
Raing (pronounced “rye-ing”, to rhyme with “trying” or “crying”) and 
Mervyn McCullagh are mission partners in Sri Lanka. They tell this story.

The three-decade-long war between the Sinhalese and Tamil in the beautiful 
paradise island of Sri Lanka has left a legacy of widows, disabled people, orphans 
and widowers. Many are young (between 25 and 40 years old) and psychologically, 
economically and socially vulnerable.

The National Christian Council of Sri Lanka (NCCSL) supports all victims of the conflict, 
Sinhala and Tamil alike, seeking a peaceful and reconciled society where all can live 
together in dignity, equality, security and with mutual respect.

Though its ‘Transforming people’ programme (which is supported by the Methodist 
Church’s Nationals in Mission Appointments programme and the World Mission Fund), 
we are enabling people to share their stories and find healing and hope in the midst 
of their pain. These are rare and special opportunities for people and vital for the 
promotion of long-term peace and reconciliation.

Raing was at an NCCSL workshop when a small group of women came by to say hello.

“I saw the scars of a large wound on one of the women’s hands,” Raing said. “The 
hand appeared shorter and the skin was heavily marked as if she hadn’t properly 
cared for it. When I asked what happened to her hand, their discussion stopped. One 
of them replied with just one word: ‘Bomb!’ Then one after another, they showed me 
their false legs, false hands, and scars across their bodies.
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“I realised then that widows are not just widows. They are human beings – women, 
Tamils, Sinhalese, ex-combatants, victims, survivors, mothers, grieving wives and 
daughters.”

These are people like the woman who lost both her hands in a landmine explosion. 
Her husband stitched up her wounds with a clothing needle, then left the cover of the 
jungle to search for food. That was the last time she ever saw him.

Or the nine-year-old Sinhalese girl who was hiding with her family in a makeshift brick 
dug-out at the back of their home. The militants came in and shot her entire family. 
Her two younger brothers died in her arms. Though wounded by bullets, she survived.

Or the Tamil woman who was evacuating her village with her whole family. She heard 
a loud explosion behind her, turned and saw that all behind her were dead. She lost 
six members of her family that day, including her husband.

Or the woman who left her husband at a makeshift hospital and then couldn’t find him 
again amongst the thousands of other victims when she returned. “I am constantly in 
fear and full of uncertainty about the future,” she says. “I am not living my life. I just 
exist as a widow, suffering because of the past.”

There are many other stories arising from the experiences of thousands of other 
women, which have neither been told or heard.

Women are particularly powerful when they form a group and support each other. 
A woman who is positive and progressive becomes a role model for the others. This 
is one of the reasons why the ‘Transforming people’ programme is so effective and 
why we need to train more women to become facilitators; they will in turn support 
other women who are still afraid to talk and share with people. These women need 
your prayer and support to help them live lives that are fulfilled and free of any fear of 
retribution, pain or anger.

Pray for these women: mothers, daughters, breadwinners and widows. And pray for 
Raing, Mervyn and the transforming work of the NCCSL. Pray that all communities can 
live together post-conflict, truly reconciled, without fear and with no animosity, hatred 
or suspicion in their hearts.
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John Howard is a mission partner in Israel/Palestine and gives the 
following account regarding the Tent of Nations.

This doesn’t tell a story of reconciliation, as the situation remains divided and wholly asymmetrical.

The Nassar family is a Christian family from Bethlehem who, for a hundred years, have farmed a 

hilltop area near the village of Nahhalin. Around the farm on the hilltops surrounding it are Israeli 

settlements. Despite having all the appropriate land deeds for the farm, the family has been in court 

since 1991 when their land was declared state land. They went to the Supreme Court, which agreed 

that they owned it. The family was told to re-register the land, but though they have made every 

effort to do so, the authorities have resisted this in every way. As of spring 2017, they still face 

action in the courts threatening their land. 

Daoud Nassar is one of the sons who runs the farm today. While being a producing farm, it has also 

become an international centre for peace and for non-violent resistance to the expansion of the 

settlements and the taking of Palestinian land. It is known as the Tent of Nations. The family extend 

an international invitation: “Come and see; go and tell” – and many people do. Youth camps are 

held in the summer, at which Palestinian Muslim and Christian young people come together. The 

teaching centres around the need to remain friends. 

Daoud says, “In the face of injustice people take different approaches. Some use violence, others 

accept resignation to the situation and others emigrate to get away from the problem. We take a 

fourth way: the way of non-violent resistance. We refuse to be enemies. We seek to build bridges 

not walls.” 

Even getting to the farm is a struggle; highways serving the new settlements block access to the 

road that has served the local farmers for generations. Despite everything, Daoud says, “We face 

many difficulties – but Jesus faced the cross for us, and then came the resurrection. We will continue 

our journey for justice and peace – with faith, love and hope.”
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The following story comes from Sheila Norris in Japan.

Jesus our Lord gives us his peace

peace overflowing from heaven above

Jesus our Lord gives us his joy

shines in our dark world the light of his love.

These are the opening lines of a hymn written by Hinako Ogawa, expressing her wish 

that the world can know true peace.

Hinako, now a student at Kwassui Girls’ High School, is a third-generation atomic 

bomb survivor through both sides of her family. Her paternal grandmother experienced 

the bombing of Hiroshima on 6 August 1945, and has always been willing to talk in 

detail about her experiences. However, her maternal grandfather, who survived the 

bombing of Nagasaki three days later, never talked about what happened. When 

Hinako was in her final year of elementary school, her grandfather became seriously ill. 

She went to visit him in hospital and was shocked by how weak and thin he was. His 

mind was still clear, however, and he took her hand and made a last request of her: 

“Hinako, I’ve never talked to you about the atomic bombing. I’m sorry. I want you to 

go to secondary school in Nagasaki and learn about peace.” 

Hinako and her family honoured her grandfather’s dying request, and she entered 

Kwassui Girls’ Junior High School. Hinako is from Kumamoto, which is a two- to three-

hour journey from Nagasaki, so going to her new school meant becoming a boarder. 



At Kwassui, Hinako became actively involved in the Peace Studies Club and became 

part of the wider high school students’ signatures campaign. One of the group’s main 

activities every year is collecting signatures to petition for efforts for a peaceful world 

and the abolition of nuclear weapons. In 2015 (the seventieth anniversary of the 

atomic bombings), Hinako was selected as one of the Peace Messengers who took the 

more than 160,000 signatures to the United Nations headquarters in Geneva. While 

there, she was encouraged by charities working for peace, but also challenged to 

reflect on Japan’s role as aggressor as well as that of victim.

The Nagasaki High School peace groups recognise the need for Japan to foster better 

relationships with its neighbours. As well as collecting signatures, members are 

involved in dialogue to promote peace through increasing mutual understanding, and 

in activities to help others in practical ways. For example, they invite students from 

Korea and the Philippines to come to Nagasaki for cultural and educational exchange. 

With the slogan “Education, not force! Pencils, not missiles!” they collect pencils from 

October to December every year and send them to children in the Philippines, where 

the High School Students’ Asian Children’s Fund currently provides scholarships for six 

students.

The group’s motto is: “Our efforts are humble, but we are not powerless!” Hinako 

believes that however weak they may seem, what the group does has value as a 

contribution to a more peaceful world.


