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The Ideal Family Workshop


Part III

Testimonies

Mrs. Hyun Shil Kang: Testimony

Translated by Mitchiko Wilding

March 9, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)


TF: Now that there was a man who endured and worked with a dream in his mind. How much sympathy God has for him.  So God summoned people, sent people to me: "Go and see Rev. Moon."  Those who live the present as if it is the future become people of heaven. God remembers them.


It was the same Ban Min Gol, Mrs.(?) ... clogged by the shimjung of the fall.  Hyun Shil Kang joined the UC at that time. An evangelist with a tent church in Bom Il Dan. She heard of a strange man.  She came to visit every day, left her church and decided to believe in the UC.  This is how SW witnesses.  SW protects members. Things go beyond what is said in the Bible and the UC has continued till now through many miracles. 

Good evening. Thank you for your hard work for the will of God through these many years. My English is poor, so I will speak in Japanese.  I am so grateful we can meet together because of our TP in Jardim for these 40 days. I believe that today instead of giving my own testimony, I will speak about TF.


I met TF May 10, 1952. I was a student studying at seminary and was witnessing as a member of the Presbyterian Church.  I made all kinds of effort because I believed in Jesus Christ. He was a truthful man, so I tried to follow his example. I loved Jesus so deeply from the bottom of my heart. I believed surely that because I loved Jesus deeply if he were to come back on the clouds, he will come and visit me. I especially prayed when the moon was full in tears waiting for Jesus to come.  I waited with the faith that because I loved Jesus I had to meet him, and because Jesus loved me, he has to come and meet me.  


I also strongly believed that because TF had escaped from North Korea to Pusan and because I was praying to meet Jesus, that I was able to meet TF. It was because of the power of prayer.  At that time a university student came to me and told me if I go to visit that young man living in the cardboard hut, he is saying something very interesting. She encouraged me to visit him.  I told her that because we are living in the last days, many people say they are the Christ but are not, so she should not go. I told her I will go and check it out, then tell her about it.


I prayed for one week I asked God, "If it is your way, please open the way for me to meet him, but if it is not your will, please block the way."  I was going to go visit someone to witness to someone, but as I was praying at the church, I remember that young man. Because it was raining, I went to visit him. If it had not been raining, I would not have gone to visit him. I received the inspiration to go visit him.  If he is a wise and good man, then I should witness to him. Because my motivation was to witness to him -- you were witnessed to by father -- but TF said, "You came to witness to me.  Don't you feel sorry about that." He even asks me this now.  I am so small. Imagine that I wanted to witness to TF. When I think about it, I think it was a joke. 


The lady student had said she had only seen men, no women there.  And she had only seen them get water at the well.  I asked some people if there is a place where there are a few men living and cooking together.  No one knew where it is. Further up the hill, one lady told me to go further up. She had seen men come to get water at the well.  I was washing my hands at this well. A middle-aged lady came up to me.  She had given TF food every month at Hung Nam Prison.  She asked me, "Are you working?" I replied, "No, I am a disciple of Jesus. I believe in Jesus."  Wherever I went and whoever I met, I always talked about Jesus. That is why I replied that way. I had to talk about Jesus wherever I went. 


Right by the well was a terrible-looking hut, like one for animals. It was like a hut for animals made of cardboard and pebbles. I prayed and then went to the house. Inside on the ceiling I saw leaves. The wall was of clay.  The walls were small.  When I saw this miserable-looking hut, I felt if someone lives in such a miserable place, he must have deep resentment about his life.  How miserable this person must be.  


Then a young man came into the room.  It was Father, Rev. Moon. The first impression I received from that young man was of a person who works in industry, a day worker.  He wore dark Korean-style pants and a western style shirt.  She thought no one wears Korean and western together. It looked pretty bad. His socks were dark like those the U.S. soldiers used to wear. 


The young man asked me where I was from. I told him that I was a Presbyterian Church missionary from further down the hill. He looked surprised.


Then he said, "This day, May 10, is a wonderful and significant day. You came on a wonderful day. This morning I just finished writing the original Divine Principle. I just came from the North to the South."


The present Principle book you are reading was written in 1966.  The one before that, Explanation of the Principle was written in 1967.  But the original Principle TF wrote was completed that morning, May 10, 1952. 


At that time TF was praying that he had come from north to south but was not able to find anyone then.  He prayed desperately to God to send him someone who loves and believes deeply in Jesus.  Because he was praying for someone to come, then Mrs. Kang came.  That is why he said, "Today is such a significant day."  


When you study the DP, first there is Intro, Principle of Creation, Fall and History. But when TF spoke to me, he spoke about the coming of the Messiah, the second coming.  He told me that Jesus was not coming on the clouds, Elijah came to John The Baptist, and Christ will come with a physical body. I was so surprised that Jesus would return with a physical body on earth. If he does, he has to come from somewhere.  then TF told me that Jesus is coming to this land of Korea. 


Because it was such a small room and he was speaking so loudly and only to one person, I was kind of uncomfortable. I was here and TF was there (pointing). He came closer to me at the climax, so I was a little scared. I saw his face. He then stepped back, but when he came to a climax again, he again stepped closer to me. I asked myself, "Why does he have to shout at me? I am only by myself. Why doesn't he speak softly to me?"  I stared at him, and he stared at me.  Shortly, his eyes began to shine, so I thought there was something wrong with my eyes or with his.  I felt something might happen today when I go home.  


I later understood that his mission was not to save one life, but that of the whole world, of all humankind. Later I realized why he shouted and spoke so loudly. He was speaking to the spirits and to all humankind.  I represented the world. 


Looking at TF, I believe we don't witness to just one person, but to the whole world.  That is our mission.  We have to always witness to the whole world, to all humankind and to the SW.  The Father who speaks to a big audience and the Father who  spoke to me was the same Father.  He had such absolute faith and such confidence when he spoke.  He did not say it may be this way or that way; he spoke with absolute confidence. 


He asked me, "Are these God's or Satan's words? If you don't believe these are God's words, just go die. Then you will find out."  Later I realized that when TF spoke, there was a struggle between God and Satan.  God was trying to take me and also Satan was trying to take me.  But Father spoke with such strong confidence that God was able to claim me. 


The fact that you are here having faith and representing your country as national messiahs, I believe it was not easy for you t do this. I believe that if we as national or tribal messiahs speak with absolute confidence with 1000% conviction like TF, then I believe you can bring great victory. 


TF was like that then and he is like this now.  He is unique, unchanging and absolute.  He was like that and is still like that. He has never changed. TF did not even have a cup, so he was using an intravenous bottle for a cup.  When he speaks the words of God, he gives his whole live like a life and death situation.  He totally gives himself. We need to follow his example.  


I must touch on the important things. If I tell all that happened that day, it would take too long.  TF spoke for three hours. I felt like escaping and running away, but TF said, "You have to eat dinner here." I could not say anything.  


Dinner was served on a tiny Korean dinner table. There was rice, kimchee and a little tofu.  The rice was not bought but from care.  TF asked me to pray, but because he was speaking so loud for three hours, I felt so small and tired. I told him I did not want to pray, so he prayed. I was used to praying for three or four hours every day.  But I always asked God to give me something.  That was the content of my prayer.  But Father's prayer was completely different. He prayed how he could comfort and liberate God, how he could do something for God.  He prayed with tears, and tears don't like. It was from his heart.  He had no voice so he prayed silently, then he continued praying out loud when his voice returned.  . . .


Then TF told me this house is open all day long and at night.  He said that so many people wander around searching for the purpose of creation and other questions. He wants to save them. TF invited me to return. I said if I have time, I will return.  He said, "No, you need to make the time."


I left the house, but heard someone following me.  I looked back and saw that TF was following me. He followed me to my house.  At my house, he begged me to please come back and listen to his teaching all the way to the end.


The next week Thursday I went back to hear the word.  Then I returned every day. It was amazing. I was pulled to that place every day.  TF's teaching was like wine; I got drunk on the words of God.  I went after supper and then realized it was 4 a.m. in the morning.  I realized I would be late for my church gathering. He said I still had 15 minutes, "I will take you there." Then he took her to her church.  He took me to church, and then left.  I came to early morning prayer.  I spoke and prayed, then something happened. People pulled their hair, fell on the floor, pulled their skin.  Many things happened at that prayer meeting.   I wondered why. I had not had time to prepare. Later TF said he was praying for that meeting right by her church for that meeting. 


On Saturday I used to go door to door witnessing. I came to TF's house. He invited me in, but I told him I had to witness and could not come in now.  He invited me for twenty minutes, so I went. TF said I had heard my teaching for three days. He said I should pray and ask God whether what he was teaching was true or not.  So, I went home to pray. 


On Monday I did not go to school, so I went to church and prayed. I felt there are many people who bring and teach the truth, but no one practices it. When I felt that in prayer, then I could not speak any more.  for three days I could not speak. I prayed to God, but there was a deep wall. "I can't touch you, God."  During those three days, I experienced what it is to live in hell.  In established churches, they say hell is a place of fire where we go after death, but for me hell was when God leaves me, when I leave the direct dominion. In our life, if God leaves you, that is hell. Then I prayed to God, "You can take everything from me, but do not take away the spiritual relationship between you and me." 


I know that you came all the way from the other side of the world, but while you are here you must hear the voice of God during this workshop.  You must deeply experience him. I prayed desperately to God at that moment.  Please do not take our relationship from me; you can take anything else. 


On the fourth day I prayed, I received a revelation. A voice told me, "If you cannot love your brothers and sisters, how can you love invisible God?" That voice came to me. I realized I was committing sin, that I did not even love my brothers whom I can see physically.  Then, how can I ask God, who is invisible, to love me? During this time not only could I not speak, but I had a headache and could not breathe well.  Then I deeply repented in tears that I could not love my brothers and sisters. Then I could speak.


I went to see TF. He asked me why I did not come.  I told him I had been in hell and could not speak.  I told TF I lost three days; "you have to pay for those three days or do something!" I told Father.  He told me clearly that because I had not believed in Father, because I was unfaithful, that is why I had to go through hell.  Also, I had not believed what TF had taught me; that is why I had to go through hell for three days.


Mrs. Kyo had followed TF from North Korea.  She told me how wonderful TF was. She was trying to convince me.  Later she told me TF was the second advent.   But I could not believe that a person with a physical body could be the second Adam. I asked her how she came to believe in Father or Master as they used to call him.  She told me she had had a revelation and had heard the voice of God.  She said because it is spiritual, she cannot describe it. But she told me if I pray with a sincere heart and pray desperately, then I can hear God.  I tried to follow her advice praying desperately with a sincere heart.  One day at my church I heard God's voice.  It said, "Your citizenship is in heaven. Jesus will bring the citizenship. Do you want to hear the voice of God?"  


Before I met TF, I had never heard that voice, but I heard it many times with TF.  The voice spoke to me three times, "Your citizenship is in heaven. Jesus will bring the citizenship. Do you want to hear the voice of God?"   I looked up to see who was speaking, but I saw no one.  But for sure I heard the voice. 


Then I returned to TF and told him, "When I was praying I heard the voice three times."  I told TF, "I can't become crazy. I am a missionary."  Then TF said, "If you become crazy for God, that is good."  


Then I had another struggle: should I accept TF or not.  I decided to join. Once I decided to go this way, the seminary, church, family and friends all started to persecute me.  Because I received persecution from everywhere, I decided to leave TF. I went to say goodbye to him. When I looked a pine tree, I will simply say "Good bye" and not enter.  When I went there, TF was already outside the house.  I just bowed. When I wanted to say something, until then his face was gentle, but at that moment he was quite angry. I was so surprised.  I did not want to go inside, but TF just entered the house, so I followed him in.  Before I opened my mouth, he said, "Why did you come here today?" I said nothing. He said, "You were walking by the pine tree and decided you wanted to say good bye to me." He knew what I was thinking.  TF knows everything and everybody, what they are thinking and doing.  If you know and believe that, then you will come to know TF.  


Then TF began to speak. He said he can be successful in any area: business, etc., but because he is crazy for God, he is wearing winter clothes in summer. He is crazy for God and crazy to save mankind.  When I heard that, I felt so bad. My conscience really bothered me. I had been Christian all my life. I had been crazy for Jesus but not yet for God.  He had told me he was crazy for God and crazy to save mankind.  I had to repent because I realized I had never achieved that.  TF had seen what I was thinking, yet the room he was in was so miserable.  I thought his place was so miserable, how can he bring people there? He asked me, "Do you have a Bible?" I said, "Yes."  "Open it," he told me. "Read 31." It was Mathew . 14:31.  TF told me to read it. "You have no faith. Why do you doubt me?" "Read it loud," he said. so I read it again. He took the Bible and said, "These are not my words; these are the words of God.  You doubted again."  


Many things happened when I doubted or decided to leave.  Things happened that prevented me from leaving. TF told me that SW was witnessing to me.  Whenever I wanted to leave, I could not leave.  


Once I asked TF, "You teach with the number 40 days, 40 years, 4000 years. Why don't you say 39?"   I did not realize it, but TF said I was bleeding from my mouth. I looked and found it was true; there was, in fact, blood coming from my mouth.  TF told me, "You came alone quietly, but you cannot leave quietly alone as you came."  


The established churches ministers and clergy, if they want to publish a book, it takes a whole life to publish one volume, but TF has spoken so many words, over 250 volumes.  All his titles are different. This way you can see these are not his words; they are a revelation from God.  


I know members throughout the world are working so hard and struggling, but if you look at TF's life, at the struggles and trials he has been through, you cannot compare that to your own life. 


Whatever I did, God always answered my prayers. He has always been beside me. When you go through your life of faith, God is also beside you.  If you believe absolutely, then according to your attitude and faith, you can gain that. You will gain answers. If you doubt, on the other hand, then the doubt will come as you doubted. If you have absolute faith, then you will gain results according to your attitude. 


I lived in Japan for six years, traveling all over Japan.  When I told them, when they have absolute faith, then the result will come, then six sisters who had been unable to give birth, then believed and were able to give birth.  If you believe, you will receive answers. 


I have so many experiences when I believe something will happen.  When I have no money in my account, then someone puts money in my account.  god knows every detail of my life, if I lack something, he provides. When you go back to your country, if you have absolute faith in God, he always provides and will answer your prayers.  I believe also if you go back to your country and believe absolutely, if you believe TF is the messiah and savior, this will happen.  Please remember that so you will fulfill your mission in your country.


Let's pray. Thank you HF for this precious time.  We are gathered here as members from all over the world.  I am so grateful that you have given us this precious time talking about you and TP.  We pray that you and our TP guide each of the members.  Wherever they go, please give them spiritual blessings so that they can save many people.  This is such a precious time.   During this 40 days we must see God and experience him. We must hear his voice.  With the blessings we receive here, we can save our nation. We can save the people of our country.  I pray that you will work and help each one of us.  today, I explained who our TF is.  That he is pouring his heart out for the sake of this world.  We also want to totally invest ourselves and follow our TP. We sincerely pray this.  We want to 

offer our prayer with gratitude in the name of our TP.  Amen.

Mrs. So Cha Moon:  Testimony

February 7, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

Mrs. Moon So Cha, joined 1955, Leader in VOC movement. Husband is a national Messiah to Latvia and president of the Korean-Japanese Association. They have 2 children who are blessed and 2 grandchildren.


I am a 72 Blessing couple; my husband is Dongsok Chong. I am president of the international VOC movement. Our offices are in the Segei Ilbo building, but I have come for the 40 day workshop. When I saw how TP have pioneered East Garden Jardim, I feel very grateful, but at the same time very sad. My 40-day workshop ends Feb. 8.


I entered the UC Dec `14, 1955. I was Korean 16 years old.  I was attending the third year of Ehwa Middle School.  Before I joined the UC I attended the Presbyterean Church called Kwang Nim in Seoul.  


The leader of the youth movement of that church was a fourth-year student majoring in politics. He tried to witness to me and came every day to my house.  He guided the students in the church.   He explained that the fall was not the eating of a literal fruit.  Because I attended Ehwa Middle School, we studied the Bible. It was a Christian school established by Missionary Scranton(?). I had thought it was a literal fruit, but as I studied the DP I came to understand it was illicit love.  


My mother was a devout Christian and went to pray in the mountains.  The person who ran the prayer place was Naoun Chang Myung.  One goes there to pray for 40 days.  My mother used to go there, and I accompanied her. My mother prayed on a huge rock.  She felt the son was falling down upon her.  She received the Bible and was also speaking in tongues and prophesying.  I also could feel the truth of the Bible, spoke in tongues and prophesied.  The person who witnessed to me, seeing that kind of faith, tried to get me to join the UC.  The congregation of the Presbyterian Church was about 1000. It was a famous church.  My mother was in charge of the prayer meeting at 4 a.m. in that church.  A few hundred believers gathered at 4 a.m. and read the Bible.  At that time I could feel that Jesus would come to Korea as the messiah.  But the person who tried to bring me to the UC was only interested in me because he wanted my mother.  After I studied the fall of man and the DP, I realized I wanted to join.  I reported to my Mother.


At that time TF was imprisoned and the persecution was the most severe. The UC was considered an immoral church.  That was the time of Maria Park, the president of Ehwa University.  Her husband was MP.  Because of theeir political power, the persecution was severe.  Senior students from Ehwa universty, `14, were expelled.  It was all because of Maria Park.  At Yong Su(?) university, 3 people were expelled.  It was at that time that I joined the UC.  My mother told me that I must not joinj that church.  But I told her that, even if she persecutes me, I must sign membership in that church.  At the Chung Padong HQ, she went with 12 friends of Ehwa university.   Yu Sook Yong Shi, another student, was majoring in English.  I graduated from Ehwa in Sociology.  Two friends tried to guide me to go to the church to sign membership, but my mother severely opposed that so I could not go.  I kept after my mother, so she said she would come check it out and I could sighn membership.


That was 40 years ago.  TF's age was 35.  He was a young man.  There was a low table with a white tablecloth.  TF came to give the service. He was wearing a soldiers shirt.  TF sang the song of the garden guiding the congregation directly. There was no MC.  There were perhaps 30- people. It was very cold, so there was a heater.  When TF sang and gave the sermon, then he hit the table very strongly. I was spiritually sensitive, so I saw heaven's door opening and the Holy Spirit came down.  Kang Jo Won and other members were just kneeling on the floor. there were no chairs.  When TF prayed strongly, the people were elevated from the floor.  It was a spiritual phenomenon.  Because of the strong persecutionj, if the holy Spirit were not working, people would not have come.  I was sitting in front, so TF toucheed me and prayed.  I could feel the Holy Spirit completely come through my body. I was very warm.  I realized that the church I had been attending with a congregation of `1000 people, that TF was much more respectable than that leader.  


That is how I came to join the UC. I had come with my mother.  At that time, because I was a student at school, I could not hear the DP, but my mother went every day to hear the DP from former President EU.  He had a problem with one leg, but he was standing at the blackboard teaching.  TF knelt in the back.  When my mother listened to the DP, when a spiritual phenomenon happened, she would run to the back and made a full bow before TF.  She knew he was the nmessiah.  But the persecution was so severe that one could not even say the word messiah.  In that way my m0other joined.


One time TF gave a serfvice.  My mother closed her eyes and was praying.  She felt her body was divided in half.  Jesus came to her.  On the right was TF and on the left Jesus, and they becAME ONE.  She realized at that moment that TF came to fulfill the miswsion of Jesus with his physical body.  At that momebnt she accepted TF as the messiah.  My Father also joined, so I did not have persecution on a famailoy lelvel.  My mother brought 17 others from her church, and received personally the prize for first witnessing.  Kang Kyol   TF was sitting at the front, my mother at the back, and a 36 blessed couple.  Three of them traveled in TF's car all over Korea to do revival meetings.  The went to Taeguk(?), and one whole church comp-letely converted.  


Because the persecution w was so bad, they tried to witness to the church.  The church leader spoke much bad stuff about TF.  My mother threw dirt at him. She was so frustrated.  He was speaking such bad things in front of hundreds of people.  After that Father gave her a nicknamee, "Female General."  My mother went to SW at 60. She had done a lot of fasting.   For 2- years she was in charge of revival meetings and sometimes fainted and collapsed.  When she died at 60-, TF orodered a Sung Hwa ceremony on the level of the HQ. 


I graduated from Ehwa high school and then to Ehwa university. I was blessed in the 72 Couple Blessing. In 1962 in stead of a honeymoon, we went out witnessing. I grew up in Seoul and did not know the country side.  I went to the country witnessing. There was one small room with 16 B&S. We had no kitchen. Cooking was done on the veranda, so when it rainned we were soaked as we prepared food.  I washed the ricie and my husband cut wood and tried to make a fire. We had no money and many members.  We could not afford heat, so at night it was like a refrigerator.  We  tried to witness to high and middle school students by teaching English.  About 50-70 middle and high school students came. Some of them received the blessing in the 430 and 777 blessing.  We should not lose the opportunity to witness to middle and hnigh school students.  We styayed there for 4 years and set up a church in each district in that region.  Chuch members were about 350 after 4 years. Area Sun Cha, TF spoke there once. We bought a small traditional Korean house and built a church in the field nearby. It could seat about 350 people.  We preparped that to welcome TF on his speaking tour.  Now in that area are 1000 blessed families.  


We moved from there to Mkok and became regional leader as husband and wife.  In 1970 I came to Seoul to be a regional director.  At that time in 1973 TF bought the Titanium company.  My husband was put in charge of general affairs of that countyry.


After one year we returned to Seoul.  In 1977 the Ilhwa Incident happened.  The president of Ilhwa had to go to prison.  Her husband was working on the foundation. There was a lot of money coming from Japan.  Persecution became quite severe because we had companies, VOC, and other associations.  When TF returned from America, my husband went to see TF at HQ.  My husband greeted TF and tried to entner his office, but there were people from the tax office who pushed him out of his own office.  The inspectors came to our house and investigated everything.  I had heard of that in advance, so I took all the documents tomy mother's house.  So there was o proof there. He had trouble for one year and six months with the legal department.  The reason was that my father was in charge of all the money that went to various companies.  After one and a half years things calmed down. The president was released from prison, and we returned to normal.  TF asked my husband to take responsibility fort the titanium company.  Afterwards he was responsible for the marble vase company.


In 1994 TF asked my father to go to Japan to be in charge of the Japan=Korean church.  There are about 17 regional Japanese-Korean church regions and 98 churches. My husband was in charge of touring giving speeches in the  churches and collecting donations TF asked for.  The responsibility of the Korean-Japanese assn is the finances for Sun-Moon university. My husband did that until 1998.  


Until December 1998 for 5 years he had been in charge of this assn. Kim Yang Pe ran the UC and there was another association.  TF united the three, and my father was assigned to be NM to L>atvia. Now the person in charge of Japan is Rev. Yoo Jong O.  


The second son of Rev. Eu was matched to my daughter.  My grandson is 4 years old, so I am a grandmother now.


I am working with the Internatiional VOC movement TF estagblished in `1972. 28 years.  Because of the VOC movement in Korea, TF has the title of patriarch.  I am in charge of the women's branch  of VOC, so if there is an important event I He Yo at the Blue House, I am invitged. I He Yo majored in Education at Ehwa and is now 721. I am 61 years old. I was invitged to her welcoming party because she is my senior student. Four of us together had a picture taken.  We have something in common because she is from Ehwa University.  We have a good relationship even though she knows I aminvolved in Rev.Moon's VOC movement.  


Kim Halla was president of the women's branch in 1945(?). VOC because a part of the women's association.  there are 43 women's assns that united and made one  HQ. There are many departments. I am incharge of the environmental department. There are 100,000 of the environmental organization. Even though I am the leader of VOC, I entered that as department chief. when there is a seminar, the the wives of MPs participate.  The president and his wife are always invited. We have a central role to play as VOC in that assn. We can plan with TP's training.  The best leaders of fKorea come to our VOC meetings. I invite the VP or culture and tourism to come and other famous organiizations to TM's speech, and they all come. All of these people respect TM very much like the wife of a king. They think she could be the queen of the world.  They say if a female president of Korea were elected, they would support TM. When we have a seminar for VIPs, I run the seminar.  So, I will play the role of supportingh TM as a female leader.  


I would like to request you will witness for TP. I only see a few workshop participants. That is painful. Please witness about Jardim.  Because ofr the New Years celebration around the 15th of this month in Korea, the Korean members will come arounjd the end of February.  TF wants it and it is my sincere hope that manty will come from North America and Europe. TF wants this so much, so we should do that so that this room is full of 200 to 300 members.  


Also, I hope that in your family there will be much happiness and material blessing.


Q&A: What was the situation of members during TF's imprisonment.  TF did not go by himself. He went with Won Pill Kim, Rev Eu and one other disciple. At that time there were only about 50- members.  We did a lot of Il Jeung prayer.  We prepared food and Father's clothes. The Holy Spirit worked a lot; these people were very open.  TF says when he left SauDe Moo prision. One person in the crowd shouted at TF: "You will not be successful!"  But the church members were united and decided to have a more absolute life of faith.  During three months, they investigated him. They found no proof and he haad a victory.


Q: 1960 Blessing:  Since 1959 TF spoke about this, that he would have holy matrimony. Centering on sisters from Ehwa university, preparation was made.  TM was one year lower than I, a third year Ehwa student.  She was attending nursing school.  Song Jon Women's school.  TM and I had the same route. We nmet on the subway.  We were student members of the same church.  TM attended very diligently students meetings,   I was in charge of the high school students. TM did not come often. I wondered why she did not come.  TM was in a dorm. She thought TM was not free to come and go as she liked.  Tae Mo Nim was working preparing TF's food, and TM sometimes came to the kitchen.  TM wore a traditional Korean dress on the day I think the decision of the blessing was made.  We were bery surprized. After the engagement ceremony, the holy matrimony took place.  TM belonged to the high school federation for our movem3ent. during the ceremony there were 12 female students on one side and `112 male students on the other.  It was the Chong Pa Dongformer headquarters. I was one of the 12 female students in line.  TF had two matrimonies, one western adn one Korean.  Before TF started the matrimony, TF wrote out what everyone had to do it.  God was the mastyer of ceremonies.  We stood in line protectingg TP. There was a choir. All the participabnts were  wearing white robes.   In the Korean wedding, there was an offering table and Korean dresses.


We were very happy. Right away TM became pregnant and gave bnirth to Hee Jin Nim. TF said if she had not become pregnant, he would have sent her to university.  jEvery year after that TM gave birth.  There was not one year that TM did not have a baby in her womb.  At the 72, 120 and 430- blessings TM was pregnant. As a woman, TM's course was so difficult.  We can overcome anything when we think of that.  We cannot imagine how difficult her course was. She was about to deliver at the 777 couple blessing. Someonehad to help her keep her hand up.  It is very difficult to have `14 children.  He jin nim went right away to SW. The last four deliveries were all cesarian. She could not do more than that.  We cannot say anything when we think of TM's course. 


When TM came from Uruguay Jan 9, she had a heavy cold because she worked too hard.  Whenever TF asks her to do something, she does it.  She was sick when she came here, sneezing and blowing her nose, but sat through al lthe photos.  When we think of TM's difficulties, we can overcome anything.  She goes to NY for one day, then Korea and toured 8 cities in Korea doing Hoon Dok Hae. 


Feb. 5, Hyo Jin Nim's blessing will be held, then she must depart for Korea again.  We must wholeheartedly pray for TM and TP.  TM is overdoing it.  TM returns on Feb 17 for TP's birthday, then goes to Japan.  TP read their script many tiimes before she speaks  in public. Arewe that serious?

Mrs. Akemi Nagatomo:  Cancer Cured by Heart

February 25, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

When I first came to Jardim, I was reminded of Africa, and when I heard you singing English songs, I was again reminded of Africa.  The spirit of your singing is different from the Japanese spirit.  


This month I testified to the Japanese members here on the anniversary of a very special dream I had 17 years ago.  On Feb. 22, 1982 while I was a missionary in Sierra Leone, I dreamt I saw TF, and then I went to the hospital.  TF told me I was pregnant. After the dream I did, in fact, go to the hospital, and I was, in fact, pregnant.  


In 1968 I picked up a pamphlet about the UC and went to visit the church.  When anyone asks who was my spiritual parent, I say it was a pamphlet.  In Japanese pamphlet is Kami; it also means "God."  So, Kami is my spiritual parent.  People told me that if there were a section about the uterus in the Guinness Book of Records, then my case would be in that book.


The main reason I came to Jardim was to see TF while he is alive.  I also want to apologize for not accomplishing my mission 100%, and I want to show my appreciation for the blessings I have received in my life.  


Nov. 29 about 18 years ago I had a stillborn baby.  At that time I was in Africa during the dry season. At the time of the burial, I was still in the hospital, so I could not attend it, but my husband and the members went to bury the baby.  That day there was a most unusual, heavy rain for about 40 minutes. Such a downpour virtually never occurred during the dry season. The members felt it was the tears of God for the death of the baby. 


Rather than feeling sad, because Sierra Leone was such a small country, I realized because of the rain that God remembered my baby.  So, despite my circumstances, I even felt some joy because of that. 


&&When I went to my country there is no water, no electricity.  When the sun goes down, it is completely dark.  It is partially Christian, partially Moslem. There only joy was going to church or mosque.  I was not a Christian, but because the church was the only place where people gathered and celebrated together, I learned the Bible stores and celebrated with them. There was not even any paper to make a pamphlet.  I went to visit people and invite them to the church.  I just tried to practice what the Bible says: "Do on to others what you want them to do onto you," and "Serve your neighbor."  I tried to apply those teachings.  


After trying to bring people after a year, one person joined and became a member.  I was  trying to find a second person when I had a dream again. TP was offering their baby at the eight day ceremony.  He invited her to the ceremony and asked me how many people I had witnessed to.  I could not answer but said I was expecting members.  Then TF scolded me for not bringing members, but TM told me to take care of my health and give birth to a healthy baby. In the dream they realized I had nothing to eat. When one is pregnant, one has special foods. My special food is ginger, so TF served ginger to me.  Normally when you eat in a dream, you wake up, but I did not(?).  with that ginger I was able to "hold" myself with the still birth.


I was so determined to bring members that I even counted birds and animals who came by my room. I was so desperate that I said I would even offer my baby.  Then my baby was stillborn on Nov. 29, but God comforted me through the rain.  


After that I began to bring many members one after the other.  I brought 21 members. 


But after the stillbirth, my health began to decline.  I became quite sick and went to New York. I saw a doctor at Sloane Kittering Memorial Hospital.  they said I had cancer.  that was 1982, the time TF was fighting the court case.  At that time TF also said we would need some sacrifices.  Some members had sacrifices and died.  The doctor told me I would live for only about six months, so I assumed I was going to be one of the sacrifices.  Dr. Bergman suggested that I go to Japan to One Heart (Ishi) Hospital.


When I arrived in April in Japan, Tiger Park passed away.  This was the beginning of my life in the hospital. There my doctor told me I had become sick because my mind and body deviated.  He also told her I had created that sickness, so I had to cure it by myself.  The third thing he told me is that I must be grateful to the cancer because through it I became happy.  


I could not accept any of these things the doctor told me.  The doctor is a church member.  He told me there is a cancer character and body type.  He asked me to write the reason I got cancer and he would rate me.  Out of 70 I received 30 points. when I had had a still birth, the doctors had not cleaned me well enough. There was still something in my womb.  That is what I wrote. The doctor told me that I and my husband together had created the cancer, so we had to work together to cure the cancer.  he said cancer does not start by itself. There is usually someone else involved.  He told me that, because my mind and body were not united, the cancer came to me.  He said my best doctor was my husband. 


But I wondered, if my husband was the cause of the stress that led to the cancer, was he my best doctor?  


The doctor also told me that the time during which people die from cancer is no over.  There are cures for cancer.  Dr. Tambarashi showed me 16 cases in which the cancer had been cured.  


I had been told in New York that my life would be only about six months, but Dr. Tambarashi told me I could live.  So, I was confused.  Did I only have three months to live or not?  So I prayed to God, "Am I going to die in three months, or are you going to cure me."  I did not want to think God gave me cancer in order to kill me.


Because I was desperate, I began to look for the way I could survive and live.  With my husband I began to search the DP for a way to live.  the DP says the purpose of creation was to give love and life and ideas(?)/ideal to man.  There is no limit to joy and happiness.


My character is that I can run and live a life of mission, but since I lost my health, I could not do anything. I could  not bring results. My husband told me if I died(?), I will just stay home with God.  


In Japan when you hear the DP, you hear a seminar and have an all night prayer vigil.  When I joined the UC, because I did not understand God, I did not know what to pray.  My father told me to give God my name, address and phone number. then he would be able to remember me. That is how I prayed. Because I did not know God, through the seminar I began to feel there may be God.  I prayed that, "Now I have returned to the house of God.  Now I am back home."  It was February and very cold. I had one blanket.  The moment I said, "I am home," I heard angels say, "Welcome home."  I felt so warm, and I slept like that.


Now that I was sick, I again wanted to talk to God about whether I would live or not.  When I prayed, I began to feel that God is not trying to kill me.  I asked my husband desperately, "Do you need me to live?" He said, "Please live!"  That night I determined that, because I loved my life, I was given a new life.  I wanted to start a new life.  I asked God just as a baby asks for toys, "Can I live? Is that ok?" I asked just like a baby.


Then I began to look for a cure. Is there any way for me to get better.  Many members and friends began to visit me and asked me what kind of sin I had committed or what was wrong with my ancestors.  One person brought me a photo of a cemetery and told me he can give me the best number.  Even my parents were thinking about preparing a cemetery plot for me.


I began to look back and ask why I had gotten cancer. If I had not become pregnant, would I have not gotten cancer.  Or If I had not gone to Africa, or gotten blessed, or picked up that pamphlet, perhaps I would not have gotten cancer.  I wanted to know the answer.  I began to look in a church for an answer. I wanted to find the answer with God. I wanted to say, "Because of God, my cancer was cured."  Because TP had given Dr. Tambarashi the mission to find a cure for cancer, I wanted to be able to say I was cured because of him. Also, because of ginseng tea.  At that time my cancer was about 60 grams in my womb and had spread to eight places. It was also in my lungs.  But when my husband and I decided we would fight cancer with ginseng tea and the advice of the hospital, then at that moment the spread of the cancer stopped.  


I also looked through the DP. On p. 29 it said belief had to be logical, scientific and offer good explanations. 


In the hospital there is a guinea pig for each patient.  The guinea pig had uterine just like her.  Other guinea pigs had the same problem as their patient.  The hospital also studied the guinea pig. I also studied the guinea pig. The doctor gave the guinea pig ginseng tea just as he gave me.  I watched the cure of the guinea pig.  The doctor told me that animals are not fallen.  If the doctor gave the guinea pig ginseng tea without complaint, but I might complain that the treatment is bitter or complain for some other reason.  My husband told me that others said I had strong faith, but he did not think so.  However, if I could cure my cancer, then he would feel I had strong faith.  He said faith is believing something that you cannot see but you believe.  


At the One Heart hospital they proved cancer can be cured.  They were able to explain it scientifically; that helped me. The DP says in order for the physical body to grow fully, we need air, light and water, and also food and soil.  These must have perfect give and take.  Also, DP says that if you get sick, you must follow the reverse course.  You need a central figure, an offering and a mathematical period of time.  I followed this direction.  Because the way to cure sickness and for fallen man to be restored is to follow the reverse course.  In the story of Jesus and the blind man, Jesus said that the man was blind in order to show the glory of God.  I felt that was also the answer for my cancer.  


While I was receiving ginseng and other treatment, the cancer in my uterus and from my lungs came out.  Then my cancer was gone.


The television heard about my cure and made a series about my case.  The program is procommunist, but they wanted to take my story.  I wanted to tell them clearly where I stood.  I gave them a VOC book and a book of TF's sayings about living for others. Even though  I told them clearly where I stand, they still wanted to cover my story.  They begged me to tell my story on TV.  I asked them how much they were going to pay me.  They promised to pay me one million yen.


During the time they were interviewing me, I became pregnant and told them about it.  They were not happy to hear this; they said maybe I had not had cancer after all.  Because they doubted me, they wanted proof that I had cancer. Otherwise, if they broadcast my story, I would have had trouble.  So they went to New York to get the information from Sloan Kittering Memorial Hospital.  They went with me to find out the facts.  At the hospital they found out that it was actually cancer.  They were happy because now they could broadcast her story.  


I also wrote a book about my life.  I famous publisher took my story and published my book.  Of course, I spoke about TF and the UC.  The company promised three times they would mention TF's name and the UC.  


The third part of my TV was broadcast Feb. 20, 1985, the day TF came out of prison. The TF also researched to find other cases like hers, but they found none.  My case was the first in medical history. The Memorial Hospital asked me to report my situation to them.  Many times they asked if I had died.  


When I was returning to Africa, I passed through New York.  I brought my twin girls with me to see the doctors at the Memorial Hospital to prove I had had them.  After that time, they never asked me questions any more.  


When I returned from Africa in 1991, I wrote another book, "The Return Battle(?)."  After I published NHK TV asked me for my story.  The theme was to be why my cancer was cured.  The answer was that my heart cured the cancer.  The director of the program himself had cancer.  So, it was his initiative to broadcast the story.


I had published my book not to make a big profit, but to tell the truth about cancer, that there was a way to cure it.  After the broadcast the TV director told me, because he travels all over the world to get stories, that One Heart Hospital was the only hospital which had researched a cure for cancer and emphasized the importance of the heart.  


From this experience I realized that life comes from love.  I was on a tour of Japan to give my testimony. At one meetings a lady asked me whether God's or my husband's love was stronger. I said God's love, but my answer bothered me.  The lady followed me to the airport and asked again; I told her that the love of God came through my husband.  I asked her why she had asked.  She said she was struggling  whether she should take her husband or God, but after listening to her she said she would convince her husband to come to God.  


Feb. 26, 1982 was the day the doctor told me I had cancer. April 12, 1984 was the day I had twins.  It was a period of 777 days. I could only conclude that there was love.  I realized that sickness or my problems, struggles, obstacles, what matters is how I take that situation.  I realized that I had had to be transformed in order to be cured. 


Jardim training should make us a completely different person.  The issue is how you take that difficult situation.  That situation was given to me by the love of God so that I could grow and be transformed.  


Also, through this experience I was able to see my husband not only from the front but from the back.  I was able to see the situation as a whole.  If you are going through difficulties, try to see the whole situation.  

Q: Role of Sierra Leon members in your cure.

A: One of the members is Edmond Charlie. He was blessed and studied at UB.  When I was sick, the members wrote me letters and encouraged me.  The second person who joined our church was a local priest.  He had wanted to witness to us, but we witnessed to him.  They did not know he was praying.  He is over 60, but he was blessed in Korea.  He asked God which church God preferred, his church or the UC. He received a revelation he should join the UC. So he packed and joined our church.  We advised him to wait, but he insisted.  So, he joined, is blessed and is now active in Africa. 


The first member to join, Samuel, is also blessed and has blessed children. 


After losing my first baby, I had twins. Also, many members joined.  I felt the number of tears I shed for those babies were not many, but God gave me a blessing because of that sacrifice. 

Q: Did Ginseng contribute to the cure of your cancer?

A:  It is proven scientifically that Ginseng tea has certain elements that stop the spread of cancer.  When you get cancer, you lose appetite, but ginseng helps you to regain your appetite.  I was also receiving chemotherapy, which cause a patient to lose energy, but ginseng tea brings energy.  I took a lot of ginseng.  They told me I should take one tenth of my weight.  If you are fifty kilograms, you must take five kilograms.  I took 2.5 kg in three months.  I was told I should take 300 grams in ten days.  You are supposed to take a lot in the beginning, then the rest over three months.  


One Heart encouraged me to have a lot of clean water.  That is why I had to have a lot of ginseng.  In the beginning I took 30- g of ginseng a day.  Now I can take 10 g per day.  


If you have chemotherapy, the side effects are worse than the treatment.  People die because of the side effects rather than the cancer.  But ginseng tea has no side effects at all. 


When I was healthy, I used to sell ginseng tea. It was so heavy, and I did not really understand the value of it.  Now I know why Il Hwa ginseng tea is so valuable, and why TF founded Il Hwa ginseng tea.  It is so good for health.


when Tiger Park was sick and dying, a member wanted to save his life and prayed  to save his life.  But Won Pil Kim said you must pray that God  's will be done. I wanted a longer life, but I also prayed that I wanted to fulfill God's will. 


Thank you very much.

Q: Where can a person buy your book?

A: It is only in Japanese.  

Sidnei Brancalmao: God's Providence in Brazil

February 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

Joined 7 `0 78 Blessed '82 2075 couple 2 children

Life in church and Brazil

Worked in a bank but had time to be active in the Catholic Church youth group and a small band.  I ).  I was `17 or 18 years old.  I became a vice director of the group. I became famous.  


There was a big church with a hall that was not used.  We began to make it beautiful. The mayor and others came with the newspaper for the inauguration.  So I was happy, it seemed.


Then one day one youngman invited me t o a meeting.  He had been in the seminary.   "I heard a missionary from Sao Paulo with some interesting ideas from Sao Paulo.  I had some bad ideas about people from the big city.  He came to the bank. He talked to me for 3 or 4 hours.  He took us to the kitchen by the vault.  He explained the DP to me.  I felt a little proud.   I began to to think he had some ancswers for me.  He taug"  I could only focous on him.  I had read the Bible to try to understand why therte was suffering,etc.   About the SW.  My grandmother came to speak to me, but my priest would not believe this.  He said, "That is just psychology, not spirit." But my mother's voice changed and she said things she never knew.  My father died suddenly.  When my mother had these experiences, I thought I should call protestants.  After a while I felt when a spirit came to my mother.   The spirit told how my father died driving a jeep, passing a simple road, team was cutting trees and a tree dropped in front of him and my father died.  I hnever saw my father. For 4- years my mother did not marry because he disturbed her.  I asked him, Why did you both3er her?:"


Because your sister does wrong."


I scolded him.  "If you are really my father, leave my father in peace.  She is young, let her marry.


One month before I met the DP, my mother was taken for 3 days by spirits.  I had to hold her.  Forced my mother to drink.  One spirit said, "I am Peter," so I asked him many questions about how Jesus died.


My mother sat on the sideof the bed and made as smoking. "Mother?" "I am your great grandmother."  "Why do you disturbe my mother?  Because your grandmother did ..."  I will ask priest to pray for you, if you won't bother me any more."  She maede her mother smoke and drink because she aske that.  Then the spirit left and my mother slept.


After a period I took care of my grandparents, feed them, clothe them, etc.   After I lay down with my grandmother.  She went to the kitchen and drank.  We went to a workshop. Now she is much better. 


I went to a 7=day Workshop.  the same day I was invited to appear on TV.  I prayed to Jesus for guidance. The missionary came to my door inviting me to the workshop.  I thought, "If I died, they would have to get on without me."  I told my mother, "Let's go now."  But she decided not to go. 


After the WS I worked fund raising for 5 weeks.there were only 60 members in Sao Paulo at that time.  We traveled city to city lecturing and witnessing.  Rev. Ralgina, Salobra now leader, was first director of the church.  He was the first leader to travel.  We bought a new van, went to each city for 22 days, went to visit the mayor, groups, to join us for a day of recreation. Sisters educatedthem in medicine.  We had a picnic with them.   Many mayors wrote letters thanking us for our work.  Pastor Movez? gave a speech ....


I wrote down in a big book all that had happened.  As a result of that book, we were able to register as a non-=profit association.   We came to be recognized by many departments.  


We eventually decided to travel throughout all of Brazil.  In each of 12 capitols we had 5-=day workshops.  We sitnessed for 5 days and had workshop for 7 days.  I was asked to give 2 days workshop.  Impossible, I felt.  So I read and explained.  "Do you understand?" I asked the audience.  We traveled some 3000 miles, had trouble with the police and many experiences.    Our results were good by not so good yet.  


One day I lectured a priest who was very smart. I was so inspired talking about the coming of the messiah. I felt Jesus was there.  The priest starated to cry, so did the people and I.  I talked about the miserable situation of John the Baptist. 


At the end, he said, "My son, where did you learn that. I am 45 years old, have read the Bible, but I never understood that poihnt."  Eventually he joine, but he married as a priest, was not accepted by the church, was confuseed.  But I have not seen him lately.


We returned to Sao Paulo, changed the group, some old members.  We went to the other side, Amapa, North along the river.  We tyraveled 4-5 months sometimes.  Then Goyas.  In Brasilia, almost noone came at first, but on Sunday more than 120 people came.  One woman came to one day, then 7 days workshop.  Onesistyer was pastor.  ...


....SC came to one owrkshop, then 7 day. So excited.  Many people came to lectures.  Fetezina, very hot.  One person asked, "May I ask you a question? Are you the messiah?"


Ultimately we broughrt many members and returned to Sao Paulo.  Marion city, one lady rejected us, You are Johova." I am not Jehova.  You have 1 minute.  Not from here, Sao Paulo. Oh, I am sorry, come in.  She eventually joined.  that was during the fourth group.  


I was never president, great leader. I had some responsibility. 


Andonia and Ackley, 2 years and 10- months I was there and in the other city one year.  Very far from Sao Paulo, very isolated.  Makoshi and other tribes are there. Dirt roads and many pot holes. In rain, we often had to push the car.  Sometimes the bridges were washed out. 


Something about Geraldine Ferraro, someone quetionsed about why U.S. persecuted TF.  Made friends of former enemy newspapers.  I told Newspapers to ask me before publishing negative materials about us.


Exposition in Sao Paulo.  


"Unity and Victory: A New Beginning for Brazil."  We contributed a song, president asked about it.  


In 3 years the church doubled, we overcame the difficult situations.  I was always very close tothe church. Often woke up worried about the church. Once `1000 students came. Priest came.  Can we visit the center. Of course.  I hear you brainwash? Does he have a machine.  I showed them the blackboard.  Do you believe in such things?  Go and tell your friends the truth. 


God guided us. 


One priest came to a wortk shop. His bishop found out.  ...


St. Paul?  Often saints came down "I am Jesus, Rev. Moon, St. Paul" but I have to check. But no spirits came down in the North East of Brazil.   Once spirits tried to get me. I felt them in my stomach. I had 40 degrees of fever.  I fought against them. "You have no right to get my body. comebefore me."   Maybe black magic.  then other members had the same symptoms.  One sister could not speak.  Get her photograph.  "Why are you upset. come and show who you are."Say your name. It's me. What are you doing it. Who is your messiah. You believe in RM." A Japanese sister who had spiritual problems waws not bothered that day.    Used TP photo.  Give the spirits a mission to do.   Give them a lecture. 


I asked them what they were doing the day fo their death. Told about Rev. Moon;' you must follow him.  It talked about the fall of man and the rest of the DP.  You have to be strong with spirits. Afterwards I assigned them to different areas of Brazil to protect them against communism.  


Sister's legs paralyzed. I threw cold water on her.  I can't help you any more.  You must fight them off.  She fought and they left. now she is OK, fund raising all over. 

Atsuko Tsuya: Badmitton World Champion

March 10, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

Atsuko Tsuya was former world badmitton champion.  She was blessed to Shigenori Tsuya in the 30,000 couple blessing. Shigenori and Atsuko have a four-year-old son.

Good evening. Badmitton started in India which was occupied by England.  One British bureaucrat on duty in India had a party during which it started to rain.  So they came inside and wondered what they could play inside.  They put a chicken feather inside the cork of the wine, and had tennis racquets.  


The functionary finished his tour of duty and returned to his home, Badmitton.  The game took on the name of his city.  In Europe: England, Denmark and Sweden the game became popular. In Asia Thailand, Indonesia and Malaysia play it a great deal.  In Indonesia it is a national sport.


There are three kinds of badminton: men and women, doubles and singles. 


In 1992 Badmitton became an official Olympic sport, so I never actually competed in the Olympics.  I was playing when there was no Olympic Badmitton. There was only the World Championships.


How I became involved in Badmitton:  I first encountered the sport in 7th grade at the age of 12.  At my school they checked who could run fast and do other sports. I was fourth in running, but when they had finished checking, the badmitton teacher came to her.    At that time I wanted to play tennis, but there was no tennis team.  I also enjoyed drawing.   But the teacher invited me to join the club. He was eager for me to join, so I did.  


I believe I had two strengths which were to help me excel in badmitton. I could run fast and move quickly, but one also has to have a sense of the ball.  I could move fast. That helped a lot.  In the club there were 30 students. In the beginning I was at the top.   I always hit it.  


Because I lived not far away from  the school, the teacher invited me to practice every day.  I also enjoyed it, and he was a good teacher.  During the summer holiday I practiced every day.  By the end of the summer holiday. at the end of the holiday out of 30, only 3 remained. Of them I was the top.  


The next year a student one year old and myself were able to attend a doubles tournament.  We won the tournament, not because of me but because of the senior student.  Because we won, I was encouraged to try more. 


Later when I was in high school there was a tournament all over Japan.  My school won it.   After school I practiced for four or four and a half every day, including Sundays. Only holidays I did not practice.  During the summer I did basic raining, running, exercise.  The teacher trained me in basic strength.  Sometimes the training was very hard and the teacher was strict.  So I sometimes felt like escaping or running away.  This coach used to tell me, "If you want to be top of the world, you must always have great dreams.  To reach the top, you must always have that dream."  You might feel shocked to hear it, but this course was very strict. Sometimes he hit me with his fist.  This actually happened many times. but I wanted to try, and the only way was to follow this course.  So I kept at it.  Once I couldn't go on, so I just escaped and ran away from it.  I did not even go to school and tried to hide from him.  Then I heard that we might go to Korea for a tournament.  The coach told me that I can quite after I go to Korea.  I had never been out of Japan, so I decided I would go. I thought after returning I would quite.  


We had a tournament in three places in Korea.  We lost  in the first place, but we won in the second and third places we visited.  Because we won, I began to wonder if I could win in a world tournament.  So, I told my coach, to his surprise, that I would try again.  I worked very hard.  The coach told me that I must every day I must overcome not only physical limitations but spiritual limitations as well.   For example, if you have to run 10 km for 10 days, and on the third or fourth day you feel muscle pain and can't go on, then on the seventh day you may want to quite.  But the coach trained me, "Even if you can't go on, you should still try till the end." He trained me like that.  If I tried that and complete that goal, then I feel more motivated to go on.  If you complete your goal and have a sense of fulfillment, that makes you try even harder. If you win a tournament, then you have confidence and learn how to win the tournament.  Next time you have more confidence and you try more.  /



The coach also used to teach me that I was arrogant.  Then you can't see the ground and may drop into a hole.  You have to become humble, he told me. then you will avoid the holes.  He also told me that if I want to be top of the world, then you must not only develop external technique, but you also need to have  good internal character.


I believe this coach taught me the attitude of a world champion.  


I went on to university, became 20, graduated and got a job.  Around that time I encountered the slump period.  Around that time there was a tournament in India.  I went, but because I was struggling, we lost. Another coach approached me and said, "I will make you the top badmitton player in the world." I felt that was an inspiration from God. I felt if I follow him, I could, in fact, become the top badmitton player in the world.  So I began to follow him.


He taught me from the bottom, zero. I had to learn from the beginning.  He told me that training is not just when you are playing, but all day you can train yourself.  Even when you are sleeping, you should dream of badmitton.  Wimbleton in England is a famous tournament. If you win there, you can go to the top.  We went there and won.  I had about one and a half years of training.  He taught me to think of  badmitton 24 hours a day, day and night.  He told me it is good to have the light off. Then when others sleep, I can practice while they sleep.  When I look back, I can be satisfied that I tried my best. 


He also told me it is not one on one. The important thing is the combinations. If you are not united, then you cannot win.  He taught me the importance of unity with the other player.  He told me to be one with the other player, "You must be able to meet her in the morning and know how she is and what she is thinking.  You have to know everything about the other player.  A good double means the other player knows my good points and weak points. She can cover my weak points and evoke my good talent.  I had two partners. One was the same age and background, so it was easy for me to unite with her.  The other had a different background and a different coach.  She was also three years younger and the way she played was different. so it was extreme to extreme.  With the first partner we wont the game.  We were already the top of the world. With the other partner, we did not do well.  The coach encouraged us to argue and fight to get to know each other for the sake of unity.  Still we tried to show we were united externally.  The coach did not know what to do.  Finally he told us to go overseas just by ourselves. Usually we have a coach and interpreters and others who help us.  But this time we went by ourselves.  Usually all was done for us, but we had to do everything ourselves.  As you know, to speak English is such a difficult task.  We were given an airplane tickets and the address of the place we were going.  We had to spend more than a month together.  We bought a Japanese-English dictionary.  Someone came to pick us up and asked many questions, where we were staying, what we would spend, etc.  but we had to struggle to communicate.  We stayed in a hotel alone but had nothing to talk about.  We turned on the TV but couldn't understand English.  We tried to read.  But it was kind of tense.  The only words we shared were, "Let's go eat." "Let's practice."  Usually the coach tells us our strategy, but we had to come up with our own strategy and win.  Because I was three years older, I felt I had to talk and approach her. then she told me she was waiting for me to talk to her.  That meant I had a problem; I had to initiate and talk.   Because I initiated and started to talk and reach out to her, we began to have good give and take and became very close and good partners.  They even told us our combination was the best.  


Then the coach told me that we human beings, even if we are 99 per cent bad have at least one percent good in us.  So, we have to accept that one percent in the other party.  


We as partners had the top record in the world for five years.  The first victory as world champion was as singles and then as doubles.  Jody Hashman(?) was the world champion for ten years.  My goal was at least to be the top of Japan for ten years.  All Japan tournaments if you don't win the tournament, you can't go overseas.  I won nine times out of ten. If I won one more I could be the big winner.  I had one more to go.  But I was already 32 then.  It is possible to play badmitton longer. In that area I was like a grandma.  After we had had nine victories.  My partner said this was the best record. Let's top now.  But I had had a dream that I should  win ten times.    I told her I would like to try one more.  Before that tournament there was another tournament. We had won for five years, but somehow we lost that tournament. Then I felt I should have listened to her advice to quit after nine times.  I felt so sorry for her. I told her this, but she encouraged me to try for the tenth time.  It was September and the tournament was in December.  We started to train every day.  In November there was a tournament in Denmark which we won. The last tournament was in December.  I was 32 and she was 29. we were old.  The other team was 23 and 25. They were very young.  


We had 15 points in 3 games. If you lose twice that is the end.  We were leading at the beginning, but we lost the first Gael.  We won the second game, so it was one to one.  At first the other team was leading 8 to 1, then 10 to 3, then 13 to 8.  If they got two more points, they would have won. Usually if it is like that, most of the time, 99 percent, they would win. But at that time I was already a member of the UC. At the last moment, I felt I wanted to testify to God in whom we believe as Unificationists.  It was 13 to 8.  But I felt God would help me.  I realized that when you study the DP, it says if you fulfill 5 per cent of your responsibility, then God will help you.  I remembered that at that moment. If I made a total investment, then God will help me.  I determined that if they reached 14, I would do my utmost with my life to the last moment.  I had strong determination to win this game.  I felt I was sure God wanted me to win that game. &&

stad night, but I tried to find time in between and went to the video center.  I heard the DP. The lecture about the second coming really moved me.  I had visited many countries in Asia and Europe.  I was able to see miserable situations in different parts of the world.  Once I went to India and saw rich people in a castle and poor people living in the street, drinking dirty water out of the river with nothing to eat. 


One day on my return from a badmitton competition to the place I had to stay, I saw an old lady who was skin and bones lying on the street dying.  I saw she was a dying grandmother.  A little further on I saw a person covered with something, and realized later it was a dead person lying on the street.  Children ran after me and begged for money.  I asked myself, if there is a God, then why is there such a difference between rich and poor  


In another part of India I saw small children who were unable to go to school and had to work all day long.


When China opened up, we went to a tournament there. There was no direct flight, so we flew to Hong Kong and took a train from Hong Kong to China.  When we crossed the border, they were holding guns against each other.  We are equal people, so why must we fight with guns?  Inside China I saw ten people with the same uniform and same haircut praising Mao Tse Tung but they were so poor.  I felt how terrible life there was.  


Because through Badmitton I was able to visit many different countries, when I heard of the second advent, I felt TF was on the earth trying to save those people. I was moved and very inspired by this.  


When I heard the DP, I realized the reason I was destined to become the top of the world. The same principle was working through my sports experience. 


An opportunity came for me to go overseas. The Japanese government said they would send me overseas for one year. I could chose the country.  After being overseas for one year, they told me I could be a coach for university.  Because the government offered such a wonderful opportunity, I was tempted.  But I knew the DP.  For about three months I struggled: should I become a full time member of the UC or take the government offer and use badmitton to testify to TP. 


One day I had a dream of my grandmother.  She was a Christian, now deceased.  She used to teach me when I was a baby, about God. She gave me a religious education.  My grandmother told me, "If you struggle like that, then don't go to the UC>"  When she scolded me, I woke up.  Then I realized that Grandma was telling me not to take the worldly position and glory, just follow the will of God. From that point, I became a full-time member. I fund raised and witnessed just like the other members.


Then the time came for the Blessing.  Since I was small I wondered, "Why do people marry and divorce?  If they love each other, why don't they just go on? I felt if I marry, I should just go on to the end.  I wanted to keep my marriage eternally.  But when I looked around, I couldn't find any ideal of marriage.  If I got married and was betrayed, that would be so difficult.  I knew Badmitton would never betray me, so I should just marry badmitton.  So, I did not marry.  But I was a woman and had the hope of ideal marriage. But if that was not possible, then I felt I should be alone all my life.  When I heard the DP and heard about the Blessing, I felt that was the one I had dreamed of since I was a child.  I felt I wanted to get married.  


Then the 30,000 Blessing came.  One day headquarters called me the end of June 1992. I did not know what was going on, but I went to headquarters.  Mr. Kamiyama told me it was decided. I asked what was decided. I did not know what was going on. He told me that my eternal husband was already chosen. He brought three photos. I did not know what they were.  He took the middle one and showed it to me.  The photo was dark, so I thought my husband was from Asia, maybe Thailand or the Philippines.  I had visited Thailand and several other Asian countries, but I noticed his name was Japanese: Shigenori Tsuya. 


"You have seen him before," Mr. Kamiyama said.  "I have never met him," I said.  "Think, you must have met him."  Then I thought I had seen the name card before.  "He is not far away, so I will call him to come here."  He was taller than I and was one year older than I.  Everyone praised him and was so happy.  


One hour later he came. He apologized for being late. It sounded kind of weak.  I liked the picture, but when I saw the actual person, I was shocked. He looked thin.  I was a sports champion, so I was expecting a strong, athletic man.  I was thinking and dreaming of this.  


Then Mr. Kamiyama asked him, "Do you want to accept this blessing?"  He said, "Yes, I would be happy to accept her."  Then Mr. Kamiyama asked me.  For a moment I could not say anything, but I tried my best to say, "Yes. I accept."  But deep in my heart I couldn't accept him.  I asked God, "Why did you chose this person for me?" I also felt that my dislike was only from my eyes.  But God must have seen him as the best choice for me.  I tried to convince myself that I should not look with my eyes.  I tried to accept him.



For 30,000 couples there were three so-called "queens," as the media called them: Junko Sakurada, Hiroko Yamazaki and I. Yutsuko Harada(?) was struggling with her husband just as I was.  Mrs. Yokomadgi was very happy as was her husband.  Inside, looking at this happy couple, I asked "Why me?"  


Junko Sakurada asked her husband, "Could you escort me?"  But he did not understand the meaning of the word.  It was a funny response to her. He said to me, "You look so beautiful today."  But I felt like hitting him.  


After the wedding there was a 40 day separation period.  I felt, "Oh, I don't have to see him for forty days."  But unfortunately we were working in the same company.  We had to greet each other.  I tried to stay away from him for forty days.  I did not go to the morning meetings.  


One day an elder couple, who was worried about me, came to me and talked to me.  I was struggling.  I started to tell her how I was struggling.  She suggested I do a prayer condition. I had never done a condition, but I decided to do a prayer condition for 40 days. On the last day,  I was praying and heard a voice. The voice asked me, "Why don't you love the son I so deeply."  That voice sounded lonely and sad.  I felt so sorry to God and prayed in tears.  


After that forty days, I made another forty day condition.  After that condition someone told me to attend this family training workshop. When we tried to arrange this workshop, Shigenori told me he wanted to die.  He told me I wanted to die because the UC does not allow suicide.  Then you will be free to be blessed to someone you love.  When I heard that, I felt so sorry.  I was thinking of myself, but he was thinking of me.  So, I felt so sorry.  


The UC teaches to separate from Adam and Eve and separate, but in this workshop we pray hand in hand. He prayed in tears.  I realized he has been waiting for this blessing all his life. I realized in his prayers, the UC teaches to live for others. He was thinking of me, but I was thinking of myself.  


During the Blessing the media ran after the three "queens" like crazy.  After the Blessing, TV crews came. Outside my home vans waited for me to come out of my apartment.   Every day I could not go out to shop, I had to stay home.  Sometime I climbed over the back fees


I was told to make a speaking tour of Japan with Mr. Kamiyama. At that time the media also chased us. A TV crew interviewed me for one hour, but only used three minutes and chose what they wanted.  The media is so powerful; people have no way of knowing the truth.  Hiroko publicly told she was going to attend the Blessing and was happy, but one year later she said she was going to leave the UC.  Particularly witnessing is difficult in Japan. Junko and my couple were still in the church.  


We went to Ecuador for one year and two months as missionaries.  During that time I heard persecution was still continuing.  


On the TV show, they gathered only those who were negative. The media is still negative.  When I came to Jardim, I thought I should bring my Badmitton racquet, but I did not. 


I did not expect to give a testimony. Badmitton is an indoor sport. We cannot play outside because of the wind.  They say badmitton is the most difficult sport. With basketball you can take a break, but with badmitton, you go on and on.  It is a hard sport.  To me it is just like God or Satan. Either God or Satan wins.  I felt through badmitton training I learned about God winning. He tries till the last moment till he wins the battle.  Badmitton starts from defense. Then you have to win. Badmitton is just like the situation of God. God loses then wins.  In Badmitton you start with defense, then win.  My principle was that I should never give up.  


One day I was able to meet Kook Jin Nim. I told him about my belief about never giving up.  He said that is a wonderful way of life. "If you go on like this in your life of faith, then you can win."  


God has been training me through badmitton how to have dominion over myself.  In this way I can overcome my life and myself.  

Q: Who were the three "Queens"?


Junko Sakurada - singer, then actress


Hiroko Yamazaki - Synchronized Gymnastics


Atsuko Tokuyo, maiden name, Badmitton


Hiroko was kidnapped.


Junko, media pushed her and broke her leg.  I was right beside her at that moment.  She did not sue them, but the media publicly apologized to her.  In the incident  when she came to pick up her luggage at the airport, she was surrounded by too many people and was pushed to the floor and twisted her ankle.


The media called them "Three Queens."  Hiroko was happy with her blessing, but afterwards she and her husband went to see her sister to talk about the wedm,

ding reception. She stayed at her sister's house and he was somewhere else.  That night she disappeared.  According to Buddhism, he older sister told he r to wait to register for marriage until her mother's funeral. It was an excuse. He\r older sister was negative.  That was part of the reason.  He could not claim her because they were not legally martried yet.  


Atsuko's parents, on the other hand, went to the 30,000 Blessing, so she had her family's support.  Also Junko's sister supported her.  


Hiroko  met the church when someone selling the signature seal knocked on her door.  The seal contains the family lineage, ancestors, and the significance of her name.  She had two older sisters. One went to the Blessing, but the other sister was very negative.  


Atsuko's mother and father went to the  church after buying a seal.  


Atsko: still we are struggling.  


Husband:  

Q: When did you join?

A: I heard the DP, but I thought I would join after the church builds the kingdom.  but Jan 3, 1988 Mr. Saito gave a sermon in which he said, "The kingdom is the one you will build. It comes in yourself."  Then I felt I should join.


Before I went to the blessingk, I did seven day fast.  Before that I had a spiritual experience.  I saw one white dot which came into his forhead.  I had had some sinus problem before. I usually could not smell.  But when the white dot entered his forehead, I smelled a beautiful fragrance. 


We had met each other six months before the blessing.  I knew she was a world champion. If as a church we have a world champion join, then the future of the UC is great.  I felt proud of having a champion in our church.  But I did not like it to be my eternal wife.  


When I heard that my future wife will be Atsuko Tokuyo, I was ready to accept anyone chosen by God.   So, I accepted her from the beginning.  I believed God chose her for me. 


The day we were matched my leader told me to go to Wacom. She was already coaching there.  The media reported I was in the same company with her when she was matched. I would never have chosen her, but I believe we were matched by God. So, I am very grateful to God for this Blessing. 


I did not feel I had strong faith, so I was hoping for someone with strong faith.  I was waiting for her to accept during the 40 days.  I did not make a prayer condition, but I always expressed to her -- I was struggling to find a good way to tell her -- that I accepted her.  

Umberto & Marylin Angelucci: Testimony

February 8, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)


In Romania a woman may have 16 abortions in their lifetimes.  


Umberto: I was sick, said I had heart problem.  we did our last conference. Then called to National Messiah.  We left many members there.


In Chung Py,ung we had to select our nation. I was No. 45 I chose 9 which i  Tears came down.  People said, "Don't worry!" But from the first moment we had a good feeling about Afghanistan.  We became more serious when we read the information from the encyclopedia. it is the third poorest country in the world and the highest user of opium. 


One of our main strong points was that we never wanted to go by ourselves.  TP go together, we also determined to do that.  So we went inside Afghanistan.  Japanese sisters were in Kabul.  they had to escape because they bombed the city.  The Talliban are takin g over; they are crazy.  One was very scared. One sister was in the hosiptal, one had a broken back and one had her baby with her.  So, when we decided to go to Afghanistan. This was in November after the workshop at Chyung Pyung had finished.  We opened a center and registered Family Federation.  We found an underground Christian school, so we decided to bring our children.  There is no infrastructure.  We came in in a military cargo plane.  There were benches in the back of the plane with boxes of apples, etc. on either side.Boxes were shaking. "Oh, this is fun. At leasst we will die together."  We rented a housre.  There was no near danger. We knew the Talliban would reach our city but they had to cross the mountains.  But the Talliban used a lot of money to corrupt the leaders. Many changed sides. We had many meetings with the United Nations. A few hours later it was already too late.  Marilyn left, I stayed along with the Japanese brother and Korean(?).  A commander next door had a basement full of arms. We had our white Family Federation flag.  The talliban came into the city and, among all places, they chose the commander's house. They kept shooting the house.  We did not know who was good and who was bad.  The Talliban knew we were promoting Christiqan values. The brother said they were looking for me.  "let me run to my hometown."  "No, they will kill you."  We had a place behind the wardrobe to keep him.  


The Talliban are Islamic students. they want to make Afghanistan the ideal Islamic state.  The country gave into them with little fight. People surrendered to them and gave them their arms.  Beforehand there had been much conflict.  They said, "You give us your arms and we will police the state and keep peace." But when they got to Kabul, they used all these arms, they attacked it.  Their main opposition is Hassada. The person who sas with us was Hassada.  We were only working with them.  We had women's groups, had various programs, were teaching English.  


We had a chance to work very close to the local people.  Normally the NGO's stay far from the local people. People were3 very moved by us. They shared a lot with us. "We are tired of this war. The Talliban say they want peace and Moslem law, but they are bringing us back to the stone age."  One man had been the chief of security of his city. he had a beautiful family. "I can't go away.  I cannot even send my family off because they will feel betrayed."  


The talliban came into our city. We had used the walkie talkies of the UN and Red Cross but they had all escaped.  I went with an Afghan brother, but then heard shooting where we lived.  We walked near the wall and were not shot.  And made it upstairs.  they had killed 3 people in the house. We put the people in our house in bandages.  Yiou don't think you are going to be killed, but we received spiritual guidance.  We destroyed documents and burned them in the bathtub..  But they did not burn and a lot of smoke came.   We flushed it into the toilet, but the papers went onto the street. But someone cleanend it up for us.  That night some 3,000 talliban came into the city. They began bombingthe city. A lot of bombs fell near us.  We went underground into the bomb shelter.  I took TP picture and said, "This is a serious moment." We stayed down there and prayed.  


During the night the bombing stopped. The security chief said all was OK.  They killed 700 talliban, many were taken prisoner.  They wanted to know who the young man on a white horse who was chasing them.  The talliban's had a big spiritual experience.  We found out fro a Japanese sister. His wife had a dream of Heunjg Jin Nim on a white horse.  The Talliban became lost and killed on the street. 


People from the Uniteid Nations came to me.  He was like a figure in the movie.  He invited us to leave in a convoy.  II could not leave our member.  I went upstairs to pray. Should I stay. I had a deep experience. I connected to TF when God appeareed to him in prison.  "I am worried about your life."  Then I determined to stay.  The sisters left, I stayed with the brother.  I stayed another week. I finally got back my passport.  Everyone carries a rifle on the street in Afghanistan.  The brother  could not get a visa.  I was so determined to bring everyone back.  The brother felt very deep connection; he felt loved.  


The street was full of dead  bodies. I felt this came from resentment. This resentment cannot stop with killing, but Moslems don't know about getting rid of resentment.  


The borther determined to stay.  I went to UN building ten stories so modern. He did not want to give a visa.  My friend cannot escape.  I was ready to be a rebel, to do something strong.  I was so determined. I could inspire them to speak to the Washington Times. We could not publish the information in TWT and other countries had commitments with Talliban.


Then we went to India. 


We went thru many difficult experiences in our public life.  we never regretted the difficulties, but we felt many blessings coming from jGod. This helped us to understand TF's course.  We could experience something very extreme that allowed us to understand TF's life. 


We have no financial foundation. I have to leave my family alone.  I determinet to make money quickly for my country or family.  I sometimes think, "This is crazy." But I had to think, TF doesn't have only one country to restore, but the whole world.  He has many money headaches. 


We were asked to support India. it was an impossible responsibility, and I felt almost defeated.  But then 5-M couples came from india and were accepted by TF.


It is so special to be here.  Even if they don't understand, I want them to be here.f


Marylin: We had support from Heung Jin Nim. one year later that cdity was taken over by the Talliban.  We had strong determination to go back, but we could not.  We have not given up.  It is still our country. We must wait till it is peaceful enough to go back.


In Romania Hoon Sook Nim danced in Romania. we met her on a number of a\occasions.  She said she has been able to spend a lot of time with TP, but that is not the most precious thing in her life.  She said the most precious thing is the suffering she has gone thru becauase it is the thing that gives her happiness.  So she is grateful for any suffering course that comes.  


Our life has been a great life. It is not that struggling and suffering are bad, but gave us a great life. On this foundation we were able to have a great experience.


Looking for the easy way is not the way we will find joy in life.  The only way is thru the difficult way. We are looking forward to returning to Afghanistan because of the great experiences we had. 


Umberto: I am very proud of my wifre. When I look back, I see how she gave up her life and had to bear a child at a very late age. She was connected and determined to do something to TP. I know many times I nenglected her and did not love her enough. I was mission oriented and said, "Let's go."  But she was there. 


We are ready to go wherever God sends us. I Korea Rev. Pak told about TF's life. The Daty of Victory of Love in that moment, TF was crying in heart and TM was crying tears, but what is the different between TP and us.  The day after they offered Heung Jin Nim, they were standing in public life for us, loving us.  For us it is different. When we receive a big stress, we need time to recover. 


We are grateful for the hurt that matured me. 


I hope you can have a very special intimate experience with God. 

ffwpu@del3.vsnl.net.in

Jean Yves & Hitomi Croguennec: Testimony

February 26, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)


What brought me to the church:  My father died when I was 12, so I went to work in a factory.  I could not study at first.  I went ot the army at 17 so i could study afterwards.  but when I returned from the army, I did not wnat to study any more.  I decided at 20 to go to Australia.  I fell in love with it and decided to stay there. 


While there I began to research the universe.  On the boat to Australia, I met two Frenchmen on the boat and eventually lived with them. On the boat we talked about philosophy, the univers and other abstract things till late at night.  He suggested that if we could travel through the universe with the force of the intellect, then we could know about it.  I tried it one day. I was not religious, but one day I took off.  My spirit body separated from my body, but I did not go very far. I became reallyl frightened and stopped searching.  


In Australia I went to the northern Territory, worked in a mind.  Lostan Ramthaw, Thibetan Dali Lama. there were 12 bookss I read while working in the bush in Australia.  I had an experience with my ancestors.  That kind of Buddhism researches ancestors. They talk about reincarnation.


At one point someone came from the spirit world from my mother's side and said, "I've done nothing wrong." He did not want to take responsibility for whatever he had done.


I was concerned about the suffering of humanity.  I believed there must be an answer somewhere.  I decided to meditate and pray for an answer.  One day I locked myself in a room with a candle, no drink, no food.. for three days I did this asking for an answer.  At about three in the morning I had a vision. A big golden book surrounded by many other books came.  


I thought that meant I had to write a book.  But I should have found out what that book was about.  So, I thought my mission was to write that book.  


Then I wrote to my family that I was going to come back to France.  But first I was going to travel around the world and read many books.  I felt somehow it would work out.  I had to find that book, not write it.  


I went to France once and then returned to Australia.  One morning in Perth I had decided to go into town.  I had a choice go to the river, or go to the mall and witness. I thought i would make my own church.  i WANTED TO EXERCISE MY ABILITIES TO WITNESS TO PEOPLEL.   Then I met my spiritual father.  He said he had all the answers to all the problems of the world.  I doubted it, but I wanted to listen to him.  We had a deep talk for about three hours.  I went to the church and heard the DP. I liked it, studied it for two weeks, and then joined in Perth.  My spiritual father was 17 and had been a member for two weeks.  


In the church I did down to earth because i was so spiritual.  So, I sold ginseng.  I got a license in Australia, but had two accidents and lost it.  So I traveled by bicycle.  I went to healthfood stores, supermarkets, etc. 


Later I became a missionary for New Caledonia, and was there for eight years.  Yves Moreau was there before me.  My first wife came there and did not quite make it.  She left the church. 


I returned to Australia to Sidney and witnessed.  


I was riding a bicycle selling ginseng when TM appeared to me.  I rode 5 km without stopping.  I seemed to have lost consciousness for about 2 km, and saw TM singing and angels.  


Later I was blessed to Hitomi and had two children.


My eight years in New Caledonia were chakllenging. ; I was pretty naive at first. I tried to witness to people.  There was a lot of bloodshed.  Communists were strong and there was a lot of killing.  The Population is third or more generation French, Polynesians and Malenisians or Kaleks(?).  


It seemed fighting Communism was impossible.  Every week Reagan had a program on TV.  I got those tapes and translated them into French in the back of a video shop.


I also tried to do what Ghandi did.  . . .  One day I heard that various communist groups were going to form a coalition. That seemed very bad.  So I had tried to work with some of the communists before, but at that time it was very serious.  So I began to work to form my own party.  The Pro-Communists wanted independence, so I created my own independence group to cancel their argument.  It was quite dangerous.  Many of them  were trained in martial arts. 


for some reason, rev. Kwak called the missionaries to Australia. I met with him for half an hour and told him what I was doing.  Rev. Kwak was shocked.  I was getting threatened all the time. 


The first God's Day, I had fallen asleep.  At 132 midnight there were big fire-crackers.  Later there were bombs.  


Rev. Kwak advised me to drop politics and fighting communism.  Just witness.  The next day we were going to announce we were forming a new political party. 


Two weeks later an amazing thing happened.  The whole country was shaking, there was fear everywhere.  But the communist leader went to France and shook hands with the French President and made an accord.  He accepted the offer for long term independence.  No one could believe that, not even his followers. 


I had immediately obeyed Rev. Kwak.  My people were so shocked.  Because I had done that, the other side had to do it, too.


The leader went to an island with his right =hand man, who shot him.  All the terrorists were killed.  


There seemed to be some powerful restoration occuring there.  Our unity is extremely powerful.


Concerning my relationship with Korean leaders, my ex-wife could not see being the wife of a missionary.  When I returned to Australia(?), I was embraced deeply by the Korean regional leader.  I believe the solution to world problems will be solved becaused Westerners, Japanese and Koreans can unite.  that is a gate to peace.  Korea is "the land of the morning calm," We can't create a nation based on one culture.  What matters is how much unity can come among us.  Koreans have a lot of power, but they are lacking in certain areas.  they need support from American creativity, vision, and capacity to implement ideas.  So unity between Korea and America is so important.  Then we can create a world family with parents and children.  


I saw TF in Alaska recently. I felt I had nothing to offer TF.  It became clear to me that the only thing that was important in seeing TF was how I related to the regional leader in Oceania.  Koreans seem very strong, but they are extremely sensitive. They are very sensitive to how I react to them.  They get hurt more than I do in a difficult relationship.  I realized that when I went to see TF.  My Korean leader is my channel to TF.  If I don't relate to them sensitively, respectfully, then I am disrespecting TF.  It is easy for us in the Western world to turn our back and walk away.  Through that unity, we can create.


I survived by framing and selling metal etchings. 


It was not difficult to love Hitomi.  My first wife had a serious problem. Her face was burned because she fell into a fire when she was three years old.  The French are very sensitive to a woman's beauty.  Spirit world came down on us. Her father is Algerian and mother is French.  So there was definitely restoration going on between France and Algeria, but I was deetermined to overcome that.  I prayed to God about beauty.  I can't lie and say she was beautiful, but I can discover true beauty.  But I saw God's heart, indemnity, suffering in that face.  It was more beautiful than any plastic surgery. 


So it was so hard that my wife could not accept the Blessing.


Concerning hitomi, I always liked japan. Because of my interest in Buddhism, I loved Asia.I had manty welcome challenges in loving here.  Something good comes from challenges.


I have a short temperature with a celtic background. I love Hitomi very much. She has an amazing nature.  She nearly died, and had cerebral hemmorhage.  Often people became paralyzed.  But she had a strong faith in jesus and God and was able to recover everything.  She was very week initially when she came to Australia.  


She has a strong character.  She is very clean.  She is very much into details, keeps thing clean.  I tend to be very careless of that.  She was shocked at the center in Braisbane with colonies of aunts in our sink!


Mrs. Kim who received Dr. Lee's testimony, came to Australia.  She is National Messiah to Kuwait.  We invited her to live in our house. There was no furniture in the house.  We gave them a room. They were doing Migroant(?) healing.  Somehow it did not work out. She wanted to make a center in Australia to witness to Kuwaiti's.  


Hitomi:  I did not join the church. I was working at a company when I heard the DP. That was 1988. I never joined the church.  I was looking for something, maybe Christianity. I tried to go to a christian church sometimes. 


My life is very different from jean Yves. I am not very spifritual.  I was quite materialistic.  Still I heard DP.


When I was a child, I went to Sunday school in a Christian church.  I was already 24 or 25 years old. I had an English friend. At that time I was studying English in a public school.  He wanted to study Japanese, so we exchanged.  We met two hours a week.  I tried to speak English.  People asked me why I wanted to learn English.  Just because I wanted to go somewhere.  He helped me to learn English.  He was a Christian, so we went to a church.  


After in Tokyo that I met my spiritual Father from Kyoto.  He left after 1988.  His spiritual father also left.  He is now minister of a church.  When I studied DP, the plalce was an unusual place.  It was not a Unification Church. Mr. Oyamada asked someone to find a professional building.  He asked someone who studied theology from university.  when he met TP, he was kicked out of the University.  Then his spiritual child told me, told me about Jesus, not TP.  fortunately I studied Christianity.  I went to a four day work shop a few months after hearing DP.  Then I heard about TP, but i still did not know who they were.  


One and a half years later i tried to connect jesus and TP, tried to bridge the gap between TP and Jesus.  I  tried to understand the relationship between them.


In 19___ I had a cerebral hemmorhage inside my brain.  My doctor asked my family to call our relatives, because she may not survive.  But the timing to operate was very good and the doctor was excellent. I felt already God at that time.  That was what saved me; if I had not knownd about God and TP. I recovered very quickly, to the surprise of the doctor.


I later received the Blessing, but was not 100% a member.  My family was not negative to the UC, but they were not happy I was going to Australia.  


In Australia I did nothing with the church. I did a little witnessing.


Many people had already started family life, but it was not easy for me.  The first six months were quite good.  I felt I had come here because of TP.  But then I became pregnant and wanted to eat Japanese food.  Because I could not buy good food, I complained.


In 1994 we went to Chung Pyung. I was 4 or 5 months pregnant.  I was concerned that my hemmorhage might have recurred if I had had stress.  But our leader in France called us often.  Eventually, we had no more excuse. In Chung Pyung we received the national messiah assignment. 


I believe in God and TP.  That is all. 


Jean Yves: I had a head on collision in Australia.  TP were coming, and I worried we did not have enough of a foundation.  three of us had a bad accident.  The regional leader, National leader and I. It damaged my knee. They put screws in my knees and told me I would probably not walk again.  I exercised my knee before and after the opeartion.  I was able to get back on my feet quickly.  It was out of line.


In Chung Pyung I put the water of life on it one time.  That night I could not sleep. It felt as if I was going through the operation again.  My knees had many spots on it in the morning. Blood was running down inside the leg. Someone had exerted incredible power on my knee. But in the morning it was straight.   I had decided this leg was going to be stronger than the other.  In Alaska, after a long walk, I was very tired, but my bad knee was not tired.


My National Messiah country is Kuwait.  I was only able to be there one month.

Makiko & Willie Guirnary: Testimony

February 26, 1999
(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

Makiko is a very complete woman without child. this is my second workshop. i have gained so many friehnds.  i met my spiritual father, professor istoria. he had also been a priest. we had so many things in common. he invited me for coffee and tothe center.  we  met often. as i entered the gate, people greeted me. 

"hey, father'. i always gave the invocation for their programs. i heard all the lectures.  was there contradictions. let's leave these aside. makiko sent me books. she thought they were not being read.  i found myself reconciling. 


back in my country i was asked about my membership in the uc by my primate.  ... i had sleepless nights trying to reconcile my faith and unificationism.  but if simply felt unificationism is good for me.  i am an orthodox priestl.. it doesn;'t like catholicism but it is like orthodoxy.  christianity cannot be reconciled with moonism, cannot accept it.  being matched it is hard to accept your wir e right away.  i asked my spiritual son whether she is beautiful or not.  go to her and report to me.   makiko asked me why i married her. because i did not want to offend some people.  she said she loved ugly man because they are sincere. my photo was ugly.  gradually i came to feel she was god given.   but a priest is supposed to be detached from women.  when i was young i learned to work. i cleaned the office, cooked, taught, etc. i was a teacher in the philipines.  they wanted me to become the primate, but they did not want me to get married, especially to a unificationist.  but i finally was able to convince them and my par3ents.    i tried to explain with a special way with the heart of god. i todl them that beingb married to makiko was god-given.   members of teh congregation used to kiss my hand. when i was shopping i was holding makiko's hand. i said she was my sister.  but i introduced her in my neighborhood as my wife.   when i say mass she joins me in reading or collecting donations because she looks very holy.  


that mass was very special for us. everyone wanted to talk with us.  ... we must face our problems. you have to love your indemnity.   if we have problems, we keep quiety. evaluate for a day or so.  if we talk about our problems, each will defend himself.   keep quiet and talk to god.  sometimes i was hurt by what she said. i talked to god, why does she misunderstand me.  ... i cannot change the attitude of my wife.  our relationship is still very short.  


that day my congregation ordained me as bishop and it was the birthday of my spiritual son.  i can see that god is guiding her.  it was not my dream in getting married to go to chung pyung and jardim.  we did not decide till the last minute to come here.   ... 


i hope after this seminar we can have a true baby. we have had miscarriage. 

I hve been speaking to soem of my priest friends about joining the uc.  .  there are many members in our country ... if messiah is very intellectual, it is hard to accept right away.  i can accept that rev. moon has christlike experience.  ... 

Since this testimony, Willie has returned his ring to Makiko and has decided that he will remain an Orthodox Priest. He has rejected the Unification Church. 

Farley and Betsy Jones:  Testimony

February 10, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)
Farley Jones:  The defining event for my life in terms of my encountering the UC was the divorce of my parents and the departure from my original home of my father.  At age 7 or 8 I remember the event even now.  It was of great psychic imp-ortance for me. I was the second of four sons and had sisters who were twins.  His departure was a great blow for me. I remember cryihng and having a lot of pain about that.


Years later after I had gone through college, went to law school and dropped out and had gone through several relationships with girl friends did not last because of my failings, I met the DP.  I realized that because my parents had failed in their relationships and I had already failed in several relationships, that I may repeat my parents' experience. I did not want to do that to my children.  


The DP seemed like a way for me to go, especially Chapater One: the idea of building ones own foundation, then building it together with a spouse.  That was my initial attraction to the DP.


It was 1967 in New York City.  There were two young women who were teaching the DP. I had receiveed a letter from a friend who had encountered the UC in Washington D.C.  He said, "If you move to NYC, visit their group.  They may be of interest to you."  The two sisters had a wonderful loving spirit. I wondered how they had gotten that.


That was spring of 1967. Over the next few months I studied. I was advised to go to DC and finally decided to abandon my plans to go on to graduate school and join the, then, Unified Family. 


The person leading the American church at that time was Yung Oon Kim.  She had coime in 1959.  She was a great lady. She had a special spiritual gift and affected many people's lives.


About six months after I joined, Miss Kim began a gtour throught the U.S. to see how things were.  She called me from BNerkeley, California to come work with Edwin Ang. I went in November 1967.  I worked there for two years; a lot of memberes joined. It was a productive two years.  


At the end of those two years, the position of president of the UC became vacant and Miss Kim asked me to fill it. I was in that position for three years.  I am often referred to as the first president.  That is not true, but I was president when TF began his work there.  I traveled with TF during the seven cities tour.  The experience of being the president, that iswk, the spiritual and administrative head of the church, was challenging.  I had been in the UC for two years. I was not capable of being the leader of this small but nonetheless challenging movement.  The ultimate effect of being president was almost faith shattering.  Staying on top of things and keeping a spiritual sense of what we are all about.  TF reached out to me and encouraged me not to resign. When i traveled with him, he gave me a lot of love and allowed me to revive and to become alive again. 


Then TF lelft and went back to Korea.  TF told me to be in charge. Let Dr. Pak in DC be your guide.  Miss Kim was traveling and could also give you input.  It was a very conflicted situation. I began having conflict, knocking heads with Miss Kim. That anticipatetd the experience of many other westerners. That was not good for my soul.  In the end I hit the skids.  When TF returned, he looked at me. I askede him if I could go out on the bus team.  He inaugurated the bus teams, but I had no spiritual integrity and sense ofr God.  I felt I had failed as president.  I found myself telling myself, "It wasn't my fault."  What was not my fault? I did not know.


One time we did a 40-day prayer condition.  We were in Virginia. Maybe TF was coming to Virginia. By that time I had taken a leave of absence from my role on the bus team. During the condition it suddenly occured to me one night what it was that I thought was not my fault.  It was the feeling that I failed.  The notion of failure was so strong in the DP, that I did not want to be in that position -- like all the historical figures. That night there was a gush of tears: "OK, I felt I had failed. Maybe I did. But so had Abraham, Moses, and so on."  That was liberating.  


I then represented myself as being ready to take on a mission.  That was 1974 that we came back to DC. I took a mission at HQ. Our daughter Kera was born there. Betsy went out the second time as an IW around the states. We put them in the nursery in Barrytown where the Seminary was.  The HQ moved to NYC. I then went to UTS.  The3y were two wonderful years.  Many members go in very sure and come out with a lot of questions, but I went in with a lot of questions and came out with a lot of ancswers.
q


I spent six months in England. Bo was wborn there. With four children I felt I could no longer provide for my family. I decided to go back to law school.  After I graduated, I went to join the lalwfirm established by my grandfather, then father. My brothers were practicingb in it.  That was in the Albany area.  there we have raised our family and tried to carry on our mission as best we can.


I have been the financial provider for our family.  Betsy has had a much more pbulic role being the head of the BFD in NYC, an IW, etc.  We participated in the 40-day workshop in Chung Pyung and were assigned to Mexico.  We have spent time there and are looking how to expand our presencne there.


I believe our marriage was made in heaven. When I was a freshman in college, I decided to work on the ocean coast, the New Jersey shore\, a resort area. I was a life guard during the summer of 62. I meet a friend, Shurewood Kelly.  We each wound up with a blind date.  The two women were named Carol and Betsy. We sent to an icecream parolor. I sat next to Carol and Sherwood sat next to Betsy. I later found out another twist.  They had seen us coming. Sherwood had a black eye.  Carol said, "I'll take him (Farley)."  Later I dated Carol for most of my college years.  But my relationship with her did not work out.  She was a sincnere Catholic, while I was a fallen away Catholic. In fact, I had become an atheist by the time I was a senior. Knowing with graduation I would have to be more seriously committed with Carol or let it go. But I decided I was not ready to make a lifelong commitment to Carol.  The was a dear John letter to Carol. I heard latert that Carol was upset and went to talk to her friend Betsy, who was also a sincere Catholic.  Betswy said, "Don't worry. He is not a good Catholic.  You are not losing much."  That was it.  


About two years later I was in NYC where I met the DP. I was attending a university there, Columbia University, attending some courses.  I was in a bookstore and turned a corner and ran into Betsy.  Studying the DP as I did and having questions as I did and knowing Betsy was a Catholic, I invited her to study the DP and asked her about Jesus not being destined to go to the cross.  To my surtprise she was open to the idea.  


I saw her a few other times.  I went to DC and decided this was the truth and the way I should go.  Then I started writing Betsy, encouraging her, but without success.  She was already thinking she would marry someone else.


In the fall 1967 I sent a letter to the center and asked her to come to the center to get it.  that was how we contrived to get her into the center.  It worked. She studied the DP, had her own struggle with it, and realized God was calling her, too.  


We had an opportunity to work together in Berkeley. Returned to DC. Heard Rev. Moon was considering a Blessing.  Miss Kim asked us to send our photos. She sent a letter saying why don't you and Betsy and Neil and Rebecca Salonen come to Korea.  The matching was made thru that letter. It came to me as president.  Betsy was in NYC at that time.  She had c0ome to DC and was in DC the weekend the letter arrived.  I then found her among the members and asked her to come up to the office where I was.  I gave her the letter to read and left the room.  I came back a few minutes later and asked, "What do you think of that?"  She overcame resistance in herself and did not say no.  


This year we will celebrate our 29th anniversary. As you can well imagine, our road has been a bumpy road.  There have beenmade ups and downs, zigs and zags.  There was no straight course.  But we've been fortunate to be the beficiaries of God's grac3e, which has sustained us and carried us through manty dark moments.  I don't know the maximum number of years you have been married, but for me coming out of my very unstable family background and with parents with four childrlen who divorced and having a father who has never been able to have a long-term monogamous relationship (he remarried but never livedwith his second wife), my course has been a reflection of my ancestry.  For me to feel peaceful and stable in my relationship with Betsy has not been easy -- even though she is a great lady.  I  only felt stability emerge after about 13 years.  It can take time, but there is enormous spiritual issues at stake.  In reading Dr. Lee's book and understanding the significance of marriage and the love between H&W, we can understand how important this relationship is.  But even though we have been married 29 years, we are not yet where we are going to be.  That is true as individuals and as a couple.  We are moving toward a better place.  I think Betwsy and I have a wonderful relationship now, but we will grow more.


In the last years of Young Oon Kim's life, she had contact with Philip Burley.  We had a period of intense animosity, but that became a historical part of my relationship with her. I came eventually to have a very profound love for Betsy. Miss Kim told me of her profound experience with Philip Burley. Swedenbourg, with whojm I understand she is now blessed and whom she had admired and whose teachings she felt the DP fulfiled.  Swedenburg, St. Paul, Ghandi would come when she was there.


I reflected and asked myself, "Whom will I know in the higher realms of SW?"  I realized it was Miss Kim.  She had died.  She had left UTS to teach at Sun Moon University and was diagnosed as having cancer. About ten days before she died I went to Korea representing the United States to express our attitude.  She was completely wasted and could barely talk.  I had intended to stay several days, but stayed only one day.  I gave her an American flag.


Llater I went to see Philip Burley and had a seance with him.  Young Oon Kim came and commented on that lalst visit. She apologized she could not receive me well.  She reported on her own situation in jSW: "There are people who have been her longer than I and they are far more evolved than I am." Maybe that was a humble thing for her to say, but the point I want to make is that we are all still in process and are still evolving.  There is so much more that God has for us. Ther3e is so mu;ch for us to experience being an object of God's love and experience that in the depth of our being.  We speak of a God-cebntered family. I believe there is so much more that we have to realiize about that.  Asindividuals, we need to realize that that is the reality.  If someone like Young Ooon Kim, who was such a special presence, can point to people who were fgar beyond her, then how much further must we go.  We have to have faith that God is working in our lives. We must nurture hhis presence in us and develop our relationship with our spouses.  That is the value of the DP to help us to realize that reality.


That is internal.  There is the xternal focus of our mission. 

Betsy Jones:  I am really glad that somehow our lives were brought together through God.  I have always had a relationship with God.  When I went by a church, I felt pulled inside. "Just come in a visit with me."  Even at five I felt this. I could feel something.  My sister and I my sisiter would brting us in her bedroom and teach her about Jesus (My mother") We giggled and wished she would stop.  My sister was a catholic nun. I felt that was in the works for me.  One person in my high school class told me, "I think you have a vocation for God. If you don't do it, you won't be happy."  I heard her words, but when I went badk to my chair I felt I had been hit.  I did not feel that was my time.  I saw my sister and thought, "No, I'm not going to last."


I met lay missionaries. I did that for a year with the RC.  I was trying to live a regular life, thinking I had done what I needed to do for God. I wanted to get down to a regular life, smoking, having parties.  When I studied the DP, I smoked as I listened.  I tried to shake the religious feeling I had and wanted to be a regular person.  


I went to Jamaic with the RC. When I returned I shook my mother in the kitchen: "There is something I have to do."  


Once two young men picked me up and threatened to kill me if I did not have sex with them.  I said no and prepared to die.  Every Irish ancestor was with me. I began beating them. After a lot of fighting. My clothes were all ripped. I was punching the as far as I had ever did.  Then one of them said, "Let's get rid of her."  They drove the car fast and threw me out at high speed.  I remember feeling the stars were very beautiful.  But I wondenred why I was saved. 


I went to a door and knockekd. The man who answnered called his wife. The two of them took care of me and called the police.  There were photos of 5 children on the mantel. I thought that I was to have 5 children.  I also fgelt I was to have something to do with the family of mankind.


I did not understand exactly what Farley was talking about. his letters spoke about the Unified Family. "Maybe that is the family I am supposed to have been spared for."  H had read the Phenomenon of Man by Teilhard de Chardin. It said man would evolve to be interested not just in biological things, but knowledge and eventually the spirit of fChrist.  Thru the spirit of Christ coming all mankind would be lifited up./
I recognized our movement as being that way.  


That is a little background about my life. I thank God, TP and him for leading me.  You want to inherit eternal love with each other. But many times I was upset in our relationship -- partly from my own growing up when my Parents fought. I must have inherited  my mother's resentment toward my father.  I was fine as an individual but in a marriage, I sometimes gave him both barrels.  But we came to honor God and dour blessing.  We wanted to engrave our rings "God Farley & Betsy."  There were times our personalities could have ruined our relationship.  Once I got in the car and drove off at 7- or 80 mph, not knowing if I would return.  But no matter what happened, we shared that belief.  When I came home, Farley was always the first one to say, "I'm sorry. I hurt your feelings."  Then I realized I had hurt him. I am moswt grateful that he was always the subject of love in such moments.  He moved my heart by asking for forgiveness. That was a very positive quality he brought to our relationship.  He was also more vertical than I.  When he couldn't feel what to do, he would pray while I was in the corning crying and looking for someone to talk to.  He also kept a journal.  He has his methods for working something out.  


TF always guided us to have some kind of mission.  For the last 16 years we have cooperated with each other.  If God is the source of lasting love in our relationship, then we nened to draw that energy into our relationship.


Farley had moemnts when he raeally felt he needed a mother. Once he was on the floor.  But I had triple that kind of time like that.


1. The importance of God in the marriage.


2. How to keep that going. Farley prayed.


I was not always altruistic in the BFD.  The first couple I had tried to counsel said, "Betsy, I love you and your famiyly."  I really needed to hear that.


Our life together and this workshop togeher here are precious and need to to take this to others. 


Mr. Youn:


Duty of husband to show interest  in the wife. This helps her know you care. Farley calls me every day.  How was your day. How are you doing.


The wiufe should be a pool of love.  The wife should live like the eternal sunshine in the family with a bright shining face.  


We are in a condition like TP to liberate God's suffering Han and TP's suffering Han.  So much is happening, so if our marriages have more harmony and joy and warmth, that liberates God and TP. Mrs. Choi would always ask, "Where is Farley?" 


TP desire is to see us togetyher, to work through whatever pain and anguish we have. 


Write down: I feel cared for when you..."


Write down 5 or 6 ways I feel carted about. 

Some spouses will say, "He ought to know this already." We can go thru that all our life, but why not help him be conscius of it.


Won Pil Kim says, "Give your spouse what makes him or her happy."  Give your spouse happiness.  


We are a product of our background. What makes us feel loved is part of that background, too.


We have to treat our marriage like the farm. We have to keep sowing and forgetting. Then when times get difficult, the sowing is done, there is a foundation already for the relationship. 

Michael Kiely : Testimony Topics

March 1999

Pre-Unification Church


Background:

Irish, Scotts, English, Grandmother saint


Father:


One of most recognized engineers in U.S./World


Handicap:

Legally blind : a childhood of struggle--> great blessing --> UC


Pre-UC Religious:
President, Newman Fellowship


Search for Meaning:
Life had no value before True Parents, only preparation to meet them.





   (Victor Frankl)

Early Unification Church Life


On a street late at night in Lyons, France


Search for truth on the subway of Paris


The "Joy Team:"  a toure de France

The Messiah checks the breakfast bowls, an encounter in the hallway


Zero point: through the hour glass on OWC in America


Immature leader, support by 777 sisters on team

Blessing


On a street in Charlotte, North Carolina


A phone call to California: struggle and tears, the "tragedy" of a black-white marriage


Unmittigated joy in Soo Ta Kree: will it end?


Too many visits: rebuffed

Overseas Mission


True Father in Soo Ta Kree: "Lightning rods" 


Mission in a bowling alley


Barrytown training: riverside chat with Father, "Skin Touch with God," "English is Satan!"


Underground mission in the Moslem world


"Ears" in the cafes, persecuted members, seeds fell on shallow soil


"Kefr!"  Members lose everything, the impossible course


Islam: Understand the fall, "God is in my apron!" Devotion, Intolerance, The Jihads, 



Paradise on the battlefield


Peter Stichel:  the police are coming!


"Personna non grata": a paper in Arabic from the police


The ministers sermon: God wanted me here


Fresh air from New York


Visit to a neighbor, the phone call in the morning, miracle of timing


"My favorite wife," love bombing the police


Flies in the cabin, prayer for a crash, "holiday" in Paris, a phone call from Bonn, Kiss the



 Tunisian earth


Witnessing behind closed doors, the renaissance began late


Conditions: Jericho condition made the walls crumble, seven day fast like spiritual 



stretching, 21 day fast brought heaven pouring down, using 4 and 40,



self-denial and bitter medicine


A call from Rev. Kwak

 Family Life


"I never would have dated you."


The burden of being American and wealthy


Discovering that "I" am the problem


The Tree Chipper: Creating a flywheel of love


The Africa Cafe


Repentance at 4 a.m.


"How do I love thee? Let me count the ways."


True Father names the first blessed child in Africa


Inmay fundraises at three months old


"I hate vebegels!"  Feeding our family on love, prayer and truth


Three Carthaginians


A hugging, kissing, snuggling family


2:30 a.m. departure for Belvedere, nine years of heavenly nurture, encounters with True Family, friends of True Children


Family in a fish bowl


Education: sex, individualism -- having clout helps


Vaccination or sheltering?


Parent as primary teacher


Teenagers: the Yoyo Years


Blessing for our children: the great leap into selflessness


Where is home?  The challenge for a grown family of national messiahship

Media Mission: The Incredible Witnessing Tool


Into the whirlpool: the media monster, on whom our faith depends


The Devil is in the Deadlines


Soviet prisoner of the week


Journalists hate PCs


A visual aid makes us No. 1


Free Press International, a precursor to The Washington Times Weekly

A Who's Who of New York Leaders greet the ambassador


The appeal from Long Island, the West Point connection


The Inner Circle: fighting the good fight


The Great Offering: The mother is laid to rest, calls from bewildered VIPs


Postlude

UTS: Putting flesh on the bones


Theologians did not know the DP


Father's life course: the overwhelming evidence


Struggling with the mother tongue


Service v. studies


Translating The Divine Principle

A confrontation with Hyo Jin Nim, forehead to forehead


Becoming Father's mouthpiece


An aborted mission to South America

A Year at North American Church Headquarters


Scooped up!


The thankless job of administrator


Lunches with Rev. Jung Hyun Pak, yin and yang


Translating the pledge, Family  Values

Organizing the holy days and homecomings, frequent visits to East Garden, One minute late for God's Day

National Messiahship


Colliflower ear, getting the message out, 


Chung Pyung the forging fire, a wish come true: the lottery, 


The Appeal for Africa


Kathy Rigney: "You never die in the heat." 


The step by step process of victory: 26 million  couples pre-blessed


Loving Cain and Eve


Economy: The Brass Lamp, The South African Meat Business


Gangs and high walls: shoot first


A people in love with God


The election of a friend as president

Postlude


What is a life worth? Where my value comes from


Pulling out the whole root


Maria's face in the dark:  True love, not sleep, knits up the raveled sleeve of care

Larry Mock: Testimony

February 6, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

Larry & _____ Mock, bl. 1982, 2075, MSG, twin girls and younger daughter 2.5 years old. (Email: L.mock@usa.net)


In the Chinese Circle I'm "ABC," Chinese joke for being born in the States.  My parents immigrated to the States. We used to go to the Chinese school on Sunday.  I am youngest in my family.  Someone came from church to teach us the Bible.  


Once I sent away for a free Bible.  Several weeks later it came -- along with a missionary from the Seventh Day Adventist Church.  My father was not so concerned about our religion and gave permission for him to teach me the Bible.  But after a while my mother began to tease me about becoming a minister.  I felt some pressure about this, and, as a result, I did not become involved in my Bible studies. Eventually the missionary gave up and went away, and I threw all the materials he had given me away -- except the Bible.  I put it in the family library.  Also, I had not been able to relate to the Seventh Day Adventist because he was very strict. 


I went to college for a year.  There I had an emotional time.  It was the 70s, and there was a lot of cultural change during that time.  We could not relate to that. A lot of new things were coming at me, and I could not express myself.  I became depressed.


I read a lot. I also watched Galavan Romain (?), a chef on TV who always seemed so happy. I read in a magazine that he had had a spiritual experience and had been converted. He had knelt down and prayed that God would save him.  The ceiling gave way and the Holy Spirit descended to him.


During college I, too, had a moment of desperation. I knelt and prayed to Jesus -- I did not know about God but Jesus had come as a man -- to fill me up.  He did, and I became quite peaceful.  I wanted to express my gratitude to God for this experience, so I wondered what church I should go to: Catholic, Methodist, Baptist?  Because of my indecision, I eventually did not go at all.


But once a very short girl who looked like a teenager, met me. We spoke and she said, "We have a community and we are talking about new ideas." I was moved by her heart. She was listening to me, and I could ask her questions.  After a bit, I came over to her home for dinner, and the others I met there were very caring and loving. I felt I wanted to be like that.  It was my last week of college.  They invited me up (to Camp Cade?) for the weekend.  We had a two day workshop, then at the end we went up a hill and people gave testimony about TF.  I realized on coming down the hill that I heard of this person in the news claiming to give new hope to Christianity.  How could he give new hope to Christianity?  He seemed unusual.


At that time I joined in Oakland, where the UC was called the Creative Community Project. I felt this was a genuine movement, and stayed on and joined.  But I was concerned about my parents who were from China.  At home when I packed my bags, my father stopped me at the door.  It was the first time we had had a heart-to-heart give and take....


I stayed in Oakland for six months. Many members went out pioneering and MFTing.  I joined the MFT where I stayed for five years.  We had a 21-day workshop in Barrytown, then I went out to Minnesota in mid-winter.  From California to Minnesota was quite a climate change!  I took a lot of responsibility, and became a top fund raiser. Later on, during my MFT life, I was also one of the lowest during a dry period.  I felt God both ways: making money and making no money.  In the end all I wanted to do was to get a consistent result, which I achieved.  That was my most suffering time, but I could feel God's love and Satan's presence, so it was also a good time.


I was matched twice. The first time did not work out. The second fared better.  I was interested to be blessed to a Japanese, but I didn't know whether to ask TF or not. My commander recommended that I be ready to receive any wife, but if TF asks who wants to be blessed to a Japanese wife, then I could raise my hand.  I went to New York. During the first matching session I struggled a lot over this point, but I was not matched. After lunch I wednt to lie down for a bit and fell asleep, only to wake at 10:30 in the evening.  The matching was finished, but fortunately not all brothers and sisters had been matched.  The organizers said if I wanted counseling, I could talk to Rev. Hose.  He gave me the same advice: if TF matches you, take it, but if he asks if you want a Japanese wife, then stand up.  


Many Japanese came that night.  The next day TF said those who wanted to be matched to a Japanese wife, stand up.  I did. When my turn came, Mr. Kamiyama told TF my situation. I felt a wonderful warm spirit from TF. He asked me, "Do you want to be matched to a Japanese?" 


"Yes, Fathe," I said.


Then he spoke to the Japanese, and one sister raised her hand. I did not see her at first, but she was hiding behind another sister.  She stood up.  We bowed and when we passed Mother, she gave us a joyful smile.


She had just come from Japan and could not speak English.  But I knew she was the best choice for me.


She was one of the 43 Japanese sisters in the fish plant in Alaska.  I was also in the fish business.  


We had problems having her get into the U.S. so we went to Norway...  We have now been in China for five years.  


Japanese and Chinese culture are very different. Now we work with lobsters in Gloucester, Massachusetts, sell them to Taiwan and mainland China.  We also export Japanese seaweed to Canada and the U.S.  Now we are working to establish a foundation in China. In our area in the south China river Delta there is a lot going on, a good future there.


Here in Jardim: my wife really encouraged me to come. The deepest experience I had here was the pilgrimage to the Holy Grounds in Salobra, Perdido and Olimpo.  Elder brothers and sisters gave testimony there. Through their testimony I could see how much TP are giving everything, 200 per cent and making so many strong conditions. In 1975 & 78 at the time TF established the foundation, he made indemnity conditions for the liberation of SW. Also, the liberation of Stalin and Hitler.  At one point they spoke of TF not sleeping over 3 days.  He faced many dangerous situations going through the jungle.  In Salobra he tried to shorten a 3 hour boat trip, so he arranged a car to go across farmland to shorten the trip. I felt TF is giving so much not only for mankind but also for God.  


I reached the conclusion that TF really truly wants to, was determined to restore all things by himself, with us or without us. 


Please take this time to reflect and develop your relationship with God and TP. 

His wife: Tomorrow will be an uplifting day. My husband spoke about the matching and blessing. On that matching day I arrived at 11 p.m. I had heard in Japan that TF was suffering a lot in the U.S.  I was asked if I wanted to come.  I thought we were going to do fund raising. I prepared fund raising clothes. One sister gave me old clothes. She was an 1800 couple sister.  I felt I should wear them from my elder sister. ... I wore glasses, lartger than these.  There were many beautiful, caucasian women.  The first day, ... I imagined a doctor, top leader... I was so shocked when I saw white people. I decided only to look at TF. He felt someone was taking energy from him.  He looked at me.  TF asked American brothers, "Who wants to be blessed to Japanese." I saw one brother walking out. I fell in love. I told myself, "I wish he could be my husband."  Then I drew my eyes back to TF.  Then TF chose the brother I had looked at. I fell in love again. Mr. Kamiaya said, "He is a very kind man. He will listen to his wife very well. TF pointed at me, but did not look at me. He was actually pointing at two of us.  We stood up together.  He looked at us for a long time. He felt something spiritually.  I was excited. I wanted this brother. No question.  I felt this is from God.  TF had pointed at me without looking at me.  Later, I asked my husband to share what he felt when he saw me the first time.  He never told me.  I remember I looked very old, I must have looked uglier.  My body had nothing straight, and I could notspeak KEnglish.  So I thought he must be suffering.


My husband(?), mother said what mattered was inside, not outside.


... Recently we do not fight so much.  I feel I am so fortunate. I am already old. But I always feel young love in my heart.  ... How nice.  


We have been in China for five years.  We have had so many trials together.  I tried business, but I always failed.  


After this 40-day Workshop, we had determined to do it again (China?).  


When TF was in Alaska, he went fishing with Hyo Jin Nim.  We waited and waited. Finally he came back at 11 a.m. That was 12 years ago, but his legs were shaking so much.  I was very far from him, but I was so afraid because they shook so much.  He almost fell in the ocean. As he was getting in his car, he noticed us. Suddenly he received power and walked toward us. 


Q: What business in China. We don't need to do fish business, but would like to. Chinese love live fish, so we are researching fish tanks.  We are also looking for a species we could fish farm and export. 

Yves Moreau
February  26, 1999
(Laptop problems, could not take notes. Sorry!)

Masanori chans & wife

We are 30,000.

I am from the part of  Paris made famous in the french revolution. the farmers were quite worried about the revolution, especially that the priests had to swear in front of Paris, not Rome. About 300,000 of my ancestorts were killed. This could not be told in french history until 1904.  

Heung Jin Nim came to Le Prez.  the army came to kill everything and everyone.  that area has always been under suspicion from Paris.  From the 1960s my parents moved from one farm to another out of that fighting area. It was like God asking abraham to lealve his city. It may have been a condition for me to join.  

It was the hope of every family to have a priest or nun. Many went to africa as missionaries.  My second brother was to be the prist, and I was to be a policeman. but my brothewr gave up, and my father was desparate to have someone go to seminarty.  so, I went to seminary.  we were a family of  children.  

In my stuydies I was inspired by the lives of the saints and martyrs.  In the early 70s there was a decline in religious life. I also left and thought I would join the rest of my family and go to the farm.  i then studied to be a teacher, then did my compusory year in the army.  I had given up on god and religion.  i became a leftist and everything was dark.  I thought of going to africa, but I went to 

India instead. I joined the international voluntary service. I was happy to be working for world peace outside of politics and religion.  Young people came from all over the world. .. 

I returned to new Caledonia . . .

Peter & Monika Lewis

February 8, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

Peter: from seaside town in South Wales. In 1975 when I was 18 (I'm youngest of 5 boys and I have 2 younger sisters), my oldest brother went to the U.S. and never came back. Richard Lewis joined in the U.S. and became editor of Unification News.  He sent Unification News to me and my family.  I also read nenngative stuff in the papers and saw it on TV.  Over the years I was not sure what to think.  A lot I saw was inspiring, some of it seemed pie in the sky.  I saw One World Magazine.  My father said, "How cdan we possibly make one world?"  My brother kept telling me to come for a visit. On my 30th birthday I became depressed. I was video-editor forthe BBC, a nice job but my life was empty. 


One Sunday afternoon I was walking back from the pub with my Dad. I felt strongly for a moment that I was in New York.  At that moment I decided to visit my brother.


I went in July and heard the DP for the first time.  I did not understand much because it was given by a mexican.  I decided to take it more seriously. "Is it as good -- or bad -- as some say?"


I returned to my job in Wales and got in touch with CARP in Wales.  I studied the DP by myself and talked with church members.  Eventually I went to a 7-day workshop.  Back at the office I found myself working on a program about cults.  It was 99 per cent negative.  I went ahead and edited it, but felt ashamed of it. 


I had a vivid dream in which I was walking with a church member in the center.  We came to a forest. I wanted to go but he did not. He waited, but I went in.  I came to a clearing in the middle of the forest. There was a cafe. I went in for a while, then came out when it was already dark.  I got lost, and a pitbul terrier jumped out and bit me. I could not shake him off.  I brother interpreted this: the forest is the fallen world, the pitball terrier is Satan.  I was waisting my time.  I wwent to a 21-day workshop. When I returned I decided to leave. They had a farewell party. One researcher asked where was i going. "I'm joining the UC." The whole place was silent.  They had known my brother  was in the church.  


I was blessed in 92. Monaca was in Korea.

Monaca: It was better that we did not know each other.


I joined in 1986, was a language student studying English and Chinese.  I did not want to follow the hometown route to the grave. I took Karate and wanted to go to Asia.  That was what interested me in Chinese. I liked the discipline. My instructor was 6th dan but was arrogant.  After one term, I went to England to practice English and know the Chinese community there. 


Two months before my uncle died of a heart attack. Perhaps he paid the final indemnity for me to make it. I hitch=hiked to England.  In London I looked for a Chinese restaurant.  But I could not understand the Chinese at all. I decided to only learn english.


I met a brother in England. Despite my refusal, he persisted in inviting me to the video center. He'd made a commitment to stay out till he found someone He spoke to me about the DP.  He spoke to me about the Messiah. Too much. Invited me to a weekend workshop. Insisted. Many Chinse come. OK. I made a promise, so I went. He picked me up.


The most moving part was about SWW. Is there really life after death? Reincarnation?  The people were there not because they were told to be but with much heart.  


Next week 7 day workshop.  I went FR beforehand. "We have a way of making money."  At the workshop, the more questions I asked, the more things fell into place.  He invited me tomove into the CARP center. It doesn't cost anything; we can FR.  When I heard TF's life, I was impressed. 


It was time to return to Germany.  My Spiritual father drove me back. We had a confrontnation with my family, then returned to England.  I joined MFT.  I found that when I had internal goals, then SW told people about me.  ... Then I joined CARP and witnessed in Chinatown.  Then in Oxford we struggled with the intellectuals. I was ready to give up my martial arts, but CARP decided they needed 2 blackbelts.  Then I worked from morning to night. 


I  also studied Korean late at night.  Then I was sent to Korea to study Korean.  Appreciated being calle Monica Nuna or Onni.  It is the only language that applies family relationships to colleagues. 


Matching: Do I want a Korean? You should write it down, I was told.    I finally decided to leave it up to TF. I wanted to liberate my ancestry.  When I got my photo: "What, an Englishman?"  


Peter is six years old than I. We still have much to work out.  We must change ourselves. Our being English and German means there is some restoration between us. I have a dominating character. 
John & Shelagh Weedall: Testimony

March 6, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)

My life reads like an x-rated movie.  So, I can't be responsible for damaging children's life.  


I was born Liverpool Oct 24, 1932. Liverpool is in 2 parts.  South and North. I was born in North Liverpool.  When I was born, I was told I cried day and night for 72 hours.  I must not have wanted to face what I had to face.  I was born handicapped. I had lung and breathing problems.  We had very little in material things. We had no chairs to sit on.  We had a table. We had a gramophone.  I was the fifth child out of ten.  ... 2 sisters.  They all suffered from deficiency diseases like rickets.  Most of my young life I had pneumonia at least five times a year.  At that time there were no antibiotics.  We would have had to pay for the doctor to come out, so I spent more time in the hospital than out because we were poor.  It was very difficult.  I was always struggling with my health, but I was determined.  My parents put on a gas light.  One day my parents went to cinema. My older sister put me to sleep in a crib.  When they returned, they came to turn on the gas lights.  He was outside, before he knew how to crawl. All sisters were asleep.  


What we had we cherished. We had lots of aunts and uncles.  People used to come in off the streets?  Many times I ...  and I was growing up there were many problems we didn't have enough to eat or enough clothes and if you wanted to go somewhere we had to walk every where you had to wake .  always had very little to eat.  a little bread. there was always whistling from my father and it always helped up a lot often we would go to the ministers house and ask for something to eat because we were very poor. one time we were so hungry that my father stole groceries from a grocery cart and he got caught and was sent to jail so at that time we were even more hungry and at that time I lost three siblings and at that time I had serious lung problems and I went to the hospital for 9 months and no one could visit so I was very lonely and people would yell at me but besides or that I fought through because my parents inspired me always giving, but they didn't often go to church.  but I always felt different from my brothers & sisters.  One time I was so sick that my parents brought the minister over because they thought I was going tot die at the foot of my bed a silver cross appeared and at the head of my bed a golden cross appeared. they all thought I was going to die. We were very fortunate because we had many aunts and uncles for real and they were very interesting people. there were lots of ships and lots of people and my parents would often tell me stories of the ships and I wanted to go to sea and that was in my hearts of heart but many times I couldn't do what I wanted to do. when I was younger I was abused by my brother never told my parents though when ii was 10 I was also abused but I got away. I didn't have the basic education that others had I couldn't read or write and I would go to the cinema with my friends and I would ask them to read the titles, and they would make fund of me and the would call me names but I was determined. the next big event in my life was world war two and I didn't know much about it but it effected me and my parents, tremendous fights. It really scared me. my mom would throw plates at my father, and sometimes my pops would hit my mom. So it seemed to me that was the way people were. Violence was a big part of my life. we had grand parents that we visited a lot they brought us joy. during Christmas we never got anything, but when we did, we were amazed and I didn't know what to do with it. when the war started at first it did not affect me, but we all went on rations. Everything was proportioned and we never had anything so it was a lot for us now we had meals there times a day it was like god helped us. where I lived became a target for bombs and luckily we had a cellar and we would go out every night and hear all the bombs always going on but luckily our house didn't get hit I lost many friends thoguth sometimes 350 people would die in one night during the day sometimes i would see hands and legs lieing arougn it really effectied me.my mom then luckily got tus to go to canda we got on a ship but then my dad said we are n0ot going said it to me didnt know why but then two days later the ship sunk everyone died n. god saved my life it was amxing.  we went to go live with uncles and aounts and at the time we went he bombs stopped a little but we m9issed our parents a loty. i then went to school for a year and i was introduced to church. it was the salvation afrmy. i ditn know what was goi0ng  on the next wek we went on a trip it was very nice tyhat was my introduction to religion. whenwe left wewenrt back home to liver ppll and a s soon as wer got back i started to gert sick a gain, back in the hospital. when i was 10 i was almost sexually assaulted but i weas never informed about that kind of stuff. my dad didtell me that there werer some strang people.i believed in everythugb i was told. when i was 12 i was sexually assauled by a woken the second time once wheni was 10 so i had sex whein i was 12.  inschool i ytruned to sport i started play9ing football, seimming track events, bascially allathletics. the more and more i did this the more my health improved. i alwo  took up boxing. by the time iw as 14 i had two more sexual experiences but i didn teven know hw a baby was mad e cuz my parents vever told them. i had no ideqa what to do.  i was beoming more and more poplar started winning mre and more. theni started working for my father 4 brotheres. i met lots of people i fel in to a path wayy of lots of support . i then got into ball room dancing and at that time i came in to many mor eexpample of sexual experiencs but i had not idea what i was doing becuas i was ignorant. the promiscua society ywas aloive in me. when i was 18 and he war was finished i went to the air force but when they found out i had been sick  they through nme  out. then i gound my first wife. my father was saying to use other people? wheni was married my wife was 16 ad i was 19 it was a disaster, we had our first child but i didint know how to take care of it, we ad basically nothing. it turned out to be a disadter a huge battle. wherei hd come from is what i had become we then had 2 more childeren. i went to different churches andi joined different organixatgiob inthe churecbh.  thebn i became a  sunday schoole teach and i feelll withthe anothter teacher and someone else. i had become unfatither uf l and so hoad my wife.  years later i was tiredof life.  then i met someone that said they wree loooking for work adt  a hospital and i checked it out and i really enjoyed it andat theat time i learned to reald and write not very much but some.  ji was alway on outgoing person and always wanted to help other people. i then workde at the hospital for 6 monyths and then i decised i watn to be a nurse. i was going to workin a physciaric hospital. i had to pass a test i had no idea how i passed it, new chapter ih my life, over night i became anacademic, i had to learn allthe academica  in 3 years they mad me change to writehandsed.


... Our beds were just attreses.  But it didn't matter.  We were together.


In the previous hospital I was being paid $15 a week.  In the new job I got 10 pounds a week. I was living like a king.  I could afford shoes, we could buy a carpet and curtain, we could afford a holiday.  Suddenly my mind was open. I had so much happen to me.  I would study during the day, then I would study in my sleep and wake up remembering what I had studied.  SW drove me. I got no rest.


But the job was horrendous.  I looked after the criminally insane.  All of them had comomitteded criminal acts: robbed, killed, strung them up, cut them up, dispicable things.  The whole place was locked up.  you opened and locked doors with a key.  tyou kept the key on your person.  There was so much brutality among the patients and staff. It became part of you.  Many people commmited adultery.  Bad environment for 13 years.  marriage did not last so long. 13 years.


Anatomy and physicilogy I passed the tests.  You could ask me any questions, I knew it.  I was amazed. I knew about all academics.  I always felt this presence of God.  He had no doubt this what helped me.  The third final exam I had to pass I pass.  I passed the course in two years. My mind was so open.  My wife had so many problems, she had to go to a psychiatric hospitl.  


I left the psychaitric hospital for 2 hyears to go to another hospital.  My wife flipped about this because she look afer the children on her own.  She had lots of relationships with lats of people. It destroyed our marriage.  It hurt our children. I could not look after them.  I would have to do cooking.  


My brother said he would take care of them.  After a few months they would not do it.  After a few months the went to childrens homes.  They were away form me.  I was so upset, yut it had to be done.  But they were in a lot o danger there, sexual danger. 


  in 1964 I went into general nursing. My first year it made such a tremendous difference. I felt I had walked out of hell.  People were a lot better and that helped me to change a lot. But there were still lots of difficulties.  


Shiela: my life is different. I was born 1946 after the war.  3rd child, youngest of three.  About 8 I became a wandere. I always escaped from my family.  Often they had to search for me even at 2.  i was always going off.  My family was not as poor as Johns, but no family was rich.  We ahd enough food, though we were poor by today's standards.


When I was five years old. It gave me an eye problem; I had to ahd an operation.  In the hospital the bnurses treated me badly and babies.  I decided I would become a nurse and never lost that determination fhrough my teenage years.  As a child I loved children  very much. At six I went to my neighbor and asked if I could take care of your child.  They asked me to do it often, and I loved it.


My nature was to becomed indignant whenver I saw injustice.  But I was shy.  I cared for peopole.  Childrlen fall iout of friends very easily.  When it happaned I hated it. I went to their home with a gift to make up.  Sometimes people said I was weak because of thhat,  but I did not think it was weak.  


Also, I always felt different from mty brother and ssistert.  My elder sister and brother knew I felt that way. they used it to tease me.  The told me I was adopted, and I believed them.  They teased mein this way.


My father was a big  vidtorian man. he did not know how to express love. I know he loved us but did not expressed us.  He did not praise us but criticized us.  I really wanted my father's approval.  My mother was a loving person adn tried to make up for his lack.  But it was not what I wanted; I watned my father's love.  Many yearfs later that changed.


I kept my intention to be a nurse.  My father felt nursing was a servants job, cleaning up people.  But I was dtermineed to do it.  


At 12 I nerarly died and had an emergency operation. 


At 13 I turned to religion and had a conversion experience.  We went to an American evangelical church where they aske us to come up and give our life to Jesus.  It was a real experience, warm, real. I became religious and told my family I was religious.  My family ridiculed me and thought it was fun.  That hurt because it was real to me.  I joined a pentecostal church.  But I had a lot of questions.  If my family who does not believe in God and other church people who don't believe as we do, will they go to hell. why"  Left that church but kept my faith.  I had to keep my faith to myself because my family ridiculed me.  I kept it to myself.  Even when I met John I did not talk about it.


I went into nursing, had a problem and was told i can;'t go into nursing, but I was determined.


When I was 19, a junior nurse. On my birthday I was told I was going to go to another ward.  They had planned a birthday for me, so I was upset.  But that was the ward where John was. I knew about him from the hospital community.  He was a popular person. I knew he was a divorcee and had 3 children.  Sometimes he came to my ward and smiled at me, and I ran away. I was very shy. I was going to be a missionary. That night John convinced me otherwise and asked me to go out with him.  If elt something strong about him. I felt something deep wtihin him that was incredibly good.  I felt he was a special person.  He asked me to go out with him and persuaded me.  we started  to go out and I fell in love with him.  He was not looking for a relationship because he was not yet properly divorced.  I knew I wanted to marry him.  


When my mother heard about it, she threanted to make me a ward of the court.  was only 19.  This was the first time I lied to my parents.  I loved John too much.  We continued to seretly meet with each other for two years while his divorce went through and I became 21.  There were many forces separating us. When  I reached 21 my back problem returned, so I spent my 21st birthday in traction and had become sick from a test.


I told my mother that eventhough she would not like it, I was going to marry John.  SShe saw I was determined, so she heoped us find a church and helped with finances.  


I became the mother of 15,12,10 years old children.  I had wanted to become a missionary. But my wife had changed. i wanted to make an ideal family. Because I loved children, I had no problem taking on these children.  I wanted to become a mother and their mother had neglected them. I thought if I love, all problems would be solved. But that was naive; these children had gone through incredible suffering.  They ahd been abused, we found \out a few years ago, in children's home.  To accept a new stepmother was not easy for them.  It was not an easy cross at the beginning of our marriage.  Even though I made mistakes, John always supported me and then corrected me later.  


I could not become an ideal motehr to these children. Even though John adn I loved each other, we also had problems between us.  We had a good marriage and were faithful. We had two children. My first was born after the first year of marriage.  My step son of 16 who had beenmost difficult was the most caring.  We had another child two yearas later. We don't regret having children, but it was not easy. 


After 11 years of marriage and many tribulations.  After 11 years of marriage, we had gone through crises.  John had a good pistion, car, money, position.  


But we recognized there must be something more in life.  John hab been given a book Cross and the Switchblade. God works in our lives.  We wanted to know this God.  John and I both believed in God and had never talked about it.  We suddenly discovered how much we believed in God.  We asked God what church we should go to . We prayed in our living room for the first time together: Please show us what church you want us to go to.  A ;light filled the room.  


Shortly after that I had an accident and was not able to do the daily chores.  We never went shopping on Saturday, but John had to do the shopping.  Oyur asian spiritual father was fund raising there. John felt sorry for him and gave him money.  He took a leaflet that contained a sentence about Purpose of creation.  I felt it was true.  On the back was an invitation to come to a two day workshop with a list of addresses.  Come every weekend to a workshop it said.  We arranged to have my mother keep the children and went to the center and knocked on the door.  She was amazed and said there was no  workshop.  She invited us to go to Sunday service.  AS far as we were concerned we had joined the church God had showed us.  Because of circumstances it took a while to attend the workshop.  We attended and it struck me as true.  TP must be the messiah, but the members weren't talking about it.  Why don't they know it?  Maybe I am wrong.  Then on our seventh day workshop, they asked us who the messiah was? I held up my hand and said who with tears streaming down my face.  They confirmed it.  


My understanding of that was much stronger than John's.  John was more careful and wanted to investigate further. There were many problems because of that.  In fact, our course was difficult. We understood we had married without God's permission. We understood we had to reverse that.  We knew we had to reverse that.  We became separated as a couple, though we stayed in the same house.  This became a huge problem. It ended up being a ten year period of separation because there were not many blessings for married couples.  But also, as a couple we had a couple's course.  Each couple had a different course. There were many problems in our city, in our church, our church leader fell with a member, two other members fell.  Those things had to be resolved.  In the history of our city there must have been a lot that had to be restored.  Also as a married couple, much ahd to be restored.  From having been a couple who loved each other, we became a couple at war with each other.  We became two different people. We did not know what was happing to us.  There was a real spiritual battle that took place.  Our children suffered very greatly.  spiritual forces were at work very strongly.  John had to fight incredible spiritual battles.  You hear about TF fighting incredible spiritual battles. John also did. In that period my roll was to remain faithful and steadfast, even though it became unbearable at times.  At one point it was so unbearable.  John was talking to our national Leader, Mr. Abe. He explained our course was a course of restoring all fallen marriages.  in marriage there is violence, rape and murder and they will take place in your marriage.  You will have to go through all those things and be victorious.  I won't go into detail because it is too painful. But through this my husband became a victor over the spiritual world.  I did not die in those circumstances.  My husband became the victor and I kept faith.  At one point it became so unbearable for John that he felt he had to leave the church.  I was put in the situation of having to chose  between my husband and children and God and TP. I thought I would lose my husband and children.  It was very painful.  But it was the right decision.  Very quickly John, because of his faith, could bnot leave God and TP.  So I did not leavbe.  But my children heard me make that decision at 12 years old.  For eight years she carr\ied that pain.  At twenty she tried to commit suicide. When she was recovering in the hospital, one thing that came out was that she had heard that choice and felt very hurt.


Finally we were very victorious.


John: What Sheila said was absolutely true.  I had to go the most difficult course, the most difficult in my life.  Before I joined the church I started smoking and drinking.  It was the thing to do.  I could see myself going down this road that was not nice.  But this made me determined to find my faith.  I was becoming someone I did not recognize.  When I joined the UC I gave them up.  But I was not convinced of the DP for a long time because I had come from a deep Christian background.  I had also had so many experiences in my life as I climbed the ladder of success. I was not ready.  But my faith kept me going. Every day I read the DP for an hour a day for 10 days.  If it had not been for Sheila, I would not have made it because of my l0ove for her.  I did not want to lose my wife, the most precious thing God had given me.  Never once since I met here had I gone with another woman.  I had found a person who for the rest of my life I would really love.  I had to find something in the DP that would move my heart. I t took a long time.  But through many conditions, 3 day fast, 7 day fast eventually God presumably I had done enough.  Then I could develop a relationship with him.  I could see how much we had suffered and how far we had come.  All the evil spirit world attacked, but my good ancestors really showed through.  I saw how we were able to move from devastation and were able to restore many things in Liverpool .  I was instrumental in feeding God's han.  I attend a number of different churches.  Liverpool had 2 cathedrals.  Ones was Patty's wigwam, the RC church.  The Mercy fernals was the other.  Restoration was possible because of little things that happened in Liverpool.  Our deep love without it we could have not made it.  I owe so much to my wife always thinking of me.  She took over my family, an older man 40 years old with all that experience.  She took on a tremendous role, Without all she went through, I would not have made it.  


Shelagh: Every story has its good ending.  We were able to complete the Blessing and it was very meaningful. Our blessed life ahas been very beautiful.  We had had to fight to get married and had to fight to be blessed.  We were blessed after 2`1 years of marriage.  In the first marriage John got Leah. In the Blessing he got Rachel.  Before the Blessing we had given up our home. We never regretted it.  My parents were shocked, my father was astounded at our age that we did it.  Just before we were blessed  I got the approval of my father. He was reaching the end of my life and was becoming aware there was a SW.  "Your  are the most fortunate people.  Because of your faith, You have a security in the future that many don't have.  "


My foundation as a child was to become a missionary. That was fulfilled in my church life. I became a missionary in Bulgaria, despite my shyness. I met God and TP in incredible ways.  I had to go thorough a similar experience as TF went through in Hung Nam prison.  We have experienced much in our church life that we are very grateful for.  We will continue to serve God and TP forever until we died.  We don't want to go off in our home and be a family.  We want to be public people.  That is our life.  


We would like to sing you a song.

Alan & Mitchiko Wilding: Testimony

March 4, 1999

(Unedited Personal Laptop Notes)
Born in Liverpool

My mother suffered from polio till seventeen and was cured miraculously by a healer.  She did not have any education because there  wasn't much help for handicapped.


My Father was abandoned to live on the streets of Liverpool with his older sister.  My mother had . . .

Shotgun married.

Remarried

Household wobbly.  My mother struggled hard to keep everything together. She had tremendous force of will.  She was in hell and suffering.  As children we could see this going on.


As children we look to our parents as a model.  We search for love.  This is the great agony of the fallen world.  sometimes it is there partially, sometimes it is glaringly absent.  I came to realize that early in life.  I had to assume responsibility at an early age.  I worked to support our family.  At times we didn't have enough to eat.  Just a piece of bread and throw it into the pan and fry it in a little fat.  Thanks be to socialism, we never starved.  Before the war there was a 70 to 80% mortality and child disease were rampant.


I had diptheria and whooping cough which I survived miraculously.  A vaccine came out later.


I always felt that because of the problems in our family, I withdrew into myself and began to wonder why this was happening. Why am I here?  When things go really bad, some kind of life line came for me to hold on to.  My aunts and grandparents took their responsibility seriously.  They were not well off but had a heart of Gold.  My mother's side would trheaten my father, and he would take us out of the home and took us to them.  


Each aunt was competing to educate us.  they took us to different churches. In one church the pastor really loved Jesus and instilled it into us in Sunday school.  I felt God's presence.  


Another aunt was a a firm Methodist.  She felt all the troubles were because this is the last days.  She would go into meditations crying and calling God to help.  She was searching for help from God.


Those rubbed off. ...


England is full of spirits. One time we were on the bus in the country. Later he said he saw Cromwell's army crossing the road.


___________ I read was full of ghost stories.  Why don't spiritual people get into it.  When I raised the topic, I was told it was the devil.


My father left my mother with 6 children, then finally came back.


If this was what marriage was like, I figured I did not want to get married.  At 15 I was working. My mother discouraged me from going on with my education. She wanted me to take care of the family. My father got into trouble.  The police asked him to leave the country.  So, he disappeared.  He wrote a letter saying come to Canada.  I was 17.  My father was involved in shady things.


We moved to St. Anthony's.  I decided I couldn't take the situation any more, so I left home.  I had to find some purpose and truth in my life.


It is strange how spirit world works.  I collected a series of cards with Flags.  I bought many packs of chewing gum.  The Korean flag was so beautiful. It was a treasure.  On the back of the card was a bit about the countries history. I was only 8. But the Korean flag was fixed in my mind as something special.


In the 60's hippie movement, there was interest in Asia.  ________________ I thought was something of a flake.  The I Ching.  I couldn't get into the strange Oriental religions.  Hamilson and Bronko got into kanalini Yoga and following gurus.  But I wanted something closer to home.


By then I was disillusioned with Christianity. I saw many people around me talking about love and getting into drugs. but I observed their lifestyle and saw they couldn't follow through. 


I went with a friend and his St. Bernard to 1000 north of Van Couver. A little group of islands. Beautiful islands, deer with large antlers. My friend Bob Lewis and I lived in Prince Rupert because we ran out of money.  At 18 I was handling dynamite, and we blew up a roadway.  I had to keep him sober.  My friend worked in a logging camp and we lived together at night.  It was a beautiful life, particularly the night was beautiful.


Some tragic things happened. He became blood thirsty and ate a lot of deer(?). His girlfriend joined him, so there was no more peace. He later overdosed on drugs. I decided this situation with his girl friend was not going to work out.  I returned to Prince Ruppert.


I was involved in an incident at a house of males where I was living.  I got some crumbs in the butter, so one guy got his gun and threatened me. I said, "Look Dave, is it worth killing me for." He blew a hole in the wall instead. I moved out.


I went to another house and met Jim Buchanan, who eventually became my spiritual son.  I had saved money from dynamiting.  We decided to go to Australia, but I went down to Vancouver with him, then decided at the last minute not to go. I went to Toronto instead.  


I began reading literature, especially Russian pre-revolution literature.  Brothers Karamazov, Turgeyev, Dostoyevsky, etc.  They were down.  They dealt a lot with evil.  I became pessimistic and was sitting in the part thinking about these things.

At that time Linna Rapkins, +______ and Walsh, who were the first three members in Canada, witnessed to me. They had a nearly handwritten flyer and invited me to a meeting that night about the Meaning of Life.  I didn't know what to expect.  I thought I'll go in the back of the meeting and leave if I don't like it.  


It was a strange little apartment.  When i put my hand on the door, they opened it immediately.  It was bright and orderly inside. very spartan, furniture made of boxes.  I was the only one at the meeting. I felt a little uncomfortable, but I also felt warmth from them. They seemed very genuine, and I was entranced by the atmosphere.  I had been searching for so long for genuine people.  People promise but can't deliver.  They said they were religious but couldn't come through.


These people seemed quite sincerely.  Marie Ang and Linna had come to Canada to establish a Canadian church. Linna was from the hills of Pennsylvania, the best of American religion, very loving and straight forward. When she said something, she meant it.  The other two people Kathlyn Ericson, and Vince Walsh. She did not say much about TP.  They encouraged me to go to Washington, D.C. I went there in October. There were riots there, a lot of smoke and stores on fire. I found my way to Upshur Street, the center.  I had gone through that week and had a rebirth experience.  i couldn't sleep at night.  There was a spiritual thing going on.  A lot of things were to be resolved. The feeling was, "I know your problems. Now you need to turn around.  Don't worry about anything.  I know all your sorrows. don't talk too much."  For two or three days, I could not even talk.  I have always cried when I think about that.  


On the trip to Washington, the fall colors were magnificent. It was as if God was talking to me through different eyes.  I had not seen things like that before.  All the elements came together in my life. By the time i reached Washington, I w as very receptive.  I was still smoking, but I put a cigarette in my mouth and it tasted horrible.  I quit smoking then.


Upshur is a colonial house in an upscale part of Washington.  They were reluctant to let me in because of the riots, but I was accepted.  We slept on the floor.  


The next morning I met Young Oon Kim. I felt i was in the presence of a saint.  I saw her raking leaves and burned them.  She turned to me and said, "This is like our life.  We have to burn away these fallen leaves."  I felt she was a special person.  She was a living saint.  I had never met a more sincere person then Miss Kim.  The people around here were Neil Salonen and Farley Jones.  Miss Kim taught me directly.


I returned to Canada and moved into the center. We all had jobs in those days.  We made a lot of conditions, prayer and fasting.  That is Linna's specialty.  We were all having dreams and spiritual  experiences.  In those days we had no literature to study.  We had the red book and a mimeographed newsletter.  Dreams and revelations and spiritual experiences really sustained our faith. Almost every day one person had an experienced.  We called TF Master.  We are so lucky today, we have so many things.


Linna told me, "If you want to know this is true, then go out an teach and witness.  I memorized the red book. they later changed it.  We had a lot of people come, a handful stayed.  All kinds of people came, some who threw chairs at me, some knew they were the messiah.


There was a place where we could witness openly and a lot of drugges and other wierdos came there to.  We did street preaching as well.  


I had a favorite yellow shirt I always wore.  I felt I could teach in it.  I wore it until it fell apart.


Linna was blessed in a special blessing with Carl Rapkins and shortly moved to Buffalo.  Any one who was blessed had arrived.  they were in the kingdom.   The kingdom was coming in three years. We had to get the news out.  Spirit world was going to come down.  TF came to Toronto in 1971. he could not get into the U.S..  we were called on short notice.  "Master is at the airport."  We did not feel worthy to even talk with him.  It was a non-realistic view.  He fixed that in short order.


I was asked to go to the airport.  I was the driver. I got lost.  i took a wrong turn.  we had prepared a hotel room for TF, but he said, "I want to be with my family."  But Master the house is so small.  "I want to stay with you."  TF, TM, Mr. Onishi.  The phone began to ring. Mr. Kuboki came and other VIPs.  It was a narrow, semi attached house. We put TF upstairs in two rooms with a mattress on the floor.  It was cold up there. No one can convince me that TF is out for his own wealth.  He slept on the floor with his family.  The brothers were on the second floor.  TF had been traveling all day,  but he seemed as if he had just awakened and was ready to go.  


When we were together, we wondered what to do.  He showed us photos of TF and he asked us to introduce ourselves.  We tried to give TF money.  He refused but reached into his wallet and gave us what was there, about $2000.  Mr. Ishi was snoring. TM told him to be quiet.  No one got any sleep.  TF got up at 5 a.m. turned all the lights on and woke everyone up.  There was only one bathroom. I was shaving and TF came up behind me.  I think he understood wwe were spiritual babies.  He did not expect anything from us.  He started to talk with us. the spiritual temperature began to rise.  President Kim was also with him along with Won Pok Choi.  They disagreed about what some point means or the translation.  We learned that Korean character is firey.  He explained all he planned to do in America.  We got so muc food in only a few days.  Before we had been starving.  The room was so full, one brother sat between TF's legs.  He was falling asleep.  TF kept hitting him.  Tf did not mind.  He explained his concern about Korea, the threat. He had many grandmas praying.  He had a lot of concern about Chinese influence in Canada.  TM went shopping sometimes.  They also went to Niagara falls. I did not go because I was in the midst of final exams.  They took several members.  In one arcade shop TF paid a dollar and won a valuable pearl broach. He did it again, and then a third time.  Each time he played, he won. Three times TF did that, paying a dollar for each.  The man in the shop was really worried because this was his livelihood that was disappearing so quickly.   TF gave two sisters the broaches, but both sisters left the church in six months.  Think if Jesus had given you something, how precious it would be.  


Jesse Helms was the congressman who helped him get in.  He had known about TF's work VOC in Japan.  Jesse Helms felt some obligation to help him.  


After we had spent five days with TF, we felt reborn.  We had had skin touch -- literally.  It is not possible today.  TF has fulfilled all those things.  


Later, I met TF again. He called members to go down to training at Belvedere just after we bought Belvedere.  Philip burley bought it.  I was there when TP came.  They did not like the interior decorating, so they changed everything.  We spent time with TF.  I did security some nights.  It was around the time of the first Science conferences.  TF stayed up all night two nights in a row learning his ICUS speech.  But he gave us speech after speech.  TF  put his shoes out; security was to clean them.  They disappeared.  I saw first hand how TF dealt with situations and slept little.  


In the training session, TF spent so much time with us.  TF pushed members. He had the vision, but the members were overwhelmed often.  The feeling that the kingdom was coming every minute prevailed in our movement.  TF said we had to make indemnity conditions. Members did indemnity conditions faithfully. It felt as if TF was a general organizing his army.  


At MSG one guy tried to get to the stage.  Mr. Kamiyama tripped him.  I went out witnessing per Mr. Kamiyama's instructions and did not find anyone, so I stayed out.  Brothers cdame searching for me. Mr. Kamiyama was surprised someone had taken him seriously.  


I had one person on my team at Belvedere whom I had to tell not to pray.  He was paralyzed. Satan had injected him. He had a dream about TM.  A vision told him _____________.  The day after the dream, TF lost a child.  TF returned to Belvedere, was tired and exhausted, but he still talked to us.  


One time a brother had a skit TF liked. The next week he didn't come back.  TF asked about him and asked about him. He remembered him and missed him. He had left the church.  At midnight TF called us to the holy ground at midnight.  TP were sitting with a telescope looking at the stars.  He had us sing songs about moon and stars.  


Another time we were sitting with TF on a Sunday in our best clothes.  He told us to have a Cain and Able struggle.  TF is not a quiet religious leader.  He is an extraordinary person.


Another time TF stopped his speech and talked to me directly.  He gave me a run down on my character.  It is in one of TF's speeches in 1973. I should have taken that seriously.  TF knew me as I am precisely as I am.  He then sent me to go back to start a church in Montreal.  


Although the Canadian church was small we have contributed significantly.  We brought 1000 people from Canada to Yankee Stadium.  At Yankee, people threw things down from the top balcony.  It poured rain.  We were proud to wave our flag.  Canadians couldn't believe what was happening.  people were there with knives.  Storm wanted to prevent TF from speaking, but then people started singing, "You are my sunshine."  This was the coliseum in Rome and the  messiah was not to be crucified this time.  Then the clouds parted and the sun came out.  Then TF gave his speech.  


TF was inspired by us.  TF said to use busing the way the Canadians did for Washington Monument.  


After Yankee stadium was over, TF came to Montreal. He wanted to go fishing in Nova Scotia."  I told TF he had accomplished everything he said he was going to do in 71.  He later referred to that in his speech.  


Many Canadians are working in USA.


I arrived to my new mission in Montreal at midnight August `1974.  I was English in a French area. I was in the strongest French speaking district and got an apartment there.  I started to witness. I asked my self, How will I reach these people.  How could I announce it.  God answered my prayer.  A robbery happened one block away and then the robber ran into my apartment. I had decided to clean the windows.  I locked myself on the balcony by mistake.  I saw him come into the apartment.  Cops asked me if I had seen him.  I said he went in there.  He had taken my concierge hostage.  I had a relationship with him.  he was a nice humble guy with kids.  He was not in the apartment. I said let's pray. We went in the back of the grocery store and prayed.  he forced his way up to the second floor into my apartment, then third floor and forced a lady to put bandages.  


The next day I picked up the main Montreal newspaper.  The prayers of a protestant minister saved situation. They mentioned the name of our church.  


I felt in this way God announced my mission to the city. The concierge had told the press about me.


After the blessing in 1975, TF told us we had to plant the Blessing in our country(?).  I felt I had to experience what TF experienced walking from Pyung Yang to Pusan.  I had said I was going to ask mayors to sign a petition for Canadian unity.  It took me 12 days in awful weather, but it was rich experience.  One time I came to a farm house at midnight and we talked till 3 in the morning. Another night I stayed in a jail.  Another day I slept in the walkway of a hotel.  When I reached Montreal, we met with the Mayor there.  


Around lake Ontario where all the settlers came, I could feel the spirit of overcoming all, the spirit of building a country. They wanted to remain loyal to god and queen.


Two years later we had to work and witness. I had a casual job. I was dressed up as a cowboy handing out leaflets for a pizza parlor.  Jim Buchanan came and saw me.  I had written to him about the church in Australia.  I asked TF whether I should go with TF or go teach him.  We met again in the spring and he joined.  He saw TF, but was not a member at the time. 

