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7 BEHIND
you ¢ | THE WHITE

= i ALRIGHT?

.
e

TRAIN
PASSING
ON
TRACK 3... |&

HERE IT
COMES...
READY TO
JUuMpP




IF ONLY
TODAY...

8UT THEN,

THE NOISE,
THE SPLATTER,
THE HORROR...
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- Soooo WEl
v peaceful
here...

e




)

® Yes...tomorrow. B

DEEP INTO THE
FOREST...
T'LL VANISH,

TOMORROW
I'lLL 60
TO THE

MOLUNTAIN.




SPIFFY!
o

/ _ I -I

!

y DON'T \
ST N
Ricr 1'i| TELL ME YOU .l
THeeer FOREOT/

REMEMBER
YOU SAID THAT TIME T
I COULD CALL SAVED YOUR
THE NEXT SKIN?
RIDE ANY TIME/!
ANY PLACE!
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YOuRr wORD
IS 600D
THEN FOR

TOMORROW

SORTA
URGENT...

e

WONDERED
IF YOU EVER
60T OuT
INTO THE
REAL WORLD!




POLISH
THAT
BIKE
OfF
youRrs!

OF ALL PEOPLE,
OF ALL TIMES!
THIS sUCKS!

Don't want to
exit with
a broken promise...

Do the ride,
then finish business
the next day...

p=

| never did
really want you.




mayjy NA, REALLY, » I REALLY NEEDED
i, THANKS THIS TRIP BAD.
) FOR HEY, WE FRIENDS

COMING. COME THROUGH FOR

WELL- T JUST
THOUGHT
yOU NEEDED

ANOTHER LESSON
ON HOW TO ;
PEALLY RIDE.
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grasg,the
loutstretchedfhand!
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tthotherwayb
'soymuch eas:era_
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IT QABNE'EN - i
’ E— ﬁ
TOO LON&- m
PIDING =M =
THEN YOU TOGETHER —]
WENT AND LIKE THIS, B
GOT ALL =

SERIOUS... |\ (N

TOO LONE
SINCE THIS
&00D eruUB
TOO!

50 WHAT'S
{ REALLY UP
WITH TRIP?

\r

/\ STARTED
WEARING
NECKTIE!

~TWO HOUSE
SPECIAL!

SEEMS LIKE
4| YOURE UP TO
SOMETHIN/

TIME FOR FOOD!
EAT FIRST,
TALK LATER!



ITS PRETTY
GRUESOME UP THERE,
PROBABLY
HUNDREDS OF
CORPSES ROTTING
> AWAY IN THAT
DEEP FOREST. 5
GIVES ME :
THE CREEPS!

SO WHAT
SHOULD 1
TELL HIM?

——
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T ACTUALLY

8UT BEFORE I ASK YOU
THAT QUESTION,
I HAVE ANOTHER /

QUESTION. /

- T

WHOA!
TOO
MANY

' QUESTIONS.|

T HAD A
QUESTION
TO ASK
: You.

>

GAME AND

YOU 6OTTA
pLAY! '
/

| HEY 820- | |
THINK OF ,
ﬁ e

-

WHO WAS |

THINKING OF 4 IT'S JUST
EGOING TO THE THAT
MOLINTAINS I KNOW
TO FINISH | SOMEBODY

THINGS OFF... § :




( I GAVE IT

. MY BESTMAN/
WORKED HARD.

Y SAceIFICED DAY

4\ AFTER DAY FOR THAT

o BLASTED

|

COMPANY,

A N

-

GAVE &
| MY ALL
n il '] TILL
| IT HURT,

S tHeN | PROMOTION!
THE BOSS | HEY,TD
|\ CAME N L EARNED IT/ |
ONE DAY... L —
b ol

| YOU KNOW
WHAT HE
. sADP!!

EXPECTED )
|

IT'S THIS
POLINDING
THAT 6OES
ON AND ON
ENDLESS.

YOU'RE DRIVING
ME FREAKIN’

CRAZY!

!

OTHER TIMES |
IT FEELS LIKE
YOU'VE BEEN
SPLIT OPEN

AND
YOUR 6UTS
RIPPED OUT !/

o

HEAD
LIKE YOU
HASN'T
éOT
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Then she turned

'I" ”'l

there alone!

and left me standing

S5O WHERE

Sure it wasn't so cool... -
but | was hoping ... for even just one kind word.

- s - 5, - e
m‘-u.:r__:“’ S e 2

{2 N

. Okay. So things weren't
going so great with us.

00 I 607

THEY
DUMPED
ME!




HAVEN'T _
ASKED \
MY QUESTION.

I'M SAVING IT...




SHEESH,
HOW DO

you

L
TAKE LiFE e 15 SveeT
50 DARN '

14
EASY! IKE RIDIN',

600D eRrUB,
CUTE CHICKS!

ol GREAT
WEATHER!




WONDERING

W wraT's THE

% NEXT 8OMB
YOU'RE
GONNA
OROP.

! QUESTION...

WEZIdx 1%
wanted you...
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Never should
have had you...

o
Kenji
No one wan
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. = SCREWY TIME

N

: WELL, BEFORE
WHAT " rhe GuesTion,
/ P!/ 1HAD ANOTHER

ot
PEMEMBER, =
REMEMBER,
10

THE GAMES!

|

vou
ENORING

=
How olo




THIS IS
OouR 8IKE

"””"HVJ'H” T

MAKE 1T (IS
o TOceTHER I




REMEMBER...
IT WAS




STRANGE
ISN'T IT..

EVERYTIME

I GUESS WE
PROBABLY ALL HAVE
A SOMETHING

8UT ITS

THERE LIKE THAT, 1 LOOK

JUusT | INTO A

THE | MIRROR
THERE IT IS

PART OF ME.

MAYBE
JUST NOT

S0 VISIBLE, 1'.'.

AND I'M
NOT EVEN
SURE
WHAT
ITIS.

T JUST WANT

ISTILL TO MAKE ONE
- HAVEN'T MORE STOP
ASKED MY IF YOU'RE UP

QUESTION,

IF YOU CAN'T
PEMEMBER,
YOU CAN'T
RPEMEMBER.

DON'T
SWEAT IT
MAN/

sUT T'LL
CUuT you
SOME




WHAT THE ..
A CHAPEL?

% N

THIS
PLACE IS
LOCKED
TIGHT.

PRESTO!
OPEN

HEY SHIN,

SESAME!

CcooL IT/
I'M NOT
INTO THAT
ANYMORE.

I 8ROUGHT
THE OL’
MASTER

KEY!

BUT T 60T Wit

NO CHOICE. |
8OMBS

AWAY

‘
x =

LJ v ___..f“‘ l ;/ﬁ‘__m

i

ﬁ..'- lwﬁl,ﬂt-r —

'y e
I'll see this one through 1.

L
to the end.

{




I JUsT CLOSE
MY EYES
LIKE THIS-

AND EVERYTHING Taite—
IS PEACEFLIL. ;

TREND?! [~

SORT OF A
TREND NOW...

LEAVING
LINWANTED
KIDS ON STEPS,

AT SOME
PLACES.

GUESS
I WAS AT
THE CREST _ 4

I WAS
A THROW
AWAY KID
AND GREW UP
IN A CHURCH... 'E

I STARTED
COMINE
HERE...

MOST OF
THE TIME
GETTING IN
LIKE WE
JUST DOID.

ONLY TIME
I'VE COME TO ONE
OF THESE IS FOR
FRIENDS
WEDDINGS.

A

YEAR?P
A WHOLE
YEAR OF
ILLEGAL Ha a
BREAKING | HAHAHA
IN P 4




WHEN YOU
THINK ABOUT
SOME ROTTEN
PEOPLE
WHO KICK THEIR
KIDS AROUND...

I FIGURE
I HAD PRETTY

WONDERFLIL ,

PEOPLE WHO SOMETHIN

TOOK ME IN. B8RINGS
BACK 600D
MEMORIES...

THEY
TREATED ME
SUPER NICE!

YOU KNOW
I BELIEVE
THE LOVE..

THE TIP OF Y

THEY
THE ICEBERG. GAVE ME
Mso gle. WAS
| AYBE NOT
- VISIBLE 8UT ailuaatd
THERE ALL

THE TIME.

ALL
Of Us

WERE THINKIN'
PEALLY HINK
ROWDY IT WAS

\ ORPHANS.. NGy

FUN...

" THE PASTOR
AND HIS WIFE
HAD FIVE

WE WERE
--.. _—3ALWAYS POOR
=1 _ Z/ AND I THOT
a . *'_'i EVERYONE WAS
> =

STUPID SO
I OITCHED THE

N "-f r SCENE AT 16,
|I v ) g

e |

ALL THE YEARS

ASHAMED. I'VE KNOWN
I NEVER YOU... 8UT WHO
WANTED TO T'VE NEVER wOuLo OF
TELL HEARD THAT THOUGHT...
ANYBODY

YOU AREN'T
MESSING,

T FIGURED PRETTY HEAVY

NO ONE THING TO
WANTED ME, CARRY

NO ONE AROLIND...
NEEDED ME.

MY OWN MA
AND PA DION'T
EVEN WANT



WHAT'S
THAT
SUPPOSED
TO MEANP! J

JUST THAT.
DO YOu
HAVE JOY?

I'M NOT
TALKING

HAPPINESS.

I'M
TALKING
AsOouUT
JOY.

r .l.'.:_l

THE

FINAL
QUESTION... ORIVING

P> ME
INSANE!

READY FOR
THE 8l Q"
KENJI 8OY?!



BIGGER
THAN
THEM

ALL.

SHOULD
| TAKE

AN
OFFERING?

| | ‘—
- :
= A CUTIE
- PIE.
A STEAK ON
A PLATE.
4 7
HAPPINESS
A BIKE IS5 WHEN
WITH THE YOU'VE
r" CHROME GOT
_ SHINING! MONEY IN
THE BANK,
HAPPINESS
IS GREAT,
THE FROSTING
OF LIFE.
JOY 15
DEEP AND 8uT JOY
IT DOESN'T END. IS FAR
BETTER...
L
WHEN THE CASH,
THE GIRL, THE
BIKE, THE FOOD
- ARE ALL GONE, :
i JOY HANGS IN i
THERE.
JOY 15
BIGEER
THAN WHAT
WE'VE 60T
OR WHAT -
WE'VE  \ 4 5
LOST, A= |
\ R :
B 5
B o &
- ﬁ’ " - & {F




I'D NEVER
CONSIDERED...

SOMETHING
]

NOT
EVEN

ONCE...

|
L

I've been trapped...

I'VE
B8EEN
HAPPY...
suT I'VE
NEVER
KNOWN
JOY...










Misery bides its time.
But joy awaits as well.

.

1!ﬁk'zmlzough Joy's voice ~ WSS

' unfamiliar be, sl

For those who begin to listen,
.

all |

mmal




Are you ready to RIDE?

e

aJNok Iy

'30|z\"‘01 ApD
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B SECRET ESCAPE

-Perhaps we a// need. some

= peace, because there are

"I have a secret place. A p}aae l'go to get away...

to find a little peace. It's on a hill near the ocean.
A'cedar cabin, surrounded by pines. With a hawk
that often soars quietly above. | can hear the
waves softly. breaking near. | lie on the grass and
look high up into the branches and the clouds
drifting through a blue sky. Sometimes | roast fish
and sweet potatoes and chow down. on them while
sitting on the front step and thinking "life is good".

But then a devastating tsunami raged by and
around my hill. It tore away the surrounding town.
Lot's of people lost everything. But my cabin still

stands. Still sits somehow on its old foundation -

stones. A 9.0 severely shook it, but it's alright. It
really shouldn't still be standing, but it is.

I

My first trip there was when | was ten or eleven.
The cabin seemed much bigger then. Though it

really hasn't changed much, | guess. Ive changed a:

lot. And through_ the years | haveineeded a secret

place to'go to, even. ifijust:in my mind, for a\few..

minutes when /wa5 r/a’/ng a c/ty train stressed out,
or tossing and turn/ng in my

futon. I could go there. It

was a/way5 waiting far me.

p/aae like: that A p/aae
where we can f/nd a //tt/e, -

~ earthquakes and tsunamis in our lives, there are broken

dreams and lost hopes and disasters we seemingly can't
escape.

Ferhaps your place is a coffee shop with the rain quietly,
falling outside the window, or a sun brightened garden with
butterflies, or sitting on a grassy. hillside watching a sunset,
or soaking in a hot spring with the snowflakes slowly drifting
down, a private beach with coconut palms and colorful
rainbows of fish swimming turquoise waters. It can be a real
place, it can be a place completely of your. dreams, and you can
go, no matter,where you may. be...no. matter. ‘how. unbearable
life gets. _ g : :

L - * B . \

1L . /8
HOMETOWN PARADISE

0y S,

/ used to //Ve in paradlse, well aatua//y, the island of Maui in
the Hawa//an Islands. wPeap/e dream of going to Hawaii, and
/n Hawaiian we say;\"Maui no ka.oi" meaning; "Maui.is the

best “It's a!r‘l amazing place with deep green jungles, dazzling

= seashores and some of the greatest stargazing on the planet.

l
/
T

T
i

‘But while I, wa5 living in "paradise” one year, my brother, my
father andithen a best friend all died one after another. |

. _remember driving.to school with a dull, dead feeling. | looked

out theicar window. through the

endless sugar cane fields and
thinking; "l want.to go out there, lie
down, and rot.” Even in'paradise—/
felt like hell.

Did you ever.feel like that? Maybe |
you live in a hell right now. Like Kenyji,

*




Are you ready to RIDET?

. you want to damn it all. You may wonder; "What's the point!”
Most people feel that way at some time. Life can get pretty
damn_ rough. You may even think that there is only-one-way-
out. Like Kenji, you may be making plans...But the reality is,
THINGS WILL CHANGE. You know, eventually my old feelings
improved. My situation completely changed as well. And now, |
am stronger.'| am deeper. You will be too.

But wait. I've only shared part: of the story. There is a place
even better than a secret place, better than a paradise. An
eternal place. Maybe deep down you sort of wished it, or sort
of known it must be there. A place where peace and joy flow like
a river. A place that will get you through the greatest horrors
and will fill your dreams in_living color.

But things seem to keep you from getting to that place...

NOTHING BUT EVERYTHING ;

Some years ago | lost a friend. From most people’s perspective
he didn't have much;going for him. He was born blind and,
mentally-disabled, plusihe had a fatal disease. He had very

little to smile about...but: he smiled.SHis name was Shotaro, .

everyone called him Little Sho.
Each Sunday we would go up:on
the soot stained roof of the office
building where the church met.in\Tokyo
and | would tell him stories about
Jesus, We wouldialso. singl songs.
His favorite was \God, is so. Good": |
taught. Little Sho, but maybe|it.was
more like: he, taught, me. Even though

he had so little, and seemingly less to hope for, he was sure
that God was good. It made him smile.

| moved away, but years later, while visiting Tokyo | heard that
Little Sho was doing pretty bad. Before catching my, plane at
Narita International, | went to visit him_in the hospital. All it
seemed left were skin and bones with,tubes hanging out. His
playful personality was gone, he was merely hanging on.

I had brought a dessert which before he would have happily.
slurped down, but his mother. told me he couldn't eat. Besides
that, he couldn't sit or stand. or walk. And. the mouth that
used to laugh and joke, couldn't: talk. He lay chained inside a
busted bady, shackled in darkness. ‘

I'talked,to him, | prayea’ for him, and it was like facing a stone
wall. But then his father. hoisted him up on the edge of the bed
and braced him so we could sit side by side. Taking hold of his
5t/ffened ‘hand, with the. fingers permanently clawed outward,
llbegan. to slowly sing our old'tune, "God is so good. God. is
50.good. God is 50 good. He's so0 good to me”. It seemed like

" the 5tup/dest song in the world. After all, this is not good, it's
. stinking rotten!

s,

~ Afterward, his parents wheeled him down to the hospital

entrance to say good bye. And then, as'| parted, Little Sho
actually managed to get one stiffened arm up to wave to me
who he couldn't even see. As | turned to leave | couldn't keep
back the tears. Little Sho had nothin’, but, in another. sense he
had everything. He got it. He found the gift of God. Nothing
could ever take that away. | will' never forget his blind face
smiling and. | believe | will see him again, smiling from a new
body and in.a new place.




Are you ready to RIDET?

NONISTORP'MERRY-GO-ROUND

The most important One, the eternal One, for some crazy
reason, thinks you are worthwhile. He was there at your
first heartbeat, he saw. your first step, heard your first cry,
celebrated every. birthday,wknew every tear, attended every
graduation. He knows. everything about you--better than you
yourself--even the not such pretty stuff (uh-oh). And you
know.what? He still can't help.loving you. It's insanely cool—
bazaar it may be, He is all for you. He gave everything He had
to urge you back to Himself—even gave His life's blood.

The tragedy is many people go through life and miss what
life is all about. They suffer, they are deep-down lonely, trying
to distract themselves with accomplishments, acquisitions,
entertainments. Another game, another goal. Never really
finding...

It keeps them from thinking about life. Ferhaps they convince'

themselves that this is what life is. But deep down they
wonder and wish for more.

I'met a lot of university students in Tokyo, it seemed. like

all they wanted toido was party'andihave a good. time. Hey. .

everyone wants a good
time right?. Getting rowdy,
laughing hard, having a few.
cold ones and, singing your:
loudest karaoke favorite.
Remember. when you /éughed
s0 hard you cried?.It's great
funliBut.life can!t stop’
there. ' a

-

* But just maybe the kind of crazy love you always wished for.

- don't you think you might just want to know Him.

RIDE OF YOUR'LIFE

But then the brutality of life forced you into a corner.  And
you considered stuff...When you find the real thing it changes
everything. You are not dependent—you can really. get. off.
on stuff without the needy attachment—and you can take
the hard punches of life knowing that they are leading. to
something extremely valuable—something that could not come
any other.way. Sure the whole picture isn't clear, we don't know.
the future, but now we know Who holds the future, and.we are
learning to.trust Him. There is new. peace. There is mysterious
Joy. Thoughia tear may wet our eye, we are okay, we will get
through it. |
the One who placed the stars,

and holds a,cosmos in His hand exists,
He might be worthy of your attention.

I/ ‘."- & Y

_h’% loves ;/ou.../avea’ you before you were...and for that,
got nailed to a cross naked and bloody.
Then His /af/éfor you is crazy.

; God almighty became God all-bloodly,

Could it be, you just might need to know Him?

He is not far. And He's been
waiting all along...

Waiting to take you
on. the ride of.your life.




Raised in the US and Japan: a third-culture-
kid. Though the name Meeko comes from
Hungary it has been legally Japanized with the : .
characters = 8 (Beautiful Lake). Published in Script
many countries in both non-fiction, scholastic, | \J

and fiction as well, Dr. Andy specializes in | DrAndy
training counselors in the Tokyo area and Meeko
beyond. -
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A Bike, Ramenand a' Manga

I grew up in Toky_o,f with thin?;s like Kamen Raida V-3 and Gatchaman
and wondering if | should spend my allowance on a manga or a bowl
of ramen. Yeah, later friends in Hawaii said | was an egg. white on the
outside and yellow on the inside. | hit back saying they were bananas,
hey, the world ain’t what it seems! Anyhow, the Risk Ride story is part = |
of me. Kamen Raida’s motorcycle, awesome ramen, and manga.

And another parf too. When | moved back to Tokyo after, college I
came from Honolulu. Blue-green Hawaii and hugs and kisses from- ;
friends at the airport to the colorless gray of Tokyo in January. In the .
biggest city of the planet | learned about cold loneliness. Mrllrons of
people everywhere, but very alone. ¢ s '. 3 .
% L - e c M
The story also comes from someone eIse Once a TV, producer and
I were sitting in a Yamagafa hotsprmg soakrng away the stress (hot
springs are. my favorite place on the planef)‘ We sat fhere ‘silently...
and his story came out. 415"0!’)’ of re]echon. It was Kenji's story...

alone, dragging a_Ic?ad of aloneness. = :

- -
. = -

& W eay .a el
. -

I began to wonder. Could manga b'e used to melt loneliness? Could it

~ bea way for peoplemperlk up and tellm story, like a hotspring...
relaxmg together and realrzmg you aren't alone. And somehow in
sharing story and heart, come ahve? So | gave it a go!

Bottom lrne what I realrzed is that Kenji and Shin are a part of all of us.
« Each day I can choose to be more one or more the other. Thrngs can
'_be bad, thmgs can gef even worse, and | will choose either Kenji or
N My choices creafe my world. They write my story.

Dang.' If that's the case, let me jump on a bike and ride free the big.
~ seaside! :
* Brmm Brmmm! Hope to see you along the way!

Born in Toyota City. Manga Ribbon SB Award
from Shuei Publishing and began professional
manga-illustrator career. Gained interest in

Christianity during US visit and was baptized at
Nichibei Union Church, Manhattan, New York.
lllustrator of Manga Messiah, translated in 23
countries. Albums Primes award in France 2010.

. F: ’ — ¥ e i --._'h-
2\Years.' Measureless Pain.

(]

I first encountered the Risk Ride story two years ago at my first meeting
with Dr. Meeko. He lamented over the great number of people in
_Japan,who Iandaished in sorrow, without direction in their lives. He
I1 {said,’- “Let’s somehow touch those lives”. That was how | became
| v invblve¢:£ and this is what is at the heart and the root of the story.
¢ e,
Havmg never driven a motorcycle I lacked the experience of the
rrde but I have raced as an alpine skier (and been hauled away
lin an ambulance') Maybe it's the same kind of thrill? I think | got [¢]
little ‘of that “thrill feeling” into the pictures | drew, putting myself in
Kenji s'place as he plunged himself into the speed of the moment.
g However there was an even more potent place where | connected
with Kenji. | myself fell deep into depressron once. Numerous times |
slit my wrists and ended up in the ER. My beginnings with speed skiing
" was an attempt to battle my depressron Nevertheless, no matter, how"'
good | got, or who | beat out, no maﬂ‘er how. awesome the thrill of *
the daredevil decent, | all too easrly fell back into darkness and the
heavmess of depressron 3

-

il
f'-c "k\

Ken;r and l raced a parallel run.. }An:l\fhen while illustrating the
_story, fhe most ternble fhrng happened Just two weeks after the 2011
dsunamr hit Japan I lost my. baby, boy As Ken;r I had lost someone..

I someone so very.,precrous My, heart cried out and the agony. of i
~ death fhroes consumed me. As | drew the prctures I was right there
o with Ken]r but then ]usf as he, | encountered that “big something”. An -
- ancient Love fh‘af never changes never wavers. The hand of that “big
somethrng was not only warm, it was also wounded. Now that very

. hand is whai carries both my heavy burdens and me.

lf is acfuaIIy very easy to miss that Voice. But in times of suffering,
' when you feel like giving up; listen. The same tower bell that LG
~ heard, you also can hear ringing. It is not far off, if you are listening. :
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Free view animation on the Web

My Last (Dciy

The one event that determined
the fate of humanity...

s\ NN NN

http //mylastdaymovie.com

A 4 4

[ mylastdaymovie.com |

ry as seen from the eyes of a crt .
g crucified with Jesus Christ. .

Produced with Disney’s Barry Cook (Mulan), Tokyo’s
Studio 4°C (Tekkon Kinkreet) and © INSPIRATIONAL FILMS

AR



