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AN EXPERIENCE AT THE TEA SAGE HUT

This article is by our very own
Shane Marrs, this month’s Teawayfarer!

{n my final two weeks in Taiwan, searching in darkness
for the true light of tea, I found such a beacon of light—
and I went towards the source. I arrived at the Tea Sage
Hut.

Here in Miaoli, Taiwan, is a center of tea wis-
dom, expressing the communion of Tea and Spirit, Cha
and Dao. This center is called Tea Sage Hut. It is a space
dedicated to community, connection, sustainability, the
environment, development of skill, unconditional kind-
ness, mindfulness, laughter, meditation, and awakening
to harmony through the wisdom of tea and service.

It is here at this wayside hut where enthusiasts
of Life, Spirit, and Nature (and absurdity!) can honor
a bowl of tea in a constructive environment; where tea
can be shared in its highest regards; where we can bestow
upon it the respect it deserves; and where we can walk
the Great Way, guided by the wisdom of the Leaf and
the teachings of the Dao—though, not at the expense
of healthy humor and freedom to express yourself. Seri-
ousness has its place, as does hearty laughter, which we
thoroughly employ here at the hut!

It's quite special: the way tea is sourced, pre-
pared, and served here. The water comes from a spring
in the mountains. The teacher and the students gather
the water once each week, hiking to the source. Back in
the hut, the water rests in a clay pot in the meditation
hall, receiving the energy of Metta generated there. After
being carefully and mindfully ladled into a tetsubin, the
water is patiently brought to boil using coal. I've read
about the effect water can have on a cup of tea, but only
after coming here did I come to experientially under-
stand the significance behind that effect. In fact, just the
heated water alone (without any leaf) is full of energy
and a pleasure to imbibe. So too, the tea is alive with
organic energy. It comes from soil thriving with natural
cycles of life and death. It comes from farmers who care
about tea and the environment. In line with all this, the

tea is prepared and served in a like manner. But these

are only constituent parts of the whole experience. The
margins of space between these paragraphs are so great
that what is left unsaid is all. This Cha Dao experience
in its entirety lies in the communion of all parts in the
present moment. That’s the beauty and mystery of tea: a
simple concert of liquor and leaf offering a symphony of
complex sounds, silences, and sensations—and it’s avail-
able at the Tea Sage Hut.

When you come here, you are welcomed as if at
home, along with all of the other tea brothers and sisters
who pass through this sanctuary. Unlike home, however,
where rent might be expected, everyone here is welcome
free of charge, which includes tea, wisdom, room and
board, and a moving experience. It is the donations from
those who wish for others to receive the same wisdom
through Cha Dao that they freely received, which keep
this center open, operating, and thriving.

Here you can connect with tea brothers and sis-
ters from around the world, and two amazing teachers:
Wu De and the Leaf. In my short time at the Tea Sage
Hut, I communed with the most amazing people from
Russia, Canada, Estonia, and the US. Together, we en-
gaged in sharing bowl tea, supporting organic farmers,
meditating, laughing, preparing healthy meals, and all in
the name of Cha Dao.

It really is amazing that such a place as this exists.
This is a space I've always been looking for, as I think any
enthusiast of tea and spirit is. A place to drink high-qual-
ity tea from high-quality ware; a place to cultivate spirit
in the company of brothers and sisters; a place of solace
and sanctitude; a place in tune with Great Nature; a place
free of charge, open to all, and offering movie-night on
Fridays! Before coming here, it really was only a distant
fantasy that this wayside hut existed; something I could
only ever have read about in books or seen in videos; a
point in time I would have only imagined to exist. But
here I am, right now in this moment, at this very center
experiencing this dream. ...
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Why this Leaf
Why this Leaf; and not some Other?
Why this Plant, and not ity Brother?

Why this Petal, White Soft and Yellow?
Why this Brew, Bright Smootivand Mellow?

Why this Water, Nuwrtuwred by Gaia?
Why this Wawe, made of Eoawtivand Firve?

Why this Taste, Returning and Sweet?
Why this Wind, Beneatihv my Feet?

Why this Nectawr, Drunk by the Sages?
Why this Sharing, Passed ovw over Ages?

Why this Concert, of Liquor and Leaf?
Why this Music, of Sillent Relief?

Why this Seed, Sown Greenw and Brown?
Why this Way —Cha Dao?

Why this Attraction, Draoww Towards Tea?
Won't Yow Receive this Bowl and See?



