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WAHIAWA KONKO MISSION MONTHLY SCHEDULE 
 

June 2013 

1 Sat -Monthly Service for Tenchi Kane no Kami-Sama  

 (7:30 pm)  天地金乃神様 月例祭 

2 Sun -Sunday Service (9 am) *Share Okage Stories 

 -Overview of June schedule (11 am) 

5 Wed -Preparation for Garage Sale (9 am) 

6 Thr -Church clean up (9 am) 

7 Fri -Preparation for Garage Sale (9 am) 

8 Sat -Garage Sale (10 am-2 pm) 

9 Sun -Monthly Service for Founder, Ikigami Konko Daijin 

  (9:00 am)  生神金光大神様 月例祭 

 *Evaluation of Garage Sale.  Share Okage Stories till 11. 

14 Fri -Monthly Volunteer Activity @Wahiawa Gen. Hospital 

 Long Term Care Facility (10-10:45 am) 

-Church clean up (9 am) 

15 Sat -KMH Minister’s Faith Enrichment Mtg. @HNL  

  (1:30 p.m.-3 pm). *Rev. Alfred Tsuyuki (Speaker) 

16 Sun -Monthly Memorial Service (9 am) 月例霊祭  

-Discuss Ohana Camp and Okage stories till 11 am 

-Happy Father’s Day!! 

17 Mon -HCRP Meeting at Gedatsu Church (1:30 pm) 

22 Sat -3rd Ohana Camp at Camp Erdman till 23rd. (9 am regist) 

23 Sun -Day two of Ohana Camp (Ends at 2 pm) 

 -No Sunday Service 

27 Thr -Chorus practice @HNL Church (2-4 pm) 

29 Sat -Church clean up (9 am) 

30 Sun -Sunday Service (9 am) *Evaluation of the camp and 

 Share Okage stories of ½ year appreciation. (Till 11 am) 
 

July 2013 

1 Mon -Monthly Service for Tenchi Kane no Kami-Sama  

 (7:30 pm)  天地金乃神様 月例祭 

 

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. 

Happy Father’s Day! 
 

Dads are amazing 
A true dad makes his family feel safe 
Dads carry a heavy responsibility 

Konko Mission of  Wahiawa 
Summer Ohana Camp 

 

Theme: ABC’s of  Konkokyo: 
Blessed Food 
Date:  June 22-23, 2013 (Sat-Sun) 
Place:  Camp Erdman, Mokuleia 
Time:  Begin Saturday, 6/22 at 10:00 

am.  Registration at 9 am. 
 Ends on Sunday, 6/23 at 2 pm 

 
 

Konko Daijin says… 
People are pitiable.  They 
contentedly pour water in the 
crock without noticing the cracks.  
Then they open the crock and 
find it empty.  Mend the leaks 
before pouring in the water.  
Similarly, mend your heart before 
receiving divine blessings. (GII 

Kunieda Sangoro 8) 

http://konkomissionshawaii.org/WahiawaMain.htm


 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Happy Birthday 
To all the people born in June 

Please continue to receive  

Infinite divine blessings from 

Tenchi Kane no Kami-Sama and 

Ikigami Konko Daijin-Sama 
 

Alexander Furusho  

Jason Adkison  

Jean Noguchi 

We would like to announce the 
passing of  the Late Rev. 
Masahiko Yoshino, who was the 
head minister of  the Konko 
Mission of  Honolulu, who 
passed away at age 82, on May 9, 
2013. We give thanks for his 32 
years of  dedication and service 
to the Konkokyo faith 
community in Hawaii. We pray 
for his eternal peace and 
happiness. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The funeral service was held at the Konko Mission of  Honolulu 
on Tuesday, May 14, 2013 at 4:00 p.m.  After the service was over 
we bid farewell to Rev. Masahiko Yoshino’s body.  Thank you 
very much for everything, Yoshino Masahiko Sensei! 

 

Konko Mission of  Wahiawa Annual Schedule for 2013 
 

7/5 Fri -KMH Young Adult Seminar in Kona (Till Sun 7/7) 
7/14 Sun -Back to School Service 9 am 
7/21 Sun -KMH Volunteer Activity at Kuakini Hospital 9:30 am 
8/21 Wed -Youth Camp from Japan, thru 8/24 in Wailuku 
8/25 Sun -Rev. Masayuki Kodama’s 40th Memorial @HNL 11 am 
9/8 Sun -Volunteer activity at Wahiawa Gen. Hospital LTCF 10 am 
9/15 Sun -Honolulu Church Autumn Memorial Service 10 am 
9/22 Sun -Wahiawa Church Autumn Memorial Service 10 am 
9/29 Sun -199th Birthday of  the Founder, Konko Daijin  
10/3 Thur -Konko Daijin’s 130th Memorial Grand Svc in Japan 
10/6 Sun -Church clean up for Autumn Grand Service 8 am 
*10/11 Fri -Wahiawa Church Autumn Grand Service 6:30 pm 
10/13 Sun -Honolulu Church Autumn Grand Service 11 am 
10/20 Sun -Waipahu Church Autumn Grand Service 11 am  
10/27 Sun -21st  Annual HCRP Peace Prayer at Gedatsu Church 4 pm 
11/10 Sun -Hilo Church Autumn Grand Service 11 am 
11/17 Sun -Wailuku Church Autumn Grand Service 11 am 
11/24 Sun -Rev. Kikue Kodama’s 16th Memorial Svc. @HNL 9 am 
12/22 Sun -Rev. Haruko Takahashi’s 41st Memorial Svc. 10 am 
12/29 Sun -End of  the Year Service 9 am 
12/30 Mon-Wahiawa Church Mochi Pounding 8 am 

*Please note, the Grand Service in October this year will be on Friday,  
the 11th; not the usual 13th of  October.  Due to the 130th Memorial.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Six church members from the Konko 

Church of Amagi, in Japan visited us on 

May 15, after having attended the funeral 

service for Rev. Masahiko Yoshino of 

Honolulu Church the day before.  Thank 

you all for coming! 

Mrs. Yone Victor dances E Huli Makou  



Editor’s Note 
Dear Reader, 

Happy Father’s Day (Sunday, June 
16)!  Many blessings to all the 
wonderful fathers and father figures 
of  this world.  They are the protectors 
of  the family.  True dads make the 
family feel safe and cozy.  They have a 
heavy responsibility when it comes to 
making big decisions for the family.  
Let’s give thanks to our fathers, for if  
it weren’t for them, we would not be 
born.   

The month of  May was extremely busy and an eventful month 
for everyone.   

I salute the graduating class of  2013!  Congratulations to Philip 
Oliveros, who graduated from 
Kamehameha High School this year.  
He is the first grandson of  Ms. Jane 
Suwa, and son of  Ms. Kimberly Suwa. 
He will be attending Kapiolani 
Community College in the Fall.  Reiko 
sensei and I were able to attend his 
graduation at Neal Blaisdell Center.  
Also, congratulations to Nicholas 
Furusho, who safely graduated from 
Wheeler Middle School, and will be 
attending Leilehua High School next 
school year.  We are very proud of  
you, Philip and Nicholas, and pray for your continuous blessings and 
achievements.     

The Reverend Masahiko Yoshino, who was the head minister of  
the Konko Mission of  Honolulu, peacefully passed away and 
became a Mitama No Kami on Thursday, May 9, 
2013 at around 8:10 am.  He was 82 years old.  He 
has performed goyo (divine work for Kami-Sama) 
as a Konko Minister for 32 years at the local 
church.  He was sent from the Konko Church of  
Amagi in Fukuoka, Japan, as a temporary minister, 
but soon, Hawaii was made his home.   

Yoshino Sensei was always full of  smiles.  He 
was a very generous man from my perspective.  I 
remember him since I was about 4 years old.  
Every time the ministers from our sister churches 
came by for our Grand Ceremonies, Yoshino 
Sensei would give my brothers and I a ride to the 
nearby store and buy candies and toys for us.  
Every time we visited the Honolulu Church, he would kindly ask his 
wife, Sugako Sensei to give us an ice cold soda, wrapped in a half  
sheet of  paper towels.  Going to Honolulu Church was a joy I 
remember since I was little.  The 
kindness of  Yoshino sensei left a 
lasting impression on me.     

When I was born, Yoshino Sensei 
and his wife baby-sat my two brothers, 
David and Rodney, while my parents 
were in the hospital.  When our family 
was facing financial difficulties, 
Yoshino Sensei was very kind in 
extending his help to us.  When our car 
got very old and broke down many 
times, Yoshino Sensei offered us his 
car.  I still remember it.  It was a 1980s 

gold colored Chevrolet Citation 
Hatchback that really helped us 
get by.   

He dreamed to live till the age 
of  103, just like his mother.  He 
dodged death many times.  When 
he was around age 18, he almost 
died from peritonitis, due to a 
ruptured appendix.  When he was 
in Hawaii, got into a few auto 
accidents and his car was totaled, 
but he survived.  One day, 
Yoshino Sensei became 

unconscious in the airplane when arriving home from Japan, 
and was sent directly to the hospital from the airport.  Yoshino 
Sensei sustained kidney damage, so he needed to be placed on 
dialysis.  During dialysis, his blood pressure fell dangerously low 

on many occasions.  But each time, 
he would hang in there and had a 
conviction that he will be ok.  In 
his advancing age and slowly 
deteriorating health, he passed 
away.   

His funeral was held on May 
14th at the Konko Mission of  
Honolulu and officiated by the 
Reverend Michiyoshi Yasutake of  
the Konko Church of  Amagi.  
Although his funeral was short in 

notice, many people were able to take their time to attend the 
service and celebrate the life of  Yoshino Sensei.   

He will always be in our hearts.  Although he is physically 
gone, he remains on the same living plane as all of  us.  His 

Mitama Spirit will continue to live on.  Thank 
you Reverend Masahiko Yoshino Sensei for 
everything, we will miss seeing you in person.  

Now for some happier news, my brother 
Rodney Sensei and his girlfriend, Fong, came 
to Hawaii for a visit last month.  They 
originally came for my wedding, which had 
been totally cancelled.  But they already 
bought their plane tickets.  I felt really bad, 
but they came to Hawaii, as usual, with full 
smiles and positive energy that radiates from 
the two of  them.  We enjoyed going to 
various places and they just had more of  a laid 
back, relaxing vacation, instead of  the usual 

death-defying hiking and opihi-pickings that they go to.  And 
while they were in Hawaii, my brother and his girlfriend, Fong 
got engaged!! Yay!  Congratulations!!  I am so happy for them.  I 
hope they enjoyed their time here.  It’s always good to have 

them back in Hawaii.  
The month of  June will also 

be a fun and exciting month.  We 
will hold our 3rd Summer Ohana 
Camp at Camp Erdman, in 
Mokuleia.  This is one of  our 
biggest events of  the year.  A lot 
of  planning, preparations and 
fund raising effort go into this 
camp, and we will be holding it for 
its third year, straight.  The 
blessings of  Kami-Sama enable us 



to continue on.   
The Founder, Konko Daijin stated, when we receive blessings, 

we must relay the message of  our blessed stories, so others who may 
be in a similar situation can receive blessings too.  This is the 
ultimate way to give back to the Divine Parent.  People in general go 
to church, especially in desperate situations.  When they get blessed, 
the church is no longer a part of  
their lives.  The church should be a 
part of  our lives no matter what.  
Then, in all situations, we can 
receive divine blessings.  If  we 
practice true faith, we should be 
getting more and more appreciative 
of  our blessedness with each 
passing year. Let’s show our 
appreciation by relaying the message 
to others.  And make it our promise 
while we live, to pass on the faith to 
at least one person before we die.   

As much as it is a church Ohana Camp we are holding, 60% of  
the attendees are non-Konkokyo believers.  They are new to our 
faith concept.  Which may be a great thing, considering our theme is, 
“ABC’s of  Konkokyo: Blessed Food.”  We will be teaching 
Konkokyo from scratch—the very basics of  our faith.  I am looking 
forward to this camp, which will be held from June 22-23.  Last-
minute applications may still be 
submitted.  I will report back to you 
how our camp was in July’s Children’s 
Newsletter.  

Now, I am going to talk about a 
totally different topic here.  My family 
and I and some other Konko church 
members and ministers went on our 
annual Grave Hunt and Hike this past 
Memorial Day.  The Reverend Koichi 
Konko recorded about 23,000 steps on 
his pedometer.  We had to walk a few 
miles more due to parking further away, 
so we walked a good 6.5-7 miles going 
from grave to grave of  deceased 
military veterans and their families buried at Punch Bowl National 
Cemetery of  the Pacific.  We also went to Honolulu Memorial Park 
and Mililani Cemetery to visit deceased members and a sensei that 
are laid to rest there.   

We had beautiful blue skies and some cool trade winds.  The 
sweet smell of  plumeria and popcorn orchid filled the air.  Grave 
markers were adorned with fresh handmade lei and vases of  flowers.  
Some graves had a plate 
of  local food and cans 
of  beer.  Some graves 
were polished and the 
grass was trimmed nice 
and short. A Mylar 
balloon swayed 
erratically in the wind, 
and reflecting the bright Hawaiian sun.  This is remembering our 
deceased loved ones.  It’s so important to do this, at least once a year.  
The deceased wish to be remembered more than we remember them.  
And here’s where I want to share with you an interesting story. 

Just a couple days ago, I went to work.  I was assigned to be a 
float nurse because we had adequate staffing on our home unit.  I 
was taking a quick snack break and a co-worker was taking his 
dinner break when he casually questioned me, “Edna, do you see 

spirits?”  I replied, “I have seen them, a few times in my life.  
They were more like shadows and orbs.  I don’t see them very 
often.”  He then said, “I see them all the time.  For the past 10 
years.  I went to a psychic and was told that I have three spirits 
that are attached to me.  I don’t know who they are.  But they 
obviously bother me every night at home.  Also, when I used to 

work on another unit of  this 
hospital, I saw orbs and 
shadows very often.  
Particularly this one room a 
few floors up.”  I don’t want to 
mention the exact room 
number here, as it may scare 
you, if  you are ever admitted 
there.  Anyways, according to 
my co-worker that day, he said 
that room was so haunted; it 
was no longer used as a 
patient’s room, but for storage 

instead.  They placed all their bedside commodes and other 
equipment in there, so the hallways would not get cluttered.  
Whenever he needed to get things from that room, he’d see an 
orb just hovering around.  That room was also used as a little 
rest area for tired night shift nurses.  Sometimes he would see a 
transparent silhouette watching his actions from the corner of  

the room.  One time, he knew he 
wasn’t just seeing things, because 
his co-worker was in the same 
room to pick up something and 
they both saw an orb at the same 
time.   

The other co-worker was 
really angry at the faint orb of  
light that was frightening every 
one.  So he yelled at it, “Leave us 
the F*** alone!!!!”  Then the orb 
of  light released an intense force 
of  negative energy and made a 
thunderous sound on the glass 
window pane of  the storage 

room.  It sounded like a man just slamming his hand against the 
glass in anger.  Then it disappeared.  However, time and again, 
the spirit would reappear in the room.   

My co-worker mentioned to me, “I swear to god, one time 
there was a Hawaiian LPN (Licensed Practical Nurse) who was 
also aware of  the haunting on that unit.  She decided that one 
day she will come and bless every room on that unit and chant 

some prayers.  And 
she did.  From the 
very next day, she 
had a psychological 
crisis, fell ill and 
could no longer 
come to work. And 
no one knows what 

happened to her.   
My co-worker mentioned that at home he sees orbs 

hovering around in his room while he, his wife and his little 
child sleeps.  He suddenly wakes up at night and sees an orb, 
face-close.  He was angry and told the orb to go away, but the 
spirit was just fueled with more anger.  It spun around violently 
in his room and vanished for the night, only to haunt them 
again the very next day.  Even if  he moved into a new house, 



the orbs and shadows would still appear.  Only he and his child 
could see the spirits at their house.   

Knowing of  all this information, I was able to piece together a 
definitive solution to the problem.  I asked if  he had any family 
members that are buried in graves on Oahu, and he said yes.  I asked 
if  he worshipped his ancestors, and he said no.  I asked if  he had a 
sacred spot in the house, like an altar, and he said no.  So, I told him 
that he basically chopped off  the roots of  his very existence.  I 
explained how we exist because of  our ancestors.  There is no one 
without ancestors.  Every living thing in this Universe was possible 
because of  those that came before us.  Maybe the three spirits who 
are attached to him are his grandparents.  It’s possible.  Maybe the 
three spirits are the spirits of  the Native Hawaiians that were buried 
under his house.  It’s possible. 

He said that he had a Buddhist 
reverend come to his home to bless it, 
but the minister replied, “I am unable to 
do anything about the spirits that bother 
you, because we are all on the same 
plane.”  Nonetheless, he offered prayers 
and handed him a sacred talisman to 
hold on to or affix to the wall of  his 
house.  The spirits still bothered him.  
And it’s not because the prayers have no 
powers.  I think that whether one is 
haunted or not depends mainly on the heart of  that person.  No 
matter how much praying someone else does for a house, it will be 
useless, unless the head of  the household has a firm conviction in 
the power of  the prayers and he has the heart to reach out to the 
spirit to ask why they are bothering him.   

Let me ask you a quick question before I go on…What comes 
to mind when you have a priest come to bless a haunted house?   

Majority of  the people would expect the spirit to be removed 
from the place.  They want to kick it out.  This is exactly the 
opposite concept of  house blessings and ground breaking 
ceremonies in the Konkokyo faith tradition.  In Konkokyo, we want 
the spirit to remain where it is.  We ask permission from the Great 
Spirit, Tenchi Kane No Kami-Sama to be allowed to build our 
structure on its ground.  Then we apologize for any irreverence we 
may be committing during our building 
and moving-in process.  We apologize if  
we are insulting any spirits, or 
unwittingly trespassing.  Before building 
a house, the first thing that is critical in 
blue printing is where you will be 
constructing the altar, or where the 
makeshift altar will go.  If  we hold the 
scared items as priority, everything else 
will go smoothly.  We want to keep the 
original spirit tenants there so they can 
be our guardian spirits.  And they were 
there first any ways.  We have no right to 
boot the spirits out—because, trust me, they won’t budge.  They 
aren’t afraid of  the ti-leaf, they are not afraid of  sacred ropes, holy 
water, purification salt, or a talisman.    

Anyways, so I mentioned that there is one sure way to keep the 
spirits at peace.  I suggested that he build his own makeshift altar in 
his house and dedicate it to the spirits of  his ancestors.  I told him 
to offer a cup of  water every single day, without skipping a day.  If  
we cannot go without drinking a cup of  water, spirits are the same.  
If  we can take the time to eat three meals a day + snacks on a daily 
basis, it shouldn’t be hard to offer at least a cup of  water every day 
to the altar.  The cup of  water will serve as acknowledgement of  the 

existence of  the spirit.  With the offering, I told him we must 
give thanks for allowing us to live in the home that we are living 
in.  Do this faithfully, and the spirits that are attached to him 
will be content and will no longer bother him.   

The very next day was very strange.  I woke up to a vivid 
dream that clearly identified the man that was haunting the 
storage room of  the hospital.  It was an 83 year old man, with a 
bald head with some side trim.  He was a thin, Caucasian man, 
and about 5 feet 8-9 inches.  His back was bent and he had a 
colostomy.  I am guessing he had colon cancer.  He was very 
distressed and was screaming, “I want to kill myself.  I have no 
friends and family.  I am all alone!”  I am guessing a suicide 
occurred in that room.  Anyways, in my dream, I took him by 

the hand and guided him to the 
veranda of  the Honolulu Church 
(strange that the dream location 
was there), facing the large stone 
and rock garden on the parking lot 
side.  There was no parking or 
buildings in front of  us—just a 
nice green grassy field of  small 
wild flowers.  I put my hands 
around his back and comforted 
him.  I could even feel the warmth 
of  his body and thin bony figure.  I 

pointed to the clear blue skies and the beautiful greenery.  I said, 
“We are all born amid divine blessings, live amid divine blessings, 
and die amid divine blessings.  When we can be appreciative of  
the blessings of  Heaven and Earth, we will naturally be blessed 
with peace when it is time.”  His distressed face turned into a 
smile and he walked back to his bed and slept peacefully.  There 
was an elderly woman sitting next to him and smiling warmly.  I 
am guessing it is his wife that had passed before him.  Then the 
dream ended. I felt his spirit at peace now.  I remembered his 
name in my dream, but when I woke up, I forgot his name.   

Although I do not see Mitama Spirits very often, Kami-
Sama allows me to encounter them in my dreams.  I am very 
grateful for this.   

I went to work on the day I had the dream and I saw the 
co-worker who told me about his 
hauntings.  When I had the chance, 
I asked him if  he tried what I 
suggested to him the other day, but 

he said, “No, I am too busy.”   
Everyone is. The act of  offering a 
glass of  water on a daily basis to an 
unseen energy force can be a real 
pain—far more painful than 
encountering spirits for some 
people.  It can be a difficult 
tradition to adopt, if  we cannot be 
appreciative or cannot find the 

meaning and significance of  doing so; which is why such 
practices must be handed down to us when we are very young, 
and our brains are still soft and absorbent.  It’s never too late to 
remember the deceased people who became the foundations of  
our existence.  In revering our ancestors and friends who have 
gone before us, they will give us positive feedback.  Placing 
fertilizer and water to the roots of  the tree will enable to tree to 
have strong branches and lush green leaves.  The same concept 
applies for us humans.  Revere the ancestors and we will 
naturally thrive. I am wishing you a wonderful June.  Thank you 
again for reading to the end!!               Aloha, Edna Yano      


