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black, white nor gray, but painted with all colors of the rainbow. There is an elegant, beautiful mathematics, as
there is an ugly, plodding mathematics. There could be two theories which, from a purely technical point of
view, explain a range of mathematical experiences, but one can be concise, lucid and lean, while the other can
be wordy, obscure and cumbersome. I truly experienced my thesis advisor as an artist: he thought and did
mathematics with an ongoing concern for elegance, precision, expressiveness, economy, and, yes, beauty.
Doesn’t an artist have the same concerns? [ like my theology, as I like my mathematics, with clarity, simplicity
and comprehensiveness but also with warmth, depth and compassion.

Purposefully avoiding closure, I take this opportunity to suggest that I find deep connections be-
tween the writings of Thomas Merton and those of Tibetan Buddhist Chégyam Trungpa. I invite comments
from those who think similarly. In this spirit [ close with a prayer offered by the Dalai Lama at the end of his
autobiography:

“For as long as space endures and for as long as living beings remain,
until then may [ abide to dispel the misery of the world.”

'Ocean Tree Books, Box 1295, Sante Fe, NM 87504.
All Merton references are to New Seeds of Contemplation. New York: A New Directions Book, 1961.

*Tenzin Gyatso. Freedom In Exile: The Autobiography of The Dalai Lama. New York: HarperCollins Publishers, 1990, p.
271.



