“On Being 1in the Sun”:
Confessions of a
Japanthropologist

Kazu Tanaka and Echan Deravy, colleagues of Yukinori
Mutsuhito, our Cosolargy representative to Japan, visited the
Community during the 2014 Annual Convocation of Cosolargy
International. Mr. Tanaka 1s Chairman of the Kakuichi
Corporation, and Mr. Deravy a Consultant to the President of
that company. Both were here to participate in Convocation
events, experience Sonatherapy at Steamboat Healing Center,
and gather information and general understandings about
vibrational healing technology.

Echan Deravy will be participating 1in Cosolargy
International’s Conference on the Spiritual State of the World
to be held in Japan during May 2015.

His impressions in regard to the October 12, 2014 Divine
Service held at Red Rock Consecrated Sanctuary are described
in a recent article posted at Japanthropolgist.com by Echan
Deravy. Here 1s how it opens:

“This was an auspicious day beyond question. It was Sunday
October 12th 2014 and somehow I was waking up at 04:50 in the
most unlikely of places — a casino-cum-hotel in Reno, Nevada.
It was clearly full of some of the strangest beings I have
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ever encountered. Now I say this without any tongue in cheek.
I say this with fierce Celtic exactitude. The hotel was full
of beings who appeared to be human but whose bodies and
actions unfortunately suggested something else entirely. I
had arrived perhaps in that Buddhist underworld called the
‘realm of hungry ghosts’..

“Their gargantuan forms lumbered from one noisy, toy-like
structure to another where they seemed (to themselves) to be
‘“having fun’. But in reality all I felt was the deep, abiding
misery of a dispirited , materialistic civilization. It was
one not at the proverbial edge any more, but one now clearly
in free fall to God knows where. Here was the American dream
in all its glittering obscenity, here was the end of the road
weighing 300 pounds on motorized chairs — cruising along the
side of the food bar, all before hitting the slot machines.
Though a well seasoned world traveler this was about as
bizarre as it gets.

“I share this with the reader not to simply criticize what 1is
obviously only a small part of modern American society. I do
so to highlight this bizarre cult of overeating and then
dreaming of something better (a fast buck) as an unlikely
backdrop to the entirely unexpected, wonderful morning I was
about to have. It was an auspicious day because I would be
transported from this Hieronymous Bosch nightmare to a place
of transcendent beauty. Yes, it was to be a most auspicious
day, the day I would meet my maker.”

< Click Here to read the entire
article by Echan Deravy online at
Japanthropologist.com. >
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