
Zen Death of a Christian Master 
(for Thomas Merton) 

By Susan E. McCaslin 

With soles of your feet still wet, 
you were leavened 
into the absurdity of your good death. 

Socrates gave a discourse 
then quaffed his hemlock. 
You only spoke of disappearing 
and the need for a quick coke. 

Yet disciple gathered. 
And when you found you were at last 
for your calling 
wild enough 
you thunderbolted into the mountain 's 

other side. 
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