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“Boundless wind and moon

3 the eye within the eyes, R ‘(JE < §Z E]v |dz
Inexhaustible heaven and earth
3 the light beyond light, | am thinking of oak moths, how, yesterday,
The willow dark, the flower bright They hovered and drifted like dandelion seeds
3 ten thousand houses; Filled the sky with their lightness of wings.
Knock at any door The oak has sprouted new leaves, and the moths,
SWKHUH -V RQH ZKR ZLOO UHVSRQG Transformed from eggs, larvae, chrysalises, flgat
Like snowflakes around them. | do not know
We gather to celebrate and moHarin Sobun, Why this image brings me such joy, or why
Flower Forest, Grass Writing because life and It makes me think of you, as, now, you lie, bed

death do not occur in isolation. Meeting this way
engages our entire humahityoth what is enduring

and what is passing. It is the willingness to be upright . . :
and stand with Katherine and each other with only The pupae held tight with slender, silk threads.

our humanity, to bear witness and to be _ _ Now, the moths drop softly onto leaves, limbs,
present. The power of being here is what emboldens' " 21 (memorial fl g cpPathway® Oneday, thisoak, hundreds of year

Ridden, at home, near death. Gravity pulls
Us back to earth. Before the moths emerged

U7

all of us to be present to the mystery of being. S SIS S 7 OId,%/\ﬁIInfall?oeéMtfﬁ as you fell, head striking
Some blunt edge. | think it is the lightness
And Katherine is one who knocked on the Of the moths, the airy green of the newly grown
door of ten thousand houses. She touched everyone Leave$ how you continually transformed
she met. She was an expression of the light beyond Yourself, like the moths, like the oak, miracle
light. Her manner was warm, gracious, wise, kind and Of life and death, renewal and transformation.

attentive; without reservation, without qualification,

without agenda, she went out to everyone. Grace,
attentiveness, wisdom and aliveness were natural for
this great teacher. That is not to say she did not have

Soon, your breathing will slow, your heart
Stop. You will fall to earth. But in my mind
The sky, filled with fluttering wings;

conflicts® she did, but she never skittered away, she The oak, with shanpdged, newly fledged, green
always stayed. You can say a Zen Teacher is someone leaves. 5 -
who waits for you outside your agenda, outside the * 00]}S Zu-Z}A[BE-

script into which you are always trying to write the
world, outside your personal story. This is the
territory where Katherine met each of us.

She wanted us to find our own Buddhism,
not just be Buddhist. When you meet your life, in
person, each moment, you are Buddhism. The
fleeting smile of a baby, the sound of the grass
writing in the wind, on what will you act? What
moments have turned your life? What has been the
MR\ WKH PRYHPHQW RI \RXU OLIH" 7KDW ZDV .DWKHULQH: -V
great concern. What did she expect of us? She wante®ind when Buddha nature is manifested, not a speck is added, and
us to be Buddha: to express our Buddha nature, thavhen it is concealed, not a hair is lost. When the various things are
person everyone would like to be, your fullest andput together, it becomes this body; when the myriad things are
widest personality, Buddha in the local form of gpjiteratect o me we refer to it as o00One

apart,
-DWK\ 6XVDQ 6DUD ODUN « DQy \ﬁa\yér}ﬁ ardd g\ﬁﬁé"Miﬁd-ﬁould not be sought outside ¢fgts n e tar at sc:
accept us, more than we might have accepted ~Keizan Zeniji

ourselves. She loved us aII, poss_ibly more than we (read by Patricia Wolff at June 26, 2012 memorial)
love ourselves. She wanted nothing more than for
HDFK RI XV WR "RSHQ WKH H\H ZLWKLQ H\HVupH « DQG WR

UHDOLIH RXUVHOYHV WR EH Do RihRlsures MéiHomd 5 Wb RRC

OLJKW

r

that she got everything she wanted, or that s
received good things, but in the sense that she
able to live outside herself. Or more precisely, sl&
lived for something larger than herself: for her
community, friends, Sangha, to forget herself ad Z H S
take care of others. This is perhaps the way to Iiv§aa n F
very good life. We are probably not in a position
judge whether we are living a good life. One kno@ an F
K

Katherine led a good life, not in the sens\g
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well enough when we are living a bad life, but as sqen r
DV VRPHRQH WKLQNV °, DP O @QG D JRR
almost certain not to be so. By forgetting about hpr n S S qa h
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Cruz
own self concern, by forgetting about her own good L |
life and thinking of the good life of others, Sobun OCa news p a p ‘
Roshi paradoxically led a very good life. You could
say she lived the model of the bodhisattva, the 6D Q WD &UX [L & b“ QBWWH Q
Mahayana Ideal. Through the combination of OR Q WHUH\ &R XX l)W \t 4
wisdom and compassion, we naturally begin to take 0
care of others because we see there is no other. % X G G KD G KD UP D 6-]& m I%EZD O
There is just the inexhaustible heaven and earth that FI1 i cLKJH VDOH IF

we take care of.

GHDWK LV £Y BLONE. HBWK LV ORW EH\RGS Riuywanolwk @ Ching of ~Ka
it is the measurin@ LQH DW WKH YHVVHO-V EULP %%@Cﬁ(\f&@m(? raculious| WPoLepds E
ZKHQHYHU ZH UHDFK LW«p (VSHFLDOO\ ZKHQ VRPHRQH

dies unexpectedly, it helps to feel there is no such

thing as a haffill life, an unfinished life. There is

HIDFWO\ .DWKHULQH:V OLIH D YHVVHO IXO0 WR WKH£=LLP=-PGG
flowing into eternity.
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Life-and 2Death
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:DWHU LVQ-W IRUPHG E\ EHLQJ ODGOHG LC
Simply the water of the whole Universe has been

ladled into a bucket

The water does not disappear because it has been

scattered over the ground

It is only that the water of the whole Universe has

been emptied into the whole universe

Life is not born because a person is born

The life of the whole universe has been ladled into

WKH KDUGHQHG "LGHDpu FDOOHG “,p

Life does not disappear because a person dies

Simply the life of the whole Universe has been

[oured out of this

+DUGHQHG "LGHDu RI ", 0 EDFN LQWR WKH

~Kosho Uchiyama Roshi
(read by Sara Hunsaker at June 26, 2012 memorial)
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The death poem of Ikkyu was a favorite of
Katherine.
, ZRQ-W GLH
, ZRQ-W JR DQIZKHURHR
,-O00 EH KHUH

WXW GRQ-W DVN PH DQIIWK :
y 0 WHU KMBZCD hretbR yam@ nor i al
, ZRQ-W DQVZHU 14 foll owing zazen |at

5D\ -XQH 4y

7KRVH ZKR KDYH VWXGLHC .
| 2Q JULGD\ $XJXVW

in the past, just as we do today, wonder where

deceased have gone, and what it means to live ang die. pr  t7/KH 6R&EXK Qa7 KDQPY GHP C
When we saw Katherine in the hospital or ung %FthPg'-:ier:si\-ml/CI«_wlax\A{H %Dé?l\/\w & i )
hospice care at her home, we all felt her prese Ki? ﬂ el R : S % o ;]] g & ?F?I HY@H ik R(Qv{/ E‘EU‘D%
Without the ability to speak or move, something jof Tanenl n Ralb Andar den Roes b
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D\ WKDW LW ZBY¥QRW .DWKHULQH-ple@nting memori al c
DQG VKH ZRQ;W HHQKEHHU VW X G i Q WAH/N O\RFHP BDLQ.G O VHUYLFHV R KHO B axs WiHe! J©]1Q  Gr e § r
their relationship to the Dharma. Is that Kathering? HDFK 6XQGD\ QLJKW WKUX $X|J¥\W0W atDW WKH 6DQWBT k

& E H F J WKH FXOPLQDWLOH» i\ wo
6KH ZRQ-W DQVZHU , VHH W | A ZP?T—F&LUQ%F%H%ngi‘_\@&gg%\onWDu PH PRULDQO V¥_5_)£EDOI—$W
students, is part of Katherine in you? Where has [ghe GHGLEDWLRO $XJXVW
JRQH RU LV VKH JRQH DW DO " 6KH ZRQ -W DQVZHQU EXW RXY PHPRULDO VHUYLFH DQ E 1
tears confirm something has changed. Is Kathering in iy KHOG DW 7DVVDMDU D \
the way you move in the room? Is she in the way ou
bow? The way the doan handles the bells? | Is
Katherine in our commitment to practice? Is sheljjn
way we treat each other? In the way we chant? |Sske
the wise and warm presence in our own hearts? Is that
Katherine?

Katherine was there. Was she dead or alive, ws
.DWKHULQH RU QRW" , ZRQ-W

6KH ZRQ-W DQVZHU

Every time we face the loss of a dear one, we
face our own life question: dead or alive? Am | living
my own life fully? Am | really living until | die?

(;ompletely? Which is th_e part th_at matters? Ogr own 5HY S5REHUW SHHVEO_%&U'_R%

life pours through our fingers, like the sand in an -XQH ,3ARMWK\ :KLC
hourglass. Who is it touching, what does it mean and

when we are gone, where do weliga® ask Sobun, Compi |

VKH ZRQ-W DQVZHU .RN\R +HQNHO 6HQVHL -DQD

JURP WKH PHPRULDO VHUYLFH DQG

~ Eulogy by Rev. Robert Reese VSULQNOODIKQJ RI DVKHVY KHOG DW 7DVVDMDUD $zr(lg(|)-|t00XgUrl

Monterey Bay Zen Center Memorial Service 'H ZRXOG ORYH WR OHDUQ PRUI

June 26, 2012 WR WKH SKRWRJUDSKHU

DWKHULQH 5RVKL DU

'R \RX KDYH D UHPHPEUDQFH RI .DWKHUL

SRVWHG RQOLQH LQ D ORFDWLRQ RWKHU

DERYH" 'R \RX KDYH DQ\ ZULWLQJV OLQ
SKRWRV WR FRQWULEXWH"
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