Nagasaki Journey and Living the Faith in Japan.

Sergio Leonard (Indonesia)

Like many other people, I first heard about Nagasaki when I was a kid, watching and listening to various
documentaries about the atomic bomb. I did not think much of it then, other than how it scared the world
deeply, and how precarious people’s lives were at the time. Even today, [ am still astounded as to the long
history of Nagasaki. How it went from a trading post in isolationist era Japan, and then in more
contemporary history, how it became a city infamous for its tragedy, and its pursuit for world peace and

nuclear disarmament ever since.

Fast forward to 2016, [ watched Silence, a film by Martin Scorsese that deeply moved me. Its depiction of
the persistence and transformation of faith was a topic that took center stage in the movie. The film’s
impact led me to read the original novel by Shusaku Endo in English, just to reexperience that more deeply
than before. Though a work of fiction, its setting, characters, and exploration of faith closely reflect the
real experiences of the many hidden Christians and their descendants who lived—and still live—in

Nagasaki.

Never would I have imagined the surprise that I would be invited to retrace the steps of those people who
were depicted in the movie all those years back. Never, would I imagine that I could partake, even just for

a little bit, in the pilgrimage that they endured, knowing that it will lead them to their death.

Out of those thousands persecuted during the long years of Japanese ban on Christianity, 26 of them were
especially chosen to be the martyrs that we see as statues at Nishizaka Park. When I first visited that site
in March 2021, I did not know that there were thousands just like them that died for their faith in that
same exact spot, nor that I will participate in their requiem mass 4 years later. As [ learned, every year, we
commemorate their sacrifice, and what they have done, sowing the seeds and being a witness to

Christianity in the Far East.

When the requiem mass ended, fellow Indonesians gathered around one of the concelebrants, an
Indonesian priest assigned in Nagasaki by the name of Father Ofan. Those of us who reside in Fukuoka
were overjoyed in the possibility of celebrating mass in our mother tongue sometime in the near future.
One Indonesian sister and I discussed how important it is to foster this faith-based community, and how
without it, many young people could become ever separated with their fellow countrymen, or even, their
faith. The seeds of faith are already sown in a lot of young Indonesians. It is just that like Japan 400 years
ago during the ages of isolationism, the Japanese environment can be a difficult for people who earnestly

want to celebrate mass due to the language barrier, distance, or any other reasons.

Being an active member in an international community at Daimyo church, it really gave me many blessings

that I did not expect I could have ever received. [ used to reside in the Archbishop of Jakarta, a large diocese



with 66 parishes, and back then, I was active only in participating in the mass, and not much else. There
were various communities to choose from, but due to the sheer number of people and conditions, it seemed
very daunting to play an active role in church activities. In contrast, [ arrived here in 2019 and did not use
to become a participative member of the church in any capacity, but slowly and surely, a lot of the tias

(Filipina aunties) and the existing international community welcomed me with open arms.

There have been various moments where [ was asked to actively participate and was included as a member
of the international community. I was asked to read in mass, participate in spiritual trips, dinner parties,
and so on. These events fostered in me a sense of tight knit community, which is what I feel I have been
missing from the faith that [ have lived back home. More than anything, at home, my spiritual community
has always been either family, or when [ was back in Catholic school, my fellow students. But now, I guess
that being away from your own country, and bringing in your own cultural identity into an area without
that many Catholics, nurtures this sense of feeling that my faith is a safe space, my prayers is what reminds
me of back home, the mass is one of the few things that I can bring with me to still feel back at home, and
that is true regardless of where you come from. In that sense, we are united in prayer and the solidarity of
having that shared experience of being a minority in a foreign country has become the glue of this

international community.

More than anything, Japanese and Indonesian Catholics, are precisely what Jesus would call the salt and
light of our community. We may be few in numbers but seeing how much the Church still has a sizeable
impact on the missions in our respective countries, couples with the tenacity and kindness of its members.
I truly believe that we are making a better place for all people to live. Since the days when the first
missionaries came to Japan and Indonesia, and even until now, I hope that the faithful of both nations may

keep on growing in their work and faith.
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