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The Gay Buddhist 

Fellowship supports

Buddhist practice in the

Gay men’s community.

It is a forum that

brings together the

diverse Buddhist 

traditions to address

the spiritual concerns

of Gay men in the

San Francisco Bay Area,

the United States,

and the world. 

GBF’s mission includes

cultivating a social

environment that is

inclusive and caring.

The following remembrance of Steve Peskind, who died May 6, 2004, was
written by his partner of 28 years, Bob Hamilton.

To describe even a friend of 28 years is a daunting task.  I plan to give
a sense of who was this Steve Peskind. Upon reflecting on his face and
the way his life unfolded, one

could say he tried to live the truth of his
life with humor and caring.  That caring
was not just for himself, but for others.

As a man discovering his gayness at
Stanford University while in a fraternity,
he became depressed.  In the early
1970’s, there was nowhere to turn.  Yet
even when he considered ending his
seemingly lonely life, he backed away
from the edge.  He chose life.  He recog-
nized that life is precious.

Soon after that choice, he enrolled in
two classes that changed the direction of
his life.  The first was on Zen Buddhism.
The second one was on the death and
dying process as outlined by Elisabeth
Kubler-Ross.  Buddhism would dovetail
with his ever-increasing reading of the
process of dying in the midst of living.

Before graduating he escaped to Hamatsu, Japan, to teach English at a
nursery school.  There he inadvertently learned a different brand of Japanese
from the Yakuza (gangsters) who frequented the same ice cream parlor that
he enjoyed.  Applying his newfound wealth of words, he was almost fired for
inspiring four- and five-year-olds to speak in a Japanese version of the lan-
guage spoken by the Corleone family.  But he kept his job.  It was also the
owner of the nursery school who introduced him to gardening.  Mr. Higashi
loved the American Southwest.  Steve fell in love with cactus and succulents.
This was a love of a lifetime.

Kyoto, Japan, was his home the second year.  He freelanced teaching Eng-
lish, nourished his few cacti in a walk-up, and tried to sit zazen.  Inspired by
Zen Mind, Beginner’s Mind by Shunryu Suzuki, he visited Eiheiji to sit.  He
fiercely attacked sitting to the point where he wou ld faint.  When the Zen
monks helped him to just sit, he began to sit by himself with patience. ➛
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