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Spring 2007 has arrived in Cleveland, Ohio. As the
winter season is behind us, everyone is looking forward
to spring in the air, the sweet smell of beautiful flowers
in bloom and getting out enjoying the company of
others. Please make note of the coming events in
May, Cleveland JACL, Reunion 2007 (See flyer) and
the celebration of graduates at the Scholarship
Luncheon to be scheduled in the coming months. We
ask that you support JACL by becoming a member
(See Membership Brochure) and being proud to be part
of the Japanese Community in the Greater Cleveland
Northeast Ohio Area. It is with your interest and the
support you give to our activities that will help them
continue in years to come.

Your thoughts and suggestions are welcome. Send it to
our email address www.clevjaclbulletin@sbcglobal.net
or mail c/o Cleveland JACL Bulletin, 3097 Ashwood
Rd. Cleveland, Ohio 44120.

Speaker’s Bureau
Flyer-Cleveland JACL Reunion
Scholarship application

From Far Away
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In the past, our Japanese American (JA) community
abounded with many voluntary associations, among
them JACL, The Nisei Cleveland Tennis Club, a Nisei
baseball league, golf club, bowling league etc. We had
identity in spite of our continuing structural assimilation
with the society at large. Today, we see the rapid
disappearance of the social groups and associations,
left with the JACL chapter, the Carp Group, a small
band of bowlers, JANO and JASNO. Prof. Stephen
Fugita states, “The persistence of ethnic community
involvement depends much on the preservation of
strong ethnic ties.” This is difficult to retain in these
times, for out marriages with other Americans continue
to be on the rise, attrition has taken a toll on the Nisei
population, and the younger generation may be less
interested in voluntary organizations. For whatever the
reasons, the membership roster of the Cleveland
Chapter of JACL has been on a steady decline.

We are fortunate to have the persistence of the
Cleveland JACL as it remains the only vital
organizational link for Japanese Americans with their
ethnicity. But, if this organization is to survive it must
meet and identify the needs and demands of the JA
community, and “provide a mechanism through which
individuals can pursue their respective interests”
whether in politics, economic affairs, or cultural
interests. Clearly, we in JACL are faced with
difficulties, most important the need for community
support through membership, especially with youth
involvement.

Haruka Eoudenbush, in an article written for the
holiday issue of the Pacific Citizen stated that the most
compelling reason for a youth to participate in JACL is
“the allowance to explore and develop ones Japanese
culture and identity by giving the opportunity to actively

Continued on pg. 3
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Event: Cleveland JACL Reunion 2007

Date: Saturday, May 26, 2007

Place: North Olmsted Party Center
29271 Lorain Rd.
North Olmsted, OH

Time: 12:00-3:00 PM

Contact: RSVP Karen Sodini , 330-238-3416 or
Hazel Asamoto, 216-921-2976

Cost: $15.00 per person (children under 10-

$5.00

Vital Statistics

Condolences

Tom Tetsu Nakaji , passed away at age 84. He was
married to his wife Yukiye for 64 years. Dearest father
of James Nakaji (deceased), Robert Nakaji (CA) and
Richard Nakaji (Suzanne). Dearest brother of George
Nakaji (deceased) and Mary Nakaji. Loving
grandfather of 4, great grandfather of 5. A memorial
service was held on Saturday, March 17, 2007 at
Boulevard Presbyterian church, Euclid. Family
suggests contributions in his name to Hospice of
Western Reserve, 300 E. 185 St. Cleveland, Oh
441109.

Jiro Miyoshi passed away on February 14, 2007.
Loving husband of Mary. Beloved father of Karen
Knecht (Ken), Laura Miyoshi (Lori Wilson), Edward
Miyoshi (Barb), Leslie Gore (Phillip), Philip Miyoshi
(Brenda Asao), Jimmy Miyoshi (Merla) and Brandon
Keyes. Also survived by 17 grand-children and 9 great-
grandchildren. Beloved brother of Alyce Takiguchi and
the late Mary Sagami, Betty Kadowaki, Lily Hayashi
and Tom Miyoshi. Interment will be private. A
memorial celebration of Jiro’s life was held Mar. 31,
2007. Contact family at jirosmemorial@earthlink.net or
E. Miyoshi (216-212-1161) for details. Memorial
contributions may be made to the American Lung
Association (www.lungusa.org — select Wall of
Remembrance

Condolences continued on pg. 3
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Condolences continued from pg. 2
Slyvia Yaeko Tatsumi, mother of Ron, Dennis, James
— grandmother of Patti, Brian, Brett, Jason and Monica
passed away at the age of 90 on Saturday March 24"
in Greensboro, North Carolina. Local interment and
Memorial services were held at Brooklyn Height
Cemetery, 4700 Broadview Rd. on Saturday, March
31% The family suggests donations to be sent to
Maryfield Nursing Home. Residents Funds, 1315
Greensboro, Rd. High Point NC. 272600 Attention
Sister Mona.

Philip I. Yasaki passed away at age 86. Dear
husband of 56 years to Betty, dearest father of Gary
(Wendy) and Brian, loving grandfather of Shaun and
Hana, brother of Paul (deceased) Grace Harada and
Edward (Mich). A memorial service was held on
Saturday March 31, at Ripepi Funeral Home, 5762
Pearl Rd, Cleveland.

Did You Know...

David Shimotakahara , artistic director of
GroundWorks Dancetheater, is this year's recipient of
OhioDance's award for outstanding contributions to the
advancement of the art form. The award will be
presented Saturday, April 21, at the OhioDance
Festival Awards Luncheon at Bowling Green State
University. David was chosen to receive the award
because of his innovative choreography, his many
years of dedicated work in dance and dance art and
his knowledge, experience and creativity," said Jane
D'Angelo, executive director of OhioDance, a
statewide service organization for the broad field of
dance in Ohio.

The luncheon is part of the 30th annual OhioDance
Festival (Friday-Sunday, April 20-22). The award was
established in 1979 in honor of Gerald Ketelaar, first
president of the organization's board

(The preceding was an article that appeared in the
Friday, March 30, 2007, Plain Dealer Newspaper.
Congratulations to one of our Community member and
supporter)

Membership continued from pg. 1
participate and connect with the community,” He feels
that JACL's success will depend on the ability of the
organization to shift its emphasis on youth
development. He continues by stating that “youth are
finding it increasingly difficult to feel a legitimate
connection and relevance between our lives and the
current JACL'’s mission and activities. JACL must
enable youth to participate in the organization in a
capacity that not only addresses the shifting interests
and concerns of our generation, but also connects us
more directly with ourselves and into the workings of
the organization itself”. Providing youth opportunities
with help to develop organizational and leadership
skills will in turn facilitate their transition into more
active participants beyond their days as youth
members. (What happened to our past Jr. JACL
program?)

Our local Cleveland JACL must do its utmost to
develop and maintain a youth empowered program. In
turn, we ask that parents give serious consideration of
their young to be active participants, for without
parental support and guidance this kind of learning and
social interaction will not take place. We would
appreciate your support. (Remember youth
membership is only $25.00/year.) Thanks for listening.

The Men of “G” Company
By Roy Ebihara

The men of George Company, 442nd Regimental
Combat Team met for their 33rd annual reunion

on March 6th in Las Vegas. Their rank and file has
been decimated with the passage of time. For those
who survived the ravages of combat, they are now
crippled with the ailments of the aged.

My wife, Aiko, and | were privileged to be a part of this
wonderful gathering of the heroes, and when all was
said and done, we left with great pride and love for
these vets. At the same time we felt heaviness in our
hearts for those men who have passed on, knowing
the tremendous sacrifices made for us and for our
country

Continued on Pg.7
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Speakers Bureau
By Ed Ezaki

On March 2" John and Betty Ochi continue their busy schedule for our Speakers
Bureau with an interview for the Western Reserve Historical Society project slated
for later this year.

Roy Ebihara keeps busy covering the western suburbs speaking to men’s breakfast
clubs and women'’s group and historical societies. March 14™ Sadie Yamane
traveled to Kenston Intermediate School Fifth Grade Class to share her story and
teach the eager kids the fine art of origami. As usual they enjoyed Sadie and the
teacher called me to setup a presentation for next year. April 4™ 1 will pay my third visit to Wooster High School for an
auditorium presentation for teachers and students. On April 22, | am scheduled to speak to a group at Avon Lake
Presbyterian Church.

| have been in contact with Elizabeth Barber from Maryland. Her father was a government official with the title
“Assistant Project Director” at Minidoka, Idaho Relocation Camp and was later transferred to Gil River, Arizona
Relocation Camp. You may remember an earlier article where she was looking to contact one of her friends she made
at camp and lost touch. It so happened it was a relative of Ken Arie. Ken helped make contact but Ken'’s relative did
not remember back to the 1940’'s. Elizabeth's family today remains committed to civil liberties and they were
interested in our booklets. | have mailed sets of booklets to her family members in Florida, Maryland, and California
and to Eric Ishi, JACP President of Washington D.C. Chapter in Rockville, Maryland. | am very grateful for their
interest.

The Stench at Minidoka
By Roy Ebihara

The monotonous drive, north on Interstate 5 from Los Angeles to Sacramento on March 9 was broken by the distinct
odor of cattle dung, in an area near Caulinga. We soon came upon a huge cattle-holding pen with thousands of cows
and the closer we got, the stronger the stench. Suddenly, | was reminded of the current debate going on in Idaho's
Minidoka County to allow the cattlemen’s association to build a 30,000 cattle-holding pen adjacent to the soon to be
built Minidoka Monument at the site which once held over 6,000 Japanese Americans during WWII.

What a "slap in the face" it would be if the county commissioners of Minidoka allow this to happen!

Who, amongst us, would ever want to visit this historic site knowing that the air would be filled with cow dung stench?
Many, who have been incarcerated at the Minidoka Camp, have written their protests to the commissioners, but were
"shutdown" with their e-mails and their letters cast aside. | hope and pray that the commissioners will see the
sensitivity of this issue, exercise good judgment, and be mindful of those Americans who have suffered so many
injustices there in Minidoka.
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CELEBRATING

Ol Year Anntversary
Our Heritage and Fthnicity

REMEMBERING

Executive Order 9066
Past Community Organizations

"R o Social Gatherings/Events
o P Sty . ;
Rt Our Friends We Lost

TS ALl Flﬂ?g:: oF I1T—ID H'TE: Llr'lﬁ:-

AMCESTR
e

All JA Veterans
= JACL Past Presidents
Our Community Leaders/Volunteers

Date: Saturday, May 26th
Time: 12:00 - 4:00 P.M.

PLaCE: MoRTH QOLMSTED ParTy CENTER 29271 Lorain RoaD
LoCcATED AT CORMER OF STEARNS RoaD AND LoRraiN ROoAD
ExiT ar I-480 AT STEARNS ROoaD - NORTH
FooD: BUFFET INCLUDES MaAKIZUSHI
CosT: $15.00 PER PERSON (CHILDREM UNDER 10 - $5.00)
RESERVATION DEADLINE: May 18TH

RSTAP to Karen Sodint 440-238-3416 or Hazel Asamoto 216-921-2976
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1828 L Street, NW  Suite 802 Washington, DC 20036
Ph: (202) 223-1240 Fax: (202) 296-8082 E-mail: dc@jacl.org

April 2, 2007
Dear JACL member:

To mark this year’s Asian Pacific American Heritddenth and May Day, also known as International Wéos Day, | would like
to invite you to “Building America’s Future Togethémmigration Reform Now,” a historic 2-day evdram April 30 to May 1.
On these dates, Asian Pacific Americans (APAs) femmoss the country will gather in Washington, QidChold activities
forging unity and identity for just and humane ingnaition reform. As APAs, we are presented witlopportunity to shape the
ongoing immigration dialogue and voice our concetusng this critical legislative timeframe.

Some of the weekend activities include communitygbg, advocacy trainings, legislative visits, asgreonference, and a rally.
As a Japanese American Citizens League memberaigieat way to meet new people and get involiddaurrent issues. We
are inviting all members to come to Washington, fDthis historic event.

If you are interested or have any questions, pléssdree to call the JACL Washington, DC offide282-223-1240 or email at
dc@jacl.or

I look forward to celebrating Asian Pacific Amenichleritage Month with you!
Best Regards,

/4%»«7 &/%4;

Floyd Mori
National Director
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Deadline Announced for 2007 Cleveland Japanese Amer ican Scholarships

The 2007 Japanese American Citizens League and Cleveland Japanese American Foundation scholarship
applications for high school graduates may be obtained from the following:

On JACL website: www.lkwdpl.org/jacl
Bill Sadataki at: (330)-659-3880

Aiko Ebihara at: (440)-775-4435
e-mail: raebihara@aol.com

A completed application must be returned to the scholarship committee postmarked by
May 15, 2007. Applications should be sent to:

JACL/CJIAF Scholarship Committee
Aiko Ebihara

13791 Hale Road

Oberlin, Ohio 44074

Men of “G” Company Continued from pg. 3

It has only been in recent years that we are hearing more from the mouths of the remaining vets, pushed by the
Yonseis involved in putting together memories of their gallantry in action, and of course, providing a JA living legacy
for our future generations. To hear them talk about caring for each other in the line of fire, and risking their lives to
save the wounded, touched my heart and brought tears to my eyes.

One veteran, a recipient of the Distinguished Service Cross, a Bronze Star, two Purple Hearts and other medals,
stated that all his fellow men were equal to the task, all deserving of equal recognition for their heroics. He is forever
scarred with the memories of the dying, both friends and enemies, the sight of young children soliciting sex with sisters
and moms for money or food to survive.

Only 28 men of "G" company were able to attend this year’s reunion. Perhaps forty or fifty survive today.

My brother-in-law was a rifleman in the 3rd platoon of G Company. Upon their return from rescuing the Texas Lost
Battalion, only 17 of the 50 some riflemen returned to march back. Of that number, perhaps only 3 or 4 survive today.
| can now understand why so many of the surviving 442 veterans do not wish to talk, for their journey into the past is
not very pleasant, perhaps filled with heart wrenching experiences. | feel a sense of loss in that we were not able to
document the heroics of “442” veterans like Kay Horiba, Ike Yamauchi, Keiji Nakatsuka and many others...they are
now gone and opportunity was lost

]
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(The following is an article that appeared in the March
11, 2007 News Herald and was submitted by Bev
Kercman)
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By Mark Tuscano

It could be easy for Americans to lose touch with their
ethnic heritage without an occasional reminder of their
roots or their ancestors who arrived on the American
shores. Even with all that's new in cultural affairs here,
the old traditions continue, whether handed down in
family recipes learned in childhood at a grandmother’s
apron strings or being reminded of the old ways
through public heritage events.

Where better to pick up on past traditional ways and
ethnic heritage items than at Lakeland Community
College, host Saturday to the 4" Annual Lake County
International Folk Festival. The event drew a diverse
crowd to Lakeland’s A building, where visitors could
experience displays of ethnic pride, including music
and dance, and shop in a market filled with imported
and hand-crafted merchandise from distant lands.

An evening global fashion show in the Lakeland
Performing Arts Center featured models wearing
traditional styles from Asia, the Middle East, Europe,
Africa, Mexico and Hawaii, and vintage American garb
dating back to the 1920s.

Among venders at the event was Jurlee Thomas, who
offered jewelry, textiles, custom woven baskets and
natural cosmetics from Africa. Thomas is working to
establish her business, Jurlee’s Custom Gifts, and to
earn a business degree at Lakeland. “I'm here as an
entrepreneur and for the love of Africa,” Thomas said.
“My heart’s desire is to travel to Africa before | leave
this world. | want to get the smell of the jungle,
experience the markets and to be with the people.”
Thomas crafted or designed African garments for the

evening fashion show. “I try to represent my African
brothers and sisters in the way | look, in my dress and
my manners,” she said. | want my customers to
experience the natural products and culture of Africa.”

Donna Sartain and her daughter Emily of Mayfield
Heights thought it might be fun to head to Lakeland to
start their shopping Saturday. Emily did a report last
year on Ireland, she said. It was her mom'’s ancestors’
country of origin, but at the Folk Festival, Emily was
drawn to Yan Zhang's display of Chinese jewelry,
where she purchased a mood ring. Zhang and her
husband, Charles, brought their wares from home in
Columbus. Among their store of merchandise was a
variety of animal marionettes that Charles made, he
said. Yan Zhangs's jewelry include necklaces with
carved pale jade figurines representing signs of the
Chinese calendar, including rat, pig, dog, and serpent.

Representing Japan was the Sho-Jo-Ji Japanese
Dance Group and the Japanese Taiko Drummers.
Beverly Hashiguchi Kerecman was delegated by
her group to talk about the dance group, which
includes dancers from Mayfield and Willoughby.
“It's been together since 1950. Our mission is to
perform and preserve Japanese dances and keep
them alive here in Northeast Ohio,” Kerecman
said.

Assistant History Professor Dr. Jennifer Forster of
Lakeland Community College chaired the International
Folk Festival committee. She assisted the many
participants of the day’s dance, music and fashion
events. “The Folk Festival is part of the community
outreach of the Center for International Education here
on campus,” Forster said. This year’s activities
included more things for children to participate in, such
as mask making, Native American stories and
interactive music. There were also Italian, Hungarian
and Japanese dance workshops, a fashion show and
soccer display.
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From Far Away
By Heather Sakai

When | got the call | knew.

| told my folks, | gave notice at work, | scoured my apartment, | packed up my bags. This was it.

A month later, | touched ground in Hong Kong.

When | came to Asia, | felt as if I'd made it before I'd even begun. Traveling to this part of the world has been in my
fantasies since childhood; being so close to and so loved by my grandparents, both Japanese, created for me a love,
a calling, an admiration to/for the Asian culture. At the same time, as a yonsai (one of mixed race at that) | had long
dreamed of coming to Asia and finding some racial fulfillment - some recognition, some nod, some invitation into the
Asian race. | always felt my Asian-ness was something | had to prove. So when | landed in Hong Kong, and | saw
people whose eyes were almond as mine, | though that: This was it. Finally.

My first few weeks were a blur of jet-lag and time-zone confusion and neon lights and humidity. | don’t remember
much but still | remember that this long-awaited awakening, that sudden spark of belonging, the warm embrace | was
seeking, at least racially...well it never came. Instead, even as | created a home from the blank slate that was my
apartment and found instant buddies in my work-mates, | remained very much a stranger in a strange land. And
although at first glance what | found was visually and culturally dramatically different than Cleveland, something in the
air reminded me of home.
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Here, in a land where | had fantasized that racism, prejudices, and other such misunderstandings were few and far
between, | found such injustices are alive, well, and thriving -- much like in America, at home. What | found here was
different only in its 180 degree reversal. At home | was defined as the minority: the Asian among whites. Here | was
immediately labeled the “guilo” (ghost person) among Asians. At home | was stopped on the streets, questioned about
my almond eyes and skin tone: “What are you?” Here | am identified by the fullness of my eyes, the length of my
lashes, the freckles that set me aside. At home | was never quite white. Here, it seems, | am not Asian enough to
really ever qualify.

Immediately | was labeled and ridiculed, by my colleagues, for the audacity | had in introducing myself as “part-
Japanese.” They'd say, “You are white. You cannot even speak the language. You are just a fake Japanese.” | was
put in my place with immediacy, finality. All rebuttals ("But...! But...! But...!") fell upon deaf ears. | wanted to fight back,
but for me the story of Japanese in America was too personal, too involved a lesson to bring up during such attacks
and that of the mixed race individual seemed even more complex. | learned early on to save my breath.

At the same time | learned to cultivate, then to love and embrace my world here: getting involved, enjoying my work,
meeting kind, lovely, open people - but still | felt farther away from gaining the solidified Asian identity | desired. So, |
packed my bags to Tokyo.

| stepped off of the Narita Express and was overwhelmed with the swarm of Japanese in the subway, the absolute but
controlled chaos surrounding me; much like Hong Kong, Tokyo was instantly a blur of lights and chatter and buildings
upon buildings, floors upon floors, non-stop wonder. As a tourist | felt automatically foreign and so very American due
to the huge language barrier, the massive size of the city, the hustle and bustle, the enormity of it all. Here, closer to
my ancestors land but farther from home, there was something more welcoming in the air, | felt that my hair my eyes
my heart allowed me to blend in a bit. | was comforted by that.

What | have found in Hong Kong, what | have found in Japan is far from what I'd hoped. What | desired, this magical
solidified racial identity was far to be found - realizing the impossibility of such a request, | decided the moment of calm
| felt in Tokyo would have to be enough. And as a result, | did find something better, something truer: | found out, race
aside, who | really am beyond appearances.

| have found that | am braver than | ever thought | could be; | found that | could live far away from home and take care
of myself and learn to enjoy my experiences just for me. | found that | can navigate a subway with the best of them. |
found a talent in teaching, in making friends from all walks of life. That | can apologize, that | can forgive, that | can
improve.

And Asia became less about what | could prove racially and more about what | could make of my time in such a
beautiful, strange place. It became the drum commanding the rowers to push push push forward during the Dragon
Boat Festival, the wonder and beauty of watching the busy streets from the second floor of the double-decker tram,
the sweetness and gentleness of the children that | teach, the Hong Kong heat beating down on my skin, the sharp
Cantonese tongue, the wonderland that is the arcade, the new tastes, the kindness of families that welcomed me into
their small private homes, the barbeques of Mid-Autumn Festival, the strange calm amidst a monsoon, the
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ridiculousness of karaoke, Disneyland, the work-mates that became instant buddies and then second-family, my ticket
to Tokyo, the endless moments | could never begin to explain.

With all this life | have been given, with all this soul-searching completed, | can leave my year in Hong Kong whole-
heartedly fulfilled and terribly thankful. For | have been given such great gift; | have been given a second home. Long
after my feet have touched American soil, | know | will always hold a piece of Asia close to me. This land was a home
to my ancestors long ago, and Hong Kong a home to me; to me that means, no matter how you or they define me, |
belonged here.

Postscript:
From Heather Sakai:

| think the Japanese American experience is so special and ever-changing from generation to generation. And that of
someone of mixed race is even more uniquely complicated. | look to my Japanese American ancestry, though, to find
a solid foundation and a deeper idea of who | am based on who has come before me.

* An Editor's Point of View:

| appreciate the ‘yonsei’s feeling of who ‘| am’. It brings a new sense of direction for the future of our Japanese
American youth. | know we have always stressed the ‘past’ but our thoughts of the present and future is very
important.
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