THE NEW YEAR COMES AND FINDS ITS SEAT

The New Year comes to the West a.little late,
Because coming past the East,

So very hungry and thirsty.

"I want food."

Quickly eats something.

"Oh, very salty = this is salt.

Ah, here is honey. Oh, very sweet.
Where is the bread?"

The bread says, "Don't touch me.
Who are you?"

"I am the New Year."

"Are you? I don't believe you."

"Why not believe me?" '
"How can I believe you?

I don't know the New Year.
Where are you coming from?"

"I.don't know."

"So I cannot believe you.
If you want food, you must find your seat."

"What am I?
Where is my seat?
I don't know.

The New Year asks the dog,
"Do you know the New Year?"

"Woof! Woof! Woof!"
The dog only understands woof New Year.

. Next, the New Year asks the cat,
"Do you understand the New Year?"

"Meow, meow, meow."
The cat only understands meow New Year.

But, the New Year is thinking about woof and meow -
Not new, not old.

Every day woof, woof.

Every day meow, meow.

No new, no old.
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The New Year cannot find itself and its seat.
At that time, two people are fighting:

"The New Year is not necessary."

"Yhe New Year is necessary.
If there is no New Year,
How can we understand age?"

"In our true self,

There is no life, no death.

If you're attached to age,
Then you have life and death."

"But, the New Year came in tcday.
Who made the New Year? God?"

"No, no."

"Consciousness?"

"No, no, no."

"Time?"

"No, no, no."

"Then what?"

"Time is empty.

So the New Year is not the New Year.
The New Year is also empty,

Only made by your thinking.
So, the New Year is not necessary."

Hearing this,
The New Year loses itself.

S50, the New Year asks Zen Master Duk Sahn,
"Do you understand the New Year?"

"Where are you coming from?"
"I'm from time."

"Time? Time comes from where?"
Silence

The Zen Master only HITS.

At that time, the New Year completely understands
NOTHING, nothing at all.

No time, no New Year, no name, no form,

Complete emptiness.




Then, what am I?
Everybody says, "Happy New Year! Happy New Year'."

The New Year is confused.

Complete nothing, :

But everybody says, ''Happy New Year!"
"What shall I do?"

S0, he asks another Zen Master, Lin Chi,
"I am the New Year. Where is my seat?"

Lin Chi Zen Master shouts,
"KATZ't! Keep clear mind!'"

"Aha! Now.I understand!

Keep clear mind.

Everything is just like this.
Keep clear mind.

Nice day today. Happy New Year.

The sky is blue., The snow is white.
Just like this."

He understands.

"Everywhere. .

. =My -seat.-is .everywhere.
The whole universe is my seat.
The New Year is everywhere."

The New Year is dancing around.
But a little child is laughing,
"Ha, ha, ha! You're a fool.

You still don't know your seat."

The New Year is surprised.

"My seat is everywhere!"

"No, no, no!"

"Oh? Then where is my seat?"

"One more step. Come in here."
She points to a calendar.
"January 1, 1977.

That is your seat."”

At that time, popcorn, ice cream,
Bread, cookies, cake, bananas,
Apples, oranges, tea, drinks,
Music - la, la, la, la, la, la.
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Question: Hui Neng's poem hit this Head Monk's poem, so he got transmission
and became the Sixth Patriarch. But when the Sixth Patriarch said
"Originally nothing. Where is dust?" that was a big mistake,

Your homework is to write an answering poem to hit the Sixth Patriarch's
poem. You may write your poem below and give it to Soen Sa Nim to check,
then maybe you can get transmission.
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Buddha's Enlightenment Day
December 9, 1978
a poem by
Zen Master Seung Sahn

Truly seeing, the seer is lost,
True Enlightenment has no Enlightened one.
Seer, Enlightened one dance together

Beyond time and space.

Seeing the star, attaining Enlightenment --
What is it getting what?
That's funny!

What a fool it is!

Stone bear
Holding belly.,
Ha ha ha ha!

Great laughing.

Sun rising in the East.
10,000 miles no stars.
10,000 miles blue sky.

Green tree. Red flower.



