



























































We looked down from the high spot where we stood and saw that our
mother was there; we had felt her immediately among the faceless black
robes. She looked surprised, a doe’s glance that has smelled change. She had
been at Tassajara for a year—she, the deity who came forward. “Mommy!”

We had come from Los Angeles and it was the beginning of summer. We
had lived with our father in a house off Santa Monica Boulevard. We had
lived in the screened heat of a town making itself into a tragic land, tap
dancing classes, two new brothers for the year, and Wonder Woman and
Spiderman.

Our mother came up towards us. The Zen students watched, watched si-
lently as she held and touched her children, a laugh echoing in our skin.
They watched us, beheld the mother in her black robe and her children, full
of her smell and eager to see her. We felt them, these black robes like tall
trees. (This was not the first time. We were used to differences. We had lived
with Sensei Deshimaru in France, our hair had been touched and cut by
Kalu Rinpoche.} A syllable to be spoken, a meal to be made, a chant to be
repeated—"Innumerable labors have brought us this . . . “—that was the
adventure, and the mountains and hills became a familiarity to dive from,
where we put on concerts (which wasn’t very Zen), wrote newspapers
(which survived the first fire but not the second), and cut gallons of lettuce,
onions, and grated carrots,

Jaymz Asher
A Fireside Chuckle

So 1 got to thinking about ol” Green Gulch Farm and being reared there an’
all, and I was reflecting on the notion that my memories and ideas are con-
tinually being restructured in retrospect as time flails away. Sounds obvious
an’ all but, By Gum, it just occurred to me that for several years after mov-
ing from Green Gulch [ was quite embarrassed about having lived in a Zen
monastery. Then in high school it became a small source of pride; it was
“cool” and “alternative” when the sixties—seventies revamp was becoming
popular. In England I hesitate to mention it because reactions have been
particularly snide. However I'd like to believe that the spirit of children has
some sort of universal consonance and [ still remain imbued with fond sen-
timent for my childhood at Green Gulch, though at the time my feelings
were more ambiguous.

For instance I can chuckle now over certain anguished moments which tor-
mented me as a child. The whole idea of living on a Zen farm with a bunch
of mysterious bald people was always embarrassing at school, and having
my father show up to my soccer games, bald head a’shining, cheering
wildly from the sidelines still wearing half his zazen wear (if not robes), be-
came a constant fear after the first time it happened.
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