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EXPERIENCE:

Curt Young pur-
sues his dream
of living a con-
tributive life.

page 8

My sincerest congratu-
lations for your won-
derful SGI-USA

men’s division commemorative
meetings! I want to express my
heartfelt respect for your daily
efforts.

Nichiren Daishonin states,
“Be considerate of those who
believe in Nichiren and the
Lotus Sutra, no matter what
they may have done in the
past.… Always maintain
friendly relations with them”

Photo by LUCY ESTEPHANOS

Southeastern Region men’s members gather at the Atlanta Community Center, Aug. 20.

renew determinations to be-
come more engaged in securing
peace and happiness in our
world through our Buddhist
practice. A portion of President
Ikeda’s message to the men’s di-
vision states: “I hope that all the
members of the SGI-USA
men’s division are regarded as
reliable by their fellow mem-
bers, listening carefully to
women’s opinions, embracing
everybody and taking full and
final responsibility in every-
thing.” We will live up to this
expectation.

Our tremendous victory
could not have happened with-
out the support of the youth di-
vision and the women’s divi-
sion. Matilda Buck, SGI-USA
women’s leader, sent the most
heartfelt message to the men.
Her message was representa-
tive of the entire women’s divi-
sion’s hearts and the efforts they
made to ensure our success. The
efforts of the youth, who sup-
ported us by participating and
working behind the scenes,
were truly appreciated. 

How sweet our victory felt!
Even though this was a tremen-
dous milestone, it is only the
beginning of what we, the
men’s division, will accom-
plish in the future.  WT

BY RONNIE SMITH
SGI-USA VICE MEN’S DIVISION LEADER

From the living rooms of men’s
homes

To the FNCC, to the Pacific
Rim, to the Caribbean Sea

Oh what a milestone we
reached when 10,000 men
gathered to seek 

Our mentor’s heart
The friendships we keep
Eternal bonds forever com-

plete.

V ictory in Webster’s Dic-
tionary means “to win a
battle or a struggle.”

In August 1999, President
Ikeda’s message to the men’s
division stated: “A decisive bat-
tle to usher in the dawn of the
21st century has already begun.
At last, our time has come. If we
do not rise to the challenge now,
then when? If we do not fight
today, then when?”

This year, as we focused on
our annual men’s division meet-
ings throughout the SGI-USA,
we recalled his words and made
a goal that 10,000 men nation-
wide would participate. Never
before have we been able to
gather 10,000 men, but we ac-
complished this great goal dur-
ing August 2000 by gathering
10,625 men across the country.
I believe that the gathering of
these many men has clearly in-
dicated to President Ikeda that
we are responding to his call as
we make this accomplishment
at the dawn of the 21st century.
During the meetings, we cele-
brated the 53rd anniversary of
President Ikeda’s joining the
Soka Gakkai and we deter-
mined to be the cornerstones of
the Soka Gakkai. 

This activity enabled many
of us — whether by doing home
visits or helping to plan the
meetings or by attending our re-
spective men’s meetings— to
open up our lives and share our
hearts. We shared with, en-
couraged and learned from one
another. We deepened our rela-
tionships. We were able to

AUG. 24 — MEN’S DIVISION DAY — COMMEMORATED

10,000 Men Gather for August Meetings

‘I, too, am a member of the men’s division,’
SGI President Ikeda writes to the men’s
division members, ‘and I am personally
determined to fight and forge on with an
ever more youthful spirit.’

(The Writings of Nichiren
Daishonin, p. 850). In the
spirit of this passage, please
continue to embrace, love and
encourage your fellow mem-
bers in the world of the SGI, a
reflection of society. My hope
is that you are always friendly
to one another and continue
cheerfully building a heart-
warming, harmonious human
society. The men’s division is
pivotal for unity. Only when
the center is solid can people

SGI PRESIDENT IKEDA’S MESSAGE TO SGI-USA
MEN’S DIVISION COMMEMORATIVE MEETINGS

Expand the Circle of 
Trust and Friendship

harmonize with one another.
I hope that all the members

of the SGI-USA men’s divi-
sion are regarded as reliable
by their fellow members, lis-
tening carefully to women’s
opinions, embracing every-
body and taking full and final
responsibility in everything. It
is my wish that you will, with
strong faith, take courageous
leadership in a manner that al-
lows every member to express
his or her full potential without
reservation. As excellent citi-
zens, please expand the circle
of trust and friendship in your
respective communities.

I, too, am a member of the
men’s division, and I am per-
sonally determined to fight
and forge on with an ever more
youthful spirit. Let’s fight on
bravely together. I seriously
pray every day for your good
health and long lives and the
peace of your families. Please
stay in good health forever.

Daisaku Ikeda
August 2000

Atlanta member Ken Riley.
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the world could experience the
benefits of this teaching.

“Everything has its essen-
tial point, and the heart of the
Lotus Sutra is its title, or the
daimoku, of Nam-myoho-
renge-kyo,” the Daishonin
clarifies in “The One Essen-
tial Phrase.” “Truly, if you
chant this in the morning and
evening, you are correctly
reading the entire Lotus Sutra.
Chanting daimoku twice is the
same as reading the entire sutra
twice, one hundred daimoku
equal one hundred readings of
the sutra, and one thousand
daimoku, one thousand read-
ings of the sutra. Thus, if you
ceaselessly chant daimoku,
you will be continually reading
the Lotus Sutra” (WND, 923).

To chant Nam-myoho-renge-
kyo is to affirm the truth of the
Lotus Sutra, which is the truth
of our lives: Enlightenment is
within each of us. Enlighten-
ment is found in the here and
now. Enlightenment is found by
us — no one can find it for us.

The Daishonin says in “The
Heritage of the Ultimate Law of
Life” that “Shakyamuni Bud-
dha who attained enlightenment
countless kalpas ago, the Lotus
Sutra that leads all people to
Buddhahood, and we ordinary
human beings are in no way dif-
ferent or separate from one an-
other” (WND, 216). The Lotus
Sutra is the most accurate de-
scription of our lives anywhere.
It is the core of Buddhism and
at the core of our lives. WT

BY JEFF FARR
ASSOCIATE EDITOR

The original Buddhist
teachings, which come
from the teacher Shakya-

muni, are of two kinds. On the
one hand are the pre-Lotus
Sutra teachings. On the other is
the Lotus Sutra, Shakyamuni’s
highest teaching.

Why is it the highest teach-
ing? Unlike the provisional
teachings, this sutra says that
all people can attain enlighten-
ment. “The heart of the Lotus
Sutra is the revelation that one
may attain the supreme en-
lightenment in one’s present
form,” Nichiren Daishonin ex-
plains in “Reply to Hakiri
Saburo,” “without altering
one’s status as an ordinary per-
son” (The Writings of Nichiren
Daishonin, p. 410).

As a young Buddhist scholar,
the Daishonin, searching for the
truth of Buddhism, thoroughly
studied all forms of Buddhism
and became convinced of the su-
premacy of the Lotus Sutra. He
then introduced the practice of
the Lotus Sutra — the chanting
of Nam-myoho-renge-kyo
(Myoho-renge-kyo being the
title of the sutra as translated into
Chinese) — so that everyone in

THE LOTUS SUTRA

Subscribe yourself or share it with a friend.
To subscribe, send in the order form below with your payment enclosed. No cash, please. Call 1-800-835-
4558 if you have questions. Please check the appropriate boxes.

3 months $15 (13 issues) Save $11

6 months $28 (26 issues) Save $24

1 year $50 (52 issues) Save $54

2 years $85 (104 issues) Save $123

3 years $110 (156 issues) Save $202

3 months $15 (3 issues) Save $3

6 months $28 (6 issues) Save $8

1 year $50 (12 issues) Save $22

2 years $90 (24 issues) Save $54 

3 years $125 (36 issues) Save $91 

WORLD TRIBUNE LIVING BUDDHISM

SEND TO: SGI-USA Subscriptions, PO Box 1427, Santa Monica, CA 90406-9907

If you wish, please
select one free optional
language supplement 
of the World Tribune.

❑ Spanish 

❑ Korean 

❑ Chinese

Charge my VISA                    or Master Card

Card #

Expiration date

Signature All credit card orders are subject to bank approval

Name

Address Apt.#

City State Zip

(For gift subscription, please indicate gift giver) District Source Code (If known)

Are you a new subscriber? ❑ Yes ❑ No             U.S. rates only. International rates vary.

Read the WT 
E-mail Express
It’s the Quickest Way 
To Get SGI President

Ikeda’s Guidance

The WT E-mail Express is
a free, weekly e-mailer for
World Tribune subscribers.
It features excerpts from
President Ikeda’s new
speeches, essays and dia-
logues, as well as pre-
views of other upcoming
World Tribune articles.
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BY RON BAIRD
SAN FRANCISCO BUREAU CHIEF

San Francisco Bay Area
leaders welcomed SGI-
USA General Director

Danny Nagashima to the Ma-
sonic Auditorium Aug. 5. The
focus of his message was SGI
President Ikeda’s recent poem
to America, “Soar — Into the
Vast Skies of Freedom! Into the
New Century!” Mr. Nagashima
reported that during the July 18
headquarters leaders meeting
in Japan, the SGI president
spoke about America to a com-
bined audience of 3 million,
sharing his “unbelievable ex-
pectations” for America.

“This poem reflects President

Ikeda’s heart, his mission and
his determination,” said Danny.
“It also describes his state of life
and how we must overcome our
hardships for the sake of hu-
manity’s happiness. President
Ikeda’s reference to us as the
‘Bodhisattvas of the Earth’
means we will create a new era!”

He also spoke briefly about
Harvard University, the oldest
college in America, founded
364 years ago, which was in-
tended to foster future leaders
in the Puritan tradition. Like-
wise, President Ikeda is look-
ing toward the distant future by
establishing Soka University of
America, as he expects young
students to come together from
the world over, to lead in the

Photo by RON BAIRD

SGI-USA General Director Danny Nagashima greets members at the Masonic Auditorium in San Francisco, Aug. 5.

San Francisco Leaders Meet
With General Director

worldwide propagation of
Buddhism. 

“Since I was in college, Pres-
ident Ikeda has been talking
about May 3, 2001,” Danny ex-
plained. “Now there are only
270 days left!” In looking to-
ward next May, he explained
the best way to prepare is to be-
come truly happy individuals.
“When you chant Nam-myoho-
renge-kyo, you can experience
joy as long as you are able to
fuse with the Gohonzon,” he
said. “Then you can reach into
the depths of the universe and
reach out beyond your karma,
and experience true freedom.
When our lives become unlim-
ited, that is the beginning of
real freedom.”  WT
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ing to 120–40 beats
per minute, and my
body began shaking
even though I was
heavily sedated. 

The doctors kept
telling my wife:
“He’s not going to
make it. There’s no
way. He’ll be dead
within the hour.”
When I survived,
they said it was
a miracle; they
thought it astound-
ing that a man of age
62 would recover
from such a horrible
accident with such a
tremendously long
report of near fatal
operations. People
half my age rarely
survive. I believe it
was a miracle — a
Buddhist miracle. I
was protected. I
woke up from the
coma two weeks
later, barely recognizing my
wife. In total, I was in the ICU
for three weeks, and had been in
three different hospitals. The
first one was for the operation,
the second for recuperation and
the third for rehabilitation.

While in the coma, I remem-
ber having what some would
consider a near-death experi-
ence, which significantly al-
tered my life. The best way I
could describe it would be as if
I entered these tunnels into a
cold, hellish state, as described
by Nichiren Daishonin as the
“Avichi hell” (the hell of inces-
sant suffering), with the im-
agery of huge, black dogs biting
at me and people cloaked in
black robes. I tried to yell, but I
could only yell in my head. All
that I could hear was my name
and Nam-myoho-renge-kyo
through this madness; it was all
that I could hold onto. This hap-
pened four times.

Another time I saw a tunnel
and I was with all these other
people wearing gray robes, but I
was the only person in “techni-
color.” While in the tunnel, I felt
very good, but again there was
no light at the end of it. I was
ready to go down it. As I contin-
ued to walk, I remembered my
wife, the SGI organization, a lot
of friends, and I consciously de-
cided to go back. That’s when I
woke up from the coma.

What I believe, as a result of
this experience, is that my faith
was being tested. I wasn’t going

to die because my mission was-
n’t over yet. I believe even in
death we have a choice —
everyone does. 

The accident brought about a
new phase — an awakening —
that every day is a golden day to
create memories. Otherwise
you do not know — whether it’s
an earthquake, an auto crash, a
stray bullet or the sky falling —
what’s going to change your en-
tire perspective and put you into
a different dimension that we
as Buddhists call ku, or a state
of latency commonly known as
death. We never know when we
are going to face death.

Of course, I had already
practiced Nichiren Daishonin’s
Buddhism for 29 years at the
time, and had contemplated the
purpose of life and death many
times. However, when you
nearly flatline four times, you
begin to see the wondrous as-
pect of life. Even though I know
life is eternal, “life is the most
precious of all treasures” (The
Writings of Nichiren Daisho-
nin, p. 955). It is so valuable
that you have more respect for
yourselves and others, if in fact
you are studying The Writings
of Nichiren Daishonin and ap-
plying them to your life. Then
no matter what happens, if you
chant until the last moment —
and I did — you will experience
enlightenment and understand
the profundity of life.

I treasure every moment,
then, and even more so now be-

After nearly
flatlining four times
on the operating
table, Raymond Foti
realizes that ‘life is
worth more than all
the treasures in the
universe.’

J
une 20, 1997, was a rather
typical day. After per-
forming a vigorous
gongyo and an hour or so

of chanting, I went to Torrance
to meet an old friend for lunch.
We enjoyed a wonderful meal
and conversation, then I headed
for home. As I said, the nor-
malcy of the day was standard,
but the consequences were to-
tally different because I did not
end my day with evening
gongyo — I was involved in a
near fatal car accident. I do not
remember what happened after
that, though my wife, Minako,
has told me the details sur-
rounding the accident.

As the story goes, I was
pulling out of a supermarket at
about 5 mph, and was broad-
sided by another car traveling
65 mph. My body was crushed
and I suffered numerous in-
juries. My left leg was broken
in three places; I broke eight
ribs that punctured my left lung,
causing my chest cavity to fill
with blood; my spine was
twisted; one shoulder was
crushed and the other clavicle
was separated; and my di-
aphragm was so jumbled
around that my heart and dia-
phragm had exchanged places.
It was an impossible situation. 

I was rushed to the hospital to
undergo several risky emer-
gency operations, during which
the doctors pronounced me near
death four times because my left
lung collapsed but my heart
would not stop. I was put on a
life-support system with a tra-
cheal tube inserted in my throat
to open my breathing. They
sawed open my chest to repair
my diaphragm that was torn in
two places and my heart was
repositioned back into its sac.

Throughout the ordeal, my
wife chanted Nam-myoho-
renge-kyo in my ear through a
rolled up piece of paper, plead-
ing: “Raymond you can handle
this! You can take this karmic
retribution!” As she did this, my
heart, which was barely beat-
ing, began pounding, increas-

EXPERIENCE — RAYMOND E. FOTI, TARZANA, CALIF.

‘I Treasure Every Moment’
cause I have an ex-
tension on my life,
something very few
people get. A lot of
my friends have
passed away by var-
ious means over the
33 years of my
Buddhist practice.
This extension has
made me kinder,
more considerate
of how I live.

As I mentioned,
the doctors were as-
tounded by my re-
covery, so it was an
ample opportunity
to introduce people
to this Buddhism.
As beat-up looking
as I was in the hos-
pital, I told every
doctor, nurse, or-
derly or whoever
swept the floor
about the power of
N a m - m y o h o -
renge-kyo. I contin-

ued to share this practice with
people and it felt a thousand
times more valuable to me be-
cause it wasn’t so easy to do
with a tracheal tube in my neck
and half of a lung missing. 

Chanting Nam-myoho-renge-
kyo has given me this great con-
fidence and power during the
most adverse circumstances of
my entire life. I had a sense of
purpose, a sense of mission —
to live and be part of the SGI’s
kosen-rufu movement. Sharing
Buddhism with others gives me
the greatest sense of satisfac-
tion in my life.

After two months of being in
the hospital, I was sent home
well enough to have visitors and
to continue my rehabilitation.

Today, I am totally physically
rehabilitated — and my lung, by
the way, is growing back, which
is documented by my doctors
and X-rays. Spiritually and psy-
chically, my senses were ampli-
fied from going to ku. It opened
my eye of wisdom. 

I am a clinical hypnotherapist
and the work I do for people
seems to be far more effective.
As the Daishonin says, it is “the
voice that does the work of the
Buddha.” It is also the voice that
does the work of the hypnother-
apist. Before the accident, I
treated people because they
were my clients or patients, but
now my true need and feeling to
help people have changed. Now
it is my heartfelt desire to help
everybody that comes to me,

whether it is for a splinter or can-
cer. Also, though it’s not the dri-
ving force, I have an under-
standing that life is eternal, and
that the causes I am making now
will reflect in my future lives, as
well as this life. At the core of my
life, I developed my humanity. I
have strong confidence in this
and my ability to help others
with hypnosis. Just as SGI Pres-
ident Ikeda encourages us to
treat our job as we would the Go-
honzon, I believe whatever pro-
fession we’re in we must give it
our 100 percent.

A senior in faith, who visited
me in the hospital, described
the accident in terms of “delib-
erately choosing one’s karma”
as a means to prove the power
of Nam-myoho-renge-kyo.
Based on this Buddhist con-
cept, I believe I created this ac-
cident as my commitment to
prove the power of faith in
Nam-myoho-renge-kyo. Fortu-
nately, I survived to tell the
story. Now I believe it’s my re-
sponsibility to share the power
of this practice with as many
people as possible.

I can honestly say that I be-
lieve when Nichiren Daishonin
said kosen-rufu will unfold in
the future “as sure as an arrow
aimed at the earth cannot miss
the target” (The Writings of
Nichiren Daishonin, p. 385).
Before the accident, the idea of
kosen-rufu or world peace was
nothing more than a dream or a
hope, now I can see it as a real-
ity. This passage has always en-
couraged me to continue my
Buddhist practice.

Since my life has been ex-
tended, it’s my vehement de-
termination to make every day
count. If anyone comes to me
for help, whether in society, the
SGI organization or profes-
sionally, I’ll give each person
my very best because I care. I
will support others. I don’t
think people have to go
through necessarily what I did
to learn this, you can learn it by
paying attention to seniors in
faith, particularly President
Ikeda, and of course, Nichiren
Daishonin. 

I’m looking forward to hav-
ing a stronger, healthier, hap-
pier life — with singing and
dancing and romancing —
until the age of 120. I believe
that those who maintain this
dynamic practice until the last
moment of their lives can attain
their life expectancy and all of
their desired goals. WT

Photo by KATHY AMERMAN
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cervical vertebrae and was
lucky that he did not die then
and there. He went into surgery
for six hours, and though it was
a success, he could no longer
move the body he had once
taken for granted without oth-
ers’ help. He felt extremely
sorry for himself.

Then, on Jan. 2, he received
a poem from you, President
Ikeda:

Day after day I pray
For your health,
For you possess a profound

mission.

He was so moved by these
words that the courage to chal-
lenge his physical condition
welled up from the depths of his
being. He chanted daimoku and
put great efforts into his phys-
iotherapy sessions. And he left
the hospital on April 3. Today, he
is back at school and even back
on the track and field team.

He says: “I could have died,
but I am f ine now. I am so
happy. My injury taught me
anew the tremendous power of
the Gohonzon. From this day
on, as a high school division
member, I intend to think care-
fully about my mission, which
President Ikeda mentioned in
the poem he sent me, and carry
it out without fail!”

Everyone has a mission —
that is why we are born.

Ikeda: How admirable!
Everyone has a mission. That

is why we are born. That is why,
no matter what happens, we
must press on in life through all
things.

The Japanese word for mis-
sion means to use one’s life. For
what purpose do we use our
life? For what purpose have we
been born in this world, sent
from the universe? Why have
we been dispatched here?

Buddhism views the universe
as one giant living entity. If we
compare it to a vast ocean, each
individual life is like a wave on
that ocean. When the wave rises
from the ocean’s surface, that is
life. When it merges back into
the ocean, that is death.

Life and death are one with
the universe. In the birth of a
single life, the whole universe
approves and cooperates. All of
you have been sent here with
the blessings and congratula-
tions of the entire universe!

‘Life and death are
one with the
universe,’ SGI
President Ikeda says.
‘In the birth of a
single life, the whole
universe approves
and cooperates. All of
you have been sent
here with the
blessings and
congratulations of
the entire universe!’
SGI President Ikeda: We are
finally approaching the count-
down to the 21st century. This is
your age. The future rests in your
hands. I hope you will make the
21st century wonderful.

Please make it a century in
which the life of each individ-
ual is cherished and respected
to the utmost.

A century without discrimi-
nation, without bullying, war or
murder.

A century in which no child
cries with hunger, in which no
mothers or children take their
lives in despair.

A century without environ-
mental destruction.

A century free of academic
elitism, greed and materialism.

A century in which human
rights are upheld as the most
precious treasure.

A century of true democracy,
in which the people hold cor-
rupt political leaders to ac-
count.

A century in which the peo-
ple exercise sound judgment
and pay no heed to the mass
media’s lies.

I hope you will make it a cen-
tury in which each of your pre-
cious dreams comes true and
your unique individuality blos-
soms to the fullest.

To realize these goals, it is
vital that each of you achieve
victory, that each of you grow
into people of philosophy and
compassion, into people who
possess both real ability and the
sincerity to understand others’
hearts.

Your victory will be the vic-
tory of the 21st century. You are
our only hope.

A distorted understanding
of death has deadlocked
society.

Teruhiko Yumitani: We’ll

do our best to create a century
of life.

Ikeda: How we view life —the
perspective we have on life, on
death, on the human condition—
is the basis for everything.

Japan today is in deep dark-
ness. It has reached a deadlock, as
has much of the rest of the world.

What is the root cause of
this? It is a distorted under-
standing of the fundamental
question of life and death. So-
ciety’s leaders and the majority
of people have avoided thinking
about this most important of is-
sues, brushing it aside in the
single-minded pursuit of im-
mediate desires.

As a result, we are now suf-
fering the consequences of this
negligence. The bottom line is
this: If we do not turn our at-
tention to the fundamental issue
of life and death, no matter what
superficial measures we may
take, nothing will ever really
change. It is like trying to treat
an illness with pain relievers
without addressing the cause.
Though our symptoms may be
eased temporarily, we are only
deceiving our bodies, and we
will not get better.

The British historian Dr.
Arnold J. Toynbee held that the
cause of the world’s misfor-
tune is that leaders in all fields
fail to ponder the basic ques-
tion of death.

Yoshiko Ueda: Which means
they do not really understand
the true value of life, either.

Young people should be the
first to seriously consider
life’s big questions.

Ikeda: This is a major problem
underlying environmental pol-
lution as well. Look at the apa-
thetic response to the terrible
tragedy of industrial mercury
poisoning, known as Minamata
disease, in Minamata, Japan, in
the 1950s and 1960s. Not the
company responsible, nor the
bureaucracy, nor the govern-
ment responded with an atti-
tude that indicated valuing peo-
ple’s lives as the highest
priority. All they offered was a
cold-hearted, bureaucratic re-
sponse that put the interests of
big business first.

The consumption of f ish
contaminated with mercury
from industrial waste dis-
charged by the company into
Minamata Bay caused healthy
people to experience numbness

in their extremities and ren-
dered them unable to coordi-
nate voluntary muscular move-
ments. It devastated their
nervous systems, causing some
to go into convulsions and die.
Children were born deaf, blind
and with speech impediments.
Innocent people were forced
into a living hell.

Yet it took 15 years from the
time the first victims appeared
until the Japanese government
finally recognized the disease
as pollution-related, in 1968.
Why was immediate action not
taken? Why were efforts not
made to save these precious
lives before wasting time com-
ing up with all kinds of excuses
and rationalizations?

Among the company offi-
cials, bureaucrats and govern-
ment leaders, there were many
who had graduated from
Japan’s so-called top universi-
ties. In fact, almost all of them
had. But these people, who
should have been Japan’s best
and brightest, lacked something
crucial as human beings.

This is frightening. It points
to a fundamental flaw in Japan’s

educational system — an ab-
sence of a solid life philosophy
and humanism.

Ueda: I completely agree.

Ikeda: You are all still young,
and I am sure that most of you
do not have a clear conception
of death. That is only natural.
But precisely because you are
young, I want you to think seri-
ously about such questions as:
What is life? What happens
when we die? Why are we born?

I want you to grow into adults
who possess a firm philosophy
of life and death. A philosopher
has said that an awareness of
death, our mortality, is what
separates humankind from the
rest of the animal kingdom.

Yumitani: One of our high
school division members in
Tokyo had a close encounter
with death when he was a mem-
ber of his school’s track and
field team. In December of his
freshman year, he was practic-
ing landings for the high jump
when he fell and hit his head.
He dislocated and fractured his PLEASE SEE YOUTH, 5

DISCUSSIONS ON YOUTH

LIFE AND DEATH ARE ONE
Photo by KIRK CONDYLES
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All life is equally precious. We
cannot apply a hierarchy of value
to life, making one living thing
more worthy than another. Each
life is unique and individual.

Every person’s life is as
valuable as the universe — it
is one with the life of the uni-
verse and just as important.
Nichiren Daishonin declares,
“Life is the foremost of all
treasures” (The Writings of
Nichiren Daishonin, p. 1125).
He also states: “The Buddha
says that life is something that
cannot be purchased even for
the price of an entire major
world system” (WND, 983).
“One day of life is more valu-
able than all the treasures of
the major world system”
(WND, 955).

That is why we must not take
our lives. That is why we must
not resort to violence, why we
must not hurt or bully others.
No one has the right to harm the
precious treasure that is life.

Yumitani: One student writes
that when he was a victim of
bullying, he questioned  why he
had to be born into such a
painful world — why he had
been born at all.

Ikeda: Why have we been
born? Youth is the time to
search for the answer to this
question. Youth is our “second
birth.” Our first is our physical
birth, but it is during our youth
that we are born as a person.

That is why it is such a dif-
ficult period in life, why we
have to go through so much. It
is a struggle, like the struggle
of a chick trying to break out
of its egg.

The crucial thing is never to
give up. As you struggle to find
your way, please pray, think,
study, talk with your friends and
give your all to taking care of
what is important now. If you
challenge yourself without
throwing in the towel, then your
mission — the one that only
you can fulfill — will reveal it-
self without fail.

Ueda:Yes. If the chick gives up
halfway, it will never break out
of the egg.

Those defeated by their
problems cannot grow as
human beings.

Ikeda: I hope you will not let
your problems and struggles
defeat you. Those beaten by
their problems experience no
fresh growth or “rebirth” as
human beings. They end up liv-
ing by instinct alone, like ani-
mals. And that is spiritual death.

You all know Mr. Mikhail

Gorbachev, the former presi-
dent of the Soviet Union, who
is a friend of mine. Gorbachev
is responsible for bringing an
end to the Cold War. He is a
hero who had the sense to say,
“This foolishness cannot go
on!” Wanting to find a way that
would bring happiness to all hu-
manity, he took a decisive step
toward change.

As the supreme leader of
the Soviet Union, he was vir-
tually all-powerful in his
home country. He could eas-
ily have lived in comfort in the
citadel of power. But he chose
a different path — a danger-
ous, risky path.

Attempts were made on his
life, and he was betrayed and
persecuted. But amid this, he re-
fused to abandon his dream for
a society that put people first.

When Gorbachev and his
late wife, Raisa, visited our
Kansai Soka Junior and Se-
nior High School in Novem-
ber 1997, Mrs. Gorbachev ad-
dressed the students. “You
will experience all kinds of
hurts in life,” she said. “Not
all of them will heal. Nor can
you always realize your
dreams. But there is some-
thing that you can achieve.
There is a dream that you can
make a reality. Therefore, the
person who triumphs in the
end is the person who gets up
after each fall and pushes on-
ward. The ability to keep on
f ighting is a matter of the
spirit. Death does not come to
the person who is tired — it
comes to the person who has
stopped moving forward.

“You may think you are still
young today, but before you
know it, you will have reached
maturity. That is life. Soon you
will all have to take responsi-
bility for your families, your na-
tion and the entire planet.

“May your dreams come
true! May wonderful things
occur in your lives! May you all
be happy!”

Ueda: What an encouraging
message!

How incredible it is to be
alive right now!

Ikeda: The Gorbachevs expe-
rienced trials and hardships be-
yond description. “But we have
survived,” they said. “We have
lived and we have fought.”

All of you are alive now —
what an incredible thing that is!
I hope you will not waste this
wonderful treasure.

Speaking of Russia, I have
talked to you before about how
the great Russian writer Fyo-
dor Dostoyevsky narrowly es-
caped being killed by a firing
squad. While waiting for his

turn with the executioners, he
thought about how he would
spend his final moments. He
knew that in five minutes he
would be tied to a post and shot,
thus disappearing from this
world. He did not want to waste
those five precious minutes —
they were the last treasure he
had. He had to use them care-
fully.

He divided his remaining
time into three parts. The first
two minutes he would spend
saying farewell to his friends
and loved ones. The next two
minutes he would devote to
thinking of himself for the last
time. His final minute he would
take one last look around.

At the same time, he decided
that should he for some reason
be spared, he would turn every
minute into an age and never
squander another second.

Yumitani: What an intense ex-
perience that must have been!

We should spend every
minute of our lives valuably.

Ikeda: If you think about it, al-
though we may not be destined
to die five minutes from now,
we are all, without exception,
going to die at some point. We
can count on it 100 percent.
There is nothing surer than this.

Victor Hugo says, “We are
all under sentence of death, but
with a sort of indefinite re-
prieve.” Ideally, we should live
every minute of our lives valu-
ably, as if it were the last mo-
ment of our lives. Those who
live aimlessly are left with a
sense of emptiness at the end of
their lives, but those who live
all-out, striving right to the end,
will die peacefully.

Leonardo da Vinci says, “As a

well-spent day brings happy
sleep, so life well used brings
happy death.” One aware that
death could come at any time
will live each day to the fullest.
In a race, as well, it is the goal that
makes us run with all our might.

Ueda: Facing the reality of
death brings meaning to life.

Yumitani: I guess if we did not
die, our lives would become
aimless and empty — just like
we do not study unless we know
there is an exam!

Ikeda:That is true. A life with-
out death might seem like a nice
idea, but it would also mean that
we would put everything off,
thinking that even if we did not
take care of things now, we
could still do it in 10 or 20 years.
In fact, we would probably
never do anything at all. We
would all become completely
decadent and lazy.

Yumitani: I imagine that is
what happens to people who
spend their days living haphaz-
ardly, never giving serious
thought to the reality of death.

Ikeda: In the face of death,
such things as wealth, status,
honors and academic qualifi-
cations mean nothing. At that
moment, all is ultimately de-
cided by your life, unadorned of
all external trappings.

Are you fulfilled? Or is your
life empty, weak and spiritless?
That is why we need faith to
forge and develop our lives.

Ueda: And we never know just
when death will come. So we
cannot afford to waste even a
moment.

FROM YOUTH, 4 Ikeda: No, we cannot. I have
adopted the daily creed of
“Make today worth one
week!” I have not yet lived a
hundred years, but I have
striven to create several hun-
dred years of value.

Nothing makes you
stronger than having a
sense of mission.

Yumitani: If we live our lives
earnestly and to the fullest each
day, we will have no regrets.

Ikeda: It is about having a
sense of mission. Nothing
is stronger.

José Rizal, the hero of
Philippine independence,
gave his life for his mission.
He was executed by a firing
squad, but in a final letter, he
wrote, “I do not regret what I
have done, and if now I had to
commence again I would do
the same as I have done, be-
cause it was my duty.”

Ueda: It would be wonderful
if we could all end our lives
feeling that if we had to do it
all again, we would walk the
same path.

Ikeda:To live that way requires
a firm view of life and death.

What happens to us when we
die? What happens to our life?
Next time, let us look at the way
Buddhism answers these ques-
tions.

Part one of a discussion on
life and death among SGI
President Ikeda and Soka
Gakkai high school division
leaders Teruhiko Yumitani
(young men’s leader) and
Yoshiko Ueda (young
women’s leader).

Photo by JONATHAN WILSON
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ment from the United States.
President Ikeda has said

that men are the “golden
pillars for kosen-rufu.” As
pillars, we should always
protect and foster the
other divisions. But Pres-
ident Ikeda did not just
say, “be pillars” but rather
“be golden pillars.”
Golden means to shine
based on winning at work,
developing a happy family
and carrying out activities

for kosen-rufu. Golden means to have a
high life-condition based on having ap-
preciation for the Gohonzon, for being
part of the SGI family and for being able
to practice together with our mentor.

Golden also means to have great pride
that as men we are, as President Ikeda said
in his essay to us, “the cornerstones of the
Soka Gakkai… the last runners in the relay
race of kosen-rufu, the runners who de-
termine our victory or defeat.” He goes on
to say, “At last, our time has come.”

I am praying that you will use the oppor-
tunity of these gatherings to renew your de-
termination toward welcoming President
Ikeda back home to the United States with a
high life-condition based on victory in every
facet of your life. Thank you very much.  WT

BY MATILDA BUCK
SGI-USA WOMEN’S LEADER

Once upon a
time, a man,
not yet a hero

but compelled by his
sense of mission to save
another, leapt astride
his horse. Despite all
risk to himself, he gal-
loped off to battle the
forces that would de-
mean life, even destroy
it. That’s how he became a hero.

It’s not a fairy tale — it happens
every day, thanks to you, the heroes of
the SGI-USA. To you, I offer my pro-
found appreciation and deep respect. 

I know for a fact that because of the
men in my life, including my first
group leader and especially my hus-
band and my son, I am who I am today.
They gave me the freedom to shine.
They gave me the dream to stand up as
a bodhisattva, reaching far beyond
family and marriage.

That’s why I say that the men of the
SGI are the most revolutionary in sup-
porting women. It is the strong man of
a deeper kind of intelligence who not
only lets others around him develop

their abilities, he paves
the way. You men, you
heroes, are the ballast
that balances our orga-
nization and confirms
the universality of this
Buddhism. You give
weight to our activi-
ties, courage to our
dreams and you ap-
plaud our victories.
Thank you for it all.

SGI President Ikeda
said to the men of the

SGI: “My heroic friends! My noble
comrades in the struggle for kosen-
rufu! A decisive battle to usher in the
dawn of the twenty-first century has
already begun. At last, our time has
come. If we do not rise to the chal-
lenge now, then when? If we do not
fight today, then when?… The Dai-
shonin writes, ‘Do not spend this life
in vain and regret it for ten thousand
years to come’ (Gosho Zenshu, p.
970). Let us leap astride our white
horses and gallop intrepidly across
the great plains of our mission, hold-
ing high the banner of kosen-rufu.”

On this 53rd anniversary of the day
that President Ikeda joined the Soka
Gakkai, I congratulate you.  WT

BY TARIQ HASAN
SGI-USA MEN’S LEADER

Thank you very much
for attending this
most signif icant

meeting for the men’s divi-
sion throughout the world
as we celebrate the 53rd an-
niversary of SGI President
Ikeda joining the Soka
Gakkai. 

August is also the
month when President
Ikeda first met his mentor, Josei Toda,
and formed a mutual and almost instant
affinity with him based on his profound
instincts that he had at last met a person
in life whom he could fully trust.

In his well-known poem that he pre-
sented to Mr. Toda at his first meeting,
President Ikeda said, “I spring up from the
soil/To drive the darkness from my
mind/To find a tall tree no storm can bend.” 

I believe now is the time, without any
hesitation, for each of us to “spring up from
the soil,” to “emerge from the earth” and re-
alize the profound mission we have.
Through discovering, or rediscovering, the
joy and strength in our lives, let’s be ready
to go forth with President Ikeda as he puts
the final touches to the kosen-rufu move-

MESSAGES TO THE SGI-USA MEN’S DIVISION COMMEMORATIVE MEETINGS

To the Heroes of the
SGI-USA

BY MICHAEL GOLDEN
ALISO VIEJO, CALIF.

“The Bodhisattvas of the
Earth / have emerged! / They
have arisen!” writes Shin’ichi
Yamamoto in his new poem,
dedicated to “my sublime fel-
low SGI members in Amer-
ica,” and I could not help but
feel the profound reality of his
words in the MD Conference
this past week. One hundred
and eighty men — from every
corner of the U.S. and the
Caribbean, from ages 39 to 74,
from all kinds of ethnic and
cultural backgrounds, from
six months of practice in the
SGI to well over 30 years —
gathered together to refresh
their faith and practice and to
take the next step forward in
fulf illing their unique and
noble missions.

The program itself was out-
standing, including a talk by
Danny Nagashima on the
mentor–disciple relationship,
heartfelt experiences from

some of the national men’s
leaders, study and discussion
of Soka Spirit and “Soar” in
terms of our mission as Bod-
hisattvas of the Earth, several
extended opportunities to
meet and discuss topics in
small groups and really get to
know and encourage one an-
other, and a magnificent (well,
some of it) talent show. But
above all, for me, it was the
amazing, courageous and
wonderful members who in-
spired me and showed me
something of the meaning of
SGI President Ikeda’s poem.

I’d like to share some of the
highlights for me, but first, a
small “commercial”: I had
been present at the opening of
the FNCC in 1996, and I saw
the kind of effort President
Ikeda made to ensure that
every aspect of the place, even
the details of the facility itself,
would be encouraging and re-
freshing to the precious mem-
bers who would come there. I
heard from everyone who

came back from a conference,
regardless of the topic, how
remarkable the experience
was, but I myself had not been
to a conference until now.
Now, I, like several of the men
who shared their determina-
tions on our departure day, can
say, “This was my first, but
definitely not my last.” Once
again, with the united efforts
of many members and the
FNCC staff (thanks!), one
portion of President Ikeda’s
vision has become a reality.

Some highlights:
• I met…a man who sup-

ported his wife and children
while she won her bout with
cancer; a man who had battled
cancer himself; a man who
suddenly lost a beloved grand-
child; a man who struggled in
business with his family; a man
who fought and gathered 18
youth in his district where there
had been only two; a man who
fought to overcome a fierce
drug addiction and now works
to help others in his commu-

nity; a man with many chil-
dren, grandchildren and great-
grandchildren and the spirit of
a joyful and hope-filled youth
making a fresh start…all
unique, common people bat-
tling for kosen-rufu amidst the
harsh realities of life.

• Danny Nagashima on the
mentor–disciple relationship:
In Buddhism, mentor and dis-
ciple are fundamentally equal
and inseparable — we may
have different roles, but we are
not mere followers — because
we take responsibility for
achieving the same goal.

• I met…a man who over-
came a seemingly unbridge-
able gap in communication
with a family member; a man
who struggles to share him-
self openly with others; a man
dedicated to rooting out
racism in his workplace and
community; a man who
pledged to truly appreciate his
wife.…

•A group discussion on re-
lationships, which, because of

the breadth of experiences and
determinations expressed, re-
ally brought home the joy and
the importance of challenging
ourselves first in everything.

• I met…a man whose ef-
forts in the Soka Spirit move-
ment led to great growth in his
district and professional op-
portunity; a man who fought to
participate everywhere using a
walker so that his victory was
not having to be wheeled in a
chair as at previous confer-
ences; a group of men who
danced a proud and beautiful
dance of independence….

Space prevents my going
on. I truly felt this was a mag-
nif icent gathering of Bod-
hisattvas of the Earth. It was
with joy but no surprise that I
learned two days after return-
ing that we had accomplished
our SGI-USA target of having
more than 10,000 men active
during the Commemorative
General Meetings nationwide:
The men’s division of America
have arisen!  WT

THE 8TH MEN’S DIVISION CONFERENCE AT THE FNCC (AUG. 24–27)

A Gathering of the Bodhisattvas of the Earth

Discover Joy and
Strength in Your Life



‘Creating Personal Victories and Becoming Role Models in Society’ is the theme of the
Southeastern Region men’s general meeting, bringing together more than 150 members and
guests at the Atlanta Community Center on Aug. 20.

More than 400 members and guests, including SGI-USA General Director
Danny Nagashima, meet at the Los Angeles Friendship Center Aug. 20, cel-
ebrating the theme ‘Becoming a Victorious Man in the 21st Century.’

The men of Pacific Chapter meet at the Santa Barbara Community Center, Aug. 26,
studying SGI President Ikeda’s new poem ‘Soar,— Into the Vast Skies of Freedom!
Into the New Century.’

Kentucky Area men gather at the McConnell Springs Nature Preserve outside Lexington, Ky.,
Aug. 26, centering on the theme ‘A Celebration for Peace.’

Kansas City men gather at the Kansas City Community Center on Aug. 20 to discuss
interracial, gender and age conflict, and SGI-USA’s role in resolving these differences.

(Above) More than 30 San Antonio Area men
come together Aug. 13 at the San Antonio
Community Center under the theme ‘On the
Path Toward Absolute Happiness,’ conducting
small group discussions and enjoying new
and renewed friendships.

(Left) Kansas City men enjoy the
gathering at the Kansas City
Community Center on Aug. 20.
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Having challenged
the ‘negative
feedback’ he received
as a child, Curt
Young pursues his
dream of living a
valuable and
contributive life.

As a child growing up in
Chicago, I was plagued
with the question of

what is justice? I wondered why
people couldn’t get along better
than they did in my home, in my
neighborhood, in the world. I
loved to read and I looked for
answers to my questions in
everything I picked up. 

My father called me a
“dreamer.” He constantly told
me that I was “a worthless, no
good scoundrel,” to use his
exact words, who would “never
amount to anything.” Those
words sunk deep into my life. 

I wanted to become a lawyer
when I grew up and fight for
justice, but in fact, every action
I took ensured that I would never
accomplish anything meaning-
ful in my life. I had failed since
the third grade. In my senior
year of high school, I was ex-
pelled for cutting classes; the
teachers said I was incorrigible
and couldn’t be educated. 

My father cried and told me
that he knew this would hap-
pen. My mother, a teacher, was
disgusted with me. I had no vi-
sion of a life outside of school
and didn’t know what to do or
where to turn. I was so dis-
traught that I seriously consid-
ered suicide. Having grown up
Catholic, I went to a priest for
help, but he was too busy to
talk to me. 

Next, I called my best friend.
We hung out all night long and
got drunk. The next morning I
joined the Air Force. I was 18
years old.  

I passed the High School
Equivalency Test in the Air
Force, so when I got out four
years later, I moved to New York
City (a place I consider my true
home) and went to a community
college. But that was in the ’60s,
and I was so distracted with the
times that I gave up on school
and my dreams and went to work. 

By the time I was 30, I had
worked as a laborer in the steel
mills; swept floors in factories;
loaded mail trucks at the post
office; was a gate agent for the
airlines; and a salesman for

Ebony maga-
zine. An execu-
tive at an ad
agency thought
I might have a
talent for writ-
ing. With his
e n c o u r a g e -
ment, I soon
became an ad-
vertising copy-
writer. It was my
first real success.
I worked in the
a d v e r t i s i n g
business for the
next 20 years. It
was during those
years, in 1976,
that I became
a  Buddhis t
and joined the
SGI-USA.

I practiced
sincerely and
did very well
in my career,
progressing to
senior vice-
president and
creative direc-
tor of an ad
agency. In 1986,
I left New York
and after spend-
ing a year in
Chicago, moved
to Los Angeles,
where I drove a cab before
going to work for the Nissan
Corporation as manager of
media relations. 

In 1992, I was laid off. This
would be the real turning point
in my life. First of all, I could-
n’t find another job. My wife
and I got a divorce. I was living
in an apartment in Santa Mon-
ica that wasn’t mine. The new
SUV I left Nissan with was
stolen. I got another one, but it
was soon repossessed. Finally,
since I was living illegally in a
rent-controlled apartment, I
was told to move. I was given a
month. I had no job or money,
and I used a bike to get around
L.A. I couldn’t believe that I
had practiced Buddhism for
nearly 20 years and was actually
facing homelessness on a bicy-
cle. I appealed to a real estate
agent but to no avail. 

Finally it was down to a
week. The only thing I could do
was chant Nam-myoho-renge-
kyo. On Monday of that week,
I chanted the better part of the
day. On Thursday, a friend
called and said she was going
out of town for a month and if I
knew anyone who could look
after her house. The next day, I

moved into her house. By the
time she returned, a staff mem-
ber at the World Tribune called
and asked if I could work for
them while the managing editor
went to Boston to cover SGI
President Ikeda’s visit to Har-
vard. Another friend had an
apartment for rent and he
wanted me to have it. I earned
just enough to move into that
apartment. 

While I was working at the
World Tribune, I met my new
wife. When I was chanting, I
determined to take a life built
on circumstances and rebuild it
on prayer. Since getting kicked
out of high school, I had gone
where the wind blew me. If
someone offered me a job, I’d
take it. Not so much because it
was the job I wanted, but be-
cause there it was in front of
me. I had lived my life like that.
Now I wanted to develop the
courage to make a determina-
tion and stick with it until I had
a result. I chanted to use what-
ever talent I might have for
kosen-rufu. I finally was con-
tracted as a writer for the World
Tribune, but that’s another ex-
perience for another day.

My wife and I dreamed of

living in France
someday, a coun-
try we both love
dearly. However,
while she’s spo-
ken French flu-
ently since her
early teens, I
couldn’t say a
word. So I de-
cided to enroll in
a French lan-
guage course at
Santa Monica
College. I got
my f irst “A”
ever. I was so en-
couraged that I
took another
course in French,
then one in his-
tory and politi-
cal science and
math. And be-
fore I knew it I
was graduating
from Santa Mon-
ica College —
my f irst grad-
uation since
e l e m e n t a r y
school. I applied
to UCLA and
chanted to get
accepted. But
my prayer to the
Gohonzon went
something like

this: “With my background,
there’s no way I was going to be
accepted at a top research uni-
versity.” The more I cam-
paigned, the more I was filled
with doubt. While waiting to
find out, it occurred to me just
how full of doubt my prayer
was. So much so, there truly
was no way I was going to get
into UCLA. I immediately
changed my determination and
my prayer from doubt to a
prayer of “Yes, I absolutely will
be accepted.” 

A few days later, the thin let-
ter of rejection showed up in my
mailbox. But that didn’t deter
me one bit. I had determined
that I was going to UCLA and
that was that. I finished up some
unfinished coursework from
years before that was the cul-
prit, and when my GPA was re-
calculated, I had a 3.78 out of a
possible 4.0 and had in fact
graduated from Santa Monica
College with honors. The fol-
lowing quarter I was accepted
for early admittance to UCLA.

Now all these years, a com-
mittee of voices had found a
home in my life, internal voices
that, at every opportunity,
would remind me of my father’s

words. Whenever I would set to
a task, they would remind me,
in no uncertain terms, that I had
no ability whatsoever to do any-
thing meaningful in this life —
that I was a total failure. 

Writing has always been ex-
cruciatingly painful. I’d have to
fight through that with every
writing assignment I ever had,
whether as an advertising copy-
writer or for a script or an arti-
cle for the World Tribune or Liv-
ing Buddhism. 

You can imagine that for
most of my adult life, my self-
esteem and confidence were
about as low as possible. So it
would always surprise me when
people would tell me they liked
something I wrote. Then the
“committee” would say, “Yeah,
you got away with it that time,
but it’ll never happen again.” 

But with my victory, I was
able to tell my father and my in-
ternal committee that they were
wrong! I truly was a valuable
human being. The committee
couldn’t stand up to my prayer
and my connection to my men-
tor, President Ikeda, who I
think of as the conductor of this
grand orchestra we call life. I
am one of the musicians. So for
me, it is crystal clear that my
victory is a result of my having
never, ever taken my eyes off
the conductor, and playing with
all my heart.

When President Ikeda spoke
at Columbia University a few
years back, he said, “The task of
education must be fundamen-
tally to ensure that knowledge
serves to further the cause of
human happiness and peace.”
That was my dream as a child.
Thanks to him, my dream will
come true this lifetime.  

I f inish UCLA in a few
months. I am a history and po-
litical theory major with a
minor in French literature and,
yes, I am in an honor’s pro-
gram. In September, I will be
in France, where I will spend
the month researching my the-
sis. When I return, I will sub-
mit my application to two
graduate schools: Columbia
University and Harvard Uni-
versity. I’ll be back after I earn
my Ph.D. So you see, it really
is never too late to make our
dreams come true.  WT

Photo by JEAN PRITCHARD

If you have any questions about
your subscription to the World
Tribune or Living Buddhism

magazine, please call

1-800-835-4558

EXPERIENCE — CURT YOUNG, LOS ANGELES

It’s Never Too Late To Make Dreams Come True



In spite of their daily strug-
gles to make ends meet, the
members in Kyoto contin-

ued to make sincere offerings to
Heian-ji temple, believing that
kosen-rufu in the city would ad-
vance through the efforts of
chief priest Shinno Abe [who
would later become the 67th
high priest, Nikken].

But no matter how many
years went by, they saw not a
single temple in the area convert
to Nichiren Shoshu. Abe never
made any attempt to propagate
Nichiren Daishonin’s teachings.
What did he do then?

It was not long before Abe
was seen indulging in expen-
sive amusements, such as fre-
quenting exclusive Japanese
restaurants and hiring geisha
for entertainment.

In Kyoto, it was not unusual
for chief priests of the temples
of established Buddhist schools
to enjoy such high living. This
was a glaring example of the
corrupt, decadent state of
Japan’s Buddhist establishment.

But the Soka Gakkai mem-
bers were certain that Nichiren
Shoshu priests would not stoop
to such conduct, and they con-
fidently proclaimed this to peo-
ple around them. They believed
that, having inherited the legacy
of Nikko Shonin, the Daisho-
nin’s true successor, these
priests adhered to the tradition
of being devout priests who
“desire little and yet know sat-
isfaction” (The Writings of
Nichiren Daishonin, p. 747).

Of the diverse membership in
Kyoto, some were employees at
the city’s most prestigious Japan-
ese restaurants. The shock they
felt on seeing Abe’s dissolute
ways was profound. He was the
epitome of “an animal dressed in
priestly robes” (WND, 760).

It came as such a betrayal to
these members that some were
dumbstruck, while others trem-
bled with indignation and fought
back bitter tears of disappoint-
ment. However, they kept what

SEPTEMBER 15, 2000 • WORLD TRIBUNE 9

they knew to themselves.
Given that the priesthood and

laity were striving to advance in
harmonious unity toward
kosen-rufu, they felt it would
be wrong to stir up controversy.
They decided it best to just turn
a blind eye to these activities.

Abe’s true identity was not
merely as “an animal dressed in
priestly robes.” He would ulti-
mately reveal himself as the
devil king of the sixth heaven,
attempting to destroy the Soka
Gakkai, a gathering of the chil-
dren of the Buddha, and to bring
about the ruin of the Daisho-
nin’s Buddhism itself.

Following the opening and
Gohonzon-enshrinement cere-
mony for Heian-ji, Shin’ichi
Yamamoto also at-
tended the
openings
of two

new
S o k a
G a k k a i
facilit ies —
the Nishi-Yodogawa
Community Center in Osaka
and the Wakayama Community
Center in neighboring
Wakayama Prefecture — on
April 6 and 7, respectively.
Nishi-Yodogawa Ward and
Wakayama City had both suf-
fered great damage in the sec-
ond Muroto Typhoon, which
had struck the Kansai Region
some 18 months earlier.

In the aftermath of the disaster,
Shin’ichi promised to build two
new community centers in these
areas to encourage the members
and give them a target to aim for
as they set rebuilt their lives and
communities. Shin’ichi took it as
his personal responsibility to in-
spire, cheer and encourage those
who were suffering.

Wherever he went here in
Kansai, as he did everywhere,
Shin’ichi went among his fel-
low members, among the peo-
ple, to offer encouragement. In
such action one finds the prac-
tice of Bodhisattva Never Dis-
paraging and the way of the
bodhisattva in the modern age.

April 17 was Election Day
for Japan’s 46 prefecture
assemblies and the major

municipal assemblies of Yoko-
hama, Nagoya, Kyoto, Osaka and
Kobe. These made up the first
round of nationwide local elec-
tions taking place that spring.

The Komei Political Federa-
tion fielded 95 candidates — 57
in the prefectural elections and
38 in the five city elections. All
the Komei candidates put up a  

good fight. With the exception
of one who finished as runner-
up in the Ibaraki Prefecture As-
sembly election, all of the fed-
eration’s candidates in both the
prefectural and municipal elec-
tions were elected to office.

With this victory, the Komei
Political Federation announced
that it would set up local
Komei-kai groups — which

would serve as negotiating bod-
ies in each of the local assem-
blies where its members held
office — and that all of its local
assembly representatives would
henceforth be collectively
known as the Komei-kai.

A few days later, on April 20,
came the official announcement
of ward assembly elections in
Tokyo and nationwide city as-
sembly elections (excluding
Yokohama, Nagoya, Kyoto,
Osaka and Kobe), marking the

start of the second phase of na-
tionwide local elections.

The Komei Political
Federation fielded a

total of 740 candi-
dates.

On the 23rd,
nationwide town
and village as-
sembly elec-
tions were an-
nounced, and
157 Komei
c a n d i d a t e s
a l so  r an  in
these  cam-
pa igns . A

fierce struggle
leading up to the

polling day for both
elections on the 30th

ensued.
The Komei Political Fed-

eration achieved a resounding
victory in these elections as well.
With all 136 of its candidates in
the Tokyo ward elections win-
ning, the federation surpassed by
12 seats the Japan Socialist Party,
which had long been the second
largest party after the ruling Lib-
eral Democratic Party. And in
other local assembly elections
across the county, an astonishing
97.8 percent of Komei candi-
dates were elected. Adding the

winners in these elections to the
already existing Komei incum-
bents, the Komei Political Fed-
eration now included a total of
1,079 local legislators.

Good government begins
with local government that is
closely linked to the commu-
nity and is directly concerned
with the lives of the people.
Policies promoted in one local
district could ultimately in-
spire new policies on the na-
tional level.

In reality, however, many
local assemblies at the time
were controlled by “town
bosses” who had gone into
politics simply to gain fame
and personal advantages.
There was little, if any, citizen
participation. This state of af-
fairs engendered a deepening
sense of disappointment and
distrust toward politics.

Consequently, Shin’ichi
was overjoyed that there were
now more than a thousand
local Komei representatives.
He was confident that with so
many legislators seeking and
working for the happiness and
welfare of their local citizens,
a new era in local government
would surely dawn. He hoped
that these representatives
would go out among the peo-
ple, listen to their opinions and
personally involve themselves
in their problems and con-
cerns. And that they would
also rack their brains to find
ways to serve the people and
wage a valiant struggle on
their behalf.

‘AT THE HELM’
VOLUME 7, CHAPTER 4, PARTS 41–42

HUMANHUMANREVOLUTION
the new

SGI President Ikeda’s novelized history of the Soka Gakkai

As the chief priest of Heian-ji temple, Shinno
Abe—who will later become the 67th high
priest, Nikken—upsets the Kyoto members
by indulging in expensive amusements.

Daisaku Ikeda appears in the
novel as Shin’ichi Yamamoto.
The events take place in 1963.

Illustration by KENICHIRO UCHIDA



BY DAVE BALDSCHUN
LA TUNA CANYON, CALIF.

Expectations — we can’t
avoid them. Whether we
try to live up to them or

not is up to us. One of the things
we hear in the SGI is that we
should reply to President
Ikeda’s expectations. As chil-
dren, we strive to live up to our
parents’ expectations, to reply
to their love for us. If we are
lucky enough to have teachers
who care, we strive to live up to
their expectations. In becoming
adults, we leave the realm of
our parents’ expectations. As
the American poet and author
Robert Bly says in Iron John,
we search for a “second father”
or “a second king.”

Once we leave the realm of
our parents’ expectations,
whose expectations do we live
up to? Our own? Our friends?
We tend to set our expectations
just within the limits of our
comfort zone and do not realize
our own potential or genius. It is
the mentor who sees the great-
ness in us that we don’t see our-
selves who spurs us beyond our
self-prescribed boundaries. Bly
says that through a mentor “a
hint will come to us as to where
our genius lies.” A mentor helps
us “rebuild the bridge to our
own greatness or essence.”

As Bly explains, living up to
the expectations of a mentor is
not about pleasing someone else
or feeling burdened. It is about
the process of self-discovery
through the mentor–disciple re-
lationship. President Ikeda, as a
mentor and teacher, is encour-
aging us to realize our potential. 

In early Europe, craft guilds
were opportunities for youth to
leave the realm of their parents
and apprentice under master
craftsmen — and become mas-
ters themselves as masons or
carpenters. In the artists’studios,
students would paint some of the
less-important background
scenes. Under the guidance of
masters of various fields, youth
developed their skills. 

In The Human Revolution,
the character Shin’ichi Ya-
mamoto, representing a young
President Ikeda, left the realm
of his father’s expectations and
entered into that of his mentor
in life, Josei Toda. As depicted
in the book, Toda visits
Shin’ichi’s father one day and
asks, “Will you entrust
Shin’ichi to me?” After con-

templating Toda’s character,
and acknowledging Shin’ichi’s
feelings for Toda, his father
consents. Toda exclaims: “How
splendid! I, Toda, will be en-
tirely responsible for Shin’ichi.
Please set your mind to rest”
(vol. 6, pp. 106–08).

Shin’ichi chose Toda as his
mentor at their first encounter as
depicted earlier in the book. It is
important to note that the disci-
ple chooses the mentor. A men-
tor does not recruit disciples or
say, “Follow me.” We must see
the greatness in the mentor and
decide for ourselves. Bly states:
“We can each ask ourselves: Is
there anyone we know or have
heard of who possesses true
greatness? If so, we should leave
with him or her.”

Early in my youth I faced a
huge test in my relationship
with President Ikeda. I loved
him from the first and consid-
ered myself his disciple. But I
was very young and had no clue
about the obstacles that I would
face in the future. 

After a particularly severe set-
back in my life, I felt that I had
failed as a disciple. Before I re-
alized it, I was overcome with
negativity. “I have failed him,” I
thought. And my heart broke. I
had to think deeply about what
he really meant to me. What is a
disciple? What does a mentor
think about a disciple? 

I came to understand that I
had a very shallow view of the
mentor–disciple relationship.
When I realized that President
Ikeda’s belief in me, his belief
in my potential, was uncondi-
tional, I was able to pull myself
out of the depths of that hell. 

One reason I like the book
The Eternal City is because the
mentor–disciple relationship
between Bruno and his mentor,
David Rossi, is tested. Although
he believed himself to be a
strong disciple, Bruno is forced
to wrestle with doubts over his
relationship with his mentor.

In his case, he was faced
with doubts about the charac-

ter of his mentor. In my case, I
was faced with doubts about
my capacity as a disciple.
Bruno was also forced to ex-
amine his relationship with his
mentor on a deeper level. Ma-
licious and false accusations
about Rossi had come to
Bruno’s attention while he was
in jail. He asked himself: “Re-
ally, what kind of man is he?
What do I really know about
him?” Through profound con-
templation, he awoke to the
true character of his mentor
and dispelled his doubts. He
came to understand what his
heart already knew.

In my own examination of
my relationship with President
Ikeda, I realized that, by as-
suming that he would give up
on me or be forever disap-
pointed in me, I was discount-
ing his capacity and compas-
sion. He doesn’t expect that we
won’t stumble at times, but he
does expect that we will stand
back up and carry on.

We can get focused myopi-
cally on what others think of us.
“He doesn’t believe in me,” or
“She doesn’t like me,” or “I
wasn’t appointed to this posi-
tion because they are against
me.” But we are all comrades in
faith, standing shoulder to
shoulder, not front to back, fol-
lowing our mentor, President
Ikeda, not one another. 

Many years ago, I happened
to be in Tokyo when a journal-
ist was interviewing President
Ikeda. This reporter was mar-
veling at the extensive organi-
zational powers of the Soka
Gakkai. As he was asking Pres-
ident Ikeda how he had
achieved this, the reporter
started describing the typical
organizational pyramid — all
the members at the bottom and
layer upon layer of leaders up to
President Ikeda at the top. Pres-
ident Ikeda stopped him and
said that is not how he views the
Soka Gakkai. 

He took out a pen and drew
a straight line with a point in
front of it like this: .

He explained that the line
represents all the members of
the Soka Gakkai and the point
is himself. There is no separa-
tion between President Ikeda
and each member. He is no
closer to top leaders of the or-
ganization than he is to the
newest member. There is no one
between our mentor and us.
When we obsess on our organi-
zational position or the opinions
of others, we are viewing our-

selves in that mythical pyramid. 
President Ikeda has said that

he writes so much because one-
to-one dialogue can only reach so
many people. I believe that is
why SGI-USA General Director
Nagashima says that President
Ikeda wrote the July 21 poem,
“Soar — Into the Vast Skies of
Freedom! Into the New Century,”
to each of us. President Ikeda
doesn’t write for a mass audi-
ence. I think he feels he is indeed
writing to — touching — each of
us. I heard the mentor–disciple
relationship explained once as
the mentor being like a transmit-
ter and the disciples like re-
ceivers. President Ikeda is always
transmitting. It is up to us to re-
ceive the message. 

Several months ago I heard a
young woman describe her
struggle with the mentor–disci-
ple relationship. She was de-
voted to her practice, to kosen-
rufu and her members. She was
acting as a person of the same
mind as the mentor. But al-
though she respected President
Ikeda and thought he was “a
great guy” as she put it, her
heart was closed to him. And
this troubled her. She was frus-
trated by the fact that she “just
didn’t get it.” This was some-
thing she pondered through
many prayers.

Then one night as she was
standing alone out under the
stars at the Florida Nature and
Culture Center, she had an
awakening, a realization. It was
a matter of trust. It wasn’t Pres-
ident Ikeda; it was her ability to
open her heart to him. Her fa-
ther had been a very respected
professional, but behind closed
doors he was an abuser feared
by the family. She realized that
this was the “wall” between
herself and President Ikeda. All
of her chanting and prayers had
led her to see this and suddenly
she “got it” and tears began to
flow down her cheeks. Her re-
ceiver was turned on.

When a mentor touches our
hearts, when we are confident
that he truly cares for us, we
are motivated to reply to his
expectations.

How could you not want to
reply to someone who says to
you — as he once said to me:
“Tell me what I can do for you.
I will do anything for you,” and
mean it with all his heart.  WT
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A Journey of Self-Discovery
PERSPECTIVE

Perspectives printed here do
not necessarily reflect the
opinions of the SGI-USA or
the World Tribune.

The Way
of Youth

Buddhist Common 
Sense for Handling 

Life’s Questions

Daisaku Ikeda

Based on the popular “Dis-
cussions on Youth” series in the
World Tribune, The Way of Youth
brings together President Ikeda’s
responses to the questions of
today’s young people. Edited for
a general audience, the book
offers insights into a variety of
issues of concern to today’s
young people, including how to
build confidence and character,
learning to live with and respect
both yourself and others, finding
true happiness, dealing with peer
pressure and how to contribute
to a positive, free and peaceful
society. The book is sure to
appeal to teens and their parents
of all faiths. 0-9674697-0-8,
Paperback, $14.95

“An outstanding guide
to humanity. I recom-
mend it to all who
desire to seek self-
improvement.”
—Arun Gandhi, Founding
Director of the M.K. Gandhi
Institute for Nonviolence

Middleway Press books are
available at your favorite neigh-
borhood or on-line bookseller. 
(Not available at SGI-USA bookstores.)

P R E S S

APPLYING BUDDHISM 
TO DAILY LIFE
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Alan Wittert
expresses his
appreciation for
being able to
contribute to others’
happiness.

As a man in my 50s, I
cherish my apprecia-
tion for life and having

other men of my generation to
know and trust. I know it’s no
accident that we’re sharing this
time on earth together.

That our generation has a
shared history means some-
thing: Vietnam, the civil rights
movement, the drug culture,
and so on. Individually, we’ve
gone through a lot. So far, 25
years, since I’ve been practicing
Nichiren Daishonin’s Bud-
dhism, the worst stuff I’ve gone
through has helped me develop
the most appreciation.

I want to talk about loss for
a minute. Nichiren Daishonin
founded this Buddhism, and
in 1280 he wrote a letter to
someone whose family mem-
ber died: “The cherry blos-
soms, once scattered, have
again come into bloom, and
the fruit, once fallen, has
formed again on the trees. The
spring breezes are unchanged,
and the scenes of autumn are
just as they were last year.
How is it that, in this one mat-
ter alone, things should be so
different from what they were,
never to be the same again?”
(The Writings of Nichiren Dai-
shonin, p. 1043).

There are people I miss who,
because I practice this Bud-
dhism, I know I owe so much to.
I miss them and feel like they’re
still there; I just can’t see or touch
them. But I can’t just miss them;
I have to do something with the
appreciation I feel toward them.

We came from somewhere; we
know our histories are grounded
in our parents’generation.

Sometimes my wife, Elaine,
tells me or my son, “It’s not the
end of the world.” I tell her,
“You don’t know that.” I was
raised by people who grew up
when the end of the world was-
n’t so far off. Their generation
was shaped by horrific, glob-
ally violent events.

Our parents were the babies
during the “War To End All
Wars,” when millions of young
men were killed. And our par-
ents were the kids, the children,
when global economic depres-

In any case, she wasn’t de-
mented or gone; “going to fall”
was her metaphor for dying.
She died, and I still communi-
cate with her.

One of my clients is a 78-
year-old WWII veteran who
had a stroke. The stroke didn’t
just hurt his ability to think; it
also made his speech sounds
come out garbled. The f irst
time I saw him I got so angry
at his condition that I made a
commitment to help him. The
second time I saw him, before
I left I told him I’d come back
soon. He motioned to his wife
to bring him paper and pencil.
This guy who was a math ge-
nius and brilliant violinist la-
boriously wrote with his
non-paralyzed hand, “Q-I-C-
K-L-Y,” then smiled as he
handed me the note. He did
that because he could see I
knew there was somebody
home in there. The next time I
came over he told me his first
understandable sentence (he’d
been practicing it with his
wife). He said, “You are a men-
sch” (Yiddish for “a kind, real
human being.”)

Now, my informal research
and clinical experience has
shown that the people with the
biggest communicative disabil-
ity are — people who are dead. 

That’s a disability even a
wheelchair ramp doesn’t help.
How can you communicate with
them, repay debts of gratitude
and contribute to their happiness?

We communicate with them
in our prayers for their happi-
ness, and our appreciation for
them becomes the bridge for
them to communicate with us.
My life is continually refreshed
as I let the absence of loved ones
become the greatest and most
terrible gift of all when —
through my prayers — I allow
that absence to teach me to be
kind, and then demonstrate the
courage to base my actions on
that, in work, family and this
organization.

Through my chanting — that
absence, “...this one matter
alone...” that makes things
“...so different from what they
were, never to be the same
again”— fuels my growth.

From kindness and courage,
I develop friendships and trust
with other men, and understand
that we do not have to fear each
other. And that alongside those
who came before us, we can cre-
ate the greatest possible legacy
with and for each other, and for
generations to come.  WT

EXPERIENCE — ALAN WITTERT, SANTA MONICA, CALIF.

LIVING A MEANINGFUL EXISTENCE

sion tormented many of their
parents to suicide. And they
were the young parents, many
of them, just in time — for the
next world war, when men
killed tens of millions of
women and children, and each
other. Our parents’ generation
didn’t talk about feelings. But
inseparable from those events
was their hunger, fear and de-
spair. And that emotional fabric
is what gave birth to and shaped
(among other things) ... us.

That they lived during those
times means something.

I say this as someone who’s
seen thousands of people derive
tremendous happiness through
this Buddhist practice — their
living through those times
meant that you and I could lead
the best of lives. Even though
my parents are dead, I don’t be-
lieve that I can’t still respond to
them, communicate with them
and influence them.

I read SGI President Ikeda’s
comment (he was another child
of war): “There is no greater way
to repay the debt of gratitude to
your parents than through faith.
Your faith guarantees that an in-
finite number of your ancestors
and descendants will attain Bud-
dhahood. Such is the wondrous
power of the mystic law. How
profound and important is your
existence” (For Today and To-
morrow, p. 188).

I felt that part of living a
meaningful existence meant
being in a profession where I
could express my appreciation,
and put to work my intuitions
and desire to be able to com-
municate with anybody. (This
desire came from my determi-
nation to communicate with my
first wife, Ava, when her brain
cancer made it impossible for
her to speak or move.) So, at 46,
I went back to school for five
years to be a specialist in com-
municative disorders.

I work with, among others,
kids who don’t develop the way
most of us do, and people who

decided not to talk because
they’ve had speech scared out of
them, and people who had
strokes that tossed a wrench into
the sounds and logic of their
speech. A lot of people I work
with have been labeled or pitied.
They’re laughed at, or naturally
grieved over or said of by par-
ents, “She’s not the person I
wanted her to be.” Or maybe
they’re spoken about by friends
or lovers who whisper: “He’s not
the person he used to be. He can’t
even make sense any more.”

My mentor in this field has
a motto: “Not being able to
speak doesn’t mean you have
nothing to say.”

You know how people will
knock themselves on the head
and say (in ValleySpeak),
“HELLO-O. IS ANYBODY
HOME?” meaning, is there a
self somewhere in the person
you’re talking to? We’ve all
been treated like we didn’t have
a self, like we’re not home. It
hurts and makes me angry.

Therefore, I decided to oper-
ate in my profession based on
the hypothesis that I wasn’t
smart enough to tell who’s home
and who isn’t. I decided, logical
or not, everybody’s home. And
that makes me good at my job.

My profession is based on a
medical, scientif ic, logical
model; my Buddhist practice
shows me how to open my heart
to when it’s time to replace logic
with wisdom, and communi-
cate in important ways.

In February, when my
mom — who I love a lot — was
dying, it looked like she’d lost
her mind. Or maybe we all lost
ours. Anyway, she kept saying,
“I’m going to fall, I’m going to
fall,” and man, she meant it.
Nothing anybody said could
make her believe otherwise.
Her nurse told her, “Tobey,
you’re not going to fall.” She
said, “Yes I am, I’m going to
fall.” My sister said, with infi-
nite tenderness, “Momma,
you’re not going to fall; the rails
of your bed are too high.” Tobey
firmly said, “Yes I am.” 

All this time I’d been quietly
chanting for her. I said: “Mom,
you’re right. You are going to
fall. That’s why we have all
these beautiful, fluffy pillows
all over the place, so when you
do, it’s not going to hurt a bit.”
Tobey was happy. I was chant-
ing for her and because of that,
I could relieve her anxiety, like
she used to do for me when I
was a child (when she wasn’t
giving me more of it).

Photo by ELAINE WITTERT
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Leader  Matilda Buck  that re-
ferred to the men’s division as
heroes of the SGI and of life.

Reggie Morris of Waukegan,
Ill., poured out his soul to a rapt
audience about his personal
battle of confronting and over-
coming a debilitating addiction
that had broken up his family,
destroyed his career and left
him homeless. Through the en-
couragement of his SGI friends,
Reggie renewed his practice in
the SGI-USA and rediscovered
his faith. Over the course of six
years, he rebuilt his shattered
life into one of supreme confi-
dence, restoring his family, and
now commanding an exempt-
level position with pharmaceu-
tical giant Abbott Laboratories.

A panel discussion was held
and two men who had recently
taken faith in the Daishonin’s
Buddhism gave spontaneous
experiences. The first man was
the husband of a Japanese

women’s division member who
had practiced in the SGI for
many years. He had been neu-
tral to her practice, preferring to
rely on his own logic and abili-
ties to deal with life’s chal-
lenges.  A problem appeared in
his life that was beyond the
powers of logic, will or ability.
He was referred to the teachings
of the Lotus Sutra and Nam-
myoho-renge-kyo. Inspired
tremendously, he embraced the
practice of the Daishonin’s
Buddhism and completely
overcame his great problem.  A
college professor then spoke of
his consistent involvement with
the peace movement since the
1960s. Having been an integral
part of many of the grassroots
peace movements for more than
40 years, he proclaimed that
there is no peace movement in
the world to rival the greatness
of the SGI.

To everyone’s delight, a con-

gratulatory message was read
from President of the Cook
County Board of Commission-
ers John H. Stroger, Jr.  His mes-
sage praised the Illinois Area
Men’s Division for their “com-
mitment to the values of peace,
culture and education.”  His in-
sightful words encouraged the
participants: “Be proud of your
growth and be mindful of the
inseparable linkages that exist
between individual happiness
and the peace and prosperity
within your community.”

SGI-USA Vice General Di-
rector Darnell Pulphus closed
the meeting by relating how the
power of Buddhahood found in
chanting Nam-myoho-renge-
kyo relieves people of all suf-
fering and conquers evil. The
consensus of the participants
was that the success of this
meeting was not an end, but a
beginning to even greater
things to come.  WT

Holocaust survivors Lisa and
Aaron Derman, who related
their compelling stories of
being confined to the ghettos in
Poland during World War II.
Everyone present was spell-
bound by their account of entire
populations of Jews being mas-
sacred, including their own
families. Mrs. Derman’s de-
tailed account of their heroic
escape from the hands of Nazi
executioners stilled the room.
Mrs. Derman is the president
of the Holocaust Memorial
Foundation and Museum, in
Skokie, Ill., the largest such or-
ganization of its kind in the
world. Mrs. Derman and her
husband’s experiences were
featured in an Emmy Award-
winning documentary on the
Holocaust. Her powerful words
cut through all pretense, touch-
ing the heart of every person at-
tending. Mrs. Derman was em-
phatic in her encouragement to
create a world that would never
allow such tragedies to occur
again. Her wise and potent ad-
vice was simple: “ Stand up. Do
not be silent. Silence is evil.”

The meeting also included
the pre-
sentation
of awards
for Illinois
Area pio-
n e e r s
w h o s e
m a n y
struggles
over the
past 30 or
m o r e
years had

made the day’s meeting possi-
ble. The women’s division
chorus sang an original com-
position titled “Heroes,”
which perfectly coincided
with a congratulatory message
from SGI-USA Women’s

BY CHARLES ATKINS
CHICAGO CORRESPONDENT

Absolute victory was the
goal. Prayer was the
foundation. Action was

the means. Filled with unwa-
vering determination to prove
the teachings of Nichiren Dai-
shonin’s Buddhism, a dream
came true for the men’s divi-
sion of Illinois Area. Hosting
their general meeting on Aug.
19, they exceeded all their goals
with more than 230 attending,
including 55 guests.

The theme of the meeting,
Save the Man in the Mirror, was
like a battle cry over many
months of planning, which con-
centrated on intense, sincere
chanting, then visiting every lo-
catable man in an area that
spanned the entire Chicago
suburban area all the way to the
Wisconsin border, and down to
southern Illinois. The results of
these painstaking, behind-the-
scenes efforts was proven by the
brilliant inner transformation of
all those involved, and by the
conspicuous, overwhelming
success of the meeting. Inspired

and powerfully motivated by
the guidance of SGI President
Ikeda, the men’s division over-
came countless impossible ob-
stacles and extraordinary logis-
tical challenges.

Attending the meeting were

Illinois Area Men ‘Save the Man in the Mirror’

JUST REPRINTED WITH A NEW DESIGN

The bestselling booklet, “The Winning Life,” has been redesigned

for the new century. This concise introduction to Nichiren

Daishonin’s Buddhism remains the prefect tool for introducing 

others to the benefits of practice. Still only $1.00. M/O #: 4105

Available at all SGI-USA bookstores. 

Or purchase your copies via mail order:

1-800-626-1313; sgiusamoc@aol.com

Aerial view of Chicago skyline.
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