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Train 
passing 

on 
track 2...

Please 
stay 

behind 
the white 

line...

This is it...

Here it 
comes...
Ready to 

jump
Hey!

Watch 
out!

whoah!! 
You 

alright?
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gung gung gung....
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If only 
today...

but then, 
the noise,

the splatter,
the horror...

come 

come 

Soooo
peaceful

here...

just 
can't 

take it 
any more... 

She’s 
gone...

everything 
is 

gone.

jingle
swish

Swoosh

Wooooo...
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No more 
pain...

Sooo 
peaceful...

Tomorrow 
I’ll go 
to the 

mountain.

deep into the 
forest...

I’ll vanish.

and snuff out
all the pain... 

Yes...tomorrow.

wooooo

grasp

click

clickclack

clack clack

slip

wo      oooooosh...
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Spiffy!

Talk 
about 
bad 

thing...

You're 
not 

looking 
bad.

Perfect.

I’m here 
to claim 
my debt!

Debt?

Don’t 
tell me you 

forgot!  
Remember 
that time I 
saved your 

skin?

You said 
I could call 

the next 
ride any time!

any place!

Uhh…

Wooo Woo

Stop right there!!Dang! 
Cops!

Those 
were 

my words, 
but...

Your word 
is good 
then for 

tomorrow 
7:00 A.M.!

Sorry 
it’s 

abrupt, 
but 

sorta 
urgent...

!

Well, 
well.

 whatta 
we got 
here...

wondered 
if you ever 

got out 
into the 

real world! 

Shin?

Hey, 
you 

know…

A business man

Gulp!

Slap

Hmmm...

gr im

shuffle

shuffle
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Sachi...I never did 
really want you.

We’re 
gonna 

ride the 
Shonan 
coast 
dude! 

Polish 
that 
bike 
of 

yours!

Of all people, 
of all times!  
This sucks!

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

The next day...

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

Ugh

K
reeeeech!

Vrr
rrroooom...

V r rrrooom . . .
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 I never 
really

wanted you.

Get 
away
from 
me!!

All 
right! 
you 

made it.

I really needed 
this trip bad. 

Hey, we friends 
come through for 

each other 
don’t we?

Well- I just 
thought 

you needed 
another lesson 

on how to 
really ride.

Na, really, 
thanks 

for 
coming.

gr
uu

u
n

R
R
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Man, 
It’s been 

too long-
Riding 

together 
like this.

Then you 
went and 
got all 

serious...

yeah...

and 
started 
wearing 
necktie!

 So what’s 
really up 
with trip?

Why 
drag me 

into 
this?

Seems like 
youre up to 
somethin!

No worry 
dude.

Time for food!  
Eat first, 

talk later!

Rock n 
roll
dude!

Eat 
up!

Two house 
special! 

Too long 
since this 

good grub 
too!

garrrr . . .

flap 

flap
va
arr

rooom

flap

snap

snap

tasty!umm

slup

Slap!SLap!

slup 
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So what 
should I 
tell him? 

think 
about 

it

its pretty 
   gruesome up there, 

probably 
hundreds of 

corpses rotting 
away in that 

deep forest. 
Gives me 

    the creeps! 

What 
would 
make 

someone 
want to 

go up
there?!

Pain! 

It's 
about 
pain!!  
That's 
what!

Hey, 
whoa! 

Actually

 I had a 
question 

to ask 
you.

What 
the 

heck.

But Before I ask you 
that question, 
I have another 

question.

Whoa! 
too 
many 

questions.

Hey bro-
think of 
it as a 

game and 
you gotta 

play! 

It’s just 
that

 I know 
somebody

who was 
thinking of 

going to the 
mountains 
to finish 

things off...

swsshhhh...

flick

wham...

19 18



You 
Okay 
dude?

Okay
!!?

It's this 
pounding 
that goes 
on and on 
endless.

You're driving 
me freakin' 

crazy!

other times 
it feels like 
you’ve been 
split open 

and 
your guts 
ripped out !

A jerk 
head 

like you 
hasn't 

got 
a clue!

Not 
even 

a 
clue!

...

Gave 
my all 

till 
it hurt.

 I gave it 
my bestman!
Worked hard. 
Sacrificed day 

after day for that 
blasted 

company. 

Expected 
promotion!

Hey, I'd 
earned it!

Then 
the boss 
came in 

one day...

you know 
what he 
said?!! 

Bam
SStr

ree
hh
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You're
no 

longer
needed.

Just 
like 

that! 

They 
dumped 

me! 
Damn 
them!

So where 
do I go?

Huh? 

I had to tell Sachi…

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

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

But of all days!!

I never 
really 
wanted 

you.

Then she turned

 and left me standing 
there alone!

Left me…

...

Double 
dumped. 

That
damn 
boss!. 

Even
SAchi

!

Slam
m
a
s
h
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I’m 
all

alone.

Not 
alone 
bro. You are...

Not 
alone.

still 
haven’t 
asked 

my question.

 I’m saving it...

…

Here.

Ride
the wind?

...

shiver

shiver

shiver

tap

Goooo!

VaVaVa
ruum

mm...
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Dang 
Kenji, 
Ridin 

crazy!
Gotta 
keep up

cup
cake

cute!

Hey those 

guys keep 

staring!

Hey

Man, 
life is sweet. 

Bike ridin’, 
good grub, 
cute chicks!

Sheesh,
how do 

you 
always 
take life 
so darn 

easy!

Great 
weather!

...

Ummm…  

Ice latte

Bonk

hee 
hee

Wow!

pop

bonk

hee  
hee

Wow!

pop

G

r

r
oo
oon !

zz
oo

op

caaw

caw

zap

Caw
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Kenji - 
No one wants 
you here...

Never really 
wanted you...

Good bye 
Kenji…

Never should
 have had you...

Ah

Ah

No...

So come…

It's peaceful

Come…

you 
out 

there 
Kenji?

um-
earth 

to 
Kenji. 

Kenji,
this is 
earth.
do you 

read 
me?

I'm 
here!

Just 
wondering 
what's the 
next bomb 

you're 
gonna 
drop.

?

That 
dreaded 

question...

… 

so...

Oh man...

Freakin' crazy...

so...

flap
squi

sssh

snap
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Well, before 
the question,

 I had another 
question!

What
?!

 Remember, 
you gotta 

play 
the games!

This is 
the last 

screwy time 
I'm playing 

one of 
your 

games!

Um...

You 
might
not 

like it

well...

Forget 
it 

then!
 I've 

always 
wondered

...

You 
ignoring 

me?!

How did 
you get 

that 
scar?

Th…  
This?

Pa!  
I got 
one!

pULL
kENJI!!

aLL 
RIGHT
kENJI!

I got 
cha  

I got 
cha!

stab
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Yeah!  
I 

got 
it!

My first 
fish!

Good 
job 

Kenji!!

I'm 
home…

Check it 
out 

Kenji

Wow!  
A motor 

bike!

Let's 
make it 

together

sURE!

Look 
dad!

It's 
so 

cool
!

This is 
our bike 

pa!

Good-
bye 
KejiWhere 

you 
going 
pa?

Papa!  
Papa...

pa!
dON'T 
GO...

flop

flip

flop

rabububu...

grn

grn

grn

grn

rabububu...
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Ma?

Uu…

U…

you 
alright

?

I 
never... 

Should
have
had 
you! 

Never
really 
wanted 

you!

…

sob...

sniff

The 
scar?…

I can’t 
remember... 

It was 
something 
terrible...

Uu...
Uuu

hahn

hahnzieee…

hahnzieee…

Zieee…

uh

uh

Klang

uh 

Klang

KlangKlang

tat tat tat
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sTRANGE
ISN'T IT...

eVERYTIME
i LOOK 
INTO A 
MIRROR

THERE IT IS
PART OF ME. 

defining 
my 

identity, 

and I'm 
not even 

sure 
what 
it is.

If you can't 
REMEMBER,
YOU CAN'T 
REMEMBER.

Don't 
sweat it 

man!

So 
why dya 
have to 
ask ?

 I guess we 
probably all have 

a something 
like that, 

maybe 
just not 

so visible, 

but its 
there 
just 
the 

same.

...

I just want 
to make one 
more stop 
if you’re up 

for it. 

No crazy 

riding!  

This time.

I still 
haven’t 

asked my 
question,

 but I’ll 
cut you 
some 
slack.

smile

zi
n

g
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BUT I GOT 
NO CHOICE.

bOMBS 
AWAY
DUDE!

He
he
he..

CUT ME
SOME 

SLACK?

mAN YOU 
CUT ME
DEEP.

I'll see this one through 
to the end.

end…

The 
end

What the … 
a chapel?

Kenji 
come 
here!

Hey Shin,
this 

place is 
locked 
tight.

No 
prob.

I brought
 the ol' 
master 

key!

whaa!

Cool it! 
I'm not 

into that 
anymore.

Presto!  
Open 

sesame!

Brmm

rroar ...

Brmm

GrrrnnnClunk

creeaak...
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Only time
I've come to one
of these is for

friends 
weddings.

I started 
coming 
here… 

about…

A 
year?

A whole 
year of 
illegal 

breaking
in ?

Most of 
the time 

getting in 
like we 

just did.

I just close 
my eyes 

like this- 

and everything 
is peaceful.

ahh
HmmDon't 

feel 

nothin!

By the 
way

I was 
a throw 
away kid 

and grew up 
in a church…

What?
Sort of a 

trend now…

leaving 
unwanted 

kids on steps,
at some 
places.

Guess 
I was at 

the crest 
of 

the 
trend!

Trend?! 

Don’t 
call it 
that!

hahahahahaha

sighhh

hmph
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Thinkin’ 
back, 
it was 
kinda 
fun…

The pastor 
and his wife

 had five 
of us. 

All 
of us 
were 

really 
rowdy 

orphans…

We were 
always poor 

and I thot 
everyone was 

stupid so 
I ditched the 
scene at 16.

Oh, 
so 

that’s 
how…

how you 
got so 
stupid!

But who 
would of 
thought…

All the years 
I’ve known 

you…
I’ve never 

heard that 
one.. 

You aren't 
messing, 

right?

Whatta
ya 

expect?

 I was 
ashamed. 
I never 

wanted to 
tell 

anybody

It’s a 
pretty heavy 

thing to 
carry 

around…

My own ma 
and pa didn’t 

even want 
me. 

I figured 
no one 

wanted me, 
no one 

needed me.

Slice!

But 
comin’ 
here 
for 

a year…

somethin’ 
brings 

back good 
memories…

When you 
think about 

some rotten 
people 

who kick their 
kids around…

I figure 
I had pretty 
wonderful 
people who 
took me in.

Brat 
though 
I was…

Hey hey

They 
treated me 
super nice!

 You know 
I believe 
the love…

they 
gave me 

was 
actually

...

The tip of 
the iceberg.

So big.
Maybe not 
visible but 
there all 
the time.

ha 

ha 

ha

Waaa
h
h

BAm
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All 
along…

I 
couldn't 

see it.

…

So…you 
ready for 
the big “Q” 
Kenji boy?!

Your  
driving 

me 
insane!

This is 
the 

final 
question…

Have 
you 
got 

joy?

Huh? 

What’s 
that 

supposed 
to mean?!

Just that. 
Do you 

have joy?

Get 
real. 

All I’ve 
ever 

wanted 
was just 

to be 
happy.

I’m not 
talking 

happiness. 

I’m 
talking 
about 
joy. 

he he

grrr
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Happiness 
is when 
you’ve 

got 
money in 
the bank,

 a cutie 
pie.

A steak on 
a plate.

a bike 
with the 
chrome 
shining!

Happiness 
is great, 

the frosting 
of life. 

But joy
is far 

better...

Joy is 
deep and 

it doesn't end.

When the cash, 
the girl, the 

bike, the food 
are all gone, 
joy hangs in 

there. 

Joy is 
bigger 

than what 
we’ve got 

or what 
we’ve 
lost, 

What 
we 

never 
knew. 

Bigger 
than 
them 
all.

...

There
!

End 
of 

sermon. 

What 
I’ve 
got. 

What 
I’ve 

lost.

 or 
What 

I never 
knew.

Should 
i take 

an 
offering?

P47
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I've been trapped... 
in my pain.

I’ve 
been 

happy... 
but I’ve 
never 
known 
joy... not 

even
once...

All the 
pain

And 
I'd never 

considered…

something 
far 

bigger

has 
waited 

all 
along...
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slip

flap

shiing

vrrrmmm.

sighhh

Zip
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!

...?

click

churk

creeaak...

tap

tap
Tap

Swoosh

Deep draw...
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Oh yeah...

vrr
oooooo...

Klang

Klang

Klang

Klang

Klang

Klang

G
r
r
r
ooo...

B
A
B
A
r
u
m
m...
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Misery bides its time.
But joy awaits as well.

Though joy's voice 
unfamiliar be, 
For those who begin to listen, 

It's melody rings... 
crystal clear.



SECRET ESCAPE

I have a secret place. A place I 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. I can hear the 
waves softly breaking near. I lie on the grass and 
look high up into the branches and the clouds 
drifting through a blue sky. Sometimes I 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. 

My first trip there was when I was ten or eleven. 
The cabin seemed much bigger then. Though it 
really hasn’t changed much, I guess I’ve changed a 
lot. And through the years I have needed a secret 
place to go to, even if just in my mind, for a few 
minutes when I was riding a city train stressed out, 
or tossing and turning in my 
futon. I could go there. It 
was always waiting for me. 

Perhaps we all need some 
place l ike  that .  A p lace 
where we can find a little 
peace, because there are 

earthquakes and tsunamis in our lives, there are broken 
dreams and lost hopes and disasters we seemingly can’t 
escape. 

Perhaps 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.

HOMETOWN PARADISE

I used to live in paradise, well actually, the island of Maui in 
the Hawaiian Islands. People dream of going to Hawaii, and 
in Hawaiian we say; “Maui no ka oi” meaning; “Maui is the 
best.” It’s an amazing place with deep green jungles, dazzling 
seashores and some of the greatest stargazing on the planet. 
But while I was living in “paradise” one year, my brother, my 
father, and then a best friend all died one after another. I 
remember driving to school with a dull, dead feeling. I looked 
out the car window through the 
endless sugar cane f ie lds and 
thinking; “I want to go out there, lie 
down, and rot.” Even in paradise—I 
felt like hell. 

Did you ever feel like that? Maybe 
you live in a hell right now. Like Kenji, 
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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, I 
am stronger. I 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 I lost a friend. From most people’s perspective 
he didn’t have much going for him. He was born blind and 
mentally-disabled, plus he had a fatal disease. He had very 
little to smile about…but he smiled. His 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 I would tell him stories about 
Jesus. We would also sing songs. 
His favorite was “God is so Good”. I 
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.

I moved away, but years later, while visiting Tokyo I heard that 
Little Sho was doing pretty bad. Before catching my plane at 
Narita International, I 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 body, shackled in darkness.

I talked to him, I prayed 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 
stiffened hand, with the fingers permanently clawed outward, 
I began to slowly sing our old tune, “God is so good. God is 
so good. God is so good. He’s so good to me”. It seemed like 
the stupidest song in the world. After all, this is not good, it’s 
stinking rotten!

Afterward, his parents wheeled him down to the hospital 
entrance to say good bye. And then, as I parted, Little Sho 
actually managed to get one stiffened arm up to wave to me 
who he couldn’t even see. As I turned to leave I 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. I will never forget his blind face 
smiling and I believe I will see him again, smiling from a new 
body and in a new place.
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NON STOP 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, knew 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. Perhaps 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 to do was party and have 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 laughed 
so hard you cried? It’s great 
fun!  But l ife can ’t  stop 
there. 

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. Though a tear may wet our eye, we are okay, we will get 
through it.

If the One who placed the stars, 
and holds a cosmos in His hand exists,  
He might be worthy of your attention. 

If he loves you…loved you before you were…and for that,
got nailed to a cross naked and bloody. 
Then His love for you is crazy. 
But just maybe the kind of crazy love you always wished for. 

If God almighty became God all-bloody, 
don’t you think you might just want to know Him. 
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. 
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Script
Dr.Andy 
Meeko

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 美 湖 (Beautiful Lake). Published in 
many countries in both non-fiction, scholastic, 
and fiction as well, Dr. Andy specializes in 
training counselors in the Tokyo area and 
beyond.

Art
Shinozawa 
Kelly

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. 
Illustrator of Manga Messiah, translated in 23 
countries. Albums Primes award in France 2010.

I grew up in Tokyo, with things like Kamen Raida V-3 and Gatchaman 
and wondering if I should spend my allowance on a manga or a bowl 
of ramen. Yeah, later friends in Hawaii said I was an egg, white on the 
outside and yellow on the inside. I 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 part too. When I 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 I learned about cold loneliness. Millions of 
people everywhere, but very alone.

The story also comes from someone else. Once a TV producer and 
I were sitting in a Yamagata hotspring, soaking away the stress (hot 
springs are my favorite place on the planet). We sat there silently… 
and his story came out. A story of rejection. It was Kenji’s story… 
alone, dragging a load of aloneness.

I began to wonder. Could manga be used to melt loneliness? Could it 
be a way for people to open up and tell their story, like a hotspring…
relaxing together and realizing you aren’t alone. And somehow in 
sharing story and heart, come alive? So I gave it a go!

Bottom line, what I realized 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. Things can 
be bad, things can get even worse, and I will choose either Kenji or 
Shin. My choices create 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!

A Bike, Ramen, and a Manga 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 languished in sorrow, without direction in their lives. He 
said, “Let’s somehow touch those lives”. That was how I became 
involved and this is what is at the heart and the root of the story. 

Having never driven a motorcycle I lacked the experience of the 
“ride” but I have raced as an alpine skier (and been hauled away 
in an ambulance!). Maybe it’s the same kind of thrill? I think I got a 
little of that “thrill feeling” into the pictures I drew, putting myself in 
Kenji’s place as he plunged himself into the speed of the moment. 
However, there was an even more potent place where I connected 
with Kenji. I myself fell deep into depression once. Numerous times I 
slit my wrists and ended up in the ER. My beginnings with speed skiing 
was an attempt to battle my depression. Nevertheless, no matter how 
good I got, or who I beat out, no matter how awesome the thrill of 
the daredevil decent, I all too easily fell back into darkness and the 
heaviness of depression. 

Kenji and I raced a parallel run... And then, while illustrating the 
story, the most terrible thing happened. Just two weeks after the 2011 
tsunami hit Japan, I lost my baby boy. As Kenji, I had lost someone…
someone so very precious. My heart cried out and the agony of 
death throes consumed me. As I drew the pictures, I was right there 
with Kenji, but then just as he, I encountered that “big something”. An 
ancient Love that never changes, never wavers. The hand of that “big 
something” was not only warm, it was also wounded. Now that very 
hand is what carries both my heavy burdens and me. 

It is actually very easy to miss that Voice. But in times of suffering, 
when you feel like giving up; listen. The same tower bell that Kenji 
heard, you also can hear ringing. It is not far off, if you are listening.
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