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The "Cloud~Hidden Friends' are a swall non-sectarian religious correspendence group.
We meet mostly by sharing our thoughts on the Dharma together in our '"Letter.

_ Father than giving some definition to the word "Uharma', we weuld rather emphasize
the freedom of the individual tc come to his own understsnding asbout such. is B group
we would aim more at a dialogue, and would emphasize the spirit and practlue of the
Dharma rather than some doctrinaire or sectarian formula.

In thet spirit we look to Daisetz Teitzro Suzuki and Alan Watts as our 'heonorary
founders', Although they are usually associated with Puddhism, and Zen in particular,
their spirit was also a free and uvniversal one, including Christienity, Hinduism,

- and Taoism etcetera. Their Dharma then seems to somehow belong equally to us all.

[ In & more universal spirit then we are a zen group. However we might also turn

_ to someone like Thomas Merton to exemplify the kind of openness and dislogue we

. have in mind. In his later years, he commented that he could see mo contradiction’
between Christianity and Suddhism, and that he had determined " tocbememe as good
& Buddhist as I can'l.

Since our pages are your letters, we ask as cur "subscription fee' that you write
us a letter now and then in the "'spirit of the Dharma'. Peems, songs, tales, drawings
and sush are all more than welcome. We will try to publish everything we receive, but
this might not alwsys be possible, Letters should be of a reasonable length, and if
you s0 request, we will type them up for you. It is presumed we will forgive each
other a few typing errors etcdetera, since pirfectionism could easily paralyze us.

It is heped that our letters will somehow help ue open cur hearts to each other,
and deepen our sense of {he Dharma. Hopefully in this way tco more than a few deep
friendships might develop.

It is our intention to be as democratic in spirit as is vossible, It does seen
that we do at least need a "Clerk! of some sort to .de the. photocopying, co-
ordinating, and mailing etcetera. This role might be thought of as similar to that
of the "Clerk" in GQuskerism, and it seems a good model for us to follow. Your com-
ments on these matters would be appreciated.

Qur phrase "Cloud-Hidden'" is taken from the title of a book by Alan Watts. He
in turn borrowed it from a ninth century poem by Chia Tao. Lin Yutang translates
- it as follows:

SEARCHING FFOR THE HERMIT IN VAIN

[ ‘ I asked the boy beneath the pines.
R He sa2id,;"The master's gone alone
Herb-picking somewhere on the mount,
Cloud-hidden, whereabouts unknown.,'
o A.C.Dyy Clerk
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LETT ERS RECEIVED

] 1H
Marian Mountain
Coastlands '
Big Sur, CA 9392

Dlear HoBo Friends,

In the second Jssue of the Cloud-Hidden Friends Letter
Yellow Mouse quoted a passsge from a commentary on a Buddhist
scripture which helps shed light on the second of the Four
Statements of Zen: "No dependence on words or letters," The
commsntary pointed out that “the msaning is far wmore important
than the words, but the words could lead to the meaning,..The
essential thing is not to cling to words, and not to acquire

fixed ideas about their mesanings and definitions...® Words
can lead to,.the mesning, Words can also lead to the wron
meaning, Take the word "Zen™ for exampie, Last fall” Ananda

and I discugssed the use of this whrd in an exchange of letters,
Later he asked me 1f -I'd share the highlights of that dlscussion
with readers of the Cloui-Hidden Frlsnds Letter., Ansanda wrote:

“I'he word tZen! is a problem to me In at least one respect,
In Japan it was crystal clear that it meant sn institution with
very specific forms, and not a philosophy. For exsmple a
student of Zen 1s someone studying with a Roshi, and a Roshil
is someone approved by the head office and licensed by the
govermment, and who clalms a direct patriarchal transmission
(literal) from the Buddha himself. Without this there i3 no
1Zent, and bthe priests are willing to agree on this point {to
my surprise), T!m not a student of a Roshi now, so what does
that make me? In the very literal eyes of Japanese Zen, Itm
completely out of it. ‘'Zen'! 1s their word not ours, so I
feel obliged to respect its meaning,"

Unlike Ananda T haven't studied Zen in Japan but Itm sure
thet he was representing the situation accurately., It was a
disappolntment to hear that most Japanese priests hed formed a
fixed ider about the meaning and definition of the word "Zen"
and were clinging to 1t,.- By insisting that their students
respect them, and at 'the zame time by falling to practice what
thev preached (no dependence on words or letters) the Japanese
priests put their students into & double bind, I wrotse Ananda
backs -

"T don't have any problem acknowledging and respecting the
institutionalized, Japanized meaning of the word 'Zen' bubt I
dontt accept the definition of those Japanese Zen priests as
the only one, Zen began in India with the definition and Torm
of dyanna, evolved and was redefined in China :as. ch'an, and
agein evolved and was redefined in Japan &s Zen, Not to allow
dyanna-chtan-zen to evolve and be redefined in America would be

continued
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Irv Thomas
P,0. Box L8
Canyon, CA 94516

To Cloud-Hidden People:

1f I may be so brazen as 1o plea admission to your circle - not being
a Buddhist of any persuasion or anticipation - I consider myself, however,
a somewhat unread Tacist, so perhaps I can claim entry on this account?
In any case, there is a richness to your interweaving of voices that
draws me in,

I particularly wish to respond to the good message from Frances Thompson
{who writes from where?) which brimgs up the point about 'reﬂpon31b111ty'
that is so often heard in criticism, not only of wandering monks, but
minsirele and social miscreants of every cast. Frances notes that “,,someone
vrovided the wood and bricks to build the temple, and someone built it, and
someone grew food every day nearby, etc., that someone being starving
wretched peasants worklng the land that belonged to the temple," ..and on
in that vein,

Each of us, I think, carries the burden of a particular life - and each
life is a burden. For some this burden must be expressed in labor, for some
it must be expressed in wandering, for some indeed it must be expressed
in the constant soul-search that results in writing. Tt is not that some
do the work of others, but that each pursues a uniquely private travail,

And each, I suspect, is equally rewarded at the iaterior point of discovery.

If one is terribly concerned about what is called responsibility, then _
that is this one's point of attachment to the illusions of world - perhaps
thne habit of judging others where one cannot ever know the life that goes on
inside others., Mamy interior turdens are far heavier than the simple
exterior one of az day's labor., And many who carry these have, literally,
no room in themselves, nothing to spare, for the labor that is such
a simple measurement of things to others.

Always, the safest ‘rule is to look not at the inequities of life,
but to your own apprehension of these. Therein lies the nupget of
your own Iruth.

I don't know what this ho-bo business is all about, but having lived
off and on as one over the years of my life, I suppose Iim as entitled
as any to eclaim it.

Yours, on the road..

R/

Bebt
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Pacific Grove
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Elsen B. Snow
To the Cloud -iidden Friends: 194 DPalisades Lr.
WILD FOY ZEN Daly City, Ca 94015

/

I iike the haiku of Buson:
withered grasses where
a fox messenger on flying legs
passed through

at a wayside shrine
burning before the buddha
a firefly!

Lt nineteen I picked up a kimono-dressed doll in a glass cage and a training
rifle from a dismantled military base, and spent most of the time coming out of
adolescence. There were no Buddhist temples, netsuke, or court music. I suffer-
ed greatly from the vapors., When I first read the firefly haiku many years after
the war, I realized how beautiful the country was where small insects give off
great sparks of light comparahle to a Buddha illumirating the one hundred
thousand world-systems in showers of cosmic illumination. DBesides being a great
poet, Huson was recognized for his paintings. He was typically the artist,
somewhat of a wanderer frequently travelling in the rcbes of a Jodo priest. Ie
recorded the blue heron standing seclitary on the great marshlands; of a winter~
day thrown-out flowers from a temple, beéing washed down a mountain stream; or
fresh new leaves along a shallow river running west to east.. Like the majority
of cloud hidden friends he looked for elegant simplicity.

When I spoke of the unseascnable things of the world, my teacher
(Heyano Hajin, pretended not to listen to me and looked absent-
minded. He was indeed a really superior old man. One night while he
he was sitting formally, he teld me, "In the way of haikai you should
not always adhere to the master's method. In every case you should
be different, and in an iastant, ‘you should centinue on without
regard to whether you are being traditional or innovative.,"

We were picked up by a destroyer escort and:'under weigh" to Sasebo. The crew
members told us that only two days ago they picked up a young mother and her two
¢hildren on a raft -- and this was in mid-December! They sunk the raft with the
ship's heavy guns, and left behind a pool of bobbing tangerines. On December
7t (smerican date) we were standing in front of the Nagoya train station, watch-
ing a wretched old lady comforting soldiers who were stretcher cases; this is the
first real image of Japan. Nagasaki was a Christian city. Not a single trace of
the American FOW barracks on tor of the hill was found. The total destruction of
the area was unimpressive, and I would not have remembered the "city"” except for
the amount of publicity given it follewing the war. The cruelest incident was
not the atom bomb but rather a double-bind some sailors were imposing on a young
boy~ working in the "navy beer hall" (for we always bring America with us, in
the manner of the British imperialists of the 19% century).. '"Put more wood on
the fire!", said one sailor, and his mate countered with, "I told you not to
put any more wood on the fire!" Back and forth until the voy silently responded

with tears streaming down his face.

One day, when Genshin was a young boy, he met to Bonze drinking clear
water collected in small pools. kesponding to the toy's guestions, the
monks told him there were no preferences in the buddhadharma. "If so',
said Genshin, '"why are you drinking the pure water, and not from the
muddy bank which is more convenient?" Later in life Genshin became
the head of Tendai and wrote his famous work, "Ojoyoshu,'" finely illu-
strated and appreciated by Chinese Buddhists. JThese scrolls depicted
hells and all their gruesome details bevond description.

continued
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An old lady visited a scholar and was asked if she brought a gift. And
she replied, "1 was in suck a hurry that I did not have time." V¥hen
told to leave behind at least some klesas (bonno), she curtly reminded
the emminent teacher that she was taking 211 of these klesas with her
to the Pure Land, and could not part with these gifts.

The first things we learn as Buddhists are; (1) the difficulty of self-reflec-
tion; and, (2) zn appreciation of dialectics of different types. Of course,
shinjin (cittaprasada) which is emphasized in Shingon and the Pure land schools,
is not the same as bodaichin (bodhicitta), and things bothering the zen student
are not the same problems facing the Pure land adherent. This is readily
apparent in reading the last issue of our journal, "Cloud Hidden Friendeg." It
does nct matter. What is interesting is HoBo Frances Thomgson, "& push from
the other direction.' And HoBo Norman Moser's, '"You can't pretend"; and from our
dharma friend; The Yellow Mouse : "Our communication must be a dialogue. Ky defi-
nition of a dialogue is a continuing respcnse by the listener to what the speaker
has said."  Aha! kxpressions from the previous LETTER that are the crux and
theme of this correspondence, WILD FOX ZEN !

There is a long tradition in China of learned masters who got guite upset and
took a dim view of bodhi children who refused training in the vinaya and scoffed
at sutra learning. One of these illustrious masters was Tzu Min, a rare "journey-~
man'' who went to India and returned loaded down with Fure Land suiras, not to
supplement zen meditation practice but te instill the full comprehensive teach-
ing of Sila, Dhyana, and Prajna (The Three Learnings). Whatever the life-style
of my HoBo friends (often referred in our Journal as ''fellow Travelers'/dogyocl)y it
is dmportant to know the complaint of these masters who characterize the mental
looseness of certain zenists - as "wild foxes''. They consider themselves cut
" adrift from organized sanghas and '"sectarian formula'. I hope there are nc Ho
Boes who take offense at this. T am not arguing in fzvor of ecumenical accom-
modation,. or spiritual compromise of any kind. I am suggesting we consider the
meaning of Thompson's metaphor of the dirt behind the kitchen stove, assuming a
consensus of practicing Buddhists to keep intellectual aspiration free from grim
and dust. How much klesa are we willing to give up?

Wild Fox Zen resembles American pragmatism. Maybe that is compatible with
some of us HoBoes, and maybe not. In any case, it does resemble a nihilistic
posture keeping in step with the passicnate chorus of anti-intellectualism. The
tragedy for all of us on the North American continent is the swelling of funda-
mentalism, This affects everyone, and shapes basic attitudes and relationships
externally and internally of the Buddhist movement. There is an antideote: The
Diamond Sutra , the ocuintessence of dharma conduct full of altruistic wisdom,
aesthetics, and spiritual medicine. I would be going against the "Hidden Cloud"
mythology to explore the appropiateness of a certair morality, ecology, or
politics for readers of the LETTER ; but we can and should talk about the
textual and oral sources of our involvement. It has always sourded silly to me
to fear doctrines and ideology. For me the Four ¥Noble Truths, the Bedhisattva
and Buddha vows, eko, ojo, and karma, have never been speculative or abstract.

Deep ignorance (avidya/mumyo) is surprisingly complex in recalling my Japa-
nese experience. My personal biography reveals not only this poison, but slso
poisons of hatred and greed. How is it possible not to be concerned with koan ac-
tivity or at least in agreement with scome of our sages in the past, "Hell is
my natural abode'?

Cloud liidden Friends Letter could well be the right juncture for the dharma
to enrich the sangha. Iike the problem of the middle ages, FKast or West, I am
stuck on the polarization of individuality and universality. But I know the
place to leook is in the dialectics of lagarjuna ard Vasubandhu, and in the in-
spiration of Mahayana Sutras. Wwild Fox Zen is an illusion. The Hidden Cloud is
what arises out of encompassing empliness.

Elson
I would be delighted to recéive correspondence in Esperanto
from some unsuspecting HoBo reader. gassho.
| 37



TWO POEMS RECEIVED

ZEN GARB

what should a Zenist wear?
loose underwear,
loose clothing everywhere,

a2 loose mind that strays
and plays
without supervision,

no tightness anywhere,
noshing to be
pulled intoo..

sitting in vast desert wilderness,
so far out even buzzards turn back,
that hot coal of a man, Jesus,.

a2 fried fish here..e

sitting tall in aloneness,
snug in the silence, when

a spanking new customized
tapedecked stereo blasting off-
the-road buggy comes

salling along with béautiful,
American sunbaked couple,
the boy leans out:

YCUSE ME, SIR.
IS THIS WHERE THE GRATEFUL DEAD
IS PLAYING TONIGHT?

Joel Weishaune . .
1115 Copper N.E.
Albuquergque, NM
87106
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Breck {(Bob Breckenridge)
Harbin Springs P.0. Box 782
Middletown CA 95461

ODear Cloud Hidden Friends,

How fortunate! It seems that there is a Post Office up on that mountain where
where the master(s) went herb picking. Tssue #2 pleased me so that I knew I'd
want to get another letter off scon and here it goes following Marian Mountain's
system for overcoming writer's (ego‘s?) block.

- I mean I have trouble writing from the heart because it seems so many sentences

‘have to start with "I" and "I" seems to keep me in an illusion usually called
"ego". This "I" is (believes it is) 52 years old and has had a very full 52
years of experiences, adventures, misadventures, thrills spills, chills, fame,
shame, and blame, guilt, suffering, despair, perspirations, illuminations,
Tiberations. A full Tifetimes worth, I imagine, but here "I™ am happily
contemplating each new day's adventures.

"Everything is a lesson God would have me iearn" (Course in Miracles
Workbook Lesson 194}

This "I" who is happily contemplating might be a different I? T mean there
is always the "I" who can observe contemplate, report, etc. all these lessons.
And can observe contemplate, report, etc. on these observations, ccntemplations,
reports, etc, Ur ig it just scmething created by grammar to provide a subject
for a sentence? No! 1 have been listening very carefully and there's someone
else involved in all of this., It is true what all these books and teachers
have been saying. Another "I" (soul, God, =pirit, Buddha, heart) comes aicng,
and occasionally penetrates the screen I keep Him hidden behind. He is defi-
nitely a person. He can talk with my voice but He certainly deoesn't have the
same ideas I have, He's not afraid or worried and after listening to Him for
a while I vegin to notice that "I" am getting less worried myself. This gets &
little complicated. “here's this "I" (heart, spirit, God, Buddha, guru, master,
etc.) who's usually behind the screen, this other "I'" who has preferred to
believe He's not there and doesn't want to listen to him (invents distracticns,
excuses, forgets) and this "I" who is learning to listen to Him. Mayte 1 should
not be writing this. It's not very clear to me who's who and besides maybe I
should keep it secret, and I might get egotistical sbout those "I's". 1 mean it
sounds like I might thirk I'm something special but actually I'm writing about
all this because 1'm sure there are other "you's" in you and if you haven't
found the big You J want to encourage you ic listen to You!

Whew!

Marian Porter wrote, "My greatest fear of all is that there is no fear!"®
Seems odd at first but actually it isn't. The part of us that believes we
are separate, alone, vulnerable, subject to death, etc. is rather crazy and
quite mistaken. The ego believes that fear is necessary to maintain its
existence,

Many ﬁhanks to Frances Thompson for the New Yorker cartoon. A copy shall be
enshrined in our front office and imbedded in my memory.

Ananda, these dogmas of No Dogma puzzle me. I can't find the way out of there.

continued
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LETTERS RECEIVED Marian Poir}'_er
7282 29 Nb 13/
Seattle, W4 9815

March 19, 1983

To My Hobo Friends,.

As Spring opens around me, once again I watch the universe
s 1t springs forth with messages for my spirit. Enowlng we are ail
one with the flow, I lock to nature as my silent and knowing teacher.
Examples of her lessons grow arcund me seasonally calling my attention.,

Contrasting my own thoughts, the trees as 1hey open into color,
never grow with a comparative mind as they bloom into new life. Similarly,
as toddler children develop in creative play, they are "open™ to all
without comparing- pever closed by shyful self-consciousrness,

Stephen Levine in his book, "Who Dies', speaks of "closing the
heart around cur physical pain. Stephern speaks of closing ovr heart as

something other than ocur true nature and that it is in the struggle with

our fear, thereby clesing our hearts, where the pain gets its energy.
If this closing is really not ouf true pature, where then did we come by it?
Our persistence to remain separate from nct only each other, however fronm
the flow with the universe also increases the growth of the comparative mind,
I have never seen a tree closed or flowers or streams closed to growth,
I have never seen grass stopped by sidewalks - no matter what the
difficulties. Once they start on their Jjourney, there is never any
question but to complete their task.
As I ponder thiz question of ocur differences, the word CEQICE comes
to mind. We have choice as a curse, a8 a gift, as a tool....whatever and
for on and on. CRHOICE... what a gimple word for some heavy stuff to add
to what we already use to separate ouvrselves from the natural flow of

life,

continued
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EJZ/. Were we to take choice out of thought before we learn (re-learn)

the pease of an open heart = we might have a life with closed vision and
nature., Perhaps it is the lesson of having an open heart that is what
our journey is all dout.

Closing or opening seems only to describe the unnatural behavinf
of the limitations of speech. The language of the"chattering mind."

The tree does not need to be told what season it is = it just goes
with what is at present. The‘tree lives quietly iﬂ its pure natural
unspoken harmcny with all that is at the very present moment . Watching
trees grow green cduring periods of warm days even though we might be in the
middle of winter. The tree cannot grow in its yesterdays nor in its tomorrow.
It can only grow in its todazhesso...What a lesson for us ;d learn from.

I laugh to think of a tree wondering where its fruit has gone to live

aTter parting from the tree. "I hope my little apples are all right

without me.™ "I think that my branches should be bigger next year."

"Wwell, I think that my cherries are preftier thar yours." They never struggle
with closing their hearts with the wants and desires of comparisons. They
are just open to everything at the very moment. Trey live in the presentness
of time. They live in the middle of a relationship with time md "what is",

The minute we try to FIND our relationship - it is in that trving
that wes loose the nowness. It is in the trying, that we think of the
choices of a relationship with ourselves, to others,-and to life. Thereby,
we set purselves apart,

Spring comes to us as a leséon to add to ocur knowing from the same

nzture we all are apart.

|
YN PW
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DESIRE

EXPZCTATIONS: the act of expecting.

Expect: to jook forward to the possible occurrence or appearance of — to
consider 1iKely, reasonable, certain or due. :

ex (out) + spectare (to look at): to look at that which is cut in front of one

~ approaching - with no reservations as to the 1iKlihood or probabitities.
DESIRE: to wish,long for,want,cravetdesiderare: [SWEID}: to shkine -
sweigos:sidus: sideral: stars - this came fromiusage in augery: to see the
shining (stars) + con (tegethor) = considarare:

to observe the stars carefully - with de (the intensive meaning completely,
also down from the stars) + siderare = or to investigate in the sense of the

strong motivation for the results of the investigation (in augery) thus to
long for, ’

Thus an intensive motivation far some prediction or wish to occur here an
earthijthat is in concrete terms.

WaMT: simply, a lack

WISH: a desire or longing ingluding the striving for, seeking after, hoping
for, to be or become accustomed to, that is the hope to attain such, even to
the point of love, obsession, craving, etc.

NEED: a condition where something is desired, required or wanted - a aeneral
term without emphasis on urgency.0riginates from {NAU]l: the negative: death or
to be or become exhausted or ended -

need:ned: distress (to the point of being a corpse or pilain dead boredom?
-sometimes gelts connected to or confused with [NEl: naught, nong, nil = thus
want.

Thus Desire emphasizes the longing, craving, obsession, compulsion, addiction
or driving unconscious force

WHEREAS .
Need lacks (wants) urgency {(that drive inherent in “desire’}) and does not
distinguish between lack and desire, although it indicates the negative: a
source exhausted.

CONCLUSIOMN: There are two routes:

i? WANT or NEED

wherein we must distinguish between actual lack and a tack which has arisen
to consciousness, whether it i8 actual or imagined: A& FELT NEED:

2 but it does not become DESIRE or WISH until the psrychological drive
complicates matters: addiction, craving, obsession, ltove.

5.1k Y.M.







Daily Prayer

Blessings
liberation
salvation
grace
tenderness
consciousness
sensibility
humanity
animality
spirituality
sexuality :
Adventurousness
risk
courage
Determination
will-power

follow-through

Holy cleansing magical vibrations!

Patience .
humility
humour
warmth
ant Love

to AT1 Sentient beings

in ALL Four Directions
of the
U

hum

15
g
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Norman Moser
2110 9& St. #B
Berkeley, CA 94710
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Zen-poen

rocks here
flowers there
they are '
along the banks

mixed with one another.

the waterfall comes closer
in the afterncon sun,

the stream rushes.

Now that I am here,

nothing to say
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& Arnanda Dalenberg
!

753 4l Avenue
San Francisco, CA 94121

Lear Fellow Pilgrims:

I am one of J. Krishnamurti's admirers, and I've been reading him again
recently. Rach time what he has to say seems to be more relevant. For one thing
he makes quite a case against becoming anyone's disciple, and he seems tc have
little use for what might be called "guru-ism'. I presume he would be equally
critical of "roshi-ism' in Zen. I . can't say that I actually disagrece.

Cn the other hand, the relationship between master and disciple seems to me to
be almost archetypal, whether it is Hindu, Cathelic, or whatever, and often is a
deep and beautiful thing. Indeed as a student I have experienced a bit of such a
relationship myself, and am enormously grateful. Certainly I don't think anycne
should be denied such.

What I find surprising is that usually we only think about the master/disciple
relatioship in two ways, either we are for or against such. Surely there must be
a third viewpoint, or fourth or fifth.

My own viewpoint centers in a kind of vow 1 have taken, and T'd like to share
it in some w&ay with you. To begin with, it is my faith that "bverycne has the
Buddha-Nature', or. te put the same thing a little differently, " There is that of
God in every one". It seems to me that the inevitable conclusion to that is that
everyone is my teacher. My vow is to take everyone as nmy teacher.

By "everyone' I mean all sentient beings end all of nature. The sky for example
is profoundly important to me.

One might ask if animals and dogs should also be included. ly guess is that is
what the old koan "Does a dcg have Buddha-nature is all about. At least I hope it
is about actual dogs, and not merely a literary and symbolic device.

I feel obliged here to give a little personal testimony on the subject, con-=
cerning an actual dog, namely one Sassafrass Dalenberg. She has in some very -
real way often been my teacher, and I trust that I have sometimes been hers .
Being an old dog she doesn't put up with much nonsense, and deesn't even find
doshu's '"Mul!lY at all interesting. With her I have to get right down to the bottom
of it.

I must admit I am having a hard time trying to follow my vow. I find for ex-
ample that in recent years I have acquired an active dislike for the term ''Hoshi'
with its sznctimonious overtones. 1In fact if I could muster up enocugh courage
I'd eliminate the word from my vocabulary and use the term "Sensei' instead, a
simple word meaning '"teacher'". It is important to me because of this vow I have
taken.

I have tried to present a third viewpoint here, as a poasible alternative to
the more usual master/disciple variety c¢n one hand, and self-reljance as repre-
sented by Krishnamurti on the other. But these are viewpecints, not absolutes.

As a matter of fact I think they reflect different character types, and what is
good Tor one is not for another. Alsc no ene 1is 100% one or the other forever.
At different stages in our life we are different pecorle, which is no doubt as it
should be, being of the nature of life and growth.

In any case these three or four or more viewpoints surely do not need to be
such rivals and be so antagonistic towards each other. Often it seems to be more
a matter of pelitics or some power trip than anything else, There are already
more than enough people out there trying to lord it over everyone. 1 for one
would much rather be just an old hobo..

With palms together,
Ananda















