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Stacy CHEN:

My name is Stacy Chen. I have one thing I want to say which I
did not prepare. I want to encourage young people to cultivate.
I know I’'m not in a position to say this, but there is a group
of young people called Dharma Realm Buddhist Youth that
is slowly growing, slowly coming together, and 1 wanted to
encourage people here to join this group. It’s not because all
of you who are on the panel today are people who grew up in
CTTB. Don’t feel like you have to be brought up as a Buddhist
to be a Buddhist. That’s actually not true. There are a lot of us
who feel Buddhism is very important in our lives. We really don’t
have much time until we are old to cultivate. And this is actually
the best time to do that. I really want to encourage people who

are here to join this group and be part of it.

BriksHU HENG SURE:

Next, we have a video, and the film-maker is Prajna Murdaya,
whose mother drew near to the Venerable Master years ago and
has been a supporter for years. He’s going to show us the video
and then we’re going to hear from Rinaldi who’s going to tell
us about the program and exactly how people can get involved
in DRBY, if they’d like to.

We have a video prepared at the third DRBY conference,
which was held at the City of the Dharma Realm. About 80
young people came to the conference. Most of them came
from San Francisco and the Bay Area. Some came from quite
far like Los Angeles, Boston, Maryland, even Malaysia. Most
of the participants are students, some of them have jobs. The
older ones had been working quite long already. This time, our
conference lasted for two and half days.
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MRs. BARBARA WAUGH:

Venerable Master, good knowing advisors: I've been invited
to speak. The first thing that came to mind was the story of
how I met the Master, which probably not everyone here has
heard. Over the years, I’'ve heard a lot of incredible stories
about people when they first met the Master. I am not making
this up. It really happened this way.

I'was going to tell you the short version and leave out the part
about the dream. And then I came here today and I thought
that might be cheating you even if you think I am a little crazy.
Perhaps I should tell you that part too. That will encourage me.
(Yesterday, Fran Laughton also talked about how she couldn’t
sleep at night because her bed shook and that some ghost was

on top of her.)

First, it started back about 1968, 1969; probably some of you
weren’t even born yet, and I was a student at the University,
a young person, sort of a hippy, just kind of a confused and
unhappy person. It suddenly dawned on me, out of the blue....
I don’t know where this idea came from, because I didn’t get
anything in my culture, background or experience and it seemed
like a very novel idea....but it was that perhaps I didn’t know
everything and perhaps there was somebody, a teacher, out there
somewhere who could help me, who was wiser than I was and
could have some good advice for me. Strange as it sounds, I
just seemed to suddenly realize that was right and that I needed
to find a teacher, but I had no idea how to go about it.

I had no idea what that meant. I didn’t know anything about
Buddhism certainly. So then I kind of forgot about that idea. I
was going along and was in Colorado with some friends. One
night I had this dream and in the dream I met this teacher. It
was a very long and elaborate dream with lots of details and
people in it and I woke up and I went, “Yeah, that’s it; that’s
the one. That’s my teacher.”

Basically, there were a lot of people in this dream and they had
some kind of special knowledge. They had all these books, but
it seemed like they were more interested in keeping them from
you than letting you have them. I went into a room that was like
a kitchen. It was huge, white, and gleaming and there was just
one person in there. I couldn’t have described him at the time,
but it was an old Chinese monk. He was there all alone and as
soon as I went in that room, I knew I was safe and everything
would be OK, and that he was a remarkable person.

There was a big pot and it was full of some kind of soup
or something and I said, “Is that it? Is that what I was looking
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for?” and he said, “Yeah, this is it.”” And I said, “What is it?”
and he said, “Oh, it’s good root soup.” So, I said, “Well, can
I have some?” He said, “Sure.” He was not holding anything
back. And then I thought, “Wait a minute, that’s not the right
question.” So, I said, “Will you teach me how to make it?”” and
he said, “Yeah.” He really smiled.

The idea of this dream was that these people that I was with
were people that I met in past lives, and we have conditions
together. But that after I left this place, I would forget it,
everything, and once I met this teacher then I wouldn’t forget.

So, that was Colorado. I woke up from the dream. I had
intended to stay in Colorado and go to school there. But events
transpired to bring me back to California, events that I could not
have foreseen. And I was back at the University of California
at Berkeley and some friends suggested that I take a course on
Buddhism. I didn’t know what that was, but they said it was a
fun course. So, I said OK. The teacher was Lewis Lancaster and
he invited some Dharma Masters from different organizations....
Tibetan, Japanese, and the Venerable Master...to come and speak
to the students at a weekend retreat.

I went to the retreat, but I couldn’t go the first night because
I had to work. I got there the second day and everybody was
telling me, “Well, you really missed it. We had this Tibetan Lama
and he was just incredible and there’s some Chinese guy coming
tonight, but I think you missed out.” I thought. “I don’t think
so.”

The day wore on and a lot of things..like my dream...that
started happening that I could recognize. Finally that evening,
the Venerable Master came with a bunch of laypeople and five
monks and nuns who were all Americans. They were the first
Americans to leave home with the Venerable Master. There were
three men and two women and I noticed them right away. They
had a kind of awesome deportment and I didn’t notice Shr Fu
[the Venerable Master| at first...he was kind of invisible... and
we had the ceremony. I couldn’t follow; it was in Chinese and
then finally Shr Fu began to speak. Even before I heard the

translation, I recognized his voice and I was very happy.

$2To be continued
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