CHAPTER FIVE

MINISTRY IN NIHON
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Pluz}ged suddenly into the culture of Japan, so utterl

forellgn to (;arl, he now devoted himself to language stud 4
parish ministry, missions and retreats. His apostolate ways,
rooted in his faith and his humanity. As we shall see, in

many ways he anticipated the methodo] i
Pope Paul VI on Evangelization. °Ey outlined by

For;clt'ma_tely, we have the witness of several who knew Carl
at this time. Their memories, as well as his letters, reveal

his twent e {pa
ing S r:; .y years of Ministry in Nihon (the Land of the Ris-

Qn E‘he brief and somewhat unwelcomed stop at the Pas-
s1onist monastery in Sierra Madre, California, Carl had met
Father Peter Kumle. Later he strongly urged Father Mat-
thew to request that Peter join them in Japan.

Peter, togetl'}er with Father Paul Placek (Carl’s companion
ﬁom the?hma experience in 1948 and a fellow missionar
in the Philippines) and Father Clement Paynter did join Mat)-f
thew ar_ld Carl in the late summer of 1953, Father Peter was
to stay in Japan until 1968. His contacts with Carl were rich
and deep, his memories are vivid and insightful.

Peter writes that he first met Carl as a st

still with him. He said that Carl was on::;lgl Etzgltc’i alla;rn ;;I:gg
Euge.ne Creegan—at one time Provincial in the western
province—that every day we should thank God for the
priesthood—spending fifteen minutes a day in this prayer
of thanksgiving. Peter sums it up by saying: I believe C);rl
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did that. Of all the priests I have known Carl stands out
as the most dedicated.

When Peter arrived in Osaka and climbed the hill to the
old building at Hibarigaoka, the first thing he noticed was
a collection of tin cans on the floor. Carl nonchalantly men-
tioned that they were to catch the rain. It didn’t bother him

at all.

Later on in Tokyo where Peter and Carl were in language
school conditions were as primitive. Japan at that time was
scarcely coming out of the devastation of the war. The then
Provincial, Neil Parsons, made a visit to Japan and Peter
cleverly offered him his room. Shortly after this Neil insisted
that the two of them move to better quarters. But with Carl
he could have cheerfully stayed there the rest of the school

year.

Carl loved an austere and simple lifestyle. At times even
he would tire of rice and dead fish heads and so would join
Peter in a good meal. But invariably according to Peter, Carl
the next morning would always say: We must get back to
the simple life. As if they had ever escaped it! There was
in Carl a deep fear of not living a simple poverty-filled life.
This attitude was to follow him to the mountains of
Mindanao.

What awaited every fledgling missionary to Japan was the
mystery of the Japanese language. Carl had been away from
the books, from formal studies for eight years. He came from
a life of intense ministry in Ensley. Now a man of great
energy and activity he was faced with eighteen months of
grinding language school.

School started at 8:30 and ended at 4:30 with four or five
hours of study each night. This was five days a week. There
were tape recorders but basically the pedagogy was pure
naked memorization. Every day thirty sentences were mem-
orized. Carl made up his mind to learn. You had to become
as a little child—but not too little.
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Peter commenting on the learning of this language states
that one misconception is that it is a terribly difficult lan-
guage. It is not hard to speak since only one tone is used
but very difficult to read or write. There are 3000 active
characters—Japanese script is based on Chinese characters.
There could be six or seven pronunciations—there are sixty
sounds to conjugate verbs. The goal set for these mission-
aries at the Franciscan language school was to speak at a
ten year old level. The problem to avoid was to slip into

speaking at a two year old level. Ten year old—a first year
high school student.

Sister Therese Mary Asakura, C.P., testifies that this pa-
tient and persistent study of Japanese did pay off: “I want
to say that it was a beautiful providence of God that Father
Carl could speak in Japanese. All our conversations were
in Japanese. He was a great help to our Sisters because we
do not know English very well.”” (March 2, 1990)

Carl kept his sense of humor in these long days. Once he
preached on the Holy Spirit and the World. The words for
world and soap are closely allied—and after the sermon Carl
was flooded with gifts of soap!!! The problem was that
“world”" had one K, ““soap’’ two and this slight misunder-
standing brought on soap.

Of course, Carl knew that religious can lack a sense of
humor about themselves. In a retreat to priests in 1959 he
said: ““We take ourselves too seriously. Ethel Barrymore
once said she did not really begin to live till she was forty
and then started to laugh at herself. When you feel grouchy,
irritable, 8o and stand in front of a mirror and laugh at
yourself—Laughing at self overcomes pettiness of mind.”’
He added: "’Our religious life should not turn us into pious
lunatics. None of us want to be seen as irrational but the
fact is that many times our actions make us ridiculous.”’

Grammar was difficult as the young missionaries struggled
twelve, thirteen hours a day. One verb could have twenty
different forms. There were levels of politeness and greet-
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ings to master. But Carl found people were ;?atient, wonder-
fully impressed that they were even trying. There wa}i
nothing of the Ugly American in these men. And throug

it all Carl and the rest knew that this was a hfe:long. com-
mitment and that you would never have the satisfaction of

really conquering the language.

Carl and his fellow-Passionists found a great teacher in Saeki
San—a woman graduate of the Religious of the Sacr'ed
Heart. She was hard, tough, would argue constantly with
her students to rise above the level of a two-year-old
language scholar. She demanded that they get up to at leagt
high school. Saeki San who came to be loved and appreci-
ated long after these crucifying school demands must have
reminded Carl of the iron determination of Marp(.e, his loved
Mother. Carl was not a bad linguist and simplicity was the
key to his mastering this occult language.

There was always possibilities of tensions and frayed nerves
when giving a mission in this foreign land.. Pt.eter.remem-
bers how the two of them had a four week mission in Naga-
saki in a parish of 9000. It was a daunting ta.sk—two
American missionaries in the parish where p?actlcally all
had lost a member of their family in the atomic bombing.
There was a lot of tension—preaching the love of God to
a people scarred by war. Peter recalls that they hac-l to share
a room and Carl let it be known right away of possible prob-
lems. He said: If things get strained between the two of us
be patient with me. I find it hard day a.lfter.day to stay even
tempered. Just put up with me and if things get tough—
you go for a walk, I'll go for a walk.

Peter recalls how Carl immediately identified with the
culture and world of Japan. In these early years ]aPan was
far from its first world status of later years—and in lfact it
seemed the higher the living standards that Japan achlevgd
the more Carl longed for a more difficult and arduous oS-
sionary field. Whether it was the food, the cold, sleeping
on the floor—Carl was foremost in adjusting. Actually all
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the Passionists saw their mission as living as the Japanese
for one of the goals was to have the Japanese join them with
Japanese lifestyle predominating. Carl above all saw that

the roots of the Passionists were to be sunk deep in Japanese
soil.

Peter remembers Carl’s positive view of Buddhism, Shin-
toism. He respected their values system. That is one reason
he welcomed Vatican II—the outreach, the openness, ac-
ceptance of other cultures, religions. He accepted any
changes that would make the church more native—the ver-
nacular in the Mass. (He must at times have longed for the
silent murmur of the Latin Mass.) Another example was in
genuflecting to the Blessed Sacrament—in Japan bowing is
the form of respect. So Carl did both. Carl was comfortable
in a Japanese church—the straw mats, the wooden floors,
praying with legs crossed. He had a love for the use of
flowers in the culture of that country and took joy in the
flower arrangements on the altars.

Carl expressed his views of doing missionary work in Japan
in a retreat: “We are not here (Japan) to change, destroy,
confuse, undermine in order to transpose any western re-
ligious belief system into Oriental hearts, but to strengthen,
clarify, unify and build on the solid foundation of all that
is good in the Japanese people. I am deeply convinced that
nowhere as in Japan are we called to such holiness and priest
consciousness. Japanese look upon us as just another man
—the Roman collar, clerics garb means nothing. We are

taken for what we are, not for what we profess.”” (June 3,
1966)

About the Vatican Council, Carl said once in a retreat:
"“Unless we have some experience of the love of God, pov-
erty will not be related to perfection. You cannot become
poor overnight—you must be rich first. Unless one is rich
in God and for God, one cannot be poor in this world. We
must first find God and His Kingdom and then we shall
be able to renounce and become poor. The lack of this ex-
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perience is perhaps the reason why so many try to resist
Vatican II. They do not experience the wind of the Ho.ly
Spirit through the decrees, constitutions of the Council.
Whenever we speak about renewal we must ask ourselves
how do we deepen our friendship with God. Are we really
poor in spirit or just fanatically economical? Many people
in the world are fanatically economical without being poor
in spirit.”’

In Peter’s eyes Carl was the initiator. He star_ted tl.1e first
parish. He went the length of Japan in preaching missions
and retreats. He started a kindergarten in his parish—an
attempt to reach the parents through the children. He was
also deeply involved in the foundation of the retreat house
in Fukuoka.

Carl himself saw being an “initiator’” as part of the prac-
tice of poverty: ‘It is poverty to give myself to others—lﬂc’e
Christ. A Greek for the Greeks, a Jew for the Jews—to God s
people. Use all means for the kingdom—this means determi-
nation and daring to start new projects in the service of_God.
The covetous wrap goods in a napkin and hide them in the
bosom of their community or individual heart.”” (August

3, 1967)

Once in a conference on “’Suffering’’ Carl was talking of
generous priests who have “’spent long years in the ser-
vice of God"’ and yet one day the Lord calls: “Then sud-
denly, through the inspiration of the Holy Spmt., they are
jolted out of their complacency, out of their attltude.of a
professional priest. It is as if, like St. Paul a bolt of light-
ning strikes them from their pride and tepidity, and scales
fall from the eyes of their heart and soul.”” (Undated)

There was a lot of Paul of Tarsus in Carl. Peter among many
others saw him as a man who had almost an imperative
to reach out, a deep missionary urge. There was in him a
power that kept driving him to go further.

The simple basic values that Peter enjoyed so much in Carl
during his fifteen years with him in Japan were also appre-
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ciated by Father Fidelis Connolly, a Passionist from the
Eastern Province. Father Fidelis during his three years stay
in Japan as chaplain at an American air base was able to
call on Carl. Carl in the neighboring parish was always will-
ing to help in the ministry of Fidelis.

Carl knew the language fluently. According to Fidelis he
was always willing to knock himself out for any need that
arose. Carl gave Fidelis invaluable insights into the people
of Japan and their spiritual needs. Fidelis constantly saw
that there was a goodness about Carl that shone through.

Fidelis” housekeeper had her whole family wiped out in the
war. She knew little English and Fidelis often wondered
what her feelings were about Americans—especially Amer-
ican air force people. Carl would sit with her for hours—
drinking tea, listening to her. He never tried to convert her.
He was kind of a spiritual confessor to her.

Fidelis saw in Carl a man of deep hurts—a man deeply
spiritual but inside certain wounds that had never been
resolved. Yet always he was deeply loyal to his community.

Carl, to Fidelis, bordered on perfectionism—he was always
seeking some ideal. The only relaxation he gave himself was
smoking. In the Officers mess when invited to a sumptuous
American meal Carl would invariably choose from the menu
the cheapest and simplest of the dinners. Fidelis noticed
as many did that Carl always chose the cheapest thing go-
ing. The American air base was a chance for Fidelis with
his graciousness to help a fellow-priest. But deep down Carl
seemed to want a more rigorous challenge, a country that
demanded much more.

From 1968 onward Father Paul Boyle was the Passionist Pro-
vincial while Carl was still in Japan. Later Father Paul
became the Superior General. In both offices he had many
opportunities to know Carl. Now himself living in the mis-
sions in Puerto Rico, Father Paul has shared his memories.
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1 first visited Japan in 1968 and was deeply impressed with
the poverty | saw everywhere. But our religious, like Carl,
were proud to tell me how much the Japanese had improved
their living conditions through their hard work. Although
I thought our religious were living in great simplicity, even
poverty, Carl was conscious of how much easier their lives
were than when they first came to Japan. Others were also
very aware of this but it seems to have more of an impact
on Carl.

The first visit was at the end of November and Japan was
bitterly cold. The only heat in the house was from small
propane gas burners in your room. Going to the community
wash room in the early morning with a temperature hover-
ing around freezing made a lasting impression on me of how
poorly these religious lived.

Normally our religious used public transportation but, oc-
casionally, especially in the countryside, they used motor-
cycles to get around. Carl’s community had an old Jeep or
Land Rover which was used for hauling materials or small
groups of people. Carl was supremely happy with this
rugged missionary life.”” (Letter of February 27, 1990)

Perhaps Carl’s description of the Ikeda parish which he
founded will show many facets of his talents and zeal.

On the first floor, facing the east and south, is our Chapel.
It is about forty feet long and twenty feet wide. Two rooms
were combined for this, with the former Japanese ‘jakes’
now serving as adequate Sacristy and Confessional. The
Chapel opens out onto a beautiful, formal Japanese garden.
The floor is covered with thick straw mats. Plain wooden
benches were added for the people to sit on, if desired, but
instead, they use them to support their prayer-books, and
to lean upon while squatting on the cushions. The Japanese
sit this way in their homes, although many of the younger
generation are losing the knack, with the introduction of
western furniture. In order to get into the habit, I say my
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Office in this manner each day. As yet, [ can’t go over half
an hour. By that time my feet are getting very numb, and
my ankles feel as if they are going to crack off. Father Peter
has become very adept in this regard, since his parochial
territory around Himeji is still of the old school. Although
the Chapel may sound very small, we believe that sixty or
seventy can easily be accommodated. At present we have
about thirty attending our one Sunday Mass at eight o’clock.
It had been decided to wait for all the negotiations to be
completed between the Bishop here and our Superiors in
Rome and the U.S. before becoming an official Parish. Bene-
diction follows the Mass, and all remain; plus remaining
ten or fifteen minutes after Benediction when they recite
their prayers of Thanksgiving in common. Morning Prayers
begin ten minutes before Mass. Usually all the Catholics
receive Holy Communion.

To the right of the entrance to the house is our Catechetical
Room. It is a fair sized room. At the beginning, the Bishop
recommended that, if possible, we get some comfortable
furniture for this room. In that way, he said, the catechu-
mens will want to come back; in reverse to the method of
many busy U.S. offices using uncomfortable, straight-back
chairs, I guess. So we purchased some inexpensive furniture
for this room; and the Japanese seem quite impressed. In
fact, some become so comfortable that they lose all idea of
time. I am thinking of installing a clock in that room. But
then such a timeless-attitude is part and parcel with the
Oriental approach, and we rush-rush Americans must learn
to adapt ourselves.

Going back from the dining-room is our Japanese toilet (no
flushing). The next room is the wash-room, laundry-room
combined; and off this room is our Japanese ‘ofuro’ or
wooden bath vat. This is filled with scalding hot water. The
individual takes a sponge bath outside the tub, rinses, and
then climbs into the tub to luxuriate in the steaming-hot
water. It is remarkable what a blessing this is during the
cold weather, when you wonder if you ever will get warm
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again. The steaming heat penetrates into the marrow of your
bones, and the world becomes rosy once more. Without
their “ofuro,’ the Japanese would be a pitiable people. Most
Japanese take an ‘ofuro’ every day.

The first convert to be Baptized here in Ikeda, was baptized
on the Feast of the Assumption of this year (1955). We had
been instructing him for over a year up at the Monastery.
He is a young man of about twenty-five (and how precious
are young men converts here in Japan, where young ladies
and women converts outnumber the men easily by three
to one), a former Japanese National G.I., whom Father Paul,
together with some of our zealous Catholics, contacted. His
name is Sakakibara San. Now he is learning to serve Mass.
Three young ladies, whom we have been instrumental in
instructing for over a year at Hibarigaoka, will very likely
be Baptized at Christmas time. Parental permission is usu-
ally very difficult to obtain in this regard. Because of ignor-
ance and superstition, and the marriage problem, such
opposition is very extreme. Father Matthew also has a very
zealous group of five and the Mother of Yamada San, whom
Father Matthew instructed and baptized almost two years
ago. Yamada San, who will graduate from College this com-
ing Spring, serves as our part-time Catechist here at Ikeda.
A finer lad and a better instructed Catholic (he reads all the
Catholic literature he can lay his hands on) it would be dif-
ficult to find. As funds permit, we are slowly building up
a Catholic lending library here. Yamada San selects and pur-
chases all the books and pamphlets, after talking it over with
the other Catholics. His joy is tremendous when we are able
to spare a thousand Yen a month (about $5.50) for such pur-
chases. After he graduates from College, with his degree
in teaching (B.A.), specializing in English, at which he is
very good, in conjunction with the Monastery we hope to
hire him full-time. Then he will spend his mornings at the
Monastery, assisting our men in the composition and prep-
aration of their Japanese Mission and Retreat Sermons, and
the afternoons and evenings down here. If such an arrange-
ment works out, it will be a wonderful thing for all of us.
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The little children of the neighborhood are getting used to
us gradually, and are very friendly. Whenever they see us,
even in the crowded market-section, they pipe up, shrill
and clear: “Shimpusama, Shimpusama!’’ This is the title
for Priests over here and it means "Heavenly Father.” You
can imagine how the pagan passers-by become all ears when
hearing such an esteemed salutation. And then when they
see the foreigner talking in friendly fashion with their own
Japanese children, the ice really melts. But that ice is still
very thick, and for the most part you are just a thing of
curiosity to be stared at, because of tall stature, big nose,
and big feet. Traffic past our place really slows almost to
a stand-still whenever I am glimpsed looking over things
in the playground, in full Passionist attire.

In the middle of May (1956) we had an all-out drive to ac-
quaint the people of the area with the fact of a Catholic
Church in their midst, together with a short expose of Cath-
olic Doctrine. We distributed 10,000 leaflets, with a little map
designating our exact position on the back. This was fol-
lowed up with a public lecture here at our Church by a well-
known Japanese Priest.

The Catechist and I canvassed all the homes in the imme-
diate vicinity of the Church; personally met and presented
the people with one of these leaflets, inviting them to the
Lecture. We also visited every shopkeeper personally in our
city of Ikeda. A few of the Legion of Mary members did
the same thing in the city of Kawanishi, the other side of
the Inagawa River, which separated the two major portions
of our parish. The bulk of the leaflets were distributed to
the electric-railway stations in Ikeda and Kawanishi dur-
ing the evening rush-period (5:00-7:30) when the majority
of the people return home from their work in Osaka. Father
Matthew and two young men took the north side of Ikeda
station, and two other young lads and I were stationed at
the south exit. Others were at Kawanishi. Reminded me
of the Jehovah Witnesses in the States. But it was surpris-
ing how well received the leaflets were. When walking back
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to the Church I didn’t count more than five that hrfxd bee.n
discarded. The people usually glanced at them in their
hurry, then slipped them into their pockets to re.ad at-hornlf.
Then too, from now on they will be able to identify the
Roman-collar with the Catholic Church.

The night of the Lecture, the weather was very misera‘plée.
However, about a hundred people came, aroupd two-thir g
of them being strangers to me. We took thenj names an
addresses; and when we began a new class of instructions,
sent them a card. About ten or twelve responded. Howev?r,
the main objective was to lay the grou'ndwork, apdﬁt(o clln—
form the people that there is a Catholic Church in lkeda.
You can’t rush the Japanese. By the way, there are about
six or seven little Protestant Churches in the‘ area, to the
best of my knowledge. All have Japanese Ministers, except
a Mennonite Church at the extreme east end of our territory,
which is staffed with an American Minister and his family.
These latter have no love for us.

Since this drive and the services of a Cat_echist aftgr Easteii
the number of those attending Instructions has increase

greatly. There are now between fifty and sixty. Father Mat;
thew has a class of four at the Monastery, and a group o

six at our local hospital. The Catechist e%nd I have classgs
in two private homes, one being in Ishlba}shl and one in
Noseguchi; a large class at a T.B. Sanatorium way out in
the mountains; and the rest come here to thse rectory at
stated times throughout the week. How many “.”H persevere
to Baptism is known only by Almighty God. Itisa long pro-
cess, with the instructions usually covering a full year.

; o en
August 15th we are going to Baptize five: three young men,
a ygﬁng lady, and a little girl. The latter has been coming
regularly to Mass for the past two and a half years or more.
She is only ten years old, but her two older sisters were
Baptized last Christmas. The parents are pagan.

Also in May we had our first Catholic Wedding here at
Tkeda. It was in full Japanese style, as you can note by the






