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REMEMBERING “ROASTIN’ POSTON” 
      Editor 
 We have wonderful artifacts of camp and could use 
more.  But, what about everyday stories about camp?   
 To those incarcerated, do you remember some of the 
following stories, and would you be willing to share your 
stories with the younger generations and with those studying 
about our wartime experiences?  Please write to us at 
Watsonville-Santa Cruz JACL, P. O. Box 163, Watsonville, 
CA 95077. 
 Many publications and scholars don’t really know what 
we went through or how we survived the ordeal.  We Nikkei 
were never defeated. Instead, we came out stronger and 
more committed to civil and human rights and social justice, 
thanks to the teachings of our Issei immigrant pioneers (read 
our https://wscjacl.files.wordpress.com/2016/08/sept-
20162.pdf Sept 2016 issue, pages 2 and 3). 
 Here are some of the things I recall.  I was 6 ½ years of 
age when first imprisoned on April 27, 1942:  
 

 When our family—my Issei mother, five older brothers 
and I (my father died in August of 1938 before I was 3)—first 
went to the “Salinas Assembly Center.” 
 My brother Noriyuki (age 14) was killed (May 1942) in 

the “Salinas Assembly Center” while playing baseball.  It was 
an accident.  He ran into another player, and his head was 
crushed above his right ear.  He died three hours later. 
 Noriyuki’s funeral: all I remember about the funeral, as 
I sat between my mother and oldest brother Hiroshi (a Kibei), 
were bowing together with my mother and the shoes of those 
who passed by.  I never looked up.  My favorite brother—the 
one who looked after me—was forever gone.  The 
government confiscated our cameras so we have no photos. 
 When we returned from Poston II (AZ) in late August of 
1945, I was a couple of weeks shy of my 10th birthday. 
 As soon as we got home, we drove to Salinas to pick up 
Noriyuki’s ashes, which were kindly stored at a mortuary, to 
bring him home for burial in his beloved Pajaro Valley.  We 
visit him, my parents, my other brothers and their wives, and 
Marcia’s parents regularly to express our gratitude--arigato. 
  

 Chewing free gum:  In Poston II, when fresh, moist 
asphalt was laid onto the dirt roads, we would break off 

pieces and chew them as gum.  We always had to spit out 
the small pieces of gravel.  Black teeth drove the girls away.  
No matter. I was only 7 and couldn’t afford girlfriends anyway. 
 Red-winged blackbirds on the tule weeds at the creek 

in Poston:  Recently, at a Spring Hills Golf Course creek I 
saw them and remembered fishing with John Fujita when he 

was developing his “no name” fishing lure.  Of course, we ate 
our catch of blue-gills and crappies, “yaki’ed” them over an 

open fire.  Hey, with a little homemade bug juice (shoyu) or 
whatever that was, 
they tasted great! 
   Roadrunners:  Oh, 
they were so fast!  I 
love watching the 
Wylie E. Coyote and 
The Roadrunner 

cartoons—beep, 
beep!  And, then I 
remember Poston. 

 Beetles rattle: There were beetles that rattled like 
rattlesnakes, and they would scare the wits out of us. 
 Fig Newtons:  They were so old, they had wiggly worms 
in them, and I couldn’t eat one for the longest time. 
 Wieners (hot dogs) cooked with shoyu and sugar:  
Still a favorite.  They smelled and tasted so good. 
 K-rations:  With it came SPAM!  I loved SPAM cooked 
with eggs and shoyu for either breakfast or dinner.  Still a 
favorite of mine, and it always reminds me of “camp.” 
 Beef tongue and ox-tail soup:  Surprised?  They were 

delicious.   
 Split pea soup:  With a little bit of salty ham, it was 

delicious. On the desert, we needed the salt to replace the 
salts we lost through sweat (perspiration). 
 Mutton:  I can to this day smell stinkin’ mutton—old, 
decaying lamb meat.  Eat it?  You gotta be crazy. 
 Salt pork: I got hives from eating salt pork. 
 Pinto beans:  Still gives me gas, but I love it.  The beans, 

that is; not the gas. 
 Fish not rationed:  During WW II the Monterey sardine 

canneries were operating full time.  We ate a lot of fish if it 
wasn’t spoiled.  
 Refrigeration break down: in the beginning of camp 
life, food often spoiled. We experienced some food poisoning 
and diarrhea.   
 Kool-Aid Popsicle:  Our Block 220 kitchen staff made 

popsicles in the freezer using metal ice trays for us kids.  
Even without sugar, which was rationed and therefore hard 
to come by, the popsicles were a real treat on hot, summer 
days.  We, in 220, had great cooks from Los Angeles. 
 Nucoa margarine:  To add coloring there was a small, 
food dye (yellow) package that one had to massage into the 
white margarine.  That was hard work!  I learned later the 
dairy industry lobbied, via legislation, that coloring had to be 
added separately to margarine.  The dairy industry added 
yellow dye via machinery to its white butter!  American butter 
doesn’t taste as sweet as European butter.  
 Cantaloupes:  When a big shipment arrived, we ate 

cantaloupes for breakfast, lunch, dinner, breakfast, lunch, 
dinner, breakfast, lunch, dinner, breakfast …. 

http://watsonvillesantacruzjacl.org/
https://wscjacl.files.wordpress.com/2016/08/sept-20162.pdf
https://wscjacl.files.wordpress.com/2016/08/sept-20162.pdf


2 
 

 Watermelons:  When a big shipment arrived, we ate 
watermelons for breakfast, lunch, dinner, breakfast, lunch, 
dinner, breakfast, lunch, dinner, breakfast …. 
 Watermelon tsukemono: Mom took the white portion, 

salted it, and made it into a delicious tsukemono.  I miss it. 
 Victory Gardens: We were encouraged to plant “Victory 

Gardens” (vegetables, etc.) to help the war effort.  I grew a 
watermelon plant. Well, maybe the Army Air Corps would 
drop a watermelon instead of a bomb.  Every day I watched 
my watermelon grow.  I harvested the melon before it was 
ripe!  That was dumb.  Oh well, we won the war anyway. 
 Thunder and Lightning: They were really loud and 

spectacular during the summer.  If it rained, it rarely hit the 
ground. My dog, Sunny, feared thunder and would run to me 
to be held.  Those moments in camp with Sunny were among 
the best for me.  Yes, my dog was sent to me. 
 Dust storms vs sand storms: Hundreds of feet high, 
dust storms covered everything.  Sand storms, with fierce 
winds, hurt and would sting your face.  It was like being in a 
sandblaster.  Ouch! 
 The Wash:  Mom did the wash using a washboard 
(pictured with stool and charcoal can).  We had a solar 
clothes dryer!  That’s an outdoor clothes line!  Yes, dust 
storms always ruined the wash which had to be done again. 

 
 Swimming pool: A large pool with a shaded area.  We 

swam because it was so hot.  I wore swimming trunks as 
underwear and used a towel as a scarf so that I could go 
swimming on the way home from school. 
 Movie nights:  At the pool, with our homemade stools, 

we sat watching a Popeye cartoon, a Flash Gordon serial 
(this blond hero always survived the explosion for next week, 
and Emperor Ming—an Asian—was the villain) and then a 
Hollywood classic movie like “How Green Was My Valley.” 
How green was our desert?  Ha! 
 Canned spinach: I wanted “freakishly deformed 
forearms, stubby legs and anger issues” (apologies to Rick 
Kirkman & Jerry Scott of Baby Blues). If it was good for 

Popeye, it had to be good tasting, too.  Ugh!  It was so 
horrible!  Dunno how Popeye could eat that stuff. 
 Eating carrots during movie break: In Poston II, 
movies were shown outdoors Wednesday nights by the 
swimming pool.  When the reels were being changed, the 
boys in the audience would run to the other side of the pool 
to pee.  Carrots were grown on that side.  Were they tasty?  
I stayed away from eating them, and I always wondered, 
where did the girls go to take a “leak”? 

 
 Making charcoal out of mesquite wood: We made our 
own charcoal to be used on cold winter Wednesday movie 
nights at our outdoor theater.  The charcoal would be placed 
in a large tin can with holes on the sides, and we’d place the 
can under our stool.  Then, we’d wrapped ourselves with our 
US Army (wool) blankets to keep warm.  It’s a wonder we 
didn’t die of carbon monoxide poisoning. 
 Pit seeds for charcoal: We saved peach and other large 

seeds for the war effort.  They were made into charcoal to be 
used in soldiers’ gas masks. 
 P-38 crash: A P-38 “Lightning” (twin engine) crashed 
near Camp III, and it was a “top secret” airplane. 
 Golf caddie: I made 10 cents as golf caddie for “Chic” 
James Abe of Salinas.  Yes, we had a nine-hole golf course.  

No greens, just sand.  We had a five-hole course, too, 
designed by Tom Mine, an avid golfer ‘til age 95. 
 Chasing mustangs: Between camp and the Colorado 
River (3 miles away) roamed wild mustang horses.  As kids, 
we would chase them but the stallions were so smart.  They 
quickly learned that eight-year-olds couldn’t harm them, so 
they chased us right up the mesquite trees. 
 Fire near the chicken farm: It was around Block 201.  

Many black tar papered barracks quickly caught on fire.   
 Collecting petrified wood: Wished we had kept the 

rocks.  The grains of wood in the rocks were so beautiful.  It’s 
illegal to remove them today in the National parks and 
monuments, and rightly so. 
 Whirlwinds: In the desert, they were a wonder to look 

at.  Off in the desert distance, they were of no harm. 
 9th birthday cake: My dear sister-in-law went to Camp I 

twice via Army truck to order and again bring home the cake.  
Camp I had the only bakery.  It was the best birthday present 
ever for I know what trouble she went through to get it.   
 Mumps: The doctors didn’t know whether the swelling on 

the side of my face was mumps or the bite of a large spider.  
I was quarantined at the Camp I hospital for over a week.  I 
had the mumps.  I fell in love with my nurse, Amy, but alas! 
she married Arthur Izumizaki.  He and his brothers, James 
and Henry, were with the 442nd.  Henry was killed in action. 
 Playing basketball: Our “Mustang” team was not very 

good.  I played when it was hopeless for a victory.  Once, I 
threw the ball into the air from afar (I didn’t shoot it), and it 
went in!  It would have been a 3-point play today—5 points in 
the future.  My uniform was made from a discarded mattress 
cover. 
 Growing sweet peas:  We gave Miss Cooper, our 4th 

grade teacher, sweet peas to wear as a corsage.  Since we 
didn’t change clothes all week or shower everyday 
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(swimming took the place of showers), we smelled really bad.  
She would smell the sweet peas instead of us!  She was a 
Quaker from Pennsylvania and the only real teacher I had in 
camp.  Whenever I smell sweet peas, I think of Miss Cooper 
and am grateful.   
 Water cooler:  The kitchen, laundry room, and the 

toilet/showers had water.  Later, we had water piped into our 
rooms—can’t remember exactly when, maybe the third or 
fourth summer.  We were given electric water coolers to use 
during the hot summer days.  Water would drip over a wire 
mesh and an electric fan blew cool air into the room. It wasn’t 
air-conditioning, but it was a welcomed relief because the 
summers were so hot. 
 Pro-Japan group attacking our family: My oldest 

brother, a Kibei (born in the USA but educated in Japan) was 
a draft dodger but of the Japanese army (in 1937)!  The pro-
Japan (Nihon ga katsu—“Japan will win the war”) threatened 
him.  He would have made a great Military Intelligence 
Service (MIS) soldier but contacted tuberculous (TB) in camp 
and couldn’t serve.  He was sent to a sanitarium. We 
campaigned for Christmas Seals to fight TB. 
 Tuberculosis (TB):  There were 153 cases of TB in 

Poston alone.  After the war, I, as a teacher, had to take TB 
tests each year, and I never tested positive.  

 
      Christmas Seals campaign:  I still “Buy Christmas 
Seals” to fight TB.  That’s me, the last “S” in this photo at a 
Cottonwood Bowl program.   
 Cottonwood Bowl: A beautiful outdoor theater in Poston 

II where we staged performances and conducted our military 
memorial funerals.  We sat on our homemade stools. 
 Camp III’s swimming pool:  It was made of concrete 
and had beautiful clean, clear blue colored water, unlike the 
mud holes Camp I and II had.  I didn’t drink this water!  Too 
many children peed in it. 
 Bedbugs:  We had an attack of bedbugs in camp.  Ugh.  
They could hide in the tiniest cracks during the day.  Their 
shells were so hard.  When I squeezed them between the 
nails of my thumbs, red blood (mine) would squirt out.  They 

didn’t bite the face, mainly the legs and backs.  I wore long 
sleeve shirts when they bit my arms.  Some of us had so 
many bites people thought we had the measles. 
 Tuna cans and lids:  We learned to place the tin cans, 

filled with oil (not water), on the bottom of the four legs of our 
Army (metal) cots to keep the bedbugs from climbing up into 
our beds.  The lids we nailed over the knotholes of the pine 
lumber/walls.  Neighbors could have peeked into our room, 
or we into theirs if they were making funny noises, if you know 
what I mean.  There was no privacy. 

 Black widow spiders: Before sitting on the toilet seat, 
we checked around for them.  It wouldn’t be smart to be bitten 
on one’s butt. 

 
 Scorpions:  Every morning we had to check inside of our 
shoes for those tiny scorpions.  They loved the moisture and 
cover.  There are many species in Arizona.  The above 
cartoon is by Jack Matsuoka of Watsonville.    

 In camp, Jack was a high school teenager.  His book, 
POSTON CAMP II, BLOCK 211, is a classic of camp life. 

 
 Comic books:  Ed Nagase of Camp I, Block 18, was the 
“Comic Book King” for he had so many!  He knew how to deal 
and trade. 
 Textbooks:  Edward A. Hall School (middle school) of 

Watsonville sent textbooks to us California kids.  They were 
most welcomed. 
 Escaping:  Did I escape from camp?  Yes, of course, all 
the time, but then I got hungry.  Our Sonora desert camp had 
no guard towers.  To where would one escape? 
 Block 229 Yogores (“dirty, rotten scoundrels”): Those 

Sacramento guys were so funny—“big shots” from the big 
city— while we were inaka (country) people.   
 “No, Nos”: When they left, our camp became so 
peaceful, and we got on to help with the war effort. 
 Loyalty Questionnaire:  I, going on 8, was very much 
surprised to be included in this serious discussion (my 
nickname was urusai – “don’t bother me”).  My Issei mother 
knew at age 50 (Question 27) she wasn’t going to be asked 
to take up arms for the US military, and she figured (Question 
28) Japan will never know that she gave up her “allegiance” 
to the Emperor of Japan.  She encouraged my military age 
brothers to fight for this country.  Two joined the MIS.   
 When my father died in 1938, we—Mom, Mits (6) and I 
(3)—took half of his ashes back to Japan.  We were treated 
so badly by Japanese officials Mom refused to register us in 
Pop’s hometown records.  Japan wasn’t the same.  My 
brothers told her Japan was now a fascist, militaristic state.   
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 War Bonds: At school we purchased war bond stamps 
from our teacher which we placed in our coupon/stamp book.  
When the total reached $18.75, one could trade it in for a $25 
war bond which would mature after 10 years.  The $25 didn’t 
buy as much as the $18.75, but we wanted to do something 
patriotic.  In 1955, I cashed the war bond to buy books during 
my junior year at San Jose State College.  
 [Editor’s note:  What do you remember about the 

simple, daily life/struggles in “camp”?  I was too young to do 
the really good and interesting stuff.  Please share your 
stories.  Write to Watsonville-Santa Cruz JACL, P. O. Box 
163, Watsonville, CA 95077-0163.  Thank you.] 

 
POSTON, ARIZONA by Brian Niiya of Densho 
 Named after Charles Poston, the "Father of Arizona" 
and the state’s first Superintendent for Indian Affairs, the 
Poston internment camp was located about twelve miles 
south of Parker on the Colorado River Indian Tribes (CRIT) 
Reservation. It opened on May 8, 1942 and closed on 
November 28, 1945, and was the largest camp in the country. 
By September 1942 the camp reached a peak population of 
17,814 and was the third largest city in the state (after 
Phoenix and Tucson) during much of that time. The internees 
came from Southern California, Kern County, Fresno, 
Monterey Bay, Sacramento County, and Southern Arizona. 
Interestingly, an arbitrary line that divided Phoenix into two 
sections determined who would be evacuated: those living 
west of the line were sent to the camps and those living east 
of the line could remain in their homes. [Editor’s note:  yes, 
there were Issei farming east of the line who were not 
incarcerated! They complained it was hard to get supplies, 
especially gasoline.] 
 The 71,000-acre site, situated in the lower Sonoran 
Desert, was the hottest of all the camps. Summers in this 
region swelter at 115 degrees along with humidity caused by 
the nearby Colorado River; the winter days are cool and 
nights cold.  [Editor’s note:  Only Poston barracks had a 
double roof in an effort to cool the rooms.] 

 
 Poston actually comprised three separate camps – 
Poston I, II, and III – which were about three miles apart along 
what is now Mohave Road. The Colorado River Indian 
Reservation Tribal Council originally opposed the use of 
their land for a relocation camp because they did not want to 
inflict the same type of injustice that they had suffered. But 
the tribe was overruled by the Army and the Bureau of Indian 
Affairs (BIA). The War Relocation Authority (WRA) turned 
over administration of the center to the BIA, but the WRA 
regained control in late 1943 when tensions developed 
between the two agencies. The BIA wanted to establish long-
term farming ventures with the Japanese Americans, but the 
WRA’s plan was to encourage residents to leave for 
resettlement at the end of the war. 

 Called Roasten, Toasten, and Dustin by the internees, 
the camps were built by contractor Del Webb using 5,000 

workers on a double work shift. Poston I was completed in 
less than three weeks and Poston II and III within 120 days. 
Guard towers were not needed at Poston because its 
location was so isolated and remote.   
 Poston I, the largest of the three camps, was the farthest 
north. It included administration offices, staff housing areas, 
warehouses, 36 evacuee residential blocks, a hospital and a 
military police compound that served the entire camp. Each 
block contained fourteen barracks, a mess hall, a recreation 
building, a men's latrine with showers, a women's latrine with 
showers, laundry facilities, and a fuel oil shed. Recreation 
halls were used for various purposes, including churches, 
service organizations, and beauty and barber shops. 
 Several miles south, Poston II had its own administration 
area, staff housing, garage area, warehouses, and 
residential blocks. The administration area had ten buildings, 
including a cold storage building, a medical clinic, a fire 
station, five office buildings, a storage building, and a post 
office. A north-south canal ran through the camp, which fed 
a large swimming pool in its center. There was also a 
carpentry shop, two houses, eight apartments, and two 
evacuee-built sheds. 
 Poston III also had an administration area and a garage 
area as well as 18 evacuee residential blocks. The residential 
blocks were arranged in three groups of six; one block was 
used as the elementary school and another for community 
services. The high school was located in a large open space 
just below the administrative area. It had an office, library, 
auditorium and eight classroom buildings, all made of adobe. 
The camp had a recreation area with two swimming pools 
and a stage, a motor pool and a dry goods store. 
 Families were assigned space in the wood and tarpaper 
barracks according to the number of people in their 
household, usually four families to a building. Housing was 
primitive and especially hard on the elderly and the ill. Many 
internees had to carry several buckets of water to their living 
quarters each day. The lack of privacy was particularly 
difficult for Japanese women, who were required to sleep, 
eat, bathe and use the toilet in the company of others. 
Although the rooms were bare and bleak, the residents did 
what they could to make themselves comfortable. They 
bought toiletries and clothes from the "Community 
Enterprises" store or ordered material from the Sears-
Roebuck catalog to make curtains. The men collected lumber 
from wherever they could to make furniture and filled 
mattresses with hay. A honeymoon cottage was set aside for 
newlyweds; 662 babies were born and 221 adults passed 
away in the camp. 
 Unlike most other camps, Poston’s agricultural fields 
were contained within the fenced security area. Internees 
grew vegetables and fruit for camp and commercial 
consumption, and they also raised chickens and hogs, which 
greatly improved the quality of meals. The government only 
allotted about 40 cents per meal, and the food was inedible 
to most people and made from whatever was cheapest and 
easiest to get. Internees reportedly went on strike after they 
were served liver for several weeks. By the end of the second 
year of operation, the internees produced 85 percent of the 
vegetables they consumed. Over 1,400 acres of vegetables 
and 800 acres of field crops were under cultivation. 
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      Daikon (Japanese radish) grew especially well.  

 
 Internees could also work both inside and outside the 
camp. Inside, they did a variety of jobs and were paid from 
$12 to $19 a month. [Editor’s note:  In the above photo, Dr. 
Frank H. Ito of Watsonville, a dentist, was paid $19 a month.  

He had nearly 5,000 patients and very little tools or supplies 
with which to work.  My mother worked as an assistant cook 
for $16 a month--50 cents a day or 5 cents an hour.  We 
needed the money to pay the city and county taxes on our 
house which we had boarded up.  Otherwise, we would lose 
the house to foreclosure—failure to pay taxes.  We were 
luckier than most.  We had a house to come home to!] They 
could work as farm laborers outside the camp and college 
students were allowed to leave to finish their education. At 
Poston I, a factory that produced camouflage nets [Editor’s 
note: toxic materials made the workers sick!] and ship 
models used as training aids for the Navy was operated from 
fall 1942 to May 1943. 

 
 The quality of education for children was lacking due to 
the shortage of materials and qualified teachers. The only 
qualification for a camp teacher was completion of a college 
degree. In addition to required subjects, children also 
participated in singing, dancing, storytelling, drawing, and 
crafts. [Editor’s note: Adults thoughtfully and skillfully made 

benches from scrap wood for the children.  There were no 
books, pencils, canyons, paper.  This photo was taken in the 
laundry room which doubled as the chemistry class for the 
high school students who learned that H2O is mizu.  For our 
final year, our adults built an adobe school which was most 

welcome for adobe buildings are “cool” in the summer and 
“warm” in the winter.  The CRIT used our schools for over 30 
years.  What’s amazing is how well our children did when 
they returned and went on to college. They became teachers, 
doctors, lawyers, engineers, scientists, actors, singers, 
farmers, businessmen and women, artists, public servants, 
et al.  We are so proud of all of them.] 

 
 [Editor’s note:  The State of California sent us in Arizona 

surplus books which were appreciated.] 
 As time passed, evacuees turned to artistic endeavors 
and even created gardens in the desert landscape. There 
were a variety of leisure activities at the camps, including 
movies, talent shows, and organized sports. In their spare 
time, children would play jacks and hopscotch, go skating, 
and swim in the nearby ravine. Scout troops were organized, 
as well as dances, concerts and other cultural events. 
 Only the Nisei were allowed to hold elected office as a 
member of the Community Council, the camp’s governing 
body. The council members, most of whom were younger 
internees, quickly alienated the administration as well as the 
Issei (first-generation Japanese), who were uncomfortable 
with the Council's views and inexperience. To bring the older 
generation into the decision-making process, the Issei 
Advisory Board was formed in August 1942. But competition 
and tensions mounted between the Council and the Advisory 
Board. 
 Living conditions in the camp worsened. In the fall of 
1942, food shortages mounted and such necessities as 
heating stoves had not yet been installed. It was extremely 
cold, and internees huddled around makeshift bonfires for 
warmth. In addition, they had not received promised clothing 
and clothing allowances, and payment of their salaries was 
behind. Camp residents felt that the administrators unfairly 
limited the power of their Community Council and provoked 
paranoia among the residents by seeking information about 
suspected troublemakers. 
 With discontent rampant within the community, open 
revolt was imminent. In November 1942, a “suspected 
informer” [Editor’s note:  Saburo Kido, National JACL 
President, who wished to discuss matters such as camp 

conditions, potential additional threats to their rights as 
citizens, and reclassification of Nisei for selective service 
(442nd RCT)], was severely beaten on two different occasions 
(he was hospitalized for two weeks), and officials arrested 
two male internees. When it became known that the men 
were to be tried in a Yuma, Arizona court on the outside, 
protest erupted in the camp. On November 17, an Issei 
delegation called on the project director to request the 
suspects’ release, but they were refused. After a second 
unsuccessful meeting, the Community Council resigned in 
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protest, and workers went on strike and picketed the police 
station on November 19. All services except the police, fire 
department and hospital were shut down. 
 The unity of the strikers began to break down, 
however, when extremist strike leaders raised the 
Japanese flag and blasted militaristic music in defiance.  

 The assistant director, who was in charge during the 
director's absence, negotiated with protest leaders to end the 
strike peacefully. On November 24, settlement was reached 
by the director and the Emergency Executive Council, which 
represented the internees. One suspect was released and 
the other would be tried within the camp. The case was 
turned over to the U.S. Attorney, who later declined to 
prosecute. Tensions lifted, and the evacuees and staff 
gradually returned to their routines as conditions improved. 
 Poston had 611 eligible males inducted into armed 
forces and 24 Japanese-Americans who died in combat. 
Most of the camp’s population (93.7%) answered question 28 
of the loyalty questionnaire positively. Those who answered 
the loyalty questions with "No" were sent to Tule Lake, the 
maximum-security center, which also served as a prison for 
those who had failed to register for the draft. 
 In the spring of 1944, Executive Order 9066 was lifted 
and the internees were finally allowed to go home. Several 
Hopi Indian families moved into the camp to keep the farms 
going. After the camp was closed, most of the barracks and 
other buildings were sold and moved and fields were 
converted to Reservation use. By November 28, 1945, the 
last internees left Poston. Some Japanese repatriated and 
moved back to Japan, but most chose to remain in the US.  

Today, a monument stands that gives a short history of 
the evacuation; establishment of the Poston camp complex, 
its administration, the resettlement; and a tribute to the 25 
internees who died in World War II.  
 One plaque reads: 
 This memorial is dedicated to all those men, women and 
children who suffered countless hardships and indignities at 
the hands of a nation misguided by wartime hysteria, racial 
prejudice and fear. May it serve as a constant reminder of our 
past so that Americans in the future will never again be 
denied their constitutional rights and may the remembrance 
of that experience serve to advance the evolution of the 
human spirit. 
 This memorial monument is erected in cooperation with 
the Colorado River Indian Tribes, former internees of Poston, 
Veterans and Friends of the Fiftieth year observance of the 
evacuation and internment.    October 6, 1992 
  

 Poston’s Nisei KIA (killed in action): 
 

1--ENDO, Hiroo H. Pfc 442nd G Co. of Downey, CA KIA on  

 8 April1945, Po Valley Campaign (Italy) 
 

2--FUJI, Abe M. S/Sgt 232nd Engineers of Salinas, CA KIA 
 on 16 Oct 1944, Battle of Bruyeres (France). Golden 
 Gate  
 

3--HAYASHI, Tadao Pfc 442nd I Co. of Salinas, CA KIA 

 on 23 April 1945, Po Valley Campaign (Italy), Florence, 
 Italy. 
 

4—HAYASHI, Torao Pvt 100th Bn B Co. of Sacramento, C A 

 KIA on 28 Oct 44, Battle of Rescue of Lost Battalion 
 

5—HORIUCHI, Paul F. Pfc 442nd E Co. of Salinas, CA KIA 

 on 19 Oct 1944, Battle of Bruyeres. Golden Gate 
 

6—INOUYE, Eugene 442nd ? Co. (unknown) killed on 22 Jun 
 1945 
 

7—IZUMIZAKI, Henry S. Pfc 442nd F Co. of Watsonville, CA 
 KIA on 2 Nov 1944, Battle of Rescue of Lost Battalion, 
 Pajaro Valley Memorial Park, Watsonville 
 

8—MADOKORO, Harry F. Pfc 442nd K Co. of Watsonville, 
 CA KIA on 25 Aug 1944 Battle for Rome-Arno (Italy), 
 Evergreen, Los Angeles 
 

9—MIZOKAMI, Timothy S/Sgt 442nd M Co. of Berkeley, CA 

 KIA on 13 Nov 1944 Vosges Mtn (France), Golden Gate 
 

10--MUKAI, Hachiro Pfc 442nd F Co .of Morgan Hill, CA KIA 
 on 22 Oct 1944 Battle of Bruyeres (France), Epinal, 
 France 
 

11—NAGATO, Fumitake Pfc 442nd G Co. of Brawley, CA 

 KIA on 20 Oct 1944 Battle of Bruyeres (France), 
 Arlington VA  
 

12—NARIMATSU, John T. Cpl 442nd L Co. of Reedley, CA 

 KIA on 1 Nov 1944 Battle for Rescue of the Lost Battalion 
 

13—NISHIMOTO, Tom T. Pvt 442nd L Co. of El Centro, CA 

 KIA on 5 April 1945 Po Valley Campaign (Italy) 
 

14—NITTA, Kongo Pvt 7th Army of Watsonville, CA killed on 
 14 Jul 1945  
 

15—OGAWA, John N. Sgt 442nd I Co. of Garden Grove, CA 
 KIA on 21 Apr 1945 Po Valley Campaign (Italy) 
 

16—OHAMA, Abraham T/Sgt 442nd F Co. of Sanger, CA 

 KIA on 20 Oct 1944 Battle of Bruyeres (France) 
 

17—SAKAMOTO, Atsushi T/Sgt 442nd K Co. of San Pedro, 

 CA KIA on 17 Jul 1944 Battle for Rome/Arno (Italy), 
 Evergreen, Los Angeles 
 

18—SHIOMICHI, Joe A. Pfc 442nd I Co. of Brawley, CA KIA  

 on 19 Jul 1944 Battle for Rome/Arno (Italy), Evergreen, 
 Los Angeles 
 

19—SHIRAMIZU, Kiyoshi J. T/Sgt 100th Bn medic, of 

 Salinas, CA KIA on 14 Jan 1944 Salerno to Cassino 
 (Italy), Golden Gate 
 

20—TESHIMA, Michio Pvt 100th Bn C Co. of Riverside, CA 
 KIA on 5 Apr 1945 Po Valley Campaign (Italy), Golden 
 Gate 
 

21—TOYOTA, Shichizo Pfc 442nd E Co. of Gilroy, CA KIA 
 on 13 Jul 1944 Battle for Rome/Arno (Italy), Arlington VA 
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22—TSUKAMOTO, Daniel Y. Pfc 100th Bn D Co. of Los 
Angeles, KIA on 26 Aug 1944 Battle for Rome/Arno 
(Italy), Evergreen, Los Angeles 
 

23—YAMAMOTO, John H. Pfc 442nd H Co. of Sanger, CA 

 KIA in Jul 1944 Battle for Rome/Arno (Italy) 
 

24—YAMAMOTO, John T. Pfc 442nd H Co. of Oceanside, 
 CA KIA on 15 Jul 1944 Battle for Rome/Arno (Italy), 
 Florence, Italy 
 

**25—ONOYE, Lloyd Mitsuru Pfc 442nd 3rd Bn, I Co. of 

Salinas or Gilroy, KIA on 21 Apr 1945 Pol Valley Campaign, 
Arlington, VA [Editor’s note:  We thank Dr. Norman Ikari of 

the 442nd RCT for this additional information on Pfc Onoye.] 

 
 

OUR NIKKEI NATION by Editor 

 In the first half of the 20th Century, our Nikkei nation (Issei 
and Nisei) experienced discrimination in so many forms—
housing, citizenship, land ownership, education, occupation, 
et al. 
 On the mainland, 120,000 of us were considered 
“disloyal”—not to be trusted—by our government and thereby 
were imprisoned without charges, attorney, trial, or due 
process of law for nearly three and one-half years based 
solely on our ancestry!   
 Gordon Hirabayashi said it best, “Ancestry is not a 
crime!” 
 With no acts of sabotage by those of Japanese ancestry 
and thousands of young men and women serving gallantly in 
the US military, we proved our loyalty.  We belong here. 
 The 25 Poston names above are part of the 811 Nisei 
soldiers who were killed in action (KIA) during WW II. 
 

“Unsung war hero deserves medal of 
freedom,” Letter to the Editor, Sacramento Bee 8-24-16 

     By Eileen M. Purcell 
 Amanda Tyler’s call for the conferral of the Presidential 
Medal of Freedom to Mitsuye Endo could not be more timely 
and just.  
 Mitsuye Endo’s decision to fight FDR’s Executive Order 
9066 which allowed for the relocation and internment of 
upwards of 120,000 Japanese Americans and their relatives 
required tremendous courage and sacrifice.   
 My father, James C. Purcell, was the young Irish-
American attorney who represented Ms. Endo and 
successfully argued the case before the Supreme Court.  Her 
story became a powerful lesson in standing up to injustice.  

 
 The Endo case shone a light on the egregious violation 
of due process for thousands of Japanese American citizens 
who were ripped from their communities, jobs and schools 
and placed in “relocation centers.”  At the time, the US 
Military and politicians argued the relocation was in the 
interest of national security.  In 1944, the Supreme Court 
ruled in favor of Mitsuye Endo. 
 Decades after the war, the claims of “national security” 
proved false. A bipartisan, US Congressional Commission 
concluded that the removal of 120,000 people from the west 
coast was due to “race prejudice, war hysteria and a failure 
of political leadership.”  (Report of Commission on Wartime 
Relocation & Internment of Civilians.)  The 467-page report, 
entitled Personal Justice Denied, also cited the incalculable 
material losses as well as psychological and social costs, 
including lost education, job training, family structure, and 
prolonged racial stigma.  
 For years at our dinner table, Mitsuye Endo was lifted up 
as a role model of integrity and courage.  But my father 
always stated that the work was unfinished. The same forces 
that violated the rights of Mitsuye Endo and the Japanese 
American community could be unleashed again.  Mitsuye 
Endo died of cancer in 2006.  But her posthumous 
recognition carries untold meaning for her family and for our 
world as we hear echoes of the same race prejudice and 
hysteria in today’s political discourse.   
 It is time to honor her contribution and confer the 
Presidential Medal of Freedom! 
    Eileen M. Purcell 
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[Editor’s note:  We are truly grateful to James C. Purcell and 
agree that the Presidential Medal of Freedom is long overdue 
for Mitsuye Endo.   
 The US Supreme Court announced the Endo decision in 
December of 1944 but only after President Franklin D. 
Roosevelt had been safely re-elected to his fourth term and 
the war in Europe was winding down.  The invasion of 
Japan’s main islands was planned. 
 “Loyal” US citizens were now free to leave “camp” 
starting in 1945.  But, where--those who sold their farms, 
homes, fishing boats, or businesses--would they go?   
 And, what kind of a welcome would we receive upon our 
return to the West Coast? 
 Many did not welcome us.  Some wanted all of us sent 
“back” to Japan, never to return.  Stores would not sell 
groceries.  It was nearly impossible to rent housing or find 
employment.  Many had little or no savings.  Many elderly 
Issei found it impossible to start all over again.]  

 
National Japanese American Memorial 
Foundation (NJAMF) Sept. 23, 2016 
Digital Storytelling Project Announces First Five Videos 
Featuring Amache, Heart Mountain, Manzanar, Poston, 
and Topaz 
 This summer, five exceptional high-school students from 
diverse backgrounds and from four different states (CA, OH, 
MD, DC) who wanted to learn about the Japanese American 
experience and history during WWII, tapped into their 
creativity and produced the first five videos of NJAMF’s 
Digital Storytelling Project.  The students each researched 
one internment camp, conducted interviews with former 
incarcerees and their families, and then they came to the 
Heart Mountain Pilgrimage, held at the original site of the 
“Heart Mountain Relocation Center,” which incarcerated over 
14,000 Japanese Americans and their families, to learn how 
to produce these videos, or “digital stories.”  
 The videos--featuring Amache, Heart Mountain, 
Manzanar, Poston, and Topaz--can be found at 
www.njamf.com. Click onto this site to view the students’ 

wonderful creativity. 
 The creators of the five videos are Halle Sousa from 
California (Amache), Connor Yu from Washington, DC 
(Heart Mountain), Julia Shin from Ohio (Manzanar), Reed 
Leventis from Maryland (Poston), and Carolyn Hoover from 
Maryland (Topaz). 
 Jeff MacIntyre, Emmy Award-winning filmmaker and 
owner of Los Angeles-based production company Content 
Media Group, has been our partner in mentoring the students 
through this training. The Heart Mountain Wyoming 
Foundation has been our other partner in the project, hosting 
the Workshop last summer and making the expertise of their 
Executive Director, Brian Liesinger, available to the 
students. 
 "One of the most powerful statements of these videos is 
that the incarceration experience during World War II is not a 
Japanese American story, it is an American story" stated Cal 
Shintani, Chairman of the Board of Directors of NJAMF. 

"The students who poured their heart and soul into these 
videos not only included students of Japanese American 
ancestry who had grandparents in the camps, but we also 
had students who were Korean American, Chinese 
American, and a student whose grandparents were Jews in 
WWII Poland. All of these students related to this history, and 

all of them compared the events from 75 years ago to events 
occurring today."  
 The Digital Storytelling Project is a seed project of the 
Foundation that is meant to inspire a young generation to 
engage in civil rights, the study of the Constitution, and 
America’s checkered history. We called for applications from 
high school students around the country with the goal of 
choosing ten students—one for each major incarceration 
camp in the mainland U.S.—to learn how to develop, write, 
research, and ultimately produce a short video. We chose 
five students this year and we intend to choose five more for 
next year. The students traveled to Cody, Wyoming, in July 
2016 to attend a two-day intensive digital storytelling 
workshop offered as part of the Heart Mountain Pilgrimage. 
 After working hard for many hours, the students showed 
their films at the Pilgrimage banquet, where some of the Nisei 
featured in the stories were in attendance. Now the five films 
are polished and available to the general public at 
www.njamf.com.  
 The Digital Storytelling Project is meant to be the heart 
of a mobile Application to be developed in 2017 for visitors to 
the National Japanese American Memorial to Patriotism in 
WWII. Our goal (shared by the All Camps Consortium) is to 
ensure that the organizations affiliated with the Japanese 
American WWII incarceration experience have a voice in the 
nation’s capital. The fact that each video was created by a 
young person interested in civil rights and the history of 
Japanese Americans during WWII supports our goal of 
including the upcoming generations of Americans in all of the 
Foundation’s work.  
 To support additional students participating in this project 
go to http://njamf.com/SupportUs/SupportUs.html and 

donate through PayPal. Or simply send a check to: 
NJAMF-Digital Project, 4200 Wisconsin Ave. NW 
#106-236, Washington, DC 20016 
 High school students interested in applying for the 
Project in 2017 should email 
njamfstudentproject@gmail.com.  

 
THE FIGHT FOR CIVIL RIGHTS CONTINUES … 
 After the successful struggle for voting rights were 
passed by the Congress—the Voting Rights Act (VRA) of 
1965-- thanks to the Southern Christian Leadership 
Council, the Student Nonviolent Coordinating 
Committee, and others, we believed the days of the Jim 
Crow laws of the Deep South were dead and gone.   
 Little did we know that this current US Supreme Court 
would gut portions of the VRA! 
 North Carolina, Texas, and Wisconsin—yes, Wisconsin 
which at one time in the late 19th century was the progressive 
leader in legislation—and other states responded by passing 
laws to limit voter access to the ballot box.  The white majority 
aimed to keep minorities, mostly black Americans, from 
voting, a new phrase of “Jim Crow laws.”  Discrimination, 
racism, bigotry, and hatred continues to flourish in many 
parts of the United States of America. 
 These states (at the time of this printing) have some kind 
of restrictive laws:  Arizona, Texas, Oklahoma, Kansas, 
North Dakota, Wisconsin, Indiana, Ohio, New 
Hampshire, Rhode Island, North Carolina, Tennessee, 
Georgia, Alabama, and Mississippi.  The laws pertain to 
require photo voter ID, early voting cutbacks, fewer polling 
places with shorter hours, documentary proof of citizenship, 

http://www.njamf.com/
http://www.njamf.com/
http://njamf.com/SupportUs/SupportUs.html
mailto:njamfstudentproject@gmail.com
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restrictions of mail-in ballots (absentee ballots), and/or 
elimination of same-day registration. 
 In 2012, nearly 33% voted early knowing for whom to 
vote and avoiding long lines.  We predict this election year 
many more will vote early this year. 
 Why should we in Santa Cruz County be concerned 
about what happens in other states at election time?  At stake 
is the Presidency, the make-up of the US Supreme Court and 
other federal courts, and both houses of the Congress. 
 Not all is lost, thanks to the federal courts of appeals 
which have ruled that those state laws restricting voters are 
unconstitutional and have ordered state officials to remove 
those laws in time for the November 8th, 2016 election. 
 The US Supreme Court will not be in session to reverse 
the rulings of the lower federal courts for the coming election. 
 Your JACL monitors and reports on civil and human 
rights issues.  Our Nikkei nation experienced discriminatory 
laws.  We never take your membership in our W-SC JACL 
chapter lightly or for granted.  Thank you for your support. 
 Elections are often about money and power.  But, they 
are far more than that. 
 Chances are you, your family members and relatives 
never voted for President of the United States.  How can that 
be?  Answer:  the undemocratic Electoral College. 

 

IMMIGRATION ARTICLE 
 In the very first issue of the Daily Express, London, 
Tuesday, April 24, 1900, there was a small article which read: 
 

MAY EXCLUDE JAPANESE 

“Express Correspondent” 
                                               New York, Monday 
 The influx of Japanese immigrants into the United States 
via Vancouver has assumed and proportions that an 
Exclusion Act, similar to that which bars Chinese from the 
country, is demanded.  It is reported that 50,000 Japanese 
are booked for California this year, via Vancouver. 
 [Editor’s note:  Yes, some Issei illegally came through 

Vancouver and others came through Mexicali, Mexico.  
 How many Issei were undocumented immigrants?  We 
have no way of knowing.   
 In 1924, Congress passes Immigration Exclusion Act, 
barring all immigration from Japan.  Japan protested.] 
 

 Most of the paper covered the Boer War in South Africa 
and of the fine relationship between Great Britain and 
Germany and Ireland.  World War I was to take place 14 
years later.  There was no mention of the Boxer Rebellion in 
China.] 
 Of interest was this small article, entitled: 

DEWEY’S CHANCES 
Mrs. Dewey An Obstacle to Success 

  “Express Correspondent”  Washington, Monday 
 Admiral Dewey’s candidacy for a Presidential nomination 
has been gravel injured by the reversion of Mrs. Dewey from 
the Roman Catholic Church to the Protestant Episcopal 
communion, which she forsook years ago.  As a Catholic she 
was more or less objectionable to the Protestant electors, but 
as an apostate she has the aversion of the large Catholic 
element in both parties. 
 Colonel Roosevelt’s nomination for the Vice-Presidency 
as the running mate to President McKinley is assumed.  
Senator Platt will thus be left in undisturbed control of the 
New York State Republican politics, in which Colonel 

Roosevelt, as Governor, was too independent for “machine” 
purposes. 
 Colonel Roosevelt’s summary suppression of the strike 
of Italian labourers in the Croton Valley caused bitt 
disappointment to the Anarchist agitators, who call the 
Governor’s use of the military despotic, after the manner of 
European monarchies. 
 [Editor’s note:  It was no secret “Boss” Platt wanted 

Governor Teddy Roosevelt out of New York politics.  He, 
therefore, sought a “promotion” for TR as the Vice 
Presidential nominee, an offer TR couldn’t refuse.  Who 
foresaw the assassination of President McKinley in Sept of 
1901 and the presidency of the “Rough Rider”? 
 Which was the dirtiest political campaign in Presidential 
history?  There are too many from which to choose, but 
consider the case of Andrew and Rachel Jackson.  
 Rachel had been married before.  She and Andy Jackson 
believed that her divorce from her first husband was final, but 
the information she received was that divorce papers were 
received and proceeding.    
 What should the Jacksons do?  1--Ignore the notice and 
continue living as husband and wife. 2--Obtain a final divorce 
and remarry.  Or, 3--Go their separate ways.  What would 
you have done?  What did they do?] 
 

Remembering Hanayama Sensei 
    A tribute by Janice Tao 

 
"Just be happy, enjoy each moment and make the most of 
 every day," 
Were Hanayama Sensei's words to live by, in his spirited  
 way. 
Sensei was a part of our life for over fourteen memorable  
 years, 
So I will share some thoughts with you, mixed with laughter 
 and tears. 
 

He came cross-country to our Temple exhibiting a youthful 
 style, 
An air of confidence, a gaited walk, and a very engaging 
 smile. 
His mannerisms and chanting were robust and energetic, 
And his vocal chords were unbelievably seismic and 
 magnetic.  
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The beautiful bonding of Sensei and Keiko-san on a hazy 
 autumn day 
Was the ultimate height of happiness that took our breath 
 away. 
He stressed the importance of human kindness to his 
 beloved children, 
As shown by the caring and loving ways of Shoren and Elren. 
 

Reminding us to treat all beings with a warm heart and a 
 smile, 
A world of peace and harmony was his dream for every child. 
It is very unusual for pets to listen to the Buddha Dharma, 
So he was quite amused to hear about two dogs named 
 Hana and Yama. 

 
 

Shedding his suit, he donned rubber boots to pound mochi 
 and such, 
And we never knew of anyone, who loved natto so much. 
He had a knack for fixing snacks and other delicacies too, 
But everyone's favorite was Sensei and Keiko-san's miso 
 shiru. 
 

He saw Alaska, Hawaii and Disneyland, with his family in tow. 

Florida, Yosemite, New Jersey, and skiing at scenic Lake 
Tahoe. 
His devotion to nature took him to various State and National 
 Parks 
But the Death Valley trek was a total wreck, causing a few 
 sparks. 

 

There was a musical side to Sensei that we seldom ever saw. 
"Subaru," the song he sang with the Chidori Band, left us in 
 awe. 
Lost in a cosmic world of his own, joyfully singing about the  
Oblivious of all inhibitions, he performed like a superstar. 
 

Turning pages of my memory book, I still cannot digest, 
How much I miss his guidance, smile and cheerfulness. 
Thank you very much, Hanayama Sensei, we shall meet 
 again. 
Here’s to you, as I bid you adieu … until then. 

 
 [Editor’s note:  Rev. Hanayama was born in New Jersey 

and educated in Japan.  I kidded that he was the only one 
who spoke Japanese with a “Jersey” accent.  He laughed. 
 

For Wheel of Dharma 
 Following is the farewell message that the late Rev. 
Shousei Hanayama posted on his Facebook page on May 

15, 2016, the day before he left Watsonville for his residence 
in Higashi Kurume, Tokyo, Japan.  He passed away there on 
July 15, 2016 at the age of 51.  
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 This message, written in Japanese, first appeared in the 
Wheel of Dharma.  We are grateful to his dear friend, Rev. 
LaVerne Sasaki, for this translation. 

 “Hoping (or thinking) that there is a tomorrow is 

like hoping that wilting cherry blossoms will not fall in 

an evening storm.” 

 “I have always been inspired by these words spoken 

by the young 9-year-old Matsuwakamaru (Shinran’s 

childhood name) when advised to be ordained as a 

priest the following day.  His firm determination to 

enter the Dharma path could not wait. 

 “I feel a deep sense of shame and guilt to have to 

admit to myself that I could have done so much more 

as a minister and person since coming to Watsonville in 

2002.  I, however, feel very happy and grateful that I 

did come to Watsonville.  

 
 Rev. Sasaki with the Wheel of Dharma issue. 

 “It may seem odd for a person about to die to admit 

that my good life would not have been possible if I did 

not come to Watsonville.  It is here that I was married, 

blessed with a good family and really had whatever I 

desired.  And yet, it is pitiful that my selfishness 

prevented me from fully recognizing this blessing. 

 “Again, it may be odd for a dying person to say this, 

but I would never have imagined that I would be dying 

with the same illness and suffering that my father 

(Shoyo Hanayama) experienced.  His parting words, 

“Let me go (to the Pure Land),” constantly comes to my 

mind.  Dying or death is probably the same for 

everyone, but I never thought that it would be so 

tough; it is like being in hell. 
 “This ‘dukkha’ (suffering) diminishes somewhat 

when I feel with gratitude that Pure Land exists; soon 

my pain and hardship will be gone.  This awareness 

allows my suffering to gradually change to joy.  

Suffering, then, is vital and necessary.  Without 

suffering, there is no motivation to live a true life. 

 “To my dear friends, I express my gratitude to you.  

I truly appreciate your friendship.  I wish I could have 

done more for all of you.  However, I guess this must 

be it for now. 

 “I, however, will return to this world as Buddha to 

lead you to enlightenment.  Until then, please give me a 

call.  I will be with you in a matter of time—soon or 

later. 

 “Even my incurable pancreatic cancer will be gone.  

For now, I will continue my dialogue discussion, 

“Buddhism and World Peace” with my Dad. 

 “I apologize to you for not letting you know of my 

terminal illness and not allowing your visitation.  If I 

had seen you all, I would not have been able to comply 

with my mother’s request to be cremated in Japan. 

 “I had always hoped to meet many of you, but this 

became difficult due to my health issue and difficulty 

in speaking.  It became very painful to sit up on my bed. 

 “I do regret the fact that I could not meet you with 

my typical smile, laughter and joking personality.” 

    Gassho, 

    Shousei Katsukiyo Hanayama 
 

Keiko Hanayama’s Thank You Message (original in 
Japanese, was read at Rev. Shousei Hanayama’s 
Memorial service at Watsonville Buddhist Temple on 
September 17, 2016 by Rev. Kiyonobu Kuwahara and 
is translated here by Rev. LaVerne Sasaki.) 
 

 I would first like to thank you for your kind 
attendance. 
 

 My husband Shousei passed away on July 15, at 
11:47 a.m. at 51 years of age.  On August 27th, his 49th 
day service was conducted as well as the burial of his 
ashes. 
 

 It was in late November of last year that he noticed 
the pain.  We were not able to detect the cause of his 
illness, pancreatic cancer, until it was too late.  After its 
discovery, we discussed what to do with his remaining 
life.  We decided together to honor his mother’s wish to 
return to Japan.   
 

 We certainly left a great burden on the Watsonville 
Temple members.  I express our deepest gratitude to 
Bishop Umezu, the Coast District ministers and all of 
you for your support and attendance. 
 

 Because the cause of his illness was not detected in 
time, he could not have chemotherapy.  He, therefore, 
returned home; and for a while, he was able to take 
short walks and even go shopping.  This, however, did 
not last as his high fever and pain returned.   
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 He was finally hospitalized in the same Tokyo 
hospital that had treated his father (Shoyu) and 
grandfather (Shinsho). 
 

 He often said that it was okay to live a short life.  
However, he changed this attitude after he married and 
had children.  He hoped to live longer than his father’s 
life of 63 years.  This became not possible as his life 
ended with the same pancreatic cancer as his father.   It 
seemed as if, “In a flash,” his life ended.  Yes, I truly 
wished he had lived much longer. 
 

 Your visits and expressions of sympathy will never 
be forgotten.  Some of you even sent them to Japan.  
Your kind friendship and support have given me 
courage to face this loss of mine. 
 

 However, experiencing such a major loss in my 
family, I cannot help but feel insecure and lost.  Yet 
Shousei’s words, “Keep smiling,” and many people’s 
support and words of comfort will help me continue my 
life. 
 

 Upon returning to Watsonville, I am constantly 
reminded of his absence, his “I’m home!” cry at our 
minister’s parsonage. Yes, Watsonville has been our 
home for my children and I.  This is where my children 
were born and raised.  We always thought that we 
would spend the rest of our lives here.  This will not be 
possible now.  We will return to Japan but hope to come 
back here again. 
 

 I hope you will have a longer life than my husband’s 
shortened life. 
 

 Do take care, and again, I express our deepest 
appreciation and gratitude to you for your love and 
care for my family. 
 

   Gassho, 
   Keiko, Shoren, and Elren Hanayama 

 

Watsonville Buddhist Temple’s calendar for Oct 2016: 
2 Sun 10 am  Sunday Service & Shotsuki Hoyo 

4 Tue 6:30 pm Strategic Planning Mtg/ 

  7:30 pm Board Meeting 

5 Wed 1 pm BWA Meeting 

  7 pm Buddhist Study Class 

6 Thu 10 am ABA Meeting 

7 Fri  Secretary is off 

9 Sun  No Service 

12 Wed 7 pm Buddhist Study Class 

16 Sun 9:30 am Japanese Service 

       10 am Sunday Service & Eshinni ko  

    with Rev. Hiroshi Abiko 

19 Wed 7 pm Buddhist Study Class 

23 Sun 2 pm Sunday Service & Hatsumairi 

    Luncheon 

26 Wed 7 pm Buddhist Study Class 

30 Sun 10 am In Salinas Joint Dharma School  

    Activity Day 

31 until Nov 14 Secretary on Vacation 

Shotsuki Hoyo Service 
10 am Sunday October 2, 2016 

 Let us gather to remember and express our gratitude. 
The families of the following deceased of are invited to attend 
the October service and to Oshoko (offer incense). We look 
forward to seeing you at the service.  

October Memorial List 

 Akiyoshi, Masao Aoki, Sharon Harumi

 Arao, Phyllis Chihara, Mitsuye

 Fujii, Masayuki Fujimoto, Suyeno

 Haneta, Atae Hayashida, Miyeko

 Hayashida, Yaye Higaki, Bengo

 Hiwatashi, Jioji Iizushita, Tsuroko

 Ikeda, Kazuo Kadotani, Masataka

 Kikuchi, Hisato Kimura, Yoshiko

 Kobara, Kathy Kohara, Yoshihiro

 Kowaki, Glenn Mametsuka, Tom

 Manabe, Masako Manabe, Tsugiye Dorothy

 Mayeda, Kazue Mine, Elizabeth Libby

 Mino, Tadashi Nagata, Reichi

 Nakahara, Yoshiyo Nakamura, Betty

 Nakamura, Kazume Nakamura, Tadao

 Nishita, Dennis Nishita, Waye

 Nitao, Kuniyoshi Nitta, Fred

 Phillips, Susan Tsukino Itaya Sasano, Fuyu

 Shibata, Matsue Shirachi, Masajiro

 Sumida, Mamoru Suzuki, Fumiko

 Tada, Hana Tada, Kazue

 Tada, Richard Taniguchi, Sadakichi

 Tao, Minoru Tao, Shigeo

 Tao, Tom Tamotsu Teshima, Chiyoko

 Teshima, Takeshi Tsudama, Masato

 Tsuji, Frank Yamashita, Masayuki

 Yamashita, Tokizo Yorita, Tsunesaburo

 Yoshida, Goro Yoshii, Jukichi 
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 On September 11th, our new YBA officers were installed 
by Rev. Sasaki.  L-R, Advisor Mrs. Yoshie Maemura; BCA 
President Ken Tanimoto; Matthew Maemura, co-president 
and religious chairperson; Brian Yamaoka, vice president 
and treasurer; Kaitlin Sakae, co-president and secretary; 
advisors Mrs. Lisa Sakae and Mrs. Kim Yamaoka.  
 If you know anyone who is interested in joining our YBA, 
please contact Jackie at the office. 
ABA Report for September 2016 

 Steak & Bingo Event: Thank you to those who helped 
make it a success. Over 200 people attended.  
 Rev. Hanayama Memorial: Lunch was served to the 
visiting ministers. Thank you, Janice Tao and Sumiko 
Matsunami for organizing and making the chicken salad and 
to Sadao Matsunami for barbecuing rib-eye steaks. The 

BWA made onigiris and tsukemono.   
 Hatsumairi will be on October 23rd at 10 am with Rev. 
Jay Shinseki. Gerald Kondo has a baby granddaughter, 
Lily Rains. ABA will provide the lunch. 
BWA Report 
 In August our BWA had a fun day with 16 members 
attending a wonderful lunch at the Miyuki Restaurant. Thank 
you, Miyeko Yamashita for the handmade dish towels with 
a surprise of senbei in the towel, Chie Sakaue for the flowers, 
and Terry Hirahara for the potted plants for our over 90 
years of age ladies at the luncheon: Miyeko Yamashita, 
Satoko Yamamoto, Eiko Sakaguchi and Haruko Yoshii. 

 Our Obon sushi sale netted $400, given to the Temple. 
 YBA Activity Fund received $200. 
 For the Hanayama Memorial Service, BWA and ABA 
provided lunch for the Hanayama family, Bishop, ministers 
and wives who attended the service.  
Temple Board Meeting Notes of September 
 A letter from Bishop Umezu stated that Rev. Dennis 
“Jay” Shinseki will be Watsonville Buddhist Temple’s 

supervising minister. 
 Obon Festival: There seemed to be better attendance 
this year. Most of the food was sold out by 4 pm. Next year, 
if it is possible, maybe there could be more food available 
and at least one more entertainment group. We need a list of 
able bodied people that we can draw from and maybe some 
friends from the community, too. 
 Rev. Hanayama Memorial Service: the committee led by 
Kim Yoshida, Ryoko Kozuki & Barbara Shingai did a 
wonderful job.   
 Midori Kai: September 10th in Mt. View. Watsonville sold 
strawberries. 
 54th Annual Teriyaki Dinner Sept 24, led by Chairman 
Doug Nakashima was a huge success. 

 Buddhist Study Class: Rev. Shinseki would like to have 
classes at 7 to 8:30 pm, Wednesdays, beginning October 5th 
to November 9th.  
 

 September 2016 was truly a most busy month for the 
Temple Sangha with the memorial service for Rev. 
Hanayama and the traditional annual chicken teriyaki dinner 
the following week. 
 We are grateful to all for their kind thoughts and 
assistance during this time and for their service to our major 
fund raising event of the year.   
 

BULLYING OF AAPI STUDENTS 
 The US Government’s Asian American and Pacific 
Islander Bullying Prevention Task Force, formed in 
November of 2014 to respond to reports that many AAPI 
students have been bullied, concluded: 
 “… of all students who reported being bullied at school 
during the 2012-2013 school year, AAPI reported the highest 
rate of bullying occurring in a classroom, hallway, or stairwell 
compared to all other racial groups …bullying of AAPI 
students presents unique circumstances complicated by 
linguistic, cultural, and religious issues.  A wide gap 
continues to exist between utilization of government 
remedies by the community and the incidence of bullying and 
harassment that affects AAPI students, few complaints are 
filed by members of the AAPI community with the federal civil 
rights enforcement offices, and AAPI community members 
may face barriers to seeking other avenues for support or 
remediation.”   
 Visit http://sites.ed.gov/aapi/aapi-bullying/ for 
resources related to bullying and harassment. 
 For assistance locally, contact our W-SC JACL 
representative, at (831) 722-6859 or email at 
hashi79@sbcglobal.net.  Please be sure to keep a journal, 
documenting the incident(s).   
  

DONATIONS, GRATEFULLY RECEIVED FROM … 
In memory of Aiko Yamamoto from … 

 Estelle Ichino of Ventura 

 Mary Tada 

In memory of Yukio Nagata from … 

 Debbe and Thomas Chan 

 Jennifer Ura Gavin 

 Ester Ura 

 Mary Tada 

 Nancy Yamamoto 

In memory of Ben Umeda from … 

 Yoko Umeda 

 Arthur and Joanne Hayashi 

 David and Jeanni Kadotani 

 Paul and Carol Kaneko 

 Jennifer Ura Gavin 

 Mary Tada 

 Patt and Mark Takeuchi 

 Nancy Yamamoto 

In memory of Joyce Sumi Tamashiro from … 

 Mas and Marcia Hashimoto 

 

http://sites.ed.gov/aapi/aapi-bullying/
mailto:hashi79@sbcglobal.net
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KAWAKAMI SISTER CITY UPDATE By Robb Mayeda 
 Eighteen Kawakami Junior High School students 
concluded their California trip here in Watsonville on 
September 11.  The group, consisting of eight boys and eight 
girls, were chaperoned by Mr. Nakajima from the village 
business office, Mr. Kitazawa, school administrator, and 
Junko Suzuki, travel guide.  This was the fourth trip to 
Watsonville for Junko, but it was her last.  She was married 
recently and has moved five hours from Nagano Prefecture.    

 
 Shortly after the Kawakami students’ arrival, Itaru Nitao 
and Adult School Assistant Principal Todd Livingstone led 
the group on a tour of Watsonville City Hall, Watsonville 
Library, WFD and WPD.  Police Chief David Honda greeted 
the students and gave them a brief history of Nikkei 
immigration to California.  The welcome dinner was held at 
the Watsonville Buddhist Temple and was attended by a 
large group that included the new Pajaro Valley Unified 
School District Superintendent, Dr. Michelle Rodriguez, 
Watsonville Mayor Felipe Hernandez, and former mayors 
Nancy Bilicich and Lowell Hurst.  After a traditional 

American turkey dinner, the host families took their pairs of 
students home.   
 On Wednesday, the students attended PVUSD schools 
that included Rolling Hills Middle School, Lakeview Middle 
School, Pajaro Middle School, E. A. Hall Middle School, 
Aptos Junior High School, and Linscott Charter School.  With 
the assistance of Murry Scheckman and yours truly, the 
chaperones toured these schools and checked in with their 
students.  Mr. Scheckman, a retired PVUSD assistant 
superintendent, was the first chaperone of our sister city 
student exchange in 1994.  At that time, he was the E.A. Hall 
principal.  After the school visits, Marcia and Mas 
Hashimoto took the chaperones on the tour of the Monterey 
Peninsula, including the 17 Mile Drive. 
 On Thursday, all the Kawakami students and their host 
students attended a welcome assembly hosted by Principal 
Dr. Rosa Hernandez at Lakeview Middle School.  Dr. 
Hernandez was one of the chaperones in the May exchange 
to Kawakami.  After the assembly, the student group boarded 
a school bus for a field trip to the Monterey Bay 
Aquarium.  The student teams participated in a two-hour 
scavenger hunt at the aquarium, where I was assisted by my 
cousin Douglas Shinoda, an aquarium volunteer 
guide.  After the hunt, the students shopped on Cannery 
Row. 
 On Friday, my other cousin, Mike Shinoda, took the 
chaperones to meet Serafin Ruiz, a production manager for 

Ocean Mist.  Mr. Ruiz led a tour of lettuce and artichoke 
harvesting.  The students attended school and a field trip to 
the Santa Cruz County Ag History Museum.  Itaru Nitao, 
Takashi Mizuno and Kitty Mizuno provided interpretation 
from John Kegebein’s tour.  After the museum the group ate 
lunch at Cassidy’s Pizza courtesy of Esther Ura. 

 
 On Saturday, KWSCA hosted a beach party at Seacliff 
Beach State Park.  The students enjoyed the picnic and 
barbecue. (Remember that Kawakami-mura is Japan’s 
“Kansas” in that the village is situated farther away from the 
ocean than any other village in Japan.)  After the beach party, 
many of the students continued on with their hosts to the 
Santa Cruz Boardwalk or Capitola Mall. 
 Early Sunday morning the group gathered for the last 
time at the Buddhist Temple for hugs, tears, and photos 
before a charter bus took the Kawakami group to the San 
Francisco Airport. 
 The Kawakami Watsonville Sister City Association would 
like to thank the following: hosts Mas and Marcia 
Hashimoto; Akira and Hide Nagamine; Patty, Ben, Isamu 
and Kiiko Akiyama; and Phyllis Nagamine; interpreters 
Itaru Nitao, Takashi and Kitty Mizuno; and the 
Watsonville Buddhist Temple and the support from Esther 
Ura, Jennifer Gavin, and Mich and Sus Matano. 

 
IN REMEMBRANCE … 

Joyce Sumiko Tamashiro 
 Joyce “Sumi” Tamashiro 
peacefully passed away on 
September 16, 2016 after a 
brief illness. She was 
comforted and surrounded 
by loving family members at 
her bedside.  
 Joyce was born on 
September 12, 1934 to the 
late Tokiyemon and Fujino 
Iwanaga in Cardiff, CA.  
Joyce and her family were 
incarcerated in the Poston 
and Tule Lake camps during 
the war. Once they were 
released, her entire family 

lived and traveled throughout the San Joaquin Valley and 
worked in the fields, harvesting various crops. They 
eventually moved to Watsonville in 1950 and worked for the 
Reiter Family, growing strawberries. Joyce continued to work 
in the fields during the strawberry seasons until her 
retirement. 
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 Joyce married the love of her life, Susumu Tamashiro 
in 1957 and they had 59 years of marriage together. Joyce 
also leaves her three daughters, Vicky and Jill Tamashiro 
of San Jose, and Kris Tamashiro Leon, also of San Jose, 
and her son-in-law, Dennis Leon. She once said she waited 
all her life to be called “Grandma,” and she was delighted by 
and proud of her grandchildren Kieli and Ty Leon. Joyce 
leaves her brother, Wayne Iwanaga, her sisters, Kathleen 
Iwanaga, and Susie Horn-Hom (Wayne). She was 
preceded in death by her sisters, Gladys Kato (Jerry) and 
Joanne Smoot (Dean). She also leaves numerous nieces, 
nephews, and cousins. 
 Joyce will be fondly remembered for her wonderful 
cooking and baking. She loved New Year’s and would begin 
preparing for the annual family get together weeks in 
advance. Everyone had a favorite dish whether it was her 
apple cake, sushi, or cupcakes. She will also be remembered 
for her love of Las Vegas and family and friends. 
 A memorial service will be held at a later time. Mehl’s 
Colonial Chapel was entrusted with arrangements.  In lieu of 
flowers, the family requests donations made in her name to 
Alum Rock Counseling Center (777 N First Street, suite 444, 
San Jose CA 95112) or the Cadwallader School: Ms Hill’s 
class (3799 Cadwallader Ave., San Jose CA 95121). 
 

JOIN US--WATSONVILLE-SANTA CRUZ JACL 
 We welcome our newest W-SC JACLer: 
 “I grew up in Watsonville and my grandmother, Haru 
Ishibashi, has been a long time member. I have spent the 
last four years working in the California State Legislature for 
Assembly member Mark Stone and have recently relocated 
back to Watsonville full time. I attended Monte Vista Christian 
School in Watsonville, Cabrillo College, and UC Santa Cruz. 
 “The JACL's core mission of advancing civil rights for all 
is something that I consider incredibly important, and I am 
excited to work towards that mission as a new member.  
 “Thanks again for the warm welcome, and I look forward 
to my first meeting.” 
    Regards, 
    Craig Scholer 

 If you are not now a member of the National JACL, we’d 
love to have you join our W-SC JACL chapter.  This just in at 
press time:  We welcome Beverly Hiura who joined us. 
 Please encourage family members, relatives and friends 
to join us for 2016-2017.  We are a 501 (c) (3) non-profit, 
educational, civil rights organization, and our tax deductible 
federal ID is #94-2659895.   
 Annual membership dues are $80 for individual, $150 for 
couples, and $25 for youth between the ages of 14 and 25.  
 Yes, you don’t have to be a Japanese American to be a 
member.  You don’t even have to be a US citizen. You must 
be an advocate for justice and for civil rights for all.  
 Current members, please look at the date after your 
name on the address label. E. Txxxx 8/16 means your 
membership expired back in August of 2016.  Please renew 
before your membership’s expiration month.  Marcia 
Hashimoto, who sends renewal reminders, will be very 

grateful. 
 If you have moved or are planning to move, please let us 
know your new address.   
 Please do not mail to our Kizuka Hall address on 
 Blackburn Street.   
 Our mailing address is:  W-SC JACL, P. O. Box 163, 
Watsonville, CA 95077. 

 Thank you for reading this October 2016 newsletter.  
Comments are always welcome. 
 

 For our full, living color newsletter, log onto 

http://watsonvillesantacruzjacl.org, Newsletter, then the 

month.    
    Onward!   
    Mas Hashimoto, Editor 
 

SEEING EYE DOG FOR GOLFERS? 
      Editor, age 81 
 There are black clouds in my eyes so when the golf ball 
“flies” into them, I lose sight of my ball in flight.  Is there a 
seeing eye dog--a Pointer, perhaps--for golfers? 
 I’m so hard-of-hearing that I can’t follow conversations 
anymore.  I can’t hear whispers so I don’t know any secrets.  
I have to read the closed captions on my TV set, but the best 
words are always xxxxx’ed. 
 I can’t open new jam jars or carry heavy loads (large 
tables, chairs) for my arthritic fingers hurt.   
 My little toes curl under so walking is more difficult. 
 I hardly use any shampoo for my shiny bald head. 
 Food tastes a little flat for my taste buds are about gone. 
 I can’t smell good food as before.   

But I do wake up every morning with a feeling of gratitude 
for another beautiful day. 

Aw, life is good. 
 

“BLACK LIVES MATTER” ISSUE IN THE 
PACIFIC CITIZEN 
 There have been several differing views expressed in 
“letters to the editor” about the recent program of the National 
Youth/Student Council (NY/SC) at the JACL National 
Convention in Las Vegas.   
 The NY/SC’s mission is to raise awareness of Asian 
American and Pacific Islanders (AAPI) issues and to engage 
and develop young leaders who create positive change in our 
community.  The vision is a network of collaborative young 
community leaders and allies with the collective power and 
passion to make change.  
 The NY/SC has been involved supporting LGBTQ 
issues, voter registration programs, Selma Alabama’s 50th 
anniversary march, and learning more of the “Black Lives 
Matter” movement. 
 George Bernard Shaw (1856-1950) in Back to 

Methuselah, wrote first of, “You see things; and you say 
‘Why?” But I dream things that never were; and I say “Why 
not?” 
 Robert F. Kennedy, borrowing from Shaw, used as his 
presidential campaign theme in 1968, “Some men see 
things as they are and say, why; I dream things that 
never were and say, why not.” 
 Credit the NY/SC for “why not.” 
  
More credit to the NY/SC in Detroit, Michigan: 
 The National Youth/Student Council of the Japanese 
American Citizens League will be holding a youth summit 

in conjunction with the Midwest District Council district 
meeting on October 15th at the Livonia Detroit Marriott, 
Michigan. This summit is called: "Remodeling the Model 
Minority: Japanese Americans and Black Liberation." 
 Given the long history of Japanese Americans in the 
United States and our new, national conversation on race 

http://watsonvillesantacruzjacl.org/
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and racism, we will explore the role of Japanese Americans 
in these dialogues. We will begin our day by discussing the 
history of Japanese American participation in model minority 
mythologies. We will hear about the local history of AAPI and 
Black communities in Detroit and critically examine this social 
landscape. There will be a multi-generational conversation 
with youth and community elders. Finally, we will discuss 
legacies of Japanese American anti-blackness and what we 
can learn from past examples of Nikkei and coalition 
partners. 
 While this conference is hosted by the Japanese 
American Citizens League, this conference is open to all 
interested young persons. We recognize the diversity of the 
JA community, and of this conversation, and invite anyone 
interested in joining our conversation. There is also a 
Facebook event with this information available here. 

 This event requires pre-registration but is offered for free, 
and we have limited housing available for out of town 
attendees. Please RSVP (https://jacl.org/mdcremodelin 
g/) by October 10, 2016, and email kkuramitsu@jacl.org 

with any questions or concerns.  We'd appreciate your 
support in encouraging attendance at the event by 
distributing information to interested individuals in your 
chapter. 
   Kenji Kuramitsu 
   JACL National Student/Youth Council 
 

HONOR BEFORE GLORY, A new book. 

 We are proud to announce Honor Before Glory by New 
York Times bestselling e-
book author, Scott 
McGaugh. This is the 
story of the Japanese 
American unit that battled 
against all odds, 
resources, and time to 
rescue the “lost battalion” 
of more than 200 captured 
American soldiers. 
 Honor Before Glory 
documents truly 
remarkable courage. 
Volunteers and willing 
recruits from the Japanese 
internment camps, these 
young Japanese 
American men left family 
and safety behind to prove 
their dedication to their 

country and fellow soldiers. 
 McGaugh pulls you right into the heart of the legendary 
battle alongside the 442nd unit—men who overcame hatred 
and strife with matchless dignity and bravery, changing the 
course of WW2 and the nation’s attitudes forever. 
 As a member of this valued community, we would greatly 
appreciate your voice, whether through a review or shot of 
the book on your blog, newsletter, or website, and/or a plug 
on social media. 
 Let me know how I can help! 
 Sincerely, 
 Missy Kennedy 

 Marketing, Da Capo Press & Lifelong Books 
 

 
5th ANNUAL WATSONVILLE FILM FESTIVAL 

   Our W-SC JACL is 
assisting in sponsoring this 
wonderful film festival. 
   The featured film, The 
Great Sasuke, will be 
shown at the Fox Theater, 
15 Maple Ave., Watsonville, 
CA 95076 at 2:30 pm on 
Sat., Oct. 1, 2016.  There 
will be an opening short 
subject:  Mother of all 
Rivers. 
    The Great Sasuke, by 
Mikiko Sasaki, chronicles 

one life-changing year in 
the career of a regional 
Japanese wrestler and local 

politician known as The Great Sasuke. Sasuke describes 
wrestling as his "tenshoku" -- a lifework assigned by god. 
He considers himself not just an entertainer but a public 
servant, which once lead him to win a seat as an assembly 
legislator of his home prefecture, Iwate. In constant 
observance to his public persona, Sasuke has never 
removed his mask in and out of the ring -- even as a 
politician.  
 Set in the suburb of Morioka City in northern Japan, his 
story begins when Sasuke, now in his 40s, marks his 20th 
anniversary as a wrestler. With dwindling attendance to his 
performances and his declining health, Sasuke is now at a 
crossroads. He decides to climb back into both arenas -- 
wrestling and politics -- for a final battle royale. 
 The Opening Night festivities will take place on Thurs., 
Sept. 29 from 6 pm to 9 pm honoring Fox Theater owner 
Hank Garcia.  In addition, there will be tribute paid to local 
filmmakers George Ow, Jr, Geoffrey Dunn, Mark 
Schwartz, and Cori Houston.  Their documentary film about 

Watsonville’s Filipino community “Dollar a Day, 10 Cents a 
Dance” will be shown.   
 For more information about all the films and tickets go 
online at: watsonvillefilmfest.org. 

 
WESTVIEW’S “CHIMES” by Leslie Nagata-Garcia 

My reflections on our church from my time 

away at CREDO conference 
I just had the privilege of being on a 

weeklong retreat/conference in Virginia with 

the PC(USA) for pastors at the midpoint of 

their ministry career. We heard speakers 

about caring for our spirituality, reflecting on 

vocation, on care for self and relationships 

amidst the demands of ministry.  We were asked to reflect on 

our current call/ministry and give a hard look on whether we 

felt called to stay or go, and if we felt called to stay what 

changes might we feel God nudging us to make?  First of all, 

my 30 pastoral colleagues, who served in various ways all 

across the country, were intrigued by the fact that I was an 

Anglo pastor serving in a primarily Japanese church in a 

https://www.facebook.com/events/607183709485412/
https://jacl.org/mdcremodeling/
https://jacl.org/mdcremodeling/
mailto:kkuramitsu@jacl.org
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primarily Hispanic town!  I had never reflected upon this 

being unique, but apparently it is quite unique!   
 

As the week went on I let myself reflect on my call to 

Westview as pastor.  I could not help but think of how much 

I have grown to love you as a congregation, as a family, and 

as my dear friends.  I reflected upon how caring you are to 

each other and to new people who walk through our doors.  

But I also had this deep feeling like I wanted more for us and 

wanted more people to experience the love of Christ I have 

felt so tangibly in the Westview family.  I felt a strong 

conviction that I am in the right call and in the right place 

here at Westview, but I also felt that I wanted more for us.  

So my hope over the next few years is that we will grow from 

being a wonderful welcoming church to an impacting 

inviting church!  That we will not only care well for those 

who come through our door, but find new ways to invite 

people from outside our doors!  So, thank you for being who 

you are! –for being the loving community you are.  And 

please be in prayer about what it means to not only welcome 

but to invite others into our family—this family that has 

transformed our lives as we have experienced Christ and 

been the hands of Christ to each other. 
 

I am grateful for you and God bless you,  

Pastor Dan 

 

Please mark your calendar for 

Saturday, November 5th as our 

annual Harvest Dinner will be 

held at Westview beginning at 5 

pm. Everyone is always welcome 

at this event and bring your appetite!!  

Guaranteed to be a good time for great fellowship!! 
 

 

Hunger is one of the greatest injustices 

facing our world, but it doesn’t have to be 

that way. Ending hunger is possible, and it 

is possible in our lifetime. You can help 

make it happen.  

 
 

 

The Salvation Army Dinners 
will begin again in December. 

 

    

Westview will participate in the Pajaro Valley CROP 

Hunger Walk on Saturday, October 15th at the Second 

Harvest Food Bank, 800 Ohlone Parkway in Watsonville. 

Registration begins at 8:30 am and the Walk begins at 9:00 

am. 

CROP Hunger Walks are community-wide events sponsored 

by Church World Service and organized by local 

congregations or groups to help end hunger by raising funds 

to support local food programs and the international anti-

hunger work of Church World Service.  
Help your youth/children grow a strong 

foundation in Christ!   

Youth/Family Upcoming and Past Event 

Gym Nites are usually the 1st and 3rd Friday of each 

month, from 5:30 – 7:30 pm., at Westview. 

Activities/events for the Youth/Family for the month 

of October include the following dates: 

 October 7th:  Gym Nite, 5:30 – 7:30 pm 

 October 21st:  Gym Nite, 5:30 – 7:30 pm 

 Youth/Family Gym Nite, Poker Nite. 
 

The Tutoring Club has resumed again in 

mid-September after a summer break. 

Many have much need for help in math 

and reading and they are learning much! 

Our Tutors are awesome – Mary Lou Hoffman, Diane Mio, 

Susan Manabe, Pastor Dan and sometimes Nancy Shott & 

Joanne Hayashi!  If you want to join us on Thursdays 3:30 

- 5 pm please let us know! It has been a delight to reach out 

with love and care for our neighbors. 
 

We have resumed our Revelation Wednesday Study Series 

at 6:30 pm at Westview of the Max 

Lucado book. Wednesday Study Series 

are usually held on the 2nd and 4th 

Wednesdays of each month at 6:30 pm.  

For October, the Wednesday Study Series 

will be held on October 12th and October 

26th. 
 

Sunday Message Series:  New Series - “Ancient 

Wisdom for Life: mining the wisdom of the Hebrew 

Scriptures.” 

 

SENIOR CENTER NEWS by Jo Ann Vear 
Greetings – hope 
all of you had an 
opportunity to go 
to our Santa Cruz 
County Fair this 
month.  I know a 
few of the ladies 
had Ikebana 
arrangements at 
the fair – maybe 
some blue 
ribbons?  From 
the Fair, Terry 
Hirahara’s is to 

the left, and 
Nancy Kuratomi’s is to the right. 
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 All of you ladies who make pickles, jams and jellies, 
cakes, mochi and sushi should definitely enter your delicious 
goodies in the competition at the Fair. 

  
 Carol and Paul Kaneko arranged a trip to see the Santa 

Cruz Follies on September 16. The show was enjoyed by 
Toshi Yamashita, Jean Akiyama, Sumi Yamada, Fumi 

Tanimasa, and Paul and 
Carol. Following the show, 

they all went to dinner at 
Mayflower in Capitola. 
 
 Seniors welcomed new 
member Jackie Yamashita 
and her dog, “Tyke,” and 
welcomed back Jane 
Sugidono after a short 

absence. 
  
     Senior Center photos 
were taken by Carol Kaneko.  

Thank you, Carol. 
 
 Eiko Stewart organized all the Korean DVDs for 
everybody to enjoy.  They were donated by Sumi Yamashita 

and are displayed in the back room. Help yourself to as many 
as you like. 

 
 September Birthday wishes were bestowed upon Jackie 
Yamashita, Susan AmRhein, Fred Oda – 93, Pat Marr, and 
Mitsuyo Tao.  Happy Birthday as well to those who weren’t 
present:  Donna Fujita, Akira Nagamine – 91, Frances 
Schwamm and Jane Sugidono. The beautiful birthday 

flowers were done by Jean Akiyama and Hisako Kodama.  
Thank you for always providing beautiful table decorations. 

 
 Special thanks to Jee and Kevin Kajihara, their children, 
and Jim Song and his daughters (above) for treating the 
Seniors to delicious strawberry shortcake. Also to Susan 
AmRhein for providing cake and ice cream to all in honor of 

her birthday. 
 October 6th will be the Senior Center’s 45th Anniversary 
Celebration.  Imura Restaurant will be providing two main 
dishes, and our Seniors are asked to bring other potluck 
dishes.  Hope all of you can attend. 
 We all hope June Honda recovers quickly from her knee 

surgery. 
 Jean Yamashita announced that the next casino trip will 

be scheduled for early 2017. Our next one-day trip will be our 
annual shopping trip to San Francisco’s Japantown and 
Marukai in Cupertino, scheduled for Tuesday, December 6, 
2016. Please save the date and join us for a fun day.  
 Thanks to Judy Hane, Toshi Yamashita and Jo Ann 
Vear for tobans this month.  As usual, so many extra ladies 
are in the kitchen to help.  Always a special thanks to Jean 
Yamashita, June Honda, Eiko Stewart and Eileen Byers.   

 Monetary donations gratefully received this month from: 
Mitsuyo Tao, Pat Marr, Fred Oda, Akira Nagamine, Jackie 
Yamashita, and Jane Sugidono.  Donations received in 
memory of Yukio Nagata: Toshi Yamashita, Paul and 
Carol Kaneko, Jean Akiyama, Kaoru and Terry Hirahara, 
Susan AmRhein, Eiko Nishihara, Yoshiko Nishihara, and 
Christine Izumizaki. 
 Thank you for the wonderful bingo donations this month: 
Sunao/June Honda 3 bags organic apples, 5 coconut 

mochi, 7 Spam musubi and figs,  
  5 bags apples 
Iwao/Jean Yamashita 82 bags veggies, tomatoes, beans, 

kabocha 
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Toshi Yamashita 4 pkgs. roasted seaweed, 3 large 
bags Sea Salt popcorn, 10 pkgs. 
oatmeal cookies, 2 bags snack mix, 
6 pkgs. instant noodles 

Paul/Carol Kaneko 19 bags plums 
Yaeko Cross  6 rolls toilet tissue, 3 bags chips,  

    6 boxes Inari sushi 
Hide Nagamine 4 Lysol wipes, 6 paper towels 
Eiko Nishihara  12 jars strawberry jam 
Yoshiko Nishihara 18 bottles Dawn dish soap 
Jean Akiyama  4 boxes Kleenex,  
    12 rolls toilet tissue 
Kazuko Sakai  22 containers of strawberries 
Kimiko/Patricia Marr 30 rolls toilet tissue 
Terry Hirahara  12 rolls toilet tissue, 60 napkins,  
    2 bags Bugles 
Susan AmRhein cake and ice cream for all; 
    28 bags apple pears  
Rubie Kawamoto 3 bags chagashi, 18 boxes Kleenex 
Jo Ann Vear  125 containers 
Miyeko Yamashita 5 pkgs. noodle soup bowl 
Sumi Yamashita Korean drama DVDs 
Nobue Fujii  50 bags Japanese tea,  
    10 bags snack mix 
Gail Wurtenberg 12 rolls toilet tissue 
Eileen Byers  10 bottles Dawn dish soap 
Eiko/George Stewart 12 rolls toilet tissue 
Mitzi Katsuyama 12 rolls toilet tissue 
Hisako Kodama 1 dozen Tokyo zuke 
Mitsuyo Tao  6 disinfecting wipes 
Chiyoko Shikuma 30 toilet tissue 
Tea Hashimoto  30 toilet tissue 
Haruko Yoshii  2 rolls paper towels 
Reiko Yamamoto 12 rolls bath tissue 
Kumiko Nakatani 12 boxes Kleenex 
Jee Kajihara & family Strawberry shortcake for everyone 
 

 Stay healthy and see you soon at Seniors!  We meet on 
Thursdays at the JACL Kizuka Hall from 1:30 pm to 4 pm. All 
Senior citizens are most welcome to join us.  

 
NIKKEI MATSURI 
 The Gilroy Center 
for the Arts, 7341 

Monterey St., is 
featuring the history of 
the Japanese and 
Japanese Americans 
in southern Santa 
Clara County from 
Sept. 17 to Sunday, 
Oct. 9th from noon to 5 
pm.  Bobbi Jo Palmer 

has obtained 
information regarding 
our Japanese and 
Japanese American 
history and 
incarceration stories, 
photos, and artifacts.  
W-SC JACL is very supportive of this festival. 
 Come for a visit to learn more of our local history before 
it closes on Sunday, October 9th.  Be sure to bring the 
children and grandchildren. 

WATSONVILLE TAIKO AND SHINSEI DAIKO  
     By Bonnie Chihara   

    We have set the date 
for our annual Holiday 
Boutique and are busy 
planning the details. 
Please join us on 
Sunday, November 6th 

from 12-5 pm, JACL 
Kizuka Hall, 150 
Blackburn St., 
Watsonville, CA.  
    We will have our 
special gifts baskets, 
gift certificates, craft 
vendors, baked goods 
and raffle. 
    Shown here for sale 
is last year’s beautiful 
homemade quilt.  We 

also welcome donations from businesses or individuals for 
our boutique.  Please contact us for more information on 
donating. 
 For more information on our upcoming performances or 
classes please contact Kay at 831 475 1088 or email us at 
info@watsonvilletaiko.org.  

 Our upcoming schedule: 
Oct. 9th  Open Streets, West Cliff Dr. Santa Cruz  
Oct. 15th UN Day, Abbott Square Santa Cruz  
Oct. 18th Japan Day, UCSC Crown College  
Nov. 6th Watsonville Taiko's Holiday Boutique  
Nov.13th Big Sur Half Marathon  
Dec. 4th  Multicultural Celebration, Watsonville 
 

The Watsonville Multicultural Celebration  
 Our Committee hopes you will support our pancake 
breakfast benefit at Applebee’s, 1105 South Green Valley 
Road, Watsonville on Saturday, Oct. 8 from 8 am to 10 am.  
Breakfast includes pancakes, sausage, country fried 
potatoes, scrambled eggs, juice and coffee for a $10 
donation.   
 The Multicultural Celebration Committee needs to 
raise funds for liability insurance coverage, city permits, 
portable restroom facilities, security, advertising, PA system 
rental, and other expenses. 
 For more information or tickets, please contact Marcia 
Hashimoto, 831-722-6859 or at hashi79@sbcglobal.net. 
 The Multicultural Celebration event will take place at 
the Watsonville City Plaza on Sunday, Dec. 4th from 1 pm to 

4:30 pm, and will be followed by the Holiday Tree Lighting.  
Everyone is welcome to a day of cultural entertainment and 
activities free of charge. 
 Community sponsor members include the YWCA of 
Watsonville, City of Watsonville, the Watsonville-Santa Cruz 
JACL, Watsonville (City) Senior Center, Chinese Community 
of Watsonville, Pajaro Valley Jewish Community, Knights of 
Columbus, The American Legion (Michael Baker) and Harry 
and Clarice Wiggins. 

 
ANSWER: (2) Andy and Rachael Jackson got married 

(“again”). During the campaign, the opposition relentlessly 
called her a “whore” and “harlot”.  Sadly, Rachael died before 
Andy’s inauguration.  

mailto:info@watsonvilletaiko.org


REV. SHOUSEI HANAYAMA’S MEMORIAL SERVICE, SEPTEMBER 17, 2016 

 
1-Ministers entering the Temple with Horin, American flag, and Buddhist flag;  2-Rev. Shousei Hanayama’s portrait; 3-Rev. Hanayama’s 
now empty chair; 4-tolling the bell by Rev. Naomi Nakano; 5-Service chairman Rev. Kenshin Fujimoto; 6-Elrin, Shoren, and Keiko 
Hanayama; 7-Temple President Bill Wurtenberg presented Rev. Hanayama’s Personal History; 8-Dharma message by Bishop Kodo 
Umezu; 9-Close friend Rev. Yushi Mukojima gave words of Remembrance; 10-reading of Gobunsho in English by Rev. Hosei Shinseki; 
11-reading of Gobunsho in Japanese by Rev. Kiyonobu Kuwahara and who also read Keiko Hanayama’s letter in Japanese; 12-Words of 
Appreciation from the BCA by President Ken Tanimoto; 13-Oshoko (incense offering) by representatives from friends, organizations, and 
Temple; 14-Organist Yoko Umeda; and 15-16 family and friends attending the service.  Photos by Franz Steidl and Mas Hashimoto. 





Watsonville-Santa Cruz Chapter 
National Japanese American Citizens League (JACL) 

 
No Increase in the 2016 – 2017 Membership Dues 

 
Working toward our national goal of Better Americans in a Greater America is a worthy one.  One does not 

have to be of Japanese ancestry to be a JACL member, but one must believe that safeguarding the rights of all 
Americans and legal residents is of utmost importance in this country. 

Please join us today.  We are the most proactive, oldest, and respected Asian American civil rights 
organization, and our programs include cultural appreciation and educational outreach. 
 Your membership is never taken lightly or for granted.  We have worked diligently to earn your confidence 
and trust.  Your active participation and membership can make a significant difference in what happens today in our 
community and in our nation. 

Please help us fight racial prejudice, discrimination, racial profiling, bigotry, intolerance and 
indifference.   

The 2014 National and local dues for our tax-deductible organization (ID #94-2659895) are as follows:   
 

Family/Couples ___$150 This includes two National dues with one subscription to the Pacific 
Citizen, local dues and our monthly JACL newsletter, and all children under age 14 to 
be included. 

Individual Member ___$80 This includes National dues with subscription to the Pacific Citizen, the 
official paper of the National JACL, and local chapter dues and our monthly JACL 
newsletter.   

Youth/Student ___$25 for each of ages 14 to 24, which includes a subscription to the Pacific 
Citizen, local youth/student membership, and our monthly JACL newsletter.  Youth 
membership is required for scholarship consideration. 

 
For Thousand Club, Century Club, and Millennium Club and Life membership categories, please contact our 

membership chair Jeanette Otsuji Hager. 
 

 
Name:   

 (Last Name) (First Name) (Middle Name) 

 
Spouse’s Name:   

 (Last Name) (First Name) (Middle Name) 

 
Address:   

 
Home phone: (_____)  E-mail:   

 
For family membership, please list names (and ages) of all children under the age of 14: 

 
Name:   Age:   

 
Name:   Age:   

 
Name:   Age:   

 

Please send your check payable to Watsonville-Santa Cruz JACL and mail ASAP to:  

Watsonville-Santa Cruz JACL  
c/o Jeanette Otsuji Hager, Membership Chair, P. O. Box 163, Watsonville, CA 95077 

Thank you so much for your support. 

Check out our websites:  http://watsonvillesantacruzjacl.org and jacl.org. .  
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