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Father! Please allow our minds and bodies to be permeated by your heart. Please let us become able to 

feel that we are being pulled into your heart which is permeating our original minds. In our minds and 

bodies, please allow hearts to blossom which are moved and can go forth running to you who are joyful 

and embrace you. We have realized that you appear faintly in the midst of dimness and you do not move 

until we open our hearts. Even though our minds may have become dirty since our true hearts are still 

heading only towards you, Father, please come to us through these hearts, and command us through these 

hearts. Please allow earnest hearts to well up which can call you "My Father" while shedding tears we do 

not even perceive having realized that our past lives were disloyal. 

 

We have come to know that heaven does not hesitate to protect anyone, and we have come to understand 

that heaven does not hesitate to become the friend of those who are seeking heaven, and we have come to 

know that heaven enjoys appearing as the friend of people who shed tears wailing to heaven, and as the 

father who will live with us eternally. 

 

Father! We long for your voice which counseled us quietly and we long for the sense of the amazing love 

with which you embraced us gently. We long for a moment when we can call you "Father" through our 

minds which are like that, and we want to raise our hands and exclaim and boast that you are our father. 

 



We thought that you were a father who was far, far away, but it was a joyful moment when we found that 

you are in our hearts. When we said you were far away, you were in our hearts, and when we were 

confident that you were in our hearts, you were the father who had called to us from afar, but today 

humanity does not know how to match this beat. Please let us repent at this time for ourselves of the past 

which did not realize that the place where we thought you had abandoned us was the place where you 

were close to us, and that the place where we thought you were not with us was the place where you were 

together with us. 

 

We did not know your mind which does not want to leave in places of suffering your sons and daughters 

whom you want to call "my beloved son" and you want to call "my beloved daughter". We, who don't 

know your complicated heart, thought that you, who sent us out on the path of toil, were a hardhearted 

and cruel father, and during that time, there were many times we complained to you and there were many 

times we felt bitter. Since we did not know about the complicated walls that blocked the way between you 

and us, Father, please bear with the fact that we have felt bitter, have rejected you, have been coldhearted 

to you, and have not had faith in you. 

 

We have come to know that this was because of the aspect of the sin committed by our ancestors due to 

the fall, and this was because saints and sages died leaving behind stains of the blood of enmity in human 

history. 

 

Today is the level of our minds in a high place? Please burn away those minds by fire. Are we waiting 

impatiently to put ourselves and our authority forward and to appear in your place? We earnestly hope 

and desire that you will allow us to become sons and daughters who, realizing that you are in a miserable 

position, are able to call you "Father", and are able to smote our shameful breasts in front of your majesty. 

 

Father! Now as we come to realize that there remain times of suffering which will continue endlessly 

along the remaining way as well, we cannot help but report our disloyalty of today to you with our heads 

bowed. It is my desire that you please allow this one being to carry the sorrow of history, and please allow 

heaven to tread upon and go over all the suffering remaining, having taken this being as a sacrifice. 

 

I long for the moment when you can rest and cast aside all lamentations, Father, and we can have a 

moment of joy embracing each other when I can call you my father, and you can call me your son. As 

long as we are living on this earth no matter how miserable we are, no matter how resolved we are, or 

how much we sacrifice, please allow us to become your sons and daughters who are able to establish at 

least sincere hearts of unbending loyalty on this earth and then disappear. Since we have resolved to go 

that kind of path, Father, we earnestly hope and desire that you will drive us out and lead us until we don't 

mind those things. We earnestly request, Father, that this will become a time when we are able to pledge 

and determine ourselves with new minds and bodies. We have humbly prayed all these things in the name 

of the Lord. Amen. 

 


