In primary school, in about grade 5, our class began to learn Japanese.  I really enjoyed it!  We watched very simple Japanese videos each week and in each video, there was a small segment on different aspects of Japanese culture.  Some of the topics included: cherry blossoms, bullet trains, origami, sushi, sumo wrestling, Tokyo, cram school, hot springs, and many others.  But one topic I distinctly remember: Mt Fuji.  Ever since primary school, I had wanted to come to Japan and climb Mt Fuji.

Recently, during this year’s summer holidays, I had the privilege to climb Mt Fuji with some friends from the English School.  It was so exciting planning and looking forward to climbing.  The day finally came.  We drove the car to level 5 (about 2000 m) and started climbing about 6pm.  We planned to sleep at level 8 and then climb to the top early in the morning and watch the sunrise.
Unfortunately, I got altitude sickness.  My head was a little dizzy and my stomach felt sick.  I felt like vomiting, but, luckily I didn’t.  My body and legs were fine, but my head and stomach just felt terrible.  But, in the moon-lit night, my two friends and I continued slowly, very slowly, until we reached level 8 at about 1am.  Then we rested.

After not sleeping very well in a very narrow space, we woke up to watch the sunrise.  It was so beautiful!  We slept a little more, then climbed to the top!  We finally made it.  My two friends and I each had difficulties, but we helped and encouraged each other, and together, with co-operation and patience, we achieved the goal of climbing to the top!  Our dream had come true!  Photos: http://picasaweb.google.com/bradwarden/JapanMtFuji
Mt Fuji is one of the most beautiful mountains one can see.  The symmetrical, conical snow-capped mountain, from a distance, creates within the viewer deep feelings of peace, awe and wonder.  It’s still silence continues to communicate to its many beholders.

But what does it communicate?  It communicates that there is mighty power.  It communicates that there is a force much stronger than ourselves.  The majesty of the mountain reflects the character of the One who formed the earth.  The One who formed the earth, is also the One who carefully designed us.  The One who created us, also loves and knows us.  He is close to us.  He continues to speak to our hearts today.
