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Being broadminded 

is Kami's heart. Be-

ing narrow-minded 

goes against Kami's 

heart.  
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An Open Mind & an Open Heart 
As I grew up, I never liked papaya. When I was about 10 years 

old, I tasted a papaya for the first time in Japan. We usually can-

not find papaya anywhere in Japan but someone who went to 

Hawaii brought back papaya for our family. My first impression 

was, "This thing smells funny." I never saw or tasted tropical 

fruits before. For me, fruits were grapes, strawberries, oranges, 

peaches and apples. I could say I was naïve and inexperienced. 

I was also “narrow-minded” so I could not accept papaya as a 

fruit at that time.  

First Impression of Papaya  

But my curiosity made me take one 

bite, but like the smell, I also didn't like 

the taste. I never wanted to try papaya 

again until I came to Hawaii. Papayas 

come in many different types and they 

are always available to eat in Hawaii. I 

learned of the rainbow papaya, strawberry papaya, and red pa-

paya. I learned that ripe papayas are very delicious. I was told 

Marukin store across the street from the Konko Mission of Hono-

lulu sells Kamiya papaya. I never paid much attention to the 

store before because I didn't know about the Kamiya papaya 

and how delicious it is. I mentioned to my wife, "Kamiya papaya 

is very good!", but she said papaya is papaya. However, after 

she tasted the Kamiya and other papayas many times, she real-

ized that Kamiya papaya is really good. After I moved to Hawaii I 

started to like papaya, especially Kamiya papaya. If  I didn't 

move to Hawaii and didn't have any opportunity to taste good 

ripe papaya, I would never know how delicious papaya really is. 

It was a very important discovery for me.    

My Brother’s Experience 

My younger brother, Yoshihiro, cried when he met an Afro-

African in Japan for the first time when he was about 5 or 6 
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Teaching 
from Konko-

kyo Kyoten 
 

Do not hesitate to go wor-

ship during rain or strong 

winds. Enduring these 

hardships is training to 

receive virtue.  

No matter how diligently 

you may recite the words 

of prayers, it is equal to 

telling lies to Kami unless 

you do it with a genuinely 

sincere heart. When you 

worship,  you  need  not 

clap  your  hands  loudly. 

Kami  can  hear  even  a 

small  sound.  When  you 

pray, you do not have to 

do it loudly or in a peculiar 

intonation.  Pray  as  you 

would talk to others.  

[Konkokyo Kyoten Gorikai 

III:  Konkokyoso  Gorikai 

68,  Page  50,  Konkokyo 

Honbu 1993] 

years. The man was my aunt's friend from 

Africa. My home town is very small and we 

rarely see foreigners in town. There were no 

opportunities  to  meet  people  from  other 

countries with different cultures or skin color. 

I recall this incident at times. Then I also re-

member how I felt when I was back in Japan 

at the airport a few years ago. I looked at the 

people around me and understood why I felt awkward. There 

were only Japanese. Even at the airport most of them were 

Japanese. No diversity. I realized that I had become so accus-

tomed to seeing diversity in Hawaii. I started as a narrow-

minded person from Japan. Now I feel funny if there’s no ethnic 

diversity. I now realize the importance of cultural and ethnic di-

versity in our daily lives.  

Being broadminded is Kami's heart. Being narrow-minded goes 

against Kami's heart. Having an open mind means accepting 

everything “as is”, without judgment, without deciding right or 

wrong, good or bad, like or dislike. We can choose to agree or 

not to agree, after careful consideration to oppose or accept. If 

we reject before making careful decisions, that would be against 

Kami''s heart.  

I thought I didn't like papaya based only on one incident, which 

was eating an unripe papaya. We sometimes should not make 

decisions based only on our initial experience, and instead be 

open minded for further reasoning and learning.  

My brother immediately took a negative response when he saw 

the Afro-African for the first time because he was innocent and 

inexperienced. We must learn to have open and broad minds to 

accept all people, even if they are different from us.  

I want to be a good example showing Konko faith to others. Ac-

cording to my aunt, my grandfather once said to her, "If some-

one asked you what Konkokyo is, say please look at me. I am 

Konkokyo." I want to be a good beloved child of Kami so that I 

can say, I am Konkokyo, with confidence. Accepting all things 

as Kami-Sama's guidance and teaching is important.   

 

Scenery of our Heart 心の風景 
 

“A Girl’s Death” 

Many earthquakes occurred in 1999 while we celebrated the 

50th Anniversary for establishing “Na Sa Fu” Youth Association 

(abbreviation for  Nagasaki,  Saga and Fukuoka prefectures, 
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Short        

Teachings 

 Receiving teachings 

from a toritsugi me-

diator  is  turning 

your heart toward to 

Kami-Sama. 

 Everyone around us 

could be the person 

who  teaches  you 

something. 

 Practicing faith sin-

cerely  and  whole-

heartedly  is  impor-

tant for us to step up. 

 This Way of Faith is 

the way to be a filial 

beloved child of Di-

vine  Parent  of  the 

Universe. 

 As we have a foun-

dation of Faith, we 

can  apply  it  into 

practice. 

 We are able to con-

tinue to do so with a 

joyful  heart.  We 

should have  joy to 

be  in  Konko  Faith 

through  realizing 

love and care of Di-

vine Parent. 

 Be happy for having 

joyous heart. 

 We should know 

Kami-Sama ex-

tended the life be-

cause of Faith.  

. 

which is North Kyushu area). It was just like saying “A disaster 

strikes when people do not expect it.” 

There are many people who lost their family members and even 

home for 1999 İzmit earthquake in northwestern Turkey and the 

9/21 earthquake in Taiwan. There are so many people who 

have to live in the tents with sad feelings every day. 

The great earthquake, called 1923 Great Kantō earthquake, 

struck Tokyo area in Japan on September 1, 1923 before 12 

noon. It turned Tokyo into a   devastated land. 

When I was a leader for Girl Scout, one of my older leaders told 

me about one story at that time. 

It is about a Girl Scout Troop in Tokyo. The troop just enjoyed a 

camp so they took a break. The leader from England, Ms. Woo-

ley, visited Karuizawa. But she heard the bad news from the ra-

dio. The earthquake hit and ruined Tokyo. She immediately tried 

to go back to Tokyo. It was quite difficult because transit system 

was paralyzed. Finally she was able to go back to Tokyo and 

visited each one of the girl scout’s house to see if they were 

okay. Most of them were okay except the last home she visited. 

She found sad news there. 

The mother told her with tears, “I pushed rubble from my body 

and was able to get out. I rushed to the direction of my daugh-

ter’s voice. She was singing songs she learned from Girl Scout 

with gentle voice. I tried my best to save her to no avail with only 

my strength. We had to wait for a long time until people rescued 

us. When she was saved and put on a bed, she was barely 

breathing. When I saw her on the bed I cried out loud. But she 

said, ‘Mom, don’t cry. See I am not crying. Number 8 of Girl 

Scout Law said ‘A Girl Scout is Cheerful.’ So I am smiling be-

cause I am a girl scout.’ Then she passed away in her sleep. 

She must be happy to have participated in the Girl Scout Troop. 

Everybody visited her said, ‘She is smiling.’ 

Ms. Wooley collapsed in tears as she heard the story from the 

mother. On the way home after she left, she decided, “I must 

remember her. I shall tell what the girl scout taught me through 

her action to people. So this girl scout can live forever in our 

hearts.” 

Konkokyo Youth Association also has “Oath,”  “Motto,”  and 

“Slogan.” We may be able to follow this three when we are 

happy and having good time. However, we should follow these 

in difficulties. 

Can we remember and believe the teaching, “Whether you are 

living or dead, Heaven and Earth will always be your home?” If 

you think you cannot believe or if you are losing confidence and  

http://ejje.weblio.jp/content/A+disaster+strikes+when+people+do+not+expect+it.
http://ejje.weblio.jp/content/A+disaster+strikes+when+people+do+not+expect+it.


 

 courage, or if you are collapsing, recite and depend on “Konko-Sama.” We have Konko-Sama, 

who is our invisible Parent and an eternal Toritsugi Mediator who can come to save us whenever 

we request. We can feel at ease with Konko-Sama. We are good. 

“Oath” 

I will advance my faith through understanding the Founder’s teachings and will strive to become a 

more useful and helpful person to society. 

“Motto” 

Sincerity 

“Slogan” 

Be Courteous 

Be Kind 

And have devotion in everything I do. 

 

Autumn Memorial Service 

 

The Autumn Memorial Service, together with the monthly service, was held on September 20, 

2015 at 10am. We acknowledged mitama spirits by attending the service and offering tamagushi 

twig. We enjoyed refreshment after the service. The stair lift was used for all those who needed 

assistance to go upstairs for the refreshments. Reverend Edna Yano was a guest speaker. Fol-

lowing is her sermon at the service.  
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By Reverend Edna Yano 

Konko Mission of Wahiawa 

Good morning and thank you for having me today.  Today is the Autumn Me-

morial Service for our beloved ancestors and friends.  We are adding fertil-

izer to the roots of our existence.  We are giving our family tree an ample 

amount of water to thrive.   

I remember a quote that came from that famous K-drama Fuyu No Sonata 

(Winter Sonata).  A person can encounter two deaths.  One is physically.  

The second death is when no one remembers them anymore.  Your pres-

ence here is keeping your deceased loved ones immortal.  They are thanking 

you. 

Earlier this year in March, I had the privilege and honor of conducting the Blessing Ceremony for 

the Honouliuli National Monument with the Rev. Todd Takahashi as head officiant.  It made na-

tional news.  The next day I received a call from a random stranger saying that she saw me on 

the news.  She called wanting to know what she should do for some hauntings that have been 

happening at her house.  She and her husband also keep getting sick and has breathing troubles.  

She said a choking ghost comes and sits on her chest so she can’t breathe and she gets choked 

by an unseen force.   

She said she called a minister and had her bless the house on three separate occasions.  And 

each time she tries so hard to bless the house.  She gets sweaty and exhausted from praying too 

hard.  The lady wondered if she should call a Hawaiian Kahuna the next time.  I explained to her 

that calling anybody to bless the house will not make a difference unless she changes.  She 

wanted me to elaborate what I meant by this.  I said that the spirits of the house are not scared of 

prayers, sacred salt, holy water, ti leaves or anything.  We are not supposed to be chasing them 

out of the house.  The spirits were there first.  We think we own the house because we bought it 

with our money and signed papers of ownership, but really, this land and everything doesn’t be-

long to you.  It belongs to Kami.  What if the spirits do not want you to live there?  What if they 

think you are a nuisance?  They were there first.  If anything, we have to give thanks to Kami-

Sama for the blessing of being able to purchase the house.  We also have to apologize to the 

spirits if we are insulting them in any way.  We also have to seek permission to be allowed to live 

there and request for their protection as guardian spirits of the house.  Our own arrogance will 

bring forth wrath.     

I further asked the lady if she had a Butsudan or household altar.  Or if there was a sacred spot in 

the house somewhere.  She replied that she had a Butsudan out several years ago and used to 

offer water to it daily.  But because her husband was Catholic, she didn’t want two religions to 

conflict in the house, so she stowed it away.  That’s probably when the hauntings began to occur.  

I suggested her to take out the Butsudan again and do like she used to—pray to it and offer water 

on a daily basis.  She mentioned that she also used to go visit the graves of her ancestors.  Used 

to.  We have a tendency to discontinue things that are considered to be cumbersome, aka: men-

dou-kusai.  But doing these things to honor our loved ones is exactly what was bringing about the 

blessings in our life.  When we lose connection, things will begin to not work in our lives.  I told 

the lady that we must be sincere in gratitude to the spirits of our ancestors.    

Messages in Water is a famous book I told her about by Dr. Masaru Emoto.  When good words 

are spoken to the water and flash frozen, beautiful crystals would form.  But when bad words are 



 spoken to another glass of water and flash frozen, ugly, unformed crystals would form.  I told her 

that in everything we do, we must be truly appreciative.  That it must come from the heart—the 

Kokoro.  She happily listened to the suggestions and the conversation ended.   

The very next day or so, she called me again—very surprised.  She said she is calling to tell me 

that something extremely unusual and amazing happened.  When she woke up the next morning, 

at the foot of her bed there is a little table.  And on it were a pile of books.  The very first book on 

top was the “Messages in Water” by Dr. Masaru Emoto.  The book right underneath it was a book 

called “Kokoro.”  It was just the other day that we were having a conversation about Dr. Emoto’s 

book, and that sincerity must come from the Kokoro, the heart.  She didn’t realize she even had 

those books in her house.  Extremely elated, she said it must be some kind of sign, and men-

tioned that she will read it and try to learn more.  She was extremely grateful.  If she can under-

stand this message well, there is no way she would ever encounter hauntings again.      

Do you want to continue to be happy, healthy and blessed?  We all do.  Believe it or not, our de-

ceased ancestors and friends wish the same for us.  But without connecting to them, you will 

have difficulty attaining these goals.  It’s important to make that connection with them.  Like plug-

ging in a fan to an outlet.  The fan can only work if it is plugged in.  There is so much energy that 

comes from that outlet, but it would be useless if there is no connection.  Plug it in.  Connect or 

reconnect with your ancestors.  When things are not working for you, just plug it back in and as-

sess your roots.  Are they being well taken care of?  Is the household altar being maintained?  

Don’t let dust pile on your altar.  How you treat your altar is a reflection of your blessings.  People 

may say that they are having bad luck, that the devil is at work and blame external factors for 

things that do not go accordingly.  But it is really something that is brought upon by our careless-

ness and disconnect with our ancestors.  It’s only natural.  Take care of the roots, and you will 

naturally thrive.    

People may say that death is the ultimate cost of committing sin.  Well, that isn’t the case in Kon-

kokyo.  Death is the way of the Universe.  Every living thing will die one day.  It’s a cycle of life.  

With every birth, death is 100% guaranteed.  Our Founder Konko Daijin said: We are born amidst 

divine blessings, we live amidst divine blessings, and we die amidst divine blessings.  There is no 

moment in our lives that we are not being blessed.  From the time when we were conceived to 

the time we die.  In Konkokyo, death is a result of being born into this world in blessedness.  

Without the life that came before, there would be no death.  So we must give thanks for this.  It is 

because of death, life is considered beautiful.  We tend to like real flowers more than fake plastic 

flowers because of its impermanence.  We know that live flowers will soon wither away and die.  

The same concept goes with fireworks.  We love them because they explode in the air and bloom 

so beautifully and then fade into the night sky.  We would care less if the fireworks stayed lit in 

the sky forever.  It’s this, “I wish I could see more!  I wish I could live longer,” feeling that makes 

life so meaningful.  One day we will die.  Life is very short.  Even a life of a hundred years will go 

by in a flash.  So we must take each day and live our best.  Do good.  Help others.  Make people 

happy.  Then, when it’s your time, there will be no regrets.     

Death, however, is not the end of a person’s life.  In a physical sense it may be.  But once we die, 

we are born again as a Mitama Spirit who has the ability to protect, guide and enrich the living.  

It’s a metamorphosis.  Like a pot of water being boiled off into steam, the water is no longer in the 

pot, but it becomes invisible molecules that mix in to the elements of Heaven and Earth.  It’s still 

here with us.  Just like our deceased beloved.  They care for us more than ever.  Do you care for 

them?   



. 

I was “googling” the benefits of honoring your ancestors and I came across an awesome article 

that  complements  my  talk  very  nicely.   It  came  from  the  website:  http://

www.ancestralmedicine.org.  When we die, there is a reception committee at the end of the bright 

light you see.  It’s the deceased people you have maintained connection to.  It could be even just 

one person.  You would want to seriously consider honoring at least one deceased person.  Oth-

erwise, there would be no one to welcome you on the other side.  Rev. Koichi read 480 names 

today.  I can just imagine how many people will be welcoming him on the other side.  Remember 

now, if you don’t talk to a friend or family member for a very very long time, you wouldn’t even re-

member who they are.  You’d even forget their names.  The same thing happens when we die.  

Connect with a deceased loved one on a regular daily basis if possible.  Also when you die, 

please, welcome your newly deceased loved ones to the afterlife.    

The following that I will now read are the positive incentives for engaging/honoring your recent 

blood ancestors according to http://www.ancestralmedicine.org.: 

They have the means to bring to you happiness and a sense of fulfillment. 

They can be a source of emotional guidance, wisdom, energetic and emotional support, magi-

cal companionship, family healing, personal empowerment, and all other manners of good-

ness and joy.  

Our ancestors can also help in relieving some of your burdens. 

When you or other family members die, having the recent ancestors in good shape makes this 

transition a lot smoother as there is actually a reception committee on the other side.  

Also, the ancestors are particularly helpful at reminding us of the gifts and blessings that we 

have inherited along the blood lines and the role these gifts play in fulfilling our potential here 

on earth. 

Finally, personally knowing and loving your family ancestors is great medicine for the cultural 

wound of disconnection from indigenous, tribal culture and is helpful in healing the modern 

tendency to focus only on the future in dangerous and ungrounded ways.  

So, please continue to honor your ancestors and deceased friends.  It’s good for them and it’s 

good for you.  Pass the tradition to your future generation.  Do not forget the importance of these 

services, or it will result in a disconnect with the source of our very blessedness and we may en-

counter hardship.   As long as you take extra care of your roots, you shall experience generations 

of blessings.  The Mitama-Sama of your deceased loved ones are depending on your sincerity.  

This is actually a message that came to 

heart as Todd Sensei asked me to make 

the  osonae  trays  for  the  Noukotsudou 

(niche) in the back earlier.  As I placed the 

offerings on the hassoku table, I heard a 

message come straight into my heart from 

all directions, saying in Japanese, “Anata 

no  magokoro  wo  tayori  ni  shitei-

masu.”  (We are depending on your sin-

cerity).  It struck me very deeply.    

Thank you very much  

 

http://www.ancestralmedicine.org
http://www.ancestralmedicine.org
http://www.ancestralmedicine.org


Contact Us 

We open from 5:30 a.m. to 

8 p.m. 7 days a week.  

Please feel free to come to 

church anytime.  

Konko Mission of Honolulu 
1728 Liliha Street 

Honolulu, HI 96817 

(808) 533-7173  

Konko-

Honolulu@hawaii.rr.com 

Visit us on the web at 

http://

hawaiikonkodai-

jin.weebly.com/ 

Church Schedule    
October 

Autumn Grand Service at other churches:  

Waipahu 10/11 at 11 am; Wahiawa 10/13 at 6:30 pm;  
Wailuku  10/25 at 11 am 

3 Sat 10am Mochi Making 

4 11am Autumn Grand Service  

                             for our Founder Ikigami Konko Daijin  

11    Sunday Service  

18     Monthly Service & Monthly Memorial Service                       
                         – Family Sunday    

25    Sunday Service       

31  Sat     5th Konko-sama’s 81st Birthday 

The Ways of Kami are mysterious and wondrous, beyond our understanding.  (Excerpt from Adoration Prayer) 

Mochi making for the service will be held on Saturday, October 3, 2015 from 10 am. 

Let us acknowledge Ikigami Konko Daijin's virtue who initiated practicing Konko Faith. Let us re-

ceive Ikigami Konko Daijin Toritsugi mediation. Let us pray so that we could be a good beloved 

children of  Tenchi Kane No Kami who please Kami-Sama and make people around us happy.  


