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From the editor 
 

I am the resurrection and the life. 
He who believes in Me, though he may die, he shall live.  
And whoever lives and believes in Me shall never die. Do you believe this?”  (John 11:25-26 NKJ) 

                       
In this issue, we will share a life story, “The Deeper the Darkness, the Brighter the Light” by Yoshie Mitsuhashi, our 

staff worker who returned to heaven this month. It is truly amazing to see the redeeming love of Christ poured on Yoshie 
and her family. We hope you enjoy it. 
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My grandmother passed away when I was in the 
third grade. After her funeral I was taken to the 
crematory. A wisp of white smoke was going up from a 
narrow chimney. Seeing it, I thought that life was so 
empty and meaningless, for all people were doomed to 
die and be burned at the end.  

When I was nineteen, I met someone whom I loved 
with all my heart. Our relationship seemed going well, 
and I started thinking about marriage. Then one day he 
said to me, “I can’t marry you since you didn’t graduate 
from high school.” I was deeply hurt and my pride 
crumbled. 

I used to go to Sunday school in my childhood, so I 
vaguely thought that there must be God somewhere. In 
desperate need of help, I cried and wrote to the unseen 
God in a notebook, “God, I don’t know what to do.” 
Right at that moment, although it was past midnight, a 
light brighter than the sun shined on me from heaven. 
Suddenly the darkness covering me was gone, and my 
heart was filled with God’s warm love and light. 

God inclined His ear to my heart’s cry! I was 
overflowing with joy as if walking on air. At once I 
wrote a letter to the pastor of the church I had attended 
before. I shared my testimony and asked him to 
baptize me. At Christmas when I was twenty, I got 
baptized. 

After my baptism I was asked to be a 
record-keeper of the beginners’ Bible study class, and 
started going to church every Wednesday night. One 
day, when I came home from work, the phone rang. 
Believe it or not, it was my ex-boyfriend. He bluntly 
said, “I’d like to see you. Is it OK?” I was happy to 
hear it, but I tried to calm myself and said, “I’m 
attending Bible class every Wednesday night. If you 
want to see me, come to church at seven on 
Wednesday night.” To my surprise he said, “I’ll be 
there!” My heart soared high! And on Wednesday 
night he came to the Bible class. Three months after 
that, we were happily married. 
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Due to my husband’s job transfer we moved from 
Japan to Southern California with our three kids who 
were a fifth-grader, a first-grader and a kindergartener. 
Though my husband was not Christian yet, he drove us 
to a Japanese church in Los Angeles on Sundays. Soon 
he believed in Jesus and got baptized. He was a 
diligent man with a strong sense of responsibility, and 
devoted himself to his work, entrusting me with all the 
household affairs. 

However, around the time when I became 
pregnant with twins, a problem arose in his work, 
which caused him great distress. Also our financial 
situation became tough. He had been very active in 
work and in church, but due to accumulated stress he 
fell into depression. Yet his depression was still not so 
serious, and he was able to go about his daily life. 

In those days, the rent of our apartment went up 
every month, so we decided to buy a house. I prayed, 
“God, please give us a house good for a church 
gathering and for playful children. I want a house with 
a large garden since I love gardening.” In no time we 
found a house just as I wished, and we moved to the 
house in West Covina where I live now. 

The day before we moved, my husband suddenly 
started to cry saying, “I can’t. I just can’t do it.” I was 
shocked, for I had never seen him like that. He must 
have been scared, thinking about the mortgage 
repayment in the future. I comforted him, “It’ll be 
alright, for God is with us.” After we moved to the 
new house, however, his depression got worse with 
each passing day. He no longer was able to go to work. 
I had a conviction that God would never fail to heal 
him, but seeing his condition, I felt almost swallowed 
by darkness even though praying. I kept crying out to 
the Lord, “Help me!”  
   One day, I took him to the bench in our backyard 
and we sat down together. I said, “Honey, look at the 
sky. There is the immeasurable universe beyond it, and 
God reigns over it. He created everything: birds, 
animals, trees, and us. Nothing is impossible with 
God. He will surely heal you. Let’s pray.” And I 
prayed, “Lord, please heal my husband’s depression. I 
pray in Jesus’ name. Amen.” A while later he said as if 
forcing each word out of his lips, “God . . . , for - - - 
give . . . my . . . sins . . .” It was right at that moment, 
peace of God filled his heart. 

He shouted in joy, “I’m healed! I will go to work 
tomorrow!” With God’s mercy he was completely 
healed of depression and went back to work. He was 
so delighted that he shared the testimony of God’s 
healing everywhere. 

Ten years later, however, he relapsed into 
depression due to the work stress and economic 
insecurity, and soon put an end to his own life. His 
sudden death was totally heartbreaking that my 
children and I were all thrown into terrible darkness. 

In the face of my dear husband’s horrible death 
by suicide, anger and sorrow swelled in my heart. On 
the other hand I was tormented, blaming myself for 
having failed to rescue him. All I could do was to 
come before the Lord just as I was angry with my 
husband and blaming myself. I kept praying in 
tongues. I could hardly sleep, but when I dozed off and 
woke up, I found my tongue moving. In retrospect, it 
was the Holy Spirit praying on my behalf. 

On the fourth morning after his death, suddenly 
the word resounded in me: “In everything, give 
thanks.” “Oh, that’s right! I shall give thanks in 
everything!” So thinking, I sat up straight and prayed, 
“Lord, I thank You for my husband’s suicide. I thank 
You for my children’s wounded heart. I thank You for 
the whole situation.” Then, to my amazement the 
Lord’s peace sprang up deep within. I became so 
light-hearted, overflowing with joy. I couldn’t believe 
it myself. 

However, Japanese people around us gave a 
frosty look to us. Some even threw heartless words at 
me such as “You killed him!” I came to seclude myself 
in my house. 

Three months after my husband’s death, I 
developed hyperthyroidism under great stress, and 
became emotionally very unstable. Triggered by little 
things I exploded with anger and hurt others by harsh 
words. Unable to control myself, I was agonized and 
started complaining to God. My soul was as dry as a 
bone. 

One day I was consumed by horrible loneliness 
and did not know what to do. I buried my face in the 
leaves of the rose of Sharon, and cried out, “God, hold 
me tight!” Then from the leaves, something warm 
flowed to my cheeks, spreading to my neck and to my 
chest, and the dreadful loneliness disappeared. At 
another time, while doing housework, I found a voice 
resounding in me: “Do not fear, for I am with you . . .” 
I believe the Lord was protecting me without leaving 
my side even for a moment. And whenever I woke up 
in the middle of the night, praise was echoing in me. I 
thought the Holy Spirit kept giving praise twenty-four 
seven to comfort my soul. 
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Around that time I came to feel an urge to 
worship the Lord and started looking for a church to 
go to. Then one day, Mrs. Keiko Hirano, a friend of 
mine, gave me a praise tape of the Kohitsuji no Mure 
Church. I played it in the car. Then a beautiful melody 
came out of the car stereo: 
 
 

 
♪ White flowers of the cross, 

dogwood flowers are blooming, 
shining in the life of the risen Lord. 

White flowers of the cross, 
dogwood flowers are blooming, 

white flowers of the cross.♪ 
  

In my eyes there appeared a pure white 
cross-shaped flower under the cloudless blue sky of 
California. The resounding tune of the praise melted 
my hardened heart, penetrating the depth of my being. 
Tears rolled down on my cheeks. Together with tears, 
my sorrow, pain, anger, and all my sins were washed 
away. I was healed and forgiven. I could finally go 
back to the Lord’s love of the cross. My heart was 
overflowing with the joy of the risen Lord and His 
peace. 

I started to attend Kohitsuji no Mure worship 
every week. I realized that what I had been seeking 
was to worship the Lord in spirit and truth. Heavenly 
praise sung in Kohitsuji no Mure worship kept healing 
me, and I became a house church leader. Now I am 
working as a regional staff worker of the church in 
Southern California. 
 

In July 2009, a praise concert was held in the 
Church of the Wind, our newly-built sanctuary in 
Japan. Pastor Peter said, “Now I would like to invite 
the deceased ones to this worship.” After a while he 
said, “Many souls are coming to this worship.” 
Hearing it I thought of zombie movies and said in 
mind, “Ew! Creepy! I can never accept that.” Right 
after that, however, when we sang praise, I felt my 
voice sticking out without resonating with others. In 
retrospect, I must have been refusing to become one 
with the Lord’s life. I stopped singing and listened to 
the praise. 

♪ White little chrysanthemum, 
swinging in the wind, whom are you waiting for? 

White little chrysanthemum, 
the wind is quietly blowing. ♪ 

When I listened to the praise, before my eyes there 
appeared my husband and my sister who had killed 
themselves. They were looking at me with brilliant 
smile. I instantly thought, “Oh, they are happy now!” I 
was gently wrapped with the Lord’s peace. Until then I 
had been wondering, “Did they go to heaven? What 
about my ancestors who passed away without knowing 
Jesus Christ?” I was very anxious. 

My husband and my sister were like 
representatives of those who would not be allowed into 
heaven. They were able to join our worship because 
they were invited. What is truly amazing is that now I 
can give thanks for all that had happened in the past. 
My husband, whom I used to be so resentful at, has 
turned out to be an angel who was sent to me so that I 
might know Jesus’ love. 

And in 2013, when I went to the Church of the 
Wind in Japan for staff training, one staff worker gave a 
testimony in worship: She had taken over the curse of 
anger from her grandfather who had committed suicide, 
but Jesus liberated her from the curse. Hearing it, a 
thought came to me, “My husband and sister were the 
representatives of the people who could not go to 
heaven. But when they were invited to worship, they 
received healing in the heavenly praise. It means that 
Jesus has cut off the curse of suicide in my family 
which took the lives of four people: my husband’s 
father, my sister, my husband and my husband’s 
brother!” Until then deep inside I had a fear that my 
family was bound by the curse of suicide. I was too 
scared to see or recognize it. Now it has been exposed 
in His light and completely healed! 

I know that suicide grieves God. In the resounding 
tunes of the heavenly praise, however, the redeeming 
love of God shall wrap all our pain, sorrow and fear. 
The curse of suicidal thoughts and anger shall be healed 
in the light of the Lord and turned into joy. The deeper 
the darkness in us, the brighter the light of the Lord. 
Thus, I believe, the black and white cross shall be 
accomplished in each one of us. 

My five children went through the great tribulation 
of their father’s suicide, but they were all protected in 
the Lord’s love, and none of them lost faith. Now they 
are walking their paths prepared by God for each of 
them. I am truly grateful to the Lord. I will always 
praise His name for the rest of my life. 

One day I said to my grandson, “Caleb, I am older 
than you, so I will die earlier than you. But even if I die, 
you don’t have to miss me. If you want to see me, 
sing the heavenly praise and worship Jesus. 

                                                from the Church of the Wind
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You won’t be able to touch me, but whenever you praise 
Jesus, I am praising together with you.” 

At first Caleb looked sad imagining that someday his 
grandma would pass away, but when I told him about the 
heavenly praise, he looked at me with his shining eyes 
and gave me a hug. I was reminded that the Lord desires 
us to rejoice in Him like a child. 

Looking back on my past life, I had no dream or 
hope, heading toward destruction, but now I see my life 
has been protected in the redeeming love of His cross and 
placed in the grand flow of His life all along. I cannot 
help but realize the grace and mercy of the Lord. How 
blessed I am! 

Mitsuko, a leader of our church, once heard the Lord 
say, “Man continues to be healed even after death.” I 
believe all those who died in wars and disasters and their 
families and loved ones shall be healed and reunited in 
Christ. The heavenly praise is leading all creation to the 
Lord, and I believe the time has come for every tongue to 
confess Jesus Christ is Lord. Now is the time of Cosmic 
Worship where heaven and earth are made one. All those 
who finished their earthly lives must have been eagerly 
awaiting the coming of this time. 

 
Bible Study in the Wilderness  

October 2016 
 

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 

“Sorrow That Is According To The Will of God”  Due Date: October 5 

For the sorrow that is according to the will of God produces a repentance without regret, leading to 
salvation, but the sorrow of the world produces death. For behold what earnestness this very thing, 
this godly sorrow, has produced in you.  

(2 Corinthians 7:10-11 NAS) 
           

What do you think “the sorrow that is according to the will of God” refers to? 

The Lord said, “For the Son of Man came to seek 
and to save the lost.” (Luke 19:10 NIV) “The lost” are 
those who are straying without knowing the Lord’s
love, and those who already left the earth and still
continue to stray. I believe we are entrusted with the 
task to bring them back to the Lord.  
 

At the name of Jesus every knee will bow, of those 
who are in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 
and every tongue will confess that Jesus Christ is 
Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 
               (Philippians 2:10-11 NAS) 

 

Roses of Sharon at Yoshie’s garden. 

Photo by Yoshie Mitsuhashi 


