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Vision 
Peter 

 

Let me first speak about my personal story. 

I was a pastor of the Japanese Church in Philadelphia in the States and used to make 

missionary trips to Japan every few years. I started those missionary trips originally to visit the 

people who had become Christians in Philadelphia and returned to Japan. I visited them at their 

churches, and experienced the Lord’s blessings while preaching and praying for them. I 

testified the grace of the Lord at churches of different denominations from Evangelical, Liberal, 

Baptist, Pentecostal to Catholic. Being a pastor of the Presbyterian church myself, I was 

overjoyed witnessing that those Japanese churches were experiencing the revival of the Holy 

Spirit. 

In the 1980’s whenever I visited Japan, I felt an expanding flow of the Holy Spirit, and had 

a premonition that a big wave of the Holy Spirit would surge over Japan in the very near future. 

During my visit to Japan in 1989, I felt that the time had come at last. I do not mean that 

my missionary work brought its arrival. I felt that the Holy Spirit began to kindle, for which 

many people had been praying, and that the windows of heaven were at last opened. We would 

harvest seeds which many people before us had labored and sowed. 

Anyhow, the trip in 1989 was epoch-making in my missionary life. I traveled throughout 

Japan from northern Hokkaido to southern Kyushu. The last stop was the university town, 

Tsukuba, where I asked Mitsuko to join me for the first time, and we prayed together for many 

people. 

Mitsuko, who had never been to church nor read the Bible, was struck by the White Dove 

of the Holy Spirit in the States on December 3, 1987. It had since been only one year, so she 

was just a “baby.” However, I was stunned to see an amazing gust of the Holy Spirit blowing 

through her who knew nothing much. What amazed me the most was the narrow road of the 

cross she was walking. This woman, who seemingly had no worries and was always smiling, 

had her flesh stripped away piece by piece, and her family as well as herself was nailed on the 

cross. Witnessing it before my eyes, I was utterly overwhelmed by the power of the cross of 

Christ. 

The fire of the Holy Spirit was first ignited in Tsukuba, and then spread to Fukuoka, Tokyo 

and many other places. 

On my way back to the States on the plane I was thanking the Lord. During two months of 

the missionary trip, several hundreds of people accepted Christ and many received His healing. 

I had never seen so much pouring of the Holy Spirit and was truly grateful to the Lord. 

Looking at the white clouds from the plane window, however, I was overwhelmed by an 

indescribably sad feeling. Despite my joy over the successful trip, it seemed that the sadness of 
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the Lord was engulfing me. 
 
Lord, what is this sadness? 

 
You are overjoyed to see  

that a handful of souls have been saved. 

Yet My people are astray like sheep without a shepherd. 

What would you say of those wounded sheep? 
 
I was stunned. And I began to pray for it. 

While praying with Mitsuko on an international call, we received a vision from the Lord. 

There was a fence on the right side and some sheep in it, but not many. Outside the fence, there 

were a large flock of sheep. In a closer observation, we saw them wounded with scars all over 

them. They were wandering about not knowing where to go. Then the Lord said: 
 

Go outside the fence. 

Go to the sheep without a shepherd. 

Go and bring My people eternal life and love. 
 
I was deeply moved. 

Yet, what can we do? The Lord told us to go outside of the fence, but how can we reach 

such an enormous number of sheep? The name Kohitsuji no Mure was given at this time. We 

received the vision, but did not know how. 

In those days, I was quite content to be the pastor of the Japanese Christian Church of 

Philadelphia. Reaching almost to my fifties, I did not want to venture into anything risky, but 

the Lord’s wish was aflame in me and got stronger day by day. 

Gradually, the concept of “house church” developed in my mind. It was not a totally new 

concept, because I had been practicing it in Philadelphia for a long time. In my early ministry 

days we had gatherings at the houses of various people since we had no sanctuary nor 

organization. We simply praised the Lord, read the Bible, and prayed for each other without 

having any worship rituals. Christ’s love is trustworthy. I simply believed in the redemptive 

love of the cross and spoke of it, and people came to Christ one after another. In Philadelphia, 

there were many scholar families from Japan. When one of them was saved, the news spread by 

word of mouth to friends. In house churches, we could have real fellowship without being 

restricted by formality. We could pray for specific matters and praise the Lord as much as we 

liked. 

What I can do is limited, but if people have such house churches and praise worship at 

their own homes, more and more people must be saved. Although the number is not important, 

many more sheep should come together when we worship and praise the Lord who was 

crucified and resurrected. The Shepherd is the Lord Jesus Christ. All we have to do is believe in 
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His love and praise Him.  

In the early summer of 1991, I resigned the pastor of the Japanese Christian Church in 

Philadelphia to concentrate in the work of the Kohitsuji no Mure ministry. We had no 

organization nor money. Almost all of my pastor friends and close friends whom I had known 

for many years objected to my new venture. They said that I was too idealistic and reckless to 

start something new outside the church establishment and without their support. Some of them 

clearly told me not to cause trouble for them, and another gave me well-intentioned advice that 

I should continue to visit other churches as a vessel of the Holy Spirit while remaining as the 

pastor of the Japanese Church in Philadelphia. However, I had an unshakable conviction that 

God’s time had come. New wine must be put into fresh wineskins. 

Kohitsuji no Mure was born not simply because we received the vision. The vision 

certainly triggered it, but what truly made it come true was the Lord’s desperate desire to save 

the sheep outside of the fence. 

Our wish from the start has been for Kohitsuji no Mure to be a flock of praise. Miraculous 

things such as physical healings, inner healings, prophecies and speaking in tongues would 

happen, but those gifts are only supplementary. The essence is the love of Christ. We stand on 

the faith that the love of Christ is sufficient. We praise Christ who died on the cross and was 

risen on the third day. 

The Lord who dwells in praise pours His love upon each one of us in praise. Every time 

we praise, we experience that our old selves die on the cross. Kohitsuji no Mure is not another 

Christian denomination. It is a new flock and a fresh wineskin which praises the Lord, standing 

on the faith that the love of the Lord alone is sufficient. 
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