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Maybe, over her long life, she had witnessed many p1 .
secking the mountain, secking the Buddha’s wisdom, seeking some

special experience that might change their lives so they could embody
that wisdom themselves. Many had asked her, “Which is the way to
Mount Wutai?” (Or: “Please help me; I'm suffering.”) How did she
answer when she was a younger woman? Perhaps literally: “Go left” or

her life near
woman perhaps she raise

lgrims who were

“Go right”; after all, she knew which way led to the mountain. Over
the years of her life, a stream of sincere seekers passed by.
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the attractions of this koan for me is that the language of
man is so much that of my late teacher, Zen Master Seung
teaching with which he ended every retreat and every
“Only go straight, don’t know; try, try, try for ten thousand

his has everything we need: question, courage, faith, direction,
"lion, and vow. The old woman of Wutai, from her experience,

inking. In this moment of asking we and this universe are
- apart. How is it just now? What is the job of this moment?
imple and portable practice!

farm, and we plant many vegetable seeds. Those tiny seeds con-
nbelievable force that brings together earth, nutrients, microbes,
1, heat, gases, sunlight. When the seeds germinate, their tender
ove earth and rocks and go in whatever direction is needed to
‘the plants mature and flower they offer us the oxygen and

nent we need to live, as well as color, variety, medicine, and many

ine this phrase “Right straight ahead” as a wonderful seed that
woman of Wutai planted in the fertile ground of the pilgrims—
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is the point of spiritual seeking, and what do you hope to find

e? Have you ever overlooked the wise person right in front

of you, clothed ina seemingly ordinary form?



