22

PAPSERS o L R g

MR 5 - A

THE 25™ ANNIVERSARY OF THE CITY OF TEN THOUSAND BUDDHAS--

LOOKING BACK TO THE PAST
AND ONWARDS TO THE FUTURE (contivueD)

2001F 7E[ 1[I~ T F?F'JJ {2435 IN THE BUDDHA HALL OF THE CITY OF TEN THOUSAND BUDDHAS, JULY 1, 2001
5@?}} ?ﬁrﬂﬁﬁﬁ EDITED AND COMPILED BY MU-YU

RAET :

o A A I’F‘ﬁJ‘Jﬁ"J
Fﬂéﬁﬂiﬁ} ’ —%Z\EJ?\ - o PR
FIRET ) IR f?%*%%p?ﬁ[gﬁ%
ﬂ*W’WH%ifﬁ#@J’Miiﬁ
(e B Bl T e VR 2
o TRt ng* Fz“{ _UE'E ’ 197 b (N
¢ RS P Jﬂﬂl[n - B TY UL
—T:[o | ,iké;q;ﬁ GHSLE 1= b =5 rd

LT “—f-‘ﬂil‘*}‘ﬂﬁﬁr—-ﬂﬂﬁﬁ'“ RIS

’-F N

B TR T
PR SALTE D S I 2 SES

oo [ELLY B AP A
S CUZ D D R e
By PR 5 HURURL MO > Tk
G = > RLG 15 © 252
B 2l fﬁ“@!“[%ﬂ@ﬁ}—?iﬂfgj‘ﬂﬂ
R o 50 AR R Y BEIRES &
I{ﬁ}léy’#g' , ]jg_[ T\ E';{[aﬁm ;‘)Ec‘w\ﬁ:[ﬁqi y
=h) iphﬁSi//‘l‘:ﬁfﬁ:f_ﬁ_ﬁ:I S, T
{:—:\f\:iyguﬂrv l%’s =52 %EJQ I

el j‘T'«ﬁI}HIFEjﬁ = h Rk
ff1 o o AR s ]]kﬁj'ég%/, S0t TR
FrpL R FSE ) > SIRL R
Feo V%‘{‘I‘E' P SRR S R I

MRs. BARBARA WAUGH (Guo XUv):

What did he say? He said, “We have all met before; we all had
conditions together. We had conditions with Samantabhadra
Bodhisattva, and because of that, I am going to talk about the
ten vows of Samantabhadra Bodhisattva. And when you leave,
you probably will forget about this and it’s OK. I don’t mind.”
He proceeded to lecture about the Ten Vows of Samantabhadra
Bodhisattva and I thought, “Hmm, Universal Worthy Bodhisattva.”
I thought, “I don’t want to forget. Just like the dream, I don’t want to
forget.”” So before everybody left, I talked to one of the Bhikshunis,
Dharma Master Heng Chih, who happens to be here today and who
was one of the first five to leave the home-life with the Master.

I just asked her, “Can I come to see you? Where are you anyway?
What’s the address?” She told me and said 1 could come. It took
me about a month to get it together and go to the temple in San
Francisco. At that time, the temple was in a fourth floor cold-water
flat. It was like an apartment that was actually a Taoist temple on
Waverly Place, an alley in Chinatown in San Francisco. It was just a
rented place. When I got there, there was no elevator. You had to
climb four flights of stairs to get to the temple. I had no idea what to
expect. Even though I had taken a class in Buddhism, I didn’t really
know anything about Buddhism, how to go in there and say, “You
are my teacher. Please, please, be my teacher.”

I didn’t know what kind of reception I would get. I was scared
and worked up all my courage and climbed the stairs, getting out of
breath. I finally made it to the last landing from which I could see the
door into the temple. I came around the corner, huffing and puffing,
and just terrified. And I looked up, and Shr Fu was right there at the
door, looking right at me, motioning me to come in. So I did. If he
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hadn’t been standing there, maybe I wouldn’t have had the courage
to look in the door. I might have run away. I went in and one of his
disciples was giving an informal talk. When that was over, I spoke
again to Dharma Master Heng Chih and told her my story. Then
Shr Fu came over and she told him my story. He said, “Oh, the Ten
Vows of Samantabhadra. What are they?” I knew about four. I was
embarrassed and said, “Well, I am a college student, but I am not
very smart.”” And he said, “That’s OK. You have some wisdom and
that’s the most important kind of intelligence.” That made me feel
very good.

Then he gave me a copy of the first issue of gjra Bodhi Sea and
pointed out the five precepts in there. I looked at that and thought I'd
better learn them, and not just memorize them, but practice them.

I am trying to say what I can about what it was like. It was a very
special time because there weren’t that many people around and there
was an awful lot of work to do. There was a lot of work for just a
few people who took on the bulk of it. We didn’t have computers;
we didn’t have the Internet; we didn’t have a lot of things. We had
tape recorders, and we had typewriters, and some of the people there
undertook to record Shr Fu’s Dharma instructions (at that time he was
lecturing twice a day, seven days a week). So that was a lot to do by
a very few people who had just left home. Not only were they newly
left-home people, but they had never heard about Buddhism until
fairly recently and didn’t know too much about it. Yet suddenly they
were leaving home, taking on all of this important work, plus every
other kind of duty you can imagine in terms of running a Way-place,
and taking care of people like me. It was quite amazing. I remember
Shr Fu saying, “In the beginning you have to be right on. If you are
off even a little bit in the beginning, in the end you are going to be
off by a million miles.” People undertook very difficult work and did
it right, and because of that we have all of these blessings and we
have the teachings of the Master. It’s quite inconceivable that people
were able to be clear about it from the very beginning. A lot of that
had to do with just the presence of the Master. He was really there
all the time. If you had a question, you could ask him. If you were
confused about something, he would quickly tell you.

I was thinking about it and realizing that things were a little
informal. We didn’t know all the rules. We didn’t know how to go
about things in great detail. But when something came up, he gave
you a chance to see if you could figure it out. If you couldn’t, he
would let you know the right way to do something,

(Continued on page 30)
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