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This letter has been brewing for 16 years, at times boiling over and burning the stove. I want 
to genuinely applaud your bravery for publishing the letters. What struck me most was the 
ever evolving path our community and teachers took as we continued to gather information 
and attempted to consider points of view that differed from our own. Having been very close 
to the sangha member who contracted HIV from the Regent, having been there at the 
moment he took his last breath, I feel somehow the beating heart of this family's real pain has 

never been publicly acknowledged or apologized for.

The path the family took who lost an only son, brother, lover, and best friend has been one of 
bravery, insight, intelligence and woundedness. I've seen this beloved family struggle, and 
there is nothing so horrible as seeing a mother grieve the loss of her only son, a sister grieve 
the loss of her only sibling, and a father grapple with the emptiness of losing his child. With 
the death of one so young come many losses.

I was so fortunate to be able to talk frankly to this young man during the last months of his life. 
We talked about his pain and frustration, about his conviction that he contracted AIDS from 
the Regent, about his fear for the well-being of his family. We grieved the loss of his unborn 
children and his future. During this painful time, the family received no apologies; in fact they 

were often asked if they were sure this young man contracted AIDS from the Regent. There 
was much discussion about his past sexual history, as if he were a case study rather than an 
innocent. False and irrelevant allegations such as one of his old girlfriends used needles, this 
one was promiscuous, an uncle had recently died of AIDS, etc, abounded. Rather than 
embracing this family with loving kindness when they needed it most, they were often treated 
badly and gossiped about.

The financial strain placed on his family was great, and no compensation was ever offered. 
His mother spent her entire retirement fund, and is now older than she would like to admit and 
unable to retire. They continue to face life bravely and without depression, and they are a 
strong, loving, and cohesive family. Have we reached the point yet where we can genuinely 



apologize? Perhaps the letters are a step in the right direction.

Leslie Hays


