
One Gaiwan

A  T E A  C I R C L E  O N  K I T H  R A B B I T

The same 
leaves never 
steep twice.
Good tea in good company. We sit down together, 

pour from one gaiwan, and take a little time to 

notice what is passing.

A cup from one of our sittings.

T H E  PAT H  O F  T E A

A sitting, steep by steep.

一
FIRST STEEP

二
SECOND STEEP

三
LATER STEEPS

四
LAST STEEP

Arriving
Hot water wakes the leaves. 
Phones face down; the day 
settles.

Opening
The leaves unfurl and the tea 
finds its voice. Some days we 
talk; often we just listen.

Thinning
Each cup lighter, sweeter, 
different. Nothing holds still.

Letting go
The leaves go back to the soil. 
The afternoon was enough.

One gaiwan, a cup for 
everyone.
Water · leaf · heat · time. Mostly in Hong Kong, at a long wooden 

table — sometimes on a boat. No experience needed, only some 

time.

A tea circle on Kith Rabbit · @onegaiwan · onegaiwan.com
S C A N  T O  J O I N


