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[ didn't really have anything to do with the
founding of the Arakawaoki Church in Ibaraki
Prefecture, Japan—unless being a blonde haired,
blue eyed one-year-old who attracted countless
stares and pinches counts as helping. Yet last week
I found myself with the happy task of delivering
the message at the church’s fiftieth anniversary cel-
ebration on November 30. I wish my father and
mother had been there instead of me, but they
asked me to fill in for them.

God has used my parents to accomplish many
things in their lives, including establishing
schools, writing books, mobilizing missionaries,
and delivering thousands of radio broadcasts, but
I believe that the crowning achievement of their
lives was the quiet founding of a tiny church in a
tiny rural town of Japan when they were only 30
and 26 years old. They didn’t know it, but that
tiny town would later become a bedroom commu-
nity for the famous Tsukuba Science City, Japan’s
version of Silicon Valley and Houston Space
Center rolled into one. And that tiny church
would become a model among Bible-believing
churches in Japan, churning out missionaries from
the outset and sending them to places like Brazil,
China, and even the States. They even have a part
in our ministry to the tribes of Cambodia, which
makes for an interesting situation: The church
that my father founded now supporting the min-
istry of the founder’s son. God's kingdom rolls
inexorably on.

Maybe I can take a tiny bit of credit for the
church since it was my poor health in the cold
north of Japan that led my parents to relocate a
few hundred miles to the south. Six year earlier,
upon arriving in Japan in1951, an elderly gentle-
man named Go lijima had begged them to settle
in Ibaraki Prefecture, a couple hours north of
Tokyo. But their sights were set on the northern
frontiers, and God blessed those first four years
with many baptisms in the frigid bay of Noheji.
But a some-
what sickly
one-year-old
and the com-
ing of help-
ers Joe and
Ann Richters
changed all
that. With
the Richters
to 1:::1['['}r on
the work in
Noheji, my
parents final-
ly revisit old
Mr. lijima’s entreaty. In 1958 the six Crowleys
moved to Arakawaoki, not much more than a
train station surrounded by houses and rice fields.

For three years Daddy and Mother sowed the
seed of the gospel and discipled the converts.

continued on page 6

Jog Richters and Izumi Takayanagi, a UCLA
graduate who translated for us during the
calabralion.



Celebration, from page 5

When we returned to the States we left a small
cinder block church building and a small but
faithful congregation. The Richters came down
from the north for three more years of ministry in
Arakawaoki, and then they, too, left for the States.
The small group wondered how they could carry
on without the missionaries.

Now it is 2008. The little cinder block build-
ing near the train station was sold seven years ago
and a beautiful one million dollar church building
and parsonage complex sits on the land where our
house once was. Last Sunday I stood in the pulpit
(right around where my bedroom used to be)
looking out over the congregation of 60 souls,
amazed that such a small group could have accom-
plished so much.

The master of
ceremonies was 55
year old engineer
Yoshiaki Kuroda,
who, as a seven-
year-old, was one of
the first converts in
the church. His
house was near the
little piece of land
that was the site of the first building, and he was
surprised one day to see a very large white man
laying cinder block! He came back for services in
the tent and soon became the first Christian in his
family. One day he accidently broke a low win-
dow at church and asked his mother to go meet
the caretaker and pay for the damage. Instead the
caretaker invited her to church and she became a
believer. Soon the entire Kuroda family came to
Christ, last of all being the old grandmother who
became a believer at 83 after attending church for
14 years! Now at 99 she is the oldest member of
the church, and the matriarch of four generations
of believers, soon to be five generations.

The person who was missed the most was
dear Pastor Tanaka who went to be with the Lord
earlier this year. He just missed the celebration on
earth, but I'm sure he was celebrating in heaven
with the scores of Christians who have gone on

before, including Ann Richters who went home
to the Lord in a traffic accident when she was just
59.

Joe Richters came all the way from Virginia
with his granddaughter, Holly, for the celebration.
He was asked to give the main message but chose
instead to give a testimony and sing a duet with a
church member. The song was “Who Will Go For
Me?” a fitting favorite of Arakawaoki Church.

Newly ordained Pastor Hiroyuki Suzuki gave
the benediction (He is sitting to my right in the
picture on page five). He is married to Megumi
Kuroda, the younger sister of Yoshiaki Kuroda
(sitting to the far left in the same picture). God
has gifted this young couple with a passion for
children and young people, and they have started
outreaches into the community around the
church. The future of the church is bright.

The head deacon, Mr. Takanayagi, read a let-
ter of greeting from my parents. In the letter they
reminded the church of how God used Mr. Go
lijimas entreaty to bring my parents to
Arakawaoki. Mr. lijima went to heaven many
years ago, but his grand niece came to the celebra-
tion. She had tears in her eyes as she was remind-
ed of her uncle’s entreaty to my father and the

eternal results of those words. She was just 11
years old when we took up temporary residence in
her uncle’s home high on a hill in nearby Edosaki

Town. She still remembers carrying around a lit-

tle blond haired, blue eyed one-year-old boy. t
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THE YOUNGEST MISSIONARY WIFE AND MOTHER
EVER TO GO TO JAPAN

(the only one this year) is published and

sent to you in honor of Mary Crowley,
who had a very important, God-given part
reaching the Japanese people for Christ in
post-war Japan, and in establishing and build-
ing a Christian school in Hawaii, and in many
other ministries in the islands of the Pacific.
She helped build the actual classrooms as well
as serve as principal and teacher.

Mary is enjoying a well-deserved rest from
all that work in an assisted living home in
Greensboro, North Carolina . . . one of many
such homes managed by a son-in-law; Steven
Bailey. I will be joining Mary there as soon as
possible.

T his special issue of Capitol Hill Voice

Things {:hange as time goes by . . .
Romans 8:28

Several years ago I promised my dear Mary
that I would care for her in our home for as
long as our Lord let us live. When I made that
promise I was remembering, of course, a vow

that I took 63 years ago, “. . . for better or for

worse.” And I was thinking too that surely
Mary deserves the very best, as we think back
on her service for our Lord. As you read pages
five, six, and seven of this Capitol Hill Voice,
you will agree.

But as her Alzheimer's intensified, and as
she began collapsing to the floor, it became
impossible for me to get her back on her feet.
So becoming dangerous for both of us, it
became impossible for me, alone, to keep car-
ing for her in our home, as I had promised.

Finally, on the evening of Sunday, October
13, I had to call 911 for help. Mary was taken
to the hospital, where she was found to be in
good health, except for Alzheimer's. Our
daughter, Celeste Bailey, took her to
Greensboro, where, I am happy to report, she
is being cared for professionally, and she is
happy.

[ thank God that I can honor this wonder-
ful missionary and Christian school adminis-
trator wife and mother in this way. Thank
you for your prayers for us and work in Japan
and Hawaii all these years. God has answered
those prayers.
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