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Growing Up with Kimonos… a Child’s View  

 
 
 

 

From the Editor 
 
What's life like in Japan for our 
children?  This month we asked that 
question to one of our missionary-kids 
- and her answer is printed as our 
feature article. We hope you enjoy 
reading what life is like for her. 
 
Thank you too for your valuable 
prayers for these youngest members of 
our team, accompanying their parents 
in making disciples of all nations. 

Henrietta 
 
News and Prayer Points 
 
The Lees write: ‘Please pray for 
Seungmin (aged 5) to adjust to 
kindergarten life and to learn Japanese, 
and for God to heal Seungyeon (10 
months) from a skin allergy which 
makes her feet itchy.’ 
 
The Gaubs share: ‘Our prayer point is 
that the children can cope with the chal-
lenges at school and their long journey to 
school. Micha-Lukas (in middle school) 
is complaining about lack of sleep and 
lots of homework. Simone needs guid-
ance for her future after next years 
graduation. We also need wisdom over 
what´s needed for Silas concerning his 
education and his special needs.’ 
 
The Wilsons share: ‘Pray for Joanna (12) 
as she finishes off her Japanese primary 
education and prepares to move to 
international middle school. Also John 
(6) will be moving from kindergarten to 
primary school in April; please pray he 
will settle in quickly.’ 
 
The Crowhursts write: ‘Hannah's friends 
come to Kids Club on Saturday morn-
ings twice a month.  Hannah really prays 
that they would understand there is only 
one true God and they would stop wor-
shipping the stone gods.  She asks please 
also pray she can keep improving at her 
swimming lessons and get more badges! 
Emma has skin allergies, please pray we 
would find the right answer to clear it up. 
 
And do pray for the Yims four young 
children as they invite their school 
friends to the kids club run in their home. 

Compared to other countries, Japan has 
enough food, water, medicine and a 
good educational system. I sometimes 
dreamed of living in Africa, playing 
with lions and living in a hut made of 
sticks. However, in reality, I live in a 
normal house with water and 
electricity and use the train to go to 
school instead of using a jungle path. 
You might think that my life isn’t 
different in comparison to a kid living 
in Europe or America, but it is actually 
a little more complicated than it sounds. 
Living most of my life in Japan, I have 
many friends and a school that I enjoy 
going to. However, all my relatives 
live in Germany and the time we can 
spend together with them is limited. So 
where is my real home? I’ve asked 
myself this question for a long time 
now, but I still don’t know.  

The language is another thing. It’s 
a real advantage to be able to grow up 
with more than one language, but it’s 
also challenging. In school I generally 
use English, but depending on whom I 
talk to, the language changes. Then at 
home, we speak German. When I was 
smaller, I used to go to a Japanese 
primary school. During that time, my 
brothers and I had to study German 
after we came home from school. We 
had less time to play than other kids, 
but now, looking back, I’m thankful 

for the time we spent practicing read-
ing and writing German.  

Something that I really enjoy and 
am thankful for is being able to have 
other missionary kids as my friends. 
We can relate to each other’s feelings, 
have a great time talking about God, 
and they are always there to encourage 
me and help me through hard times. In 
the International School that I go to, 
with foreigners and Japanese kids 
mixed, the differences in the cultures 
become more obvious, but I feel that 
there is a strong connection between us 
as we are all loved by the same God.  

In Japan, one of the most popular 
activities for teenagers is going to 
karaoke. You sing or scream as loudly 
as you want to in a soundproofed room 
and you don’t have to worry about 
bothering anybody! In the summer, we 
can go look at huge fireworks at night. 
Many people wear the traditional “yu-
kata” (summer kimono) and there are 
booths offering “mochi” (rice balls) or 
“kakigori” (crushed ice with syrup).  

 Growing up with Japanese people 
and their culture, it hasn’t always been 
easy, especially because their religion 
is so different, but I’m glad that God 
has led my parents to this country.   
 
By Simone Gaub, aged 17 (above left) 
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