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renovations underway at the gompa

On April 22 everything was cleared out of our 
old meditation hall and brought upstairs until 
our contractor Darin Berg has completed the 
professional builder phase of our enlarged 
Gaden Tashi Choling Retreat Centre.  Peter, Wayne, 
Pamela, Ivana and Nancy cleared, cleaned, carried
and sweated our temporary upstairs meditation 
space into beautiful new order.

So that Rinpoche could give the wonderful 
teachings that he is now giving upstairs in what 
was our living room to the local community. You
must come some Tuesday night and see how 
nice it looks.

changes that need to be made to our original 
plans and any requests for changes that  
Rinpoche may have.

You can see how fast the reno is moving from 
the  photos.   The  new ninety seat capacity 
meditation hall with its raised 10 foot ceiling 
and large glass door and window wall over-
looking Copper Mountain is just breathtaking. 
So much beautiful space and light! It will be 
glorious to behold when Darin is finished with 
his part of the work and our volunteers move 
in on July 18th to start the finishing drywall 
phase.

Dharma people with special skills will be 
needed at this time, but general volunteers will
be needed staring Aug 1st -30 th.  Painting, 

The building committee continues to work 
closely with Eric Clough our architect and Darin 
Berg our wonderful builder to troubleshoot any



trim, flooring and finishing touches are all needed for completion at that time. Rinpoche has 
some wonderful traditional Tibetan décor ideas that we will use in the painting phase.

And, of course, if you can’t help with the actual physical 
labor involved with our renovations, please consider a 
good-sized donation to help us pay for our excellent 
building contractor.

Our blessed spiritual home just keeps getting better 
and better.

Yours in the dharma,
                       Nancy 5



Listening  to  instructions  on 
whom to write  protest letters 
to, key points to express,  and  
how  to be most effective 
brought back so many memo-
ries and intense feelings from 
years of my community/Minis-
try of  Forests’  processes, that I 
had to leave due to a headache 
coming on. Grumbling to  Joan, 
Peter and  Fern on my  way out 
how it was too bad how a good 
meditation practice had just be-
come an emotional mire on for-
estry  polotics.....Fern  muttered 
‘some things never change’.
 Bugged  I  drove  home to  QB 
contemplating  what  I  think  is 
the  foundation  teachings  of 
Buddhism...impermanence and 
how  clinging to our  habits and 
illusions  causes  suffering....and 
here  again I was being asked to 
revisit a  process that  hasn’t yet 
evolved  in  local  communities. 
So,  how  do I  and  all  involved
bring a new awareness into our
political  actions?   Just  what  is 
my  watershed  issue?  How do I 
deal with  threats of  logging to 
the   peaceful   and   stable   old 
growth  of  my  forest  mind? To 
the   possibility  of   having  my 
water,   my  life source, my emo-
tions and  imagination burdened
 with  tons of  silts, sands and 
gravel?   Or   worse,    seasonally 
drying   up   and   disappearing? 

 

“make flourish every 
circumstance conducive 
and helpful” 
She knows what I need, even 
if I don’t understand or am 
resisant. Trust, it’s back to trust. 
Seems like definitely some-
thing is happening here.

cont. from p. 3

of  what it  means to  study  The
Three  Principle  Paths of  Budd-
hism,  to   selectively  take out or 
partially   clearcut  my  concepts 
on learning from a  Lama, and to 
change my access route ...I am 
being   given  another precious 
opportunity   to    practice   the 
dharma, find my middle way on 
mothering/managing my affairs. 
From  the praise  and  request to 
White  Tara  that  the  First  Dalai 
Lama wrote the last line is....

How to deal with these raw em-
otions so that the  instigators of 
all this potential turmoil don’t 
get made  into the  enemy?  
 The best place for me to start is 
to  renounce my  expectations 
 

BEFORE THE RAIN

Reciting Green Tara's mantra
By chance I  glance up
at the sky.

White clouds turn pink,
then red, then l i lac blue.

The power l ine above my head
gleams, breaks into tiny beads;
I  recognize the glint,
the amber luminous:

My Teacher's mala stretched
from horizon to horizon,
Linking continents

OM TARE TUT TARE TURE SOHA!
Love, Margrith
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             find pics from pilgrimage at
      http://www.zuruling.org/IndiaTrip

             The Three Principle Paths
        talks by Zasep Tulku Rinpoche are
                              available at                 
 http://gadenforthewest.org/multimedia/     
              mp3/threeprinciplepaths/

Web addresses of interest:


