Konko Mission of Wahiawa
207 Muliwai Avenue, Wahiawa, HI. 96786
&  : (808) 621-6667 Cell: (808) 223-3448
 ednakazuko@hotmail.com URL: http://konkomissionshawaii.org/WahiawaMain.htm

WAHIAWA KONKO MISSION MONTHLY SCHEDULE
December 2016
1 Thur ‐Monthly Service for Tenchi Kane No Kami‐Sama
(7:30 pm) 天地金乃神様 月例祭
3 Sat ‐Chorus Group End of Year Party @ Toma’s Karaoke
(1:00 pm). *Meet at HNL Church at 12:30 p.m. for prayer.
4 Sun ‐Sunday Service (9 am) *Share okage till 11 am
7 Wed ‐Memorial Prayer for Mr. Tatsuyuki Kataoka and others
who have passed at sea @Waimea Beach (6:30 am leave)
9 Fri ‐Monthly Volunteer Activity at Wahiawa General
Hospital LTCF (10 am‐10:45 am)
10 Sat ‐Church clean‐up (9 am)
11 Sun ‐Monthly Service for Ikigami Konko Daijin‐Sama (9am)
*Share Okage (till 11 am) 生神金光大神様 月例祭
16 Fri ‐Church clean‐up (9 am)
17 Sat ‐JCCH Mochitsuki Demo at 8:30 am, 10:30am, 11am
(7 am leave to set up at JCCH)
18 Sun ‐44th Memorial Svc. for Late Rev. Haruko Takahashi
(10 am) *Naorai lunch will follow.
24 Sat ‐Church clean‐up (9 am)
‐Date of passing of Late Rev. Haruko Takahashi (1972)
25 Sun ‐End of the Year Service (9 am) *Share Okage
(till 11 am) 越年祭
29 Tue ‐Prep for Mochitsuki *Roll anko balls, wash rice (1 pm)
30 Fri ‐25th Annual Mochi pounding (8 am) *Prep 7:30 am
January 2017
1 Sun ‐Ganjitsu‐sai New Year’s Day Ceremony 元日蔡 (9 am)
‐Traditional osechi‐ryori will be served after the service
Konko Teaching
The hiromae is where you develop your faith, so train your faith well and
return home. You never know what might happen at night, so receive divine
blessings at home. Those who have children pr jobs cannot leave their
homes to come here. When a family member is sick, you cannot leave him or
her to come here. Therefore, come here to train your faith only when the
whole family is healthy. (GII Namba Ko 6)
Editor’s thoughts: Going to church, temple or shrine may be cumbersome
to some, especially when everything is going well for them. They’d rather go
out and play and spend time for themselves—especially for full-timers who
only get their weekends off. People may wonder why it is so important to go
to church when all is well. Practicing faith can be likened to using a spiritual
cane before even falling. As the founder mentioned, when members in the
family get sick, there will be no time to go to church because you will be
tending to them. However, if one has strong faith, they will have peace of
mind, and be able to entrust the situation to Kami-Sama. So, the next time
it’s a stormy day, and you can’t go outdoors, use that day for a visit to the
hiromae for faith development.
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Sunday School Oath
I will advance my faith through
understanding the Founder’s teachings
and will strive to become a more useful
person to society.
Sincerity is the essence of my faith, and
its basic principles are courtesy, kindness,
and devotion in everything I do.

44th Memorial Service for the
Late Rev. Haruko Takahashi
Date: Sunday, December 18, 2016 @10:00 a.m.
Place: Konko Mission of Wahiawa
Let’s honor, appreciate and
remember the Founder of
the Wahiawa Church by
attending this important
service in time and in person.
Rev. Haruko Takahashi has
laid down the foundations of
this church. Her Mitama spirit
continues to shower us with her love.
Let’s celebrate this 44th Memorial. All is invited.

New Year’s Mochi Pounding
Date: Thursday, December 30, 2016
Time: Prep @ 7:30 am. Pounding @ 8:30 am.
Mochi pick‐up time is from 3pm‐6pm
Memo: Big Help needed!!
People to pound, fire‐watch,
cut the mochi, mochi shapers,
and packers. Bring your family
and friends. Lunch provided
to helpers. Please call 621‐6667 if you can volunteer
your time to help. Mahalo nui in advance!! All
mochi orders due by December 26th. If you have
cardboard juice trays, please bring! Thank you!

Happy Birthday

My grandmother, Mrs. Nobuko Yano of Ehime, Japan (dad’s
mother) passed away peacefully at the age of 92 on November 17,
2016 (Hawaii time). She was blessed with 8 children, 23 grandchildren and
countless great grandchildren. Her celebration of life was held the
very next day. We held our celebration of life for Gramma Nobuko
simultaneously in Hawaii, as the ceremony took place in Japan.
Below is a picture of Gramma Nobuko just a month before her
passing—as Clayton and I visited her during our honeymoon trip.

To all the people born in the month of December!
Please continue to receive
Infinite divine blessings from
Tenchi Kane No Kami‐Sama
Ikigami Konko Daijin‐Sama

Nicholas Furusho
Aaliyah Perreira
Kiana Yamamoto

Kimberly Suwa
Delilah Perreira
Bruce Yamamoto

Mini Bazaar was a great success! 11/5/16

Konko Teachings
There is no particular way to worship Kami. Just be sincere,
conscientious, honest, and sincerely single-hearted. Give
thanks for being able to live from day to day and apologize for
the irreverence, carelessness, and ignorance that you commit
unknowingly. Then with sincerity, tell any personal requests
that you may have to Kami. (GII Fukushima Gihe’e 4-1,2)
Even a monkey sometimes falls from a tree, and great scholars
make mistakes. If you think climbing a tree is dangerous, you
will be very cautious when doing so and will not get hurt.
However, when you become a little better at climbing, you may
become careless and get seriously hurt of die. Conceit can lead
to a serious disaster. You should practice faith carefully even
when you are healthy. (GIII Jinkyu Kyogoroku 184)

Editor’s Note
Dear Reader,
I hope this December children’s newsletter finds you in
peace and happiness.
I hope you had a wonderful
Thanksgiving!
I certainly did!
And especially this
Thanksgiving, I have much more to be thankful for.
On Veteran’s Day, I took my dad to the ER for the first
time in his life. My dad had been having unexplainable fever
spikes and abdominal discomfort since July of this year.
They’d come every 9 days or so. And these fever episodes
would only last a day. The next day, dad would be perfectly
fine. So, regardless of many episodes of encouraging him to
seek medical advice on what’s causing these problems, he
strongly refused, saying, “I’m fine.” However, one day dad’s
complexion looked dusky and slightly
yellowish, that’s when I forced dad to
consult with a doctor and get labs
tests. We had suspicions that it was a
gallstone but he wasn’t in pain, so
that’s one of the classic symptoms he
was missing. I was worried it was
hepatitis A, because it was spreading
in Hawaii. But then his yellow skin
lasted only a day or two as well and
he’d be fine again.
Dad’s lab showed a spike in liver enzymes and bilirubin
and a whole bunch of other things. He got an x-ray taken,
HIDA scan done and abdominal ultrasound. The good news
was that the doctor said it’s not cancer or hepatitis. But the
confusing thing was they said it’s not gallstones. The doctor
was puzzled. The next doctor’s appointment was three weeks
away because the office was booked. Dad felt well again in a
couple days. We discovered that the fevers and abdominal
discomfort comes around when he ate rich foods. So, for the
time being, he was eating like a vegetarian, and he’d be ok.
However, on Veteran’s Day, dad
looked critically ill. He had severe
chills, nausea, vomiting, yellowish
skin and extreme weakness. I was
very worried that he was going to
die. I prayed in the hiromae and
mediated to Kami-Sama that we
will take dad to the hospital. Dad
finally agreed to go to the hospital.
So my husband and I took my dad
to Pali Momi Medical Center ER.
They took him in right away and hydrated him with IV fluids.
They took several blood tests. His lactate levels were elevated
and white blood cell count was very high—indicating an active
infection. Dad had sepsis. If left untreated, he could have
died. While in the ER, they took a CT scan. And the doctor
came and explained that they have clearly discovered a
gallstone more than a centimeter in diameter!
Bringing my dad to the ER was the last resort. As much as
possible, I wanted to circumvent the ER. But this was indeed
an emergency. The ER doctor told me it was a very good
thing we brought him in; otherwise his situation would have
really worsened.

Gallstones don’t necessarily kill people. But the
blockage and sepsis that resulted from the gallstones can.
Now that dad’s problem was clarified, I felt a sudden sense
of relief that he will be ok. The doctors, nurses and all
other staff were very kind, professional and caring. I felt
safe leaving my dad in their care.
The next day, they took out the stone via ERCP
(Endoscopic Retrograde Cholangiopancreatography). They
also put in a temporary stent to open up the common bile
duct. My dad’s gallstone was completely blocking the
common bile duct. So, every time he tried to eat rich foods,
which require more bile (green liver juice) from the liver, it
was backing up into his liver, making him very sick. The
backup juices were creating a life threatening infection. Dad
was set to go home the next day,
but when I went to pick him up,
the surgeon wrote new orders to
have his gallbladder removed that
evening.
It was sudden, but
because he had been chronically ill,
the gallbladder was very sick, and it
was better for the gallbladder to
come out while he was still
hospitalized. I told dad to make
sure he says thank you and I’m
sorry to Mr. Gallbladder before removing it.
He had surgery on November 14. Thankfully, it was a
laparoscopic removal of the gallbladder. So, they only
poked 4 holes in his abdomen (including the naval). The
surgery was finished without complications and dad
returned to his room.
I was relieved that he tolerated the procedure well. But
what worried me next were his post-op vitals. His blood
pressure was 190/100 and heart rate was only 36 beats a
minute. And he was only breathing 5 breaths a minute.
Luckily he was on the Telemetry
unit, so they monitored his vitals
every 15 minutes or so. It was
getting late, and we had to head
home. I told the nurse to give
me a call if anything happens. I
was so worried about my dad. I
work as a nurse in the hospital,
and a heart rate below 50 calls
for the Rapid Response Team.
But I went home and prayed
intently to Kami-Sama. This is the hardest I ever prayed for
my dad. I only have one dad, and I didn’t want anything bad
happening to him. Praying at our house altar gave me a
sense of reassurance—that I entrust whatever happens
from this point in the care of Kami-Sama. Thankfully,
morning came without receiving any calls from the
hospital—that was a good sign. And before I called my dad,
he called me and said that he is feeling much better, and that
he was set to go home that afternoon.
Even prior to dad’s discharge, his blood pressure was
very high. The top number was 190s. He usually doesn’t
run this high. And I told him that it’s probably due to the

stressful situation and the fact that he had a ton of IV fluids
pumped into his dehydrated body. He got discharged on
November 15. This is coincidentally the same day as the
Founder, Konko Daijin’s Divine Call to the Founder and his
Family: November 15, 1859. Also known as the Rikkyo Shinden.
Throughout the days of his recovery, he lost all the added
water weight and discovered that he had
lost a total of 20 pounds since July!
The greatest weight loss happened in
the emergency. He became so skinny,
his trousers became very loose.
Interestingly, a day after dad got
discharged (11/16), I got a call from my
cousin Masami in Shikoku. She said
that Gramma Nobuko (dad’s mother) is
in critical condition. She had been in
the care home for some time. Clayton and I went to see her
just a month ago when we went to Japan for our honeymoon.
A gut feeling told me I needed to visit her while she was living.
The very next day, November 17, my cousin notified me
of Gramma Nobuko’s peaceful passing. She was 92 years old,
and surrounded by many of her family members. My dad
immediately mentioned that his mother had passed away in his
place. In Japanese it is called Migawari. Her celebration of life
ceremony was held the very next day. In Ehime, it is
customary to have funerals a day after the
passing of a person.
And they are
immediately cremated. Since dad was still in
the recovery process, he was not able to
attend the funeral. But instead, we held our
own ceremony in her memory at Wahiawa
Church simultaneously as they were
conducting the service in Japan.
Dad called Shikoku after the ceremony
and our relatives were mentioning that
Gramma Nobuko must have felt at peace after having seen me
and Clayton a month ago. She had waited for us. Kami-Sama
and Konko Daijin knew that I wanted to see Nobuko
Obaachan one last time. And it was possible. I am truly
thankful for this blessing. I am truly thankful that I had such a
kind, caring, generous, beautiful gramma. Her memories will
live on in me forever. I am also happy for my dad that he was
able to meet his mother for the last time, earlier this year. He
felt that was going to be that last time he would see her, too.
And it was true. Everything happens for
a reason. We were very fortunate to be
able to see Gramma Nobuko while she
was still physically living.
Weeks after my dad’s discharge, I
looked in my dad’s hospital admission
folder and found a piece of paper with
several names jotted down.
He
mentioned that they were the nurses,
doctors, nurse aides, housekeeper and social worker who took
care of him for the 5 days he was in the hospital. He did not
realize how many people are involved with the care of just one
patient. This health ordeal was a learning moment for all of us.
There’s a Konko Teaching that goes, “Being cured is not the

only thing to be grateful for. Always being in good health is.” (GIII
Konko Kyoso Gorikai 46). Looking back at 65 years of my
dad’s life, he had been blessed with good health and not
having to go to the ER for all those years. That is truly
amazing.
In all this craziness, we were still able to receive
tremendous divine blessings.
Now, it has been about 3 weeks
since the Veteran’s Day ER visit.
Dad went to his check up and was
told that everything is back to
normal again. His wounds have
healed very nicely and he has
regained much strength and appetite
once again. His blood pressure also
normalized.
I never felt more
thankful for the ordinary presence of my dad watching the
evening news on the couch, since that medical emergency.
Many thanks again to Kami Sama for this blessing, and for
the people who prayed for him and visited him while he was
in the hospital.
My parents always say, “Nani mo okinainoga okage,”
meaning, “It’s a blessing for the day to end without any
incidents.” It’s so true. Our normal sleep/wake cycles, our
normal bodily functions, our ability to see, hear, talk, breathe,
smell, walk, drive, think, eat, digest and
eliminate are all priceless blessings we
receive every day, but pay no attention to
unless that normal function ceases. But
the true sense of gratitude can only be felt
after big scares like the one we
encountered recently.
December is a month full of events!
In Japanese, December is also called,
“Shiwasu,” meaning that even the temple
monks run amok from the busyness.
On Saturday, December 17, the Japanese Cultural
Center of Hawaii will hold its Mochitsuki Demo from 8:30
am till about noon. We will need some manpower. Let us
know if you can help. Then we have Rev. Haruko
Takahashi’s 44th Memorial Service on Sunday, December
18th from 10 am. She actually passed away on Christmas
Eve (December 24, 1972). Let us honor and remember this
amazing sensei, who established our church in Wahiawa.
Christmas Day Sunday will be our
church End of the Year Service at 9
am. We hope you can join us to close
the year properly with a prayer of
thanks to Kami-Sama for all the
blessings we received for the year. On
Friday, December 30th, we’ll hold our
25th Annual Mochitsuki at our church
from 8 am. Prep starts from 7:30 am.
We will need lots of help, and manpower! It’s gonna be
busy, but very fun. It’s an event that I look forward to every
year. Thank you for everything, 2016! It has been a great
year! Looking forward to another awesome year in 2017!
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