For miany years | have worked
h the Camibndian commu-
ity as & refigious adviser and
mentor. Cambodian peopie have an
extended family system thatis very
supportive of each individual
within the Family unit. Unfortu-
nately, when they migrate tothe
LUnlred States, which has a nuciear
family system, they find iz very
difficu’t to adjuss to the way
families interact hisre,
Katya and her family often visiz my
temple. Several years ago there was

daughieg Vanni, svery time she saw

"

“Then | would hol il still themin
and put my finger in his mouthand | the midk, and let the squirms suck
fined the pebhle and pull 1t ous,” them,

repiled the Prince, 'Somwpﬂed the same

*Then the Buddha hen techniqua

youdo that, won't it hurt the chitd?"
“Yis, Sir, it wifl hurt the child, but it
s necessary o save his e

*In the same way, when | speak the
ruth as it really is, some people
may fee! hurt, and some may even
gert angry, Howeve, | do not say
thege things o burt them, but
because of the

This Immmﬁmmdmnsm
how difficult it is to bring up a child.
“Your mother had to take care of

sion | feel for them i
“Dv you understand what the
Buddha meant by this

e, Vanni wis an eighl Vanni?*

wiho had cverstepped the boundar- mr&iun Iooked at me and

ies hes eager shoulders, not

o ‘ d t about what | had
Americar peers, She had mm.aﬁ'\wmmmm

become a right owl, was irespon- when you are out late at

sliole about keeping her commit- right. When they watch the TV

ments, refused o do her share of news | am sure they get woried

the househeid chares, and dignt
wans s prnts 1o mees her
bayfrend, = fact, she had become &
probler to her farnly.

abeut you. Often the news is of
e, fape, rave parties, drug
binges, drank driving,and so
farth-any or all of wirich, In thelr

Kaiya was
was setting a hﬁmmp&hm

you
“Vanni, you come from a good

which | will mpmdumm

Crearest Dad,

“You have been the fight of
strength forme, In your struggle to
provide a home for all of us, you
suffered separation. You worked
lang hours, travelled far from your
heme,and then returned, some-
times withoiat recognition from
yosur children. You neves excepted it
ar didit for recognition. You didt it
bacausa of your love You did not

e in prayer that you could feel
and

receive the credit

ildren

change us

sisters. Ka'ya had been &
teacher in Cambodia, where

Buddhist family. You should be
aware that the Buddha smongly

teachars have the autherity to addvised his Fallowers o aveid
correct and punish the children, unnecessary outings in the night. I
and shewas a strict e Sutta, " he said.
She wanted her children to be Young householder, there are
bmmm;nmmmof hese six evil consequences of a
sharing the respe o ing in stroets at
wnited farnily. mmlrmmhkmﬁf
And Il amy other mother,Kaya | becomes unprotected and
lmmmwmlmblﬂ unguarded; his wite and chidren
d toenjoy b and
a:damir el s propery becomes.
Tusband, Vipa, was very t " and unguarded; h
ceded all tytohiswieand | becomes 4
Gne day aall from
Kalya saying that Vanni b wil] have to £ troubles.
aut of the house and was living Young householder, these are the
with her arented bt el of i
apartment. The could not in streets at u hours.*
accept their hiter maving out I ioaked at Vanni and | could el

of the family home until she was
married. They were devastated and
felt cisgraced In the eyes of their

cukure. Kalya wanted
me o advise Vanni and persuade
et o move back home,

1t up an appointment for the
farnily to visit me, and | personathy
cafled Vanni to make sure she
would alsa be there When we met
in the Shrine Raom of my temple, |
could feel the hostile energy
between the family and thelr
estranged daugher. Kalya and
Vanri wouldn't even look ane
another in the eye. Fach was
eonvincad she was, and they made
no attemot to conceal thelr anger.

ltumed to Vanni 2nd asked her to
teil her side of the stary first. |
Tistened with an open mind,

“My mother abuses mel*Was the
first szatement that came out of her
mouth.

“What do you mean by abuse,
Vanni?* | asked her, pever believing
that Kalya would physically harm

it she sill wasi'L gatting my

takes care of her unborn. Al her
energies are directed towards the
chilg, even before its Lirth. To see to
the comforts of the child, the
parents spend restless nights, at
times for months on end. They
undergo immense pain, which is
barne silenty, to narse and bring
up their children,
“Children are indeed a source of
defight aned happinets to their
parents, but raising them is by ne.
maans an easy task. | had an
experience that helped me realize
how d!ﬂm; parentsjob is. 1d fike

i theere was only me and my
Triend Bhante Ananda, This couple

the joy of my e
g::tunofmmm!mmlo

and what your father did, and his
father.

L in full amasssment of the
wam and beauty of your love

you
M:»akwmw saul, for all

the fove you are, completely and
without condition

Thank you, dearest Dad, for your
lave, srength, light, lessons,
patience, support, laughter,

Ven. Walpola Piyananda Thera, rounder and
Viharadhipati of Dhamma Vijaya Buddnist Vinara in Las
Angeles, California shares his experience of life in America in
his maiden fiterary work Saffron days in Los Angeles, which

ry

today With calm and compassion characteristic of a

Buddha putra he dispassionately unravels the trials and

‘ travails of the life of a Buddhist monk in an alien country
mevalap b inds of th

a4

cap g
stories in the
Joyous, painful, i

!eveid""

¥
irin cts of human

YYou enfoided me in your
lowing arms and heart and kept me

| condition irmddaepmnftm(wwmmm
howVen. Piyananda Thera had reuinted an alienated daughser
with her parents through the application of laving kindness,

distinct change in her countenance,
Sut she remained silent and sl

nourshed with the light of your wiencldr't look directly at her
lowe, | know it has not been easy.| muther or father.
you had then took the ¢

m:mmmftmr b howm
you do 7 Now | know i was mwhmlnmernnm
because of your g | spoke
And you did it with grace and *amimwmmhmafhmn
balance, and a constant supply of for her children, bothverbally and
awsuqumm physicaly.| am aware thet it is not

describe a their

mmtmrmamthempm
word is ry

Cnmhodian culture, but since we

admiration !urwmmm ]

recognize you. | see your beauty. |
know, and want to bathe you ina
nectar of love, dearest Mather, far

oing up chidren in America,

any of her children.” ‘wiere students at the time, they
*he has alist of chores formezo | ciidm't know many people, and they
do every day. She wants me to had fittle money. They had no one deserved attimes from me. You throwing me up in the airas a girl the gt of who b d the children t
clear the bathrooms, clean the else to call upon, sa they asked us witndrew and had a hard time 1o allow me to reach for the sky and | ane 1o me. | know | have not beer: mmammmm
kitchen Aoor, launder my sister's 1o take cave of their se-month-old showing how much you loved usall | to find my way home. For ll the. an easy job, yet you never felt that they leave the house and before
clothes, he entire baby for & couple of howrs while and loved me. | know you loved me. tlmesméwwnwldhg?\ami.m mmmmmmw they go to sleep. In the Western
house once a week, " she replied, they attended to some urgent. | knovw you love me now, with all times you picked p 164, Even when wiorld children show their affection
looking as victimized as she could. | business.lwas defighted tobethe | your heart. Your love and life the pony rides on your lap, the sowe By hugging issing thei
“I5 thrt a1i7”: “Vanni, y a5 had the brought me 10 LIFE, It enfoided me, | debmates between us to sharpen my | Your love shone thiough snd was pitnents, If the old Asian custams no
that’s not abuse.” %’hswgart F o d My gh your example, | was mind, the loving support of who my anchering. Al the joy, love, langer work in this country, then
Friend Bh da wasn't too as | have - to the you truly are. | want you to know, | mmmﬁgmd’my!&aw we must develop a happy medium
wed. happy about taking cn this qumemmmn home, ded f you. tha Americ
“When | return home late, she responsibifity, but he reluctantly Yo d by the fires of e, securein | have died from sadness on several values.
shouts st me. She always wanis to gawe in, WM:NIM‘MM the knawing of the Sacred accasions if your loving voice had At this paint Vanni got up o go
knew where | went, wi “hust s i after the you have supporied me and loved Presence, and now [ will never be not pulled me through. | k i that uldf ealt
wiith,and what | did She pokes her | couple left, the baby ery.l | meevenwhenitwasnoteasytodo | alone again.Thisis because of your | the greatest joy,and my heart ls full | famrily left the temple with my
mase into my personal business, tried my best i bim by 50 i i love. | will never leave you, for you of Love and the Sacredness of the ﬂeﬁsﬁag .
and she's apain.” carrying him while pacing up and shared his ar her love with Mom, are inmy heart forever. | know you of Al t of A few weeks |
“Wanni," | began patiently. "l can mlmmw«aylmmr‘m and you were left without a hug, never left me, yeu were alwiys and your mom and her mom, You mmmwmhewm
cite s Buddnist literature whether physical or emational. | there as. Thank you, d e whio | am with your all seermed gquite cheerful, 5o | knew
that might heip us understand this m\d&mawmmm know that must have been difficult, uwmrnmmma@w Towe, Your hard wark, devotion and Vanns prolem was probably
situation better. One day, rince mmmmmm because you have done everything sacrifice allowed for the river of soived.
d the Buddha h baby mmi&mhﬁnan‘iwm h«mm;nmmmmtm
& mgh:“ Y th that sup With Deepest Eumenal Lave, ah thank “The: Busddha' W
mmhuﬂlhﬂmdb& WMMMMMM Mnctenh'thmvghwmef ‘e Daughter amgb’ ears:
broth wheatthemik | money, but in the uncanditicnal One day, or maybe now, you will
wias at this time also a or give it to him cold. Finally. we trusz of love That was you who did Dearest Mom, know compietely that what | say is Even if the children carry
disciple of the Buddha, to bail the milk. that. | have never known one such as Truzh. This brings me, again, on the right shoulder,
*The Bucdha repled, 'Prince, | "Ry this tirme we were getting Eventually, you withdrew beciuse | you, You think that your mather greatest happiness. Az yau my Mothar and
speak the truth as itis, but | never Traintic, since the baby was scream- | you didr't want me or others to was greater than you, This is not Santa Claus? Thank you, sweetest on the left shoulder,
say harsh things o anyone. Fthe Ing at the top of this lungs. In my know how alone you fele. 1 still Truth. ¥ou are as great a mom to me dearest one, with all my heart. Fathar
infant you are haiding in your arms excitement, | droppad the bottie loved you even ir hiard times, but as your mother was to you. For, Fulfilling all their parents’ needs
were to put a pebble in his mouth, | and it broke. My friend started o didm'tatways show ittoyou.iwant | whenever I was lost, whenever | With all Love, deepest Lave, for & hundred years.
whint would you da?* laugh, Somehow we had to feed lcmiummﬁaimm cried aut to find rmy way, thene you | swieetest Love, “Thay still cannat compensate
“Thie Prinee answeied. " would e baby, All of a sudden an idea e i ind raeof whe | was, Your Deughter for the debt they owe their
take out the pebble, of course.” d on me.| s mdumhmyw and ta show me with your deep parants,
“The Buidha responded "What ifit | toas little chidren we used tofeed | are | have wepttz think that you d ing I y ot 1 janni h
were ot so easy o take it out? baby squirrels in Sri Lania We wouid not know this. | have cried IEe, just with the mample of being | reading the letters. | nosiced a Next week
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