, sadness and regret welled up inside of me. 
I also felt strong guilt for what I had done and said to 
my mother. I was lost in deep despair. 

However, a light shone on me. When Pastor Peter 
started speaking to us about Cosmic Worship, the 
healing of Christ actually began to be manifested 
transcending time and place. By our faith in the 
redeeming love of Christ, even those who have passed 
away can receive His salvation and healing through us. I 
started to believe that I still had a chance to be 
reconciled with my mother.  

At the time, there was a scripture which deeply 
touched me and resonated with me. It was as if telling 
me that this was my hope.  
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Let me read the scripture of Matthew 16:19. 
 

And I will give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven, 
and whatever you bind on earth will be bound in 
heaven, and whatever you loose on earth will be loosed 
in heaven.               (Matthew 16:19 NKJ)  

 
“Whatever you bind on earth will be bound in 

heaven.” Jesus says that we bind with “the keys of the 
kingdom of heaven.” “The keys of the kingdom of 
heaven” sounds too figurative to grasp what it really 
means. Still, this must be something that is given to each 
and every one of us from God. I believed that the key 
entrusted to me was thanksgiving. With this key I 
wanted to bind my mother to His absolute healing. 

For the first time I confessed my gratitude to my 
mother. I talked to her as if she was right there with me, 
“Mom, thank you for being my mother. I am very 
grateful that you are my mother. If I were to live my life 
again, I would like to live the same life again with you 
as my mother.” I thanked God that I was born as her 
daughter. 

After this confession, I discovered that I was 
deeply healed and that my mother was healed at the 
same time in heaven. I also discovered that she wanted 
to love me though she couldn’t express it in a way I 
wanted. The perfect reconciliation was given to my 
mother and me. Since then, even if I remember my 
mother and my hometown, I have never felt any pain, 
but rather found a deep feeling of love springing up 
from my heart. 

Recently, I was deeply touched by a scripture. Let 
me read it to you. 
 

For behold, I create new heavens and a new earth;  
and the former shall not be remembered or come to 
mind. But be glad and rejoice forever in what I create; 
for behold, I create Jerusalem as a rejoicing,       
and her people a joy. I will rejoice in Jerusalem,    
and joy in My people; the voice of weeping shall no 
longer be heard in her, nor the voice of crying.   

(Isaiah 65:17-19 NKJ)                
God proclaims that He creates new heavens and a 

new earth. Contrary to the present situation of 
Jerusalem, in His New Jerusalem the voice of weeping 
or crying shall no longer be heard. Which is real? I can 
undoubtedly believe what is real is Jerusalem in His 
new creation. 

I also see my hometown in the image of His new 
creation, which is the town where I was born and 
brought up. I no longer hear the voice of my mother 
yelling at me nor the voices of my classmates bullying 
me. Instead, I see my mother’s smiling face, and my 
classmates laughing and smiling around me. This is the 
reality in the redeeming love of Christ.  

Lastly, let me share with you my encounter with the 
praise song, “Blue Flowers,” which healed me deeply. 

It was before my mother passed away, when I was 
still suffering from the bitter memories of my hometown 
and struggling with the relationship with my mother. 
One day I found potted blue flowers at a flower shop. I 
didn’t know the name of the flowers, but they looked so 
beautiful that I bought them. Then I showed them to 
Mitsuko. 

As Mitsuko looked at the flowers, strangely 
enough, she heard a melody coming from the flowers, 
and then its lyrics welling up in her. This became the 
praise song “Blue Flowers.” When I listened to the song 
for the first time, I was stunned. Let me read the lyrics to 
you.  

♪ I never know your name, blue flowers. 
Looking at you, 

you remind me of the sky of my home. 
Looking at you, 

you remind me of the sea of my home. 
Blue sky, tell the world,  

blue sea, tell the earth, 
the love of the Lord  

and His forgiveness. ♪ 

It sings of “hometown”! At the time, I still carried 
deep-seated anger and bitterness toward my hometown 
and I didn’t want to remember it. Of course, Mitsuko 
didn’t know anything about that. The sea of my home 
was indeed beautiful, but I shed so many tears of sorrow 
there. When I lived there, I was so depressed that I 
hardly ever lifted my eyes to the sky.  

However, in the midst of this praise song, there 
was my another self who lovingly remembered my 
hometown. She was proclaiming the forgiveness and the 
love of the Lord to the sea and to the sky of my home, 
and this love and forgiveness was spreading to the 
whole earth. 

Looking back, I realize that I actually was already 
healed then. From the beginning, what God saw in me 
was the praise of the Lord’s forgiveness and love. In His 
new creation, there is my hometown where my loved 
mother and I live together.  

God has shown me the healing which transcends 
time. The healing of Christ goes back and forth between 
the past and the future. So, it is never too late for anyone 
to receive His reconciliation. There is no such thing as 
regret, because there is no place or time that the love of 
God cannot reach. 

                                                from the Church of the Wind 
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 Now on Sale!  

La la la, Praise the Lord 
       Kobe Retreat 2017 Praise Concert CD 

without narration 

                                              

. 
 
 
 
 
 

$ 5.00 (Shipping included) 

To purchase them, 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.  

 
 
 

 
  

 
Experience the beautiful resounding 

tunes of the heavenly praise! 
Perfect gift for your friends and 

your beloved ones. 

I believe that God’s love is perfectly manifested 
through the most ordinary things in our daily lives. And I 
feel that there is one more person who is very happy 
about this praise. It is Naoko’s mother. 

The time has come when heaven and earth are made 
one and sing together to God in one joy, in one worship, 
and in one praise. I believe that now is the time when the 
eternity is revealed so close to us. 
 

From the memorial worship in the Church of the 
wind on September 10, 2017 

<Yasushi Suzuki> 
The praise “Blue flowers” was given in a truly 

mysterious way. Naoko happened to find potted blue 
flowers at a nearby flower shop when she was still 
striving to be freed from her painful memories of her 
hometown, and was struggling with her relationship with 
her mother.  

And when Mitsuko saw those blue flowers, she 
heard the resounding tune of praise which sings of the 
love toward the hometown and rejoices in God’s love 
and forgiveness.  

As Naoko mentioned in the worship, Mitsuko did 
not know her hidden deep-seated pain about her 
hometown and mother. It clearly tells us that this tune is 
not made by man’s intention, but by God. 

It is full of God’s wonder that in the praise of the 
blue flowers which had no name, there was complete 
healing for her. Not only that, it even unveiled the 
reason why she was born from her mother and why she 
lived. 

 
Bible Study in the Wilderness  

December 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 

“I Am the Way” 
Due Date: December 6 

 
Jesus said to him, "I am the way, and the 
truth, and the life; no one comes to the 
Father but through Me."   (John 14:6 NAS) 

What does it mean to you that “Christ is 
the way”? 

 


