www.lcms.org 888 THE LCMS

March/April 2017

Asia Calling: Jastrams to Japan

Sakura in Tokyo

“The grass withers and the flowers fall, but the
word of our God endures forever.” Isaiah 40:8

Dan and I have been in Tokyo almost a year now—by God’s grace and your support! Besides hanami (cherry
blossom viewing) March and April was a time of work travel as well as the celebration of our Lord’s resurrection
with fellow Lutherans. While Dan gets better acquainted with congregations through our weekly visits, I have a
chance to become better acquainted with members. And that’s why you see me in a choir robe! Takiko san, (middle
of the photo above), invited me to join their choir for Easter service. Delightful. (I travelled an hour by bus, train and
foot for one of the rehearsals by myself. That was an accomplishment—even though I “wandered” a bit at the end.)
March and April Dan also traveled outside of Tokyo. Pictured above is the bullet train (Shinkansen—yes it IS fast)
that Dan took when he headed to Niigata-ken, two hours northwest of Tokyo. And, as theological education
facilitator, he traveled to Hong Kong as well. There he joined Asia area directors in decision-making for LCMS work
during our Regional Director vacancy. Just a couple days ago, though, we learned we will have a new Asia Regional
Director starting in July. Praise be to God!
Of course, language studies continue to fill Dan’s days. Just hours after I had suggested Dan write something for the
newsletter, a story popped up in my inbox. He had been clearing out some old computer files, when he stumbled
across a missionary story he wrote —24 years ago. “You might be interested in this,” he commented. I was! And I
think you will be, too. You can read his story on the next page—his earliest missionary experience in Japan, written
well before his eventual return. You’ll also understand better why he is so diligent in his language studies.

unspectacular trait that I just happened to share with
United Nations translators. At the time, even though I
was mildly surprised to realize I was dreaming in
I gained my foreign mission experience as a youngster,
Japanese, I was more surprised at the difficulty I had
as the son of LCMS missionaries to Japan (Robert and
explaining the Gospel to a fellow pottery apprentice. We
Phyllis Jastram, 1953-76). Looking back on that
had become close friends in our work, and after work
experience brings to focus both tears of pain and tears
had plenty of time to talk in the small room we shared.
of joy. The first were shed over paper airplanes, the
When he saw me read my Bible every night before I
second over the Gospel.
went to sleep he asked me about my Christian faith.
One Sunday morning, while visiting a neighboring
Dreaming in Japanese is one thing, but explaining
missionary’s church, I decided that making paper
salvation by grace through faith for the sake of Christ—
airplanes out of bulletins would be more interesting than
for the first time, to an adult, in Japanese, was a
listening to the Japanese
different story. I had heard my
sermon. Taking advantage
father use biblical terms over and
“Dreaming
in
Japanese
is
one
thing,
of my parents' absence and
over again in his Japanese
but explaining salvation by grace
with my older brother's
sermons (I never made paper
encouragement, I proceeded
airplanes when my father
through faith for the sake of Christ…
to construct an impressive
preached), but those terms were
in Japanese, was a different story.”
line of fighter planes. But
always somewhat unfamiliar to
because the congregation
me. Their meaning hadn't been
was small and because the empty folding chairs in front
clarified at an elementary school level through use with
of me concealed nothing from the eyes of the preaching
my Japanese friends. Now for the first time I
missionary, I received a sound tongue-lashing after the
experienced the frustration of cross-cultural evangelistic
service. I had been a bad witness to the two Japanese
communication. Because of this experience, a few
school girls sitting behind me. "They came to our
weeks later I presented each of the family and
worship service for the first time today," he said, " and
apprentices with a Japanese Bible as a Christmas
what do they see but you—who should know better—
present. Perhaps because the present was unexpected, or
making paper airplanes! You should be ashamed of
perhaps because of the realization that the Bible meant
yourself!" He was right. I was ashamed.
so much to me, one of the women burst into tears when
I gave her the gift. A few weeks later I crossed the
I haven't forgotten the painful tears I shed over this
Pacific and settled in this country [United States]. I
incident, but another experience years later
learned later that my apprentice friend had visited my
counterbalanced those tears. After graduating from high
home church and spoke at length with the church
school in Tokyo, I lived and worked for four months
members there. Now it is my turn to make a visit across
with a Japanese family at their family pottery business.
the Pacific and see how God's seeds have grown.
Because my schooling had been in English, and my
television and neighborhood friendships had been in
These are a few memories of the tears of pain and joy in
Japanese, I thought that being bilingual was an
my mission experience.(by Daniel Jastram, 1992)

Tears of Pain, Tears of Joy

To support our work financially, you may send a taxdeductible gift to:
The Lutheran Church–Missouri Synod
P.O Box 66861
St. Louis, MO 63166-6861
Make checks payable to The Lutheran Church–Missouri
Synod.
Memo line: “Jastram–Asia Support”

You may also give securely online:
https://www.lcms.org/givenow/jastram
OR call 888-930-4438 between 8 a.m. and 4 p.m. Central
Time

To be added to or removed from this mailing list, send an email message to daniel.jastram@lcmsintl.org with the word ADD or REMOVE in the subject line

