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Biographical Sketch

North Dakota: Born in Hebron, May 31, 1919
Graduated from Jamestown College, 1941
Taught in Elgin High School, 1941-42

Appointments by the Evangelical United
Brethren Church (EUB), Board of Missions
(Home and Overseas), 1942-1953:

Kentucky: Red Bird Mission, Red Bird High
School, 1942-46

China: Fuh Siang Girls' High School,
Changsha, Hunan, 1947-49

Japan: Tokyo and Koriyama, 1949-52

Sent by the Evangelical United Brethren
Church (now United Methodist), Board of
Global Ministries, received by the United
Church of Christ in Japan, and assigned to
Kita Shiku, Tokyo Kyoku, 1953-1983,

Tokyo: Japan Biblical Seminary, 1953-65

Tsuda College, 1954-65

Council of Cooperation (CoC) Office
Secretary and Executive Secretary
for Christian Schools in Japan,
1966-74 (under Tokyo Kyoku)

Logos English School, 1975-82

Obirin Junior College, 1982-83

Kita Shiku Churches, 1953-83
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Cover: Durer's '"Praying Hands"

From childhood Albrecht Durer wanted to
paint. Finally, he left home to study with
a great artist. He met a friend who also
had this same desire and the two became
roommates. Both being very poor, it was
hard to make a living and study at the same
time. Albrecht's friend offered to work
while Albrecht studied. Then, when the
paintings began to sell, he would have his
chance. After much persuasion, Albrecht
agreed to begin studying while his friend
toiled long hours to make the living. At
last Albrecht was able to sell a wood-carv-
ing and his friend went back to his paints,
only to find that the hard work had stiff-
ened and twisted his fingers and he could
no longer paint with skill. When Albrecht
learned what had happened to his friend, he
was very sad. One day returning home unex-
pectedly he heard the voice of his friend
and saw the gnarled, toilworn hands folded
in prayer before him. "I can show the
world my appreciation by painting his hands
as 1 see them now, folded in prayer." It
was this thought that inspired Albrecht
Durer when he realized that he could never
give back to his friend the skill which had
left his hands.

Durer's gratitude was captured in this
now world-famous painting. And, we are
blessed by both the beauty of the art and
the story of gratitude and brotherhood.
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I love thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of Thine abode,

The Church our blest Redeemer saved
With His own precious blood.

For her my tears shall fall,
For her my prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toils be given
Till toils and cares shall end.

Freue dich an der Sch8nheit
dieses Gotteshauses,
Verweile darin in Ehrfurcht
und geh nicht weg
Ohne den anzubeten,
der dich érschaffen und erl8st hat.

(Rejoice in the beauty of this house of God!
Tarry therein with reverence and do not go
out without worshiping Him who hath created
and saved thee.)

Die Stephanskirche, Vienna.
(from Kenji Sambongi)

"One thing I have asked of the Lord, that
will T seek after; that I may dwell in the
house of the Lord all the days of my life,
to behold the beauty of the Lord and to in-
quire in his temple.'" Psalm 27:4
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Lord, make me an instrument of Thy peace.
Where there is hatred...let me sow love,
Where there is injury...pardon,
Where there is doubt...faith,
Where there is despair...hope,
Where there is darkness...light,
Where there is sadness...joy.
O Divine Master, grant that I may not so
much seek
To be consoled...as to console,
To be understood...as to understand,
To be loved, as to love, for
It is in giving that we receive,
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
It is in dying that we are born to
eternal life.
- St. Francis of Assisi

God hath not promised skies always blue,
Flower strewn pathways all our lives
through,

God hath not promised sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow, peace without pain.
But God hath promised

Strength for the day,

Rest for the labor,

Light for the way,

Grace for each trial,

Help from above,

Unfailing sympathy

Undying love.
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God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus,

He came to love, heal and forgive.

He lived and died to buy my pardon,

The empty grave was there to prove my
Saviour lives.

Because He lives I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives all fear is gone,

Because I know He holds the future,

And life is worth the living

Just because He lives!

(Quoted by Nozomu Kawakami at the Friday
Bible Class on September 1, after his
father, Rev. Sadamu, pastor of Okubo Dendo-
sho, had passed away on August 9, 1978.)

I serve a risen Savior, He's in the world
today;

I know that He is living whatever men may
say;

I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice
of cheer,

And just the time I need Him He's always
near.

He lives, He lives. Christ Jesus lives
today!

He walks with me and talks with me

Along life's narrow way.

He lives, He lives. Salvation to impart.

You ask me how I know He lives?

He lives within my heart!
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Be strong!
We are not here to play,
to dream, to drift;
We have hard work to do,
and loads to 1lift;
Shun not the struggle - face it
*tis God's gift.,
Be strong!
Say not, "The days are evil.
Wwho's to blame?"
And fold the hands and acquiesce -
oh shame!
Stand up, speak out, and bravely,
in God's name.
Be strong!
It matters not how deep intrenched
the wrong,
How hard the battle goes, the day how long;
Faint not - fight on!
Tomorrow comes the song.

- Maltbie Babcock

"This book of the law shall not depart out
of your mouth, but you shall meditate on it
day and night, that you may be careful to
do according to all that is written in it;
for then you shall make your way prosper-

ous, and then you shall have good success.'
Joshua 1:8
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¥y hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness.
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus' name.

When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may I then in Him be found;

Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.

On Christ, the so0lid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand.

""Even youths shall faint and be weary, and
young men shall fall exhausted; but they
who wait for the Lord shall renew their
strength, they shall mount up with wings
like eagles, they shall walk and not
faint." Isaiah 40:30,31

Trust in the Lord with all you heart, and
do not rely on your own insight. In all
your ways acknowledge him, and he will
make straight your paths. Proverbs 3:5,6

I can do all things in Him who strengthens
me. Philippians 4:13
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"Be thou faithful unto death, and I will WICESFTHRETHN, THTHE, WOoboFE25Z L9,

3 i " Revelati 2:10 =
give you the crown of life. ation (I~FOBRE2 1 10b)

Take Thou my hand and lead me unto the end. 1
In life and death I need Thee, !
O blessed Friend. : 1 i
I cannot live without Thee CREERITS Al :
FFor one brief day, Lord; HEExBbENGIEL o
Be Thou forever near me and lead the way. l S LICEERTD g
_ When evening shadows lengthen the night ' bR R ER i
is come. _ i
My faint heart, Father, strengthen WA hFELTHNER
And bring me home. i i
Take Thou my hand and lead me unto the end; WALDELEILDT
In life and death I need Thee, LDFEG|INT{ZED
O blessed Friend. ExA38nb-FEL
(BHRFDH L, HWBORROFELFET,
German translation of "Take Thou My Hand': B3O F A vEOBRERAT - 1-.)
S50 nimm Jesu meine HHnde und filhre mich,
Bis an mein selig Ende und ewiglich.

Ich kann allein nicht gehen nicht einen

Schritt. I ;

Wo du wirst geh'n und stehen, da nimm mich y
mit. l il

E

(We sang this German hymn in our farm home |
in family worship every morning after it
breakfast.)




Discovery by Toyohiko Kagawa

I cannot invent

New things

Like the airsnips
That sail -

Cn silvery wings
But today

A wonderful thought

In the dawn was given.

And the thought
Was this:

That a secret plan
Is hid in my hand;

That my hand is big,

BIG,

Because of this plan.

That God,

Who dwells in my hand,
Enows this secret plan

About the things He will do for the world

Using my hand!

Not what we give, but what we share,

For the gift without the giver is bare;
Who gives himself with his alms feeds

Himself, his hungering neighbor, and me.

three -

= James R. Lowell
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You prayed for me.

You did not know my need,

Or that my heart was very sore indeed,

Or that I had a fear I could not quell.

You sensed that with me all was not quite
well and so - you prayed for me.

My path had seemed so black
And yet I knew there was no turning back.
Then, in my loneliness, I felt God near,
And down the long, dark road
A light showed clear because

- you prayed for me.

And as your prayer, like incense sweet,

did soar
God did in love on me a blessing pour
the day - you prayed for me.

Look backward and be thankful,
Look forward and be hopeful,
Look upward and be humble,
Look downward and be helpful.

- a Christian businessman's motto
for his company

Man's extremity is God's opportunity.
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Fishermen of Brittany say this simple
prayer when they launch their boats upon the
sea: '""Kcep me, my God; my boat is small
and the ocean is wide." How very beautiful
these words are! It is a fitting prayer .
for all God's children to say every day as
we travel on the sea of life. '"My boat is
small. I am weak and helpless, and so0 prone
to forget Thy loving kindness. Tossed to
and fro at the mercy of the world, except
Thou dost help me, I perish. Keep me, my
God, for 'Thy ocean is so wide'."

"Yesterday He died for me. This is history.
Today He lives for me. This is victory.
Tomorrow He comes for me. This is mystery.
0 friend, do you know Him? Jesus Christ

the Lord!"

"ye know that in everything God works for
good with those who love him, who are
called according to his purpose."

Romans 8:28

"Be watchful, stand firm in your faith, be
courageous, be strong. Let all that you do
be done in love." I Corinthians 16:13,1h4
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One Solitary Life

He was born in an obscure village, the
child of a peasant woman. He grew up and
worked in a carpenter shop till he was
thirty. Then for three years he was an
itinerant preacher. He never wrote a book.
He never held an office. He never had a
family or owned a house. He didn't go to
college. He never visited a big city or a
faraway country. He did none of the things
one usually associateés with greatness.

He had no credentials but himself. He
was only thirty-three when the tide of pub-
lic opinion turned against him. His
friends ran away. He was turned over to
his enemies and went through the mockery of
a trial. He was nailed to a cross between
two thieves. While he was dying, his exe-
cutioners gambled for his clothing, the
only property he had on earth. When he was
dead, he was laid in a borrowed grave
through the pity of a friend.

Nineteen centuries have come and gone,
and today he is the central figure of the
human race and the leader of mankind's pro-
gress. All the armies that ever marched,
all the navies that ever sailed, all the
parliaments that ever sat, all the kings
that ever reigned, put together, have not
affected the life of man on this earth as
much as that One Solitary Life.
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An Evening Prayer

If I have wounded any soul today,

If I have caused one foot to go astray,

If T have walked in my own willful way,
Dear Lord, forgive.

Forgive the sins I have confessed to Thee;
Forgive the secret sins I do not see;
0 guide me, love me, and my keeper be.
Amen. _
(One of my father's favorite songs)

Near the cross, a trembling soul
Love and mercy found me;

There the bright and morning star
Sheds its beams around me.

Near the cross, O Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day
With its shadow o'er me.

"...but one thing I do, forgetting what
lies behind and straining forward to what
lies ahead, I press on toward the goal for
the prize of the upward call of God in
Christ Jesus.'" Philippians 3%:13b,14
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Footprints .

One night a man had a‘:dream. He dreamed
he was walking along the beach with the
Lord. Across the sky flashed scenes from
his life. In each scene he noticed two sets
of footprints in the sand, one belonging to
him and the other to the Lord. When the
last scene of his life flashed before him,
he looked back at the footprints in the
sand. He noticed that many times along the
path of his life there was only one set of
footprints. He also noticed that it hap-
rened at the very lowest and saddest times
in his life. This really bothered him and
he questioned the Lord about it. '"Lord,
you said that once I decided to follow you,
you'd walk with me all the way. But I have
noticed that during the most troublesome
times in my life, there is only one set of
footprints. I don't understand why when I
needed you most you would leave me." The
Lord replied, "My son, My precious child,

I love and would never leave you. During
your times of trial and suffering, when you
see only one set of footprints, it was then
that I carried you."
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I Saw God Yash: the World

I saw God wash the world last night
With His sweet shower on high;
And then when morning came )
I saw Him hang it out to dry.

He washed each tiny blade of grass,
And every trembling tree;

He flung His showers against the hills
And swept the billowy sea.

The white rose is a cleaner white;
The red rose is more red,

Since God washed each fragrant face
And put them all to bed.

There's not a bird, there's not a bee,
That wings along the way,

But is a cleaner bird =znd bee
Than it was yesterday.

I saw God wash the world last night;
Ah, would He had washed me

As clean of all my dust and dirt
As that old white birch tree.

- Yilliam L. Stidger

"The steadfast love of the Lord never

ceases, his mercies never come to an end;
they are new every morning; great is thy

faithfulness.” Lamentations 3:22,23

FLSHER, MrEREERSOERL

FLhIWeR, st REgES> DERK
KpoDROEZRESET

FLTHMD KA L &
fhidshdesn AL THhHD% R

i EDONSREDOEL - 12
FOEBATWAKRAL G
il 2 IC A BT
SR YILOwBERVE

HOsX =258 D
HoONFEb-ERE LS

METRTOFLVEZEDYE
HicHEIRE & SH /il

—Fo /b, —CoEES
RA TS DT
LirLIEB L0 b b0

BLEBYES

L HER, tbttRE RS o2 R
HdH, B AgE-TFaEa- s
TRTORELEFNEZREDONT
HOELEDEEOARD L > icint 155 /
G4V TheLRFqgyTp—

FDOWDK LARBMA BT EDEL, Z0HbhARREEC
EMT L, ZHREC EIEHL L, HE-DEEFKEIL,
(EEk 3 :22,23)
31




et 4 e

BLobE

z ottofE Lob S AR
HLWVWLTEEED
=i s bk
Lexbhizidh& bR
gL FHUFICREL
FEMBICE R Ic B OND
FEFRAEICTE D
EEHTED o [TV THOEE
HtroERThlcES
ADtHic@Lb b
difRic ADMEGIZIE D
Eofﬁﬁ@ﬁ@hﬂ&ﬂtﬁf&b
HYTEMTHAHT L
ZL O EMIIHOIEY
EUt@KCﬂTﬁ&@@%&#H%
BDSBE LT DI
BoniEcottic 2L S %
HLF2RTLTVLOR
itz oWiHH
z 5 LThl bk fahid
Fhidkgick#ET 50N
Muﬁ%wﬂﬁﬂhﬁgéﬁbfTéa_
FhiEHFo e
Fi3EbHKETVINRE
ERETAETES
BOEAHERD H1HIC
TRTEUELKBAS
U&b»ﬁ@ﬁm@mﬁ%é<ﬁ55
Skt bhkiiaRIBETLL
(ﬁ%??ébﬁﬂmﬁif<ﬂtb®)
AN "!'f' &
- 32




TR

T4

CHAHIB RO LD

BPIIZEN VIRE
BUBPLBSASN N
ROR » N—NENRES

ER -l P T O

ISR BN
AOET OMHERIL:

B RN IS D

Bl INBI0° ek

SR VIN LFoEE
RSP pRURS
MG BEO120 T
BERsERLO]

HOERAN HOPE

SHLSHNIIRE (S
M EAe RAN NS

= (FNLREY

BN LRRGENVE
W (BB B

O RECROZHHES

MRAUBA -
seEpmey | SEDEL
o - EESUEEUSL
£007 FEHERRYE
WAINS” BIRE (B

THEE -4 CIBQUIRI

ANH D p=abe
Ruth ...

ELMER - -

RIHEE) BECC 3
BHOVSIDA
B R0 ERO S £

AP FEAEIRAOND

PRI @

EEERRY (B K
NAKAGEER) St
B° MKEEENY #E
X nINERR A

- FUERLLC IR

HEY

HINGROmRr oL

FES=OI (BE

» BN QTR
K7 IIH4-#E7 mEms)
AQERIEC BHDRC

HRQNNNHEOMER) |
B IS SEEVRIY G
THVIEZQSS 4N -

Boog)y” BE BEY
P° ANADMRLA

- SepE SRV
T ERECHEY | HRK
D71 IS SO -

HROFR{EENT

EEOVEROIE

1 1910 HOSFYIEO

ASRUOHNAY. TX
SERNUVIAN” ¥

SHARIEOVESNS

. WY NELMEN
(MREs) Sep, ER

AL OHEO DB ENELS

IRERRINL ] A

SHERmDLL°
(EE 4D

denrersits

aiiatiss

FE

'Fnserrennine




