
with Charles Wilding just before 

I left.  After being a missionary 

in Japan for 8 years he had many 

good pieces of advice to share 

with me about church planting 

in Japan.  His advice was to set 

my goals in the area of faithful-

ness.  I can control how many 

people I share my faith with or 

how many new relationships I 

start.  So I should set my goals 

there, and then pray for God to 

move in the hearts of these 

people. 

In closing…Please pray that I 

would be faithful and that God 

would do great things.  

 

I have been thinking a lot lately 

about what I need to be doing 

daily to help plant this church.  

Looking at the end goal it is an 

incredibly daunting task.  To go 

from 4 Christian young people 

to a self sustaining church is 

incredible.  So, I have been 

trying to break it into smaller 

steps and more manageable 

short term goals.  I have also 

been thinking a lot about some 

advice a friend gave me before I 

left about basing success on 

faithfulness and not on num-

bers.    

An example:  One of my goals is 

to see young Japanese men 

become Christians.  They are my 

peers so I think I can be more 

effective with them, and under-

stand them better.  Also, the 

majority of Christians in Japan 

are women.  So there is a need in 

the church for young men to 

become Christians.  

I can set about this goal of see-

ing young Japa-

nese men be-

come Christians 

in a couple of 

ways.  My natural 

inclination is to 

make a goal, so 

that I have 

something to 

shoot for.  For example, I could 

say that I want to see 20 men 

between the ages of 20-30 com-

mit their lives to Christ and be 

discipled during my time here. 

The reality though, is that there 

is nothing I can personally do to 

change a man’s heart.  So no 

matter how hard I try, or what I 

do, it is God that changes some-

one's heart.  So maybe 50 men 

will become Christians or maybe 

5 will, but either way, I am only 

a helper in this, and never the 

direct cause.  So the goal being 

reached is not something I can 

directly control.  

I had this same conversation 
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Picture from Hishikari (the city I live in) 

Basketball, Joyful, Tennis, and Drinking a Lot of  Coffee 
Much of my time is spent trying 

to meet young people in both 

Minamata (Mother Church) and 

Okuchi (Church Plant).  Here 

are a few of the things that I do 

regularly. 

Two months ago I joined the 

Okuchi City Basketball Team.  

We  practice every Friday night 

for 2 hours.  It is usually 15-20 

men, and 5-10 women.  Every-

one is somewhere between high 

school and 33.   

Joyfull (that is how they spell the 

name of the restaurant) is the 

only restaurant that is open in 

my city past 8:00 PM.  It is also 

cheap and a great place to study.  

So I usually eat there 2-3 nights 

a week, I know most of the wait 

staff and about half the time I 

will see someone I know from 

the community. 

Probably the most fruitful loca-

tion right now is Mister Donut.  

One of the things that has 

changed about me since I left is 

that I have become a coffee 

drinker. I started out drinking it 

to be polite but now I actually 

enjoy it.  Mister Donut is my 

favorite place to study because 

they give free coffee refills and it 

is in a very public place.  I usu-

ally spend 2-3 hours studying 

Japanese there a couple times a 

week.  I know almost all of the 

employees there, and one of 

them is in my English class. 

Also due to the fact that it is 

located in the entry area of the 

local department store, I see a 

lot of people I know coming and 

going.  That is definitely an 

advantage of small town life, 

that once I make a relationship, I 

see the person everywhere. 

Finally, I have begun teaching 

tennis to a few of our English 

students, I am not that good my 

self only playing for a year in 

high school, and taking a semes-

ter in college.  But the students 

are true beginners so I am able 

to help them out a fair bit.  

All of these activities, and the 

others I do are geared at forming 

relationships with people in the 

community so that they can 

come to know Jesus. 



This was a great step in helping 

to transition the relationships 

with my students from student/

teacher to actual friendships.  

Also, three members of the 

mother church came to 

spend time with the students. 

We had planned on spending 

a couple of hours together, 

but everyone stayed around 

for 4 hours.  The food went 

over well, and we had some 

excellent conversations with 

our students.   

 

Towards the end of October, we 

had a BBQ for my English stu-

dents in Okuchi.  It was an op-

portunity to hang out and get to 

know each other a little better.  

In the picture above you see 

several of my students and 

friends sitting around roasting 

apples on the grill.  Our menu 

for the evening was burgers, 

mashed potatoes, salad, chip's ’n 

salsa, and roasted apples.   

After everything was over, we 

took some leftovers to one of 

my friends who could not come 

because of work.  The next day 

he told me that mashed potatoes 

are much better with soy sauce 

and mayonnaise on top.  Japa-

nese seem to like everything 

better with soy sauce and may-

onnaise.   

Please pray that these relation-

ships would continue to grow.  

Also pray, that we as a church 

planting team would be effective 

in sharing the gospel with our 

English students.   

Weeping for the French 

English Class BBQ 

Fireworks after the BBQ 

What in the world do the French 

have to do with planting a 

church in Japan?   

In November I was looking on 

www.foxnews.com  and heard 

about the riots in France for the 

first time.   At that time the riots 

had been going on for 12 days, 

so there were several video’s  

explaining the situation with 

various  commentaries.  I found 

myself very interested and pro-

ceeded to go to two other news 

sites to read about the situation. 

Like many Americans from time 

to time I enjoy making jokes 

about the French.  They seem to 

be the only people it is politically 

correct to make fun of.   

“If only the French weren’t such 

racists and would take care of 

the Muslims in their country.  

Just another reason that Ameri-

cans are better than the French.”  

was the basic direction my 

thoughts were going. 

So I laid down that night chuck-

ling to myself about the situa-

tion.  But soon after laying their 

I began to weep.  Just gently but 

I felt a real feeling of grief.  I was  

not crying because I felt like I 

had messed up really bad;  I was 

crying because of how horrible 

the situation in France really is.   

I am the racist, and Americans 

are not better than the French.  

Deep in my heart there are very 

dark places that believe things 

that I shouldn’t.  The people I  

influence will receive all of me, 

the good and the bad.  I pray 

that God will continue to show 

me the bad and replace it with 

good. 

 

A beautiful Hotel in France 
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Thank you to 

everyone who is 

supporting this 

project both 

Financially and 

through prayer, 

you really are 

impacting a city 

for Christ 

Hiroki, Kazuyo, Tomomi, Yuriko, 

Kanako, Emi 

Burgers and Salsa in Japan 



Kirishima is the oldest national 

park in Japan.  It is a beautiful 

area full of mountains, volca-

noes, lakes and rivers.  Another 

great thing about Kirishima is 

that it is about an hour from my 

house..   

In early November I visited 

Kirishima National Park with my 

doctor, Murata Sensei.  It was a 

cloudy morning with scattered 

showers but we went anyway 

because we both had the day off.  

Murata Sensei said the trees 

would be beautiful because  they 

were in the middle of changing 

colors.  

On the way there I informed 

him how it always rains when I 

go hiking in Japan.  After that 

that he started calling me “Ame 

Otoko.”  The direct translation 

of Ame Okoko is rain man.  It is 

a common Japanese expression 

used when it rains whenever a 

person attends an event, or goes 

on a trip.  But I couldn't help 

thinking of the movie with the 

same title.  I guess that would 

make Murata Sensei Tom Cruise 

and myself Dustin Hoffman. 

  

Bob’s brother lives a few hours 

from me, so when the Inoue’s 

came down to visit him, they 

swung down to spend the after-

noon with me. 

We had a good lunch at a beauti-

ful restaurant overlooking Mina-

mata Bay, and then we went 

back to the church so they could 

meet my pastors and some 

of the people I am working 

with.  

It was very good for me to see a 

familiar face.  I love the people I 

The summers of 2001-2003 I 

spent at least a few weeks in the 

town of Katsuta, near Tokyo.  

This is the first place I went to in 

Japan, and the church God used 

to help give me a heart to do 

missions in Japan.  I have 

formed many strong relation-

ships over the years with people 

at the this church.  One couple, 

who we affectionately call “Susie 

and Bob,” even came to visit us 

in Texas one year   

In late November they came 

down to visit me in Kyushu.  

work with down here, but it was 

very refreshing to have someone 

come to visit me. 

Ame Otoko （雨男）Translation (Rain man) 

Inoue Visit 

group of us went  to Yatsushiro, 

a nearby town to watch fire-

works.   

It was actually a competition 

between fireworks companies to 

see who could put on the best 

show.  We had a great time, 

celebrated 3 of our October 

birthdays, and had a picnic 

dinner while watching fire-

works.   

Minamata Young People 
At this point, I spend most of 

my time in Okuchi working di-

rectly with the church plant.  

Two or three times a week I go 

to the Mother Church to help 

out with something.  At Mina-

mata church they have several 

people my age who are some 

of my better friends in Japan.   

In October, on my birthday a 

The Inoue Family 
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According to 

Microsoft  I am 

supposed to put 

something here 

that will make you 

want to read all 

the articles.  

Murata Sensei and Me in the Rain  

Having a good time, in the rain 

The original movie advertisement 

My and I friends watching fireworks 



skit in English.  Then some 

of the church class, includ-

ing myself, perfumed a skit 

where I was a chicken.  Last 

we had a presentation of the 

Christmas story by my su-

pervisors who came down 

to help out with the evening. 

After the program we had tea 

time with the parents and kids.  

It was a really fun evening.  It 

was also an excellent opportunity 

Joy Joy is our English school at 

the mother church.  We have 

about 60 kids broken up in 4 

grades depending on their age.  

It is the same as all of our Eng-

lish classes where we have a 45 

minute English class and then a 

chapel time. 

Friday December 9th we had a 

Christmas party for all of the 

students and their families.  Each 

class either sang a song or did a 

to get to know the parents of 

our students a little better. 

Day of  Prayer Adventure 

Joy Joy Christmas 

Wednesday: Studying Japanese 

from 12:00-2:00 PM.  Kids Class 

from 3:00-6:00 PM.  Dinner with 

church staff until 7:30.  Mother 

Church Prayer Meeting and 

Church cleaning 8:00-10:00 PM. 

Thursday:  Asian Access Small 

Group in Kumamoto city with 

my supervisors.  Japanese Class 

in the evening. 

Friday:  Japanese Class in the 

afternoon.  Okuchi City Basket-

ball practice in the evening.   

Saturday.  Hanging out and 

studying Japanese either in Mina-

mata or Okuchi.   

Sunday: Worship at the mother 

church.  Afternoon English 

class. 

In my free time I am usually 

hanging out in public places 

trying to meet people. 

An Average Week’s Schedule 
Monday: This is my official day 

off, so I don’t have to do any-

thing, but usually I go to Japa-

nese class from 3-7 PM in the 

evening.   

Tuesday: Okuchi English Class.  

Preparation for class in the after-

noon, staff meeting and prayer 

time from 4:00-5:30 PM.  Class 

from 6:00-9:00 PM. Weekly 

church planting team meeting 

from 9:00-11:00 PM. 

Two of my Japanese Friends 

Every year, all of our Asian Ac-

cess missionaries get together in 

their region, and spend the day 

praying for the mission, and 

missionaries.  Our Kyushu day 

of prayer took place in the city 

of Kumamoto, about 2.5 hours 

from my house by car.  Unfortu-

nately the week of our day of 

prayer, my car was in 

the shop so I had to 

take the train. The 

closest train station to 

my house is in the city 

of Yoshimatsu.  

The morning of day of 

prayer I woke up at 

4:00 AM and rode my 

bike over the mountain 

to the station.  I ar-

rived about 5:50 AM at 

the station and 

boarded the train for Kuma-

moto.  I arrived on time at 10:00 

in Kumamoto for the meeting.  

Coming back I took the same 

route, returning over the moun-

tain on my bike at about 10:00 in 

the evening in the snow.  This is 

going to make a great story for 

my kids one day, about the time 

their dad rode his bike 2 hours 

each way over a mountain while 

it snowed in the middle of win-

ter just so he could catch a train 

for another 4 hours.  

It really was a fun adventure 

though, and our day of prayer 

time was excellent.   
Looking down from the mountain be-

tween my house and Yoshimatsu 

Page 4 WE ARE PLANTING A CHURCH 

May those who 

hope in you not 

be disgraced 

because of me, O 

Lord the LORD 

Almighty; 

Psalm 69:6a 



I am 9 months into becoming  

fluent in Japanese.  I still have a 

long way to go but am making 

noticeable progress.   

I am still taking classes twice a 

week locally. They are focused 

on grammar and learning Kanji 

(the 2000 Chinese characters 

used in the Japanese written 

language).  The class is a lot of 

fun consisting of myself and a 

lot of students (pre-school 

through early high school).  

Right now I am an elementary 

student as far as my written lan-

guage is concerned. 

My ear is progressing nicely as 

well.  I am able to under-

stand about 20%-50% of 

conversation, a little more 

if I know context.     

It is also getting to the 

point that other people’s 

conversations can be dis-

tracting because I am able 

to understand parts of 

them without paying direct 

attention.   

I am also currently work-

ing on getting a consistent 

conversation partner.  

I have several friends 

who help me when 

they can, but I would 

like to find a non-Christian 

guy who is willing to meet 

with me once a week to 

teach me how to talk like a 

26 year old guy.   

Daily I am learning what a 

long process learning a lan-

guage is, but the benefits are 

apparent to me daily.  Peo-

ple who I could not commu-

nicate with at all 9 months 

ago I can have easy conver-

sations with now.  Please 

pray that my language would 

continue to improve, 

so that I can be a 

more effective mis-

sionary here in Japan. 

symbols used dur-

ing Christmas time, 

such as Santa, can-

dles, bells, etc.    

After we talked 

about Christmas, 

we played pictonary 

with the group.  

The people attend-

ing seemed to have 

a very good time, 

and it was a lot of fun 

for the three of us as 

well.  Probably the best 

thing that came out of that time 

On December 13th myself and 

two members of the church 

planting team took part in a 

Christmas party at an elderly day 

care in Okuchi.   

It was about a 90 minute pro-

gram.  I dressed as Santa Claus 

and lit candles for everyone, 

then we sang Silent Night to-

gether.  Next a hand bell group 

came and performed for a while.  

After that the three of us sang a 

few more Christmas songs with 

the group.  Finally we shared the 

Christmas story through the 

though, was a new 

relationship.  

We have become 

friends with one of 

the employees at 

the day care center.  

We have began to 

spend some time 

with her.  Please 

pray for opportuni-

ties to share the 

gospel with her, and 

that we would be 

able to meet any 

needs she has.  

Language Learning Update 

Elderly Day Care Christmas 

about 40 inmates.  In the first 

week of December 2 inmates 

were baptized,  and they have  

had some guards visit their 

church on Sunday morning.   

Our 2 churches went and did a 

Christmas program at the prison 

for a couple hundred of the in-

mates.  The program consisted 

of a time of singing Christmas 

songs together, some Okinawa 

music performed by my pastor, 

and a message, from the pastor 

in Kumamoto.  After the mes-

sage several inmates raised their 

hands and prayed with the pas-

tor to become Christians.  It was 

a very encouraging time to see 

what God is doing through this 

church at the prison.  

Prison Ministry 
Saturday the 10th of December a 

group of us went to a prison in 

Kumamoto city Japan.  My pas-

tor’s best friend is a pastor there 

and has been doing prison min-

istry there for over a year.   

He is currently teaching an Al-

pha Course (a fun class about 

Christianity, which is also a very 

effective tool for evangelism) for 

The word above is 

Kumon, it is the name 

of the Japanese 

school I go to 

English Class 

Christmas Party 
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May those who 

seek you not be 

put to shame 

because of me, O 

God of Israel 

Psalm 69:6b 

く

も

ん 



ing to become better in my com-

munications and informing my 

supporters about what is happen-

ing here.  But I thank God for 

each of you, and your desire to 

see a church planted in Japan. 

Some of the best advice I have 

received about developing this 

heart that is thankful towards 

God and not apprehensive to-

wards my life, came from a good 

friend in a letter when I left.  

At the end he wrote the quote 

above.  I don’t know if he took it 

from somewhere else, or wrote it 

I have been reading Psalm 50 

a lot these last few months.  

As some of you know living 

off personal giving can be a 

pretty stressful way of living.  

But I am not writing to com-

plain or to ask for more 

money.   

I love my job, I feel that it is 

what God has called me 

to do, and I thoroughly 

enjoy it.  I spend my days 

attempting to love people 

like Christ, understand them, and 

their culture.  Every day is an 

adventure, and I am stretched all 

of the time.  

I am grateful that I have the 

privilege to spend all of my time 

devoted to this church plant, and 

am not split between working a 

part time job and being a church 

planter.  

I am praying that God will help 

me to live in a constant state of 

thankfulness.  Especially in the 

area of my finances.  I am striv-

himself, but it rings true.  Lov-

ing the least and the last around 

us is one of the most important 

things we can do.  We are called 

directly from God to love the 

weak.   

Secondly is to give myself away.  

I will not find satisfaction in 

trying to meet my needs, but in 

meeting the needs of others.  

Finally to find my rest in 

him.  When I am stressed, 

tired, or lonely, the best 

thing I can do is to run to God 

and ask him to give my soul rest.  

My first instinct when I am doing 

poorly is to try and sleep more, 

take a day off, read a book, or get 

away.  All of these things just dull 

pain, they don’t truly give me 

rest.   

On my good days I do most of 

these things to a degree, but if I 

do none of them I am almost 

guaranteed a bad one.  Thank 

you for your commitment to 

Japan and seeing a church 

planted here in Okuchi. 

A Posture of  Thankfulness  

Sacrifice thank offerings to God, 

fulfill your vows to the Most High, 

and call upon me in the day of trouble; 

I will deliver you, and you will honor me. 

(from the fiftieth psalm) 

 

Love the least and the last one day at a time 

Give yourself away 

Find your rest in Him 

Find your rest in Him 

(excerpt from a letter from an old friend) 

Phone: 090-7471-0290 
Phone from America 
81-90-7471-0290 
E-mail: Robert@fatrobert.com 

Update Newsletter From Robert Fletcher Adair 

Answer from Page 1 

I don’t sleep on the 

floor, I have a bed. 

I have a Web I have a Web I have a Web I have a Web 

Page,Page,Page,Page,    

Www.fatrobWww.fatrobWww.fatrobWww.fatrob

ert.comert.comert.comert.com    

A morning in Early December, a little more 

snow that I am used to in Texas 

Robert Adair 
c\o Minamata Fukuin Kristo Kyokai 
Tsukinoura 248-12  
Minamata-shi, Kumamoto-ken  
Japan 867-0035 


