On the death of Fran Macy

Oh Great Ganesh:  Help us in this time of such profound loss. A council of all beings is crying, dolphins spreading 

their tears into the sea.  A prince of our planet is down. Oh Great Planet:

Spin and spin.  Give birth to new, 

vibrant flowers, lifting up their tiny petals, watered by our tears, brightened by the sun which will not be set aside.  

“Be in the deeply now,” says the preacher.  A huge brass bowl rings three times.  In the silence, we breathe 

in.  We breathe out.  At least in this broken-hearted time, we remember

to do that.  He was a bridge between 

worlds, said a son.  A Russian says  

“He was a citizen of the planet, a guardian of the planet.”  Oh Great 

Ganesh:  In this planet’s Great Turning, help us illumine our minds so we can increase our capacity for love.

Help us lift up our eyes, open our hearts, hold each other in our crying, as we 

lay this Boddhisattva down to rest.

