Bodhi Field

LK

e 1) 2 3 i

My PATH TO BOoDHI
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SPOKEN BY JIN GUO (CHIN ZHENG) SHR ON NOVEMBER 30, 2002 DURING THE JEWELED REPENTANCE
OF EMPEROR LIANG AT GOLD SAGE MONASTERY.
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All Buddhas and Bodhisattvas, Venerable Master, and all Good Advi-
sors, Amitabhal!

I took refuge with the Venerable Master in 1993, but only inciden-
tally because I liked to liberate creatures. That same year, I did not
have a job and had a lot of time on my hands. My sister asked me if 1
could provide transportation for the two Dharma Masters working at
the Dharma Realm Buddhist Books Distribution Society. Since I had
nothing to do, I agreed.

I had never been around Dharma Masters before and did not know
the proper etiquette for interacting with them. All I knew was that the
City of Ten Thousand Buddhas had very strict rules. And indeed, the
Dharma Masters did look very serious and lofty. They actually looked like
angels from heaven. I didn’t dare to talk to them much, partly because
they seemed exhausted from the heavy publishing workload.

My father had a stroke when I was very young. I would go to the
hospital during the day and stay there at night to take care of him. Both
my sister and my brother-in-law were also Buddhists. At that time, my
father’s health steadily deteriorated. My sister told me that it might be
time for Dad to go. Since my father was a Christian, some of his friends
from church came to visit him, bringing a gift of pears. My sister asked
my Dad whether he wished to eat the pears, since there were many things
my father could not eat. Later, my sister asked my father if he would like
to give the pears to the Dharma Masters as an offering, He said, “Sure,
go ahead and offer the pears to the Dharma Masters.” My sister gave me
the pears and said, “Quickly, take the pears to the Dharma Masters.” 1
said, “I don’t have the courage to do so and don’t want to just casually
give them stuff. On top of that, I'm not sure if they want them or not.
My sister replied, “These pears are from Dad who would like to make
an offering, You must take them to the Dharma Masters.”

I very nervously took the pears to the Dharma Masters and asked
them if they would accept the offering. The kind Dharma Masters said,
“Sure!l” It was an offering of only five or six pears, but the power of
making offerings to the Sangha is tremendous. By the way, today is not
Ullambana so I am not asking you to make offerings to the Sangha. The

next day, my sister reported that the do%ciﬁ “l%%éaé:l Dads congmon



Y RIBEI R (R R
FYFUe = v o HRLE PSRO S 2 SRR
SRR o SHTE S B e RS
;gt;l o arg«g%%*gﬂ L S A uﬁa*]r ilEe ;1

P IYRPILEY & & B lE o S
= fT Eﬂjﬁ“[ﬂﬁr IS AR e
AT 5y o Bl e

° % F‘[Ef =h) vai ey | g g

> PNERERT R Y- %D‘i”‘ﬁh > {4
- JLF P[I‘&ﬁlﬂp% IS TR
By Fprt R SRR
o ECRIFERAAERI B ST HIFS R
RIF e st 5o JUBEIRED. > TURLSY
RN AR

Z5 IEAIZ O - PIEL -2 Al
RRZG BB o SRR ]
A T IR T 2 e I B
X Fpadufil s TR SRR
& & AU RIS R
T PSR- RT? ) R 1/54 ’
Z5 R FIREERIE o 5 RIERERT - W fLT

ll

\

LR T SR 6
H* [_16 09 N «/%J@fh r
ZYREE ek fﬁﬁfﬁ@*? oy Ak

Wt T & ST R -
B F Ll U SRR for 1
fol Z[RE P ARG > 25T b ol S
g EUET RA - PLERATREE
fERd > Z5— [fl'ifﬁﬂ"]l“ﬁ’\ﬁﬁ » IS & S
Ry e T S A E P
P IR J%‘“Jixm‘?éo e TH IRIRAEALZS &
oo @ T IE RS A
o ARSI M SR T
%'Fyf HeEE R @gﬁ-’ggu ) l%\ixﬁﬁﬁ#
AL RS 3 R S
FET;O
ERES LA SR 19&?&?%1‘9
E’EE[F%‘ RRY RIS E B TR IR
SR @ﬁﬁ%ﬁ@IiW$oﬁHﬁw
FIRZIIL? PUBSS BRI AR £ i
[0+ RERD R ] P
E{fjmyﬁwﬁifyf’yf o FyE - [ E?*]

February 2003 ¢ VAJRA BODHI SEA )

BémO

had improved dramatically and that he would be able to check out of
the hospital in a couple of days.

Even though my father had suffered a stroke, he was still able to talk
and move around a little by himself. He needed help with other tasks
like walking, sitting up, and taking a shower. Our family members took
turns taking care of him. That day, it happened to be my turn. However,
it was nearly time to pick the Dharma Masters up and I had to leave the
house. And so I told my father to stay in bed, not to move, and said 1
would return in about an hour. I hurried out of the house to pick the
Dharma Masters up. For some odd reason, something had come up and
the Dharma Masters were delayed. I was very worried about my father
but did not have the courage to tell the Dharma Maters that I had to go
soon. If I told them I had something else to take care of, the compas-
sionate nuns would tell me to go home right away. Should something
else come up, no one would be able to help them. After I dropped them
off, they asked me if I would like to join them for evening recitation.
Even though I was worried and in a hurry, I did dared not refuse, so I

hesitantly replied, “Sure.”

I had never done the evening recitation before. During the recitation,
I'was so worried about my father that I did not hear a word of what we
were chanting nor did I know what was going on. Right where I was
standing, there was a picture of the Venerable Master Hua, who kept
smiling at me the whole time. I kept thinking: “Venerable Master, 'm
so worried. Why do you keep smiling at me? Who knows what has hap-
pened to my Dad now? Maybe he’s fallen off the bed.” Right after the
recitation, I hurried home. As soon as I stepped into the living room, I
saw my father sitting on the couch watching TV. “Dad, how did you get
up?” He replied, “I wanted to take a shower so I tried to stand up. I was
able to and so I went to take a shower by myself.” After the shower, my
father had found the remote control and sat down to watch TV.

A couple of months later, one Dharma Master asked me if I could
help them in the Dharma Realm Buddhist Books Distribution Society.
Our family is very close and they were not willing to let me go. But I
went anyway. I got really tired after working at the Way-place, so when 1
went home, I went to sleep right away. That night, my father walked back
and forth with his cane just watching me sleep. My mom did the same
thing. Eventually, my sister woke me up and said, “Get up! Get up! You
might as well sleep in the hallway so that everyone can take a good look
at you. With everyone walking around watching you sleep, no one will
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be able to rest in this household tonight!”” Family love and relationships
are very hard to leave behind. I see that everyone has set up plaques for
their families and relatives during the repentance session.

Later on, I came to the United States. My mom knew I wanted to leave
the home life but she never confronted me about it. During that time, my
sister consistently helped me to prepare for leaving the home life. Why

did she help me? Originally, my sister and my brother-in-law planned

to leave the home life. But they got married instead so they projecte(% 9
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all on their hopes on me. Every time I went home and stayed a little
longer, she would pack up my stuff and ask me to leave. Eventually she
sold my car and said, “You can’t stay hete anymore. You must go!” At
that time, I had not even obtained an American visa yet. She continued,
“You should know Mom. Don’t lie to her about your leaving the home
life. You must tell her clearly what you want to do.” I agreed.

My mother is a very strong woman who rarely cries. I called her
and said: “Mom, I have great news for you.” Immediately, my mother
said, “Are you leaving the home life?”” I could hear her sobbing on the
other end of the phone, and I became nervous. When I am nervous,
I tend to joke around. So, I said to her, “Mom, why don’t you go buy a
comfortable new sofa, use a fan to fan yourself and relax. By just do-
ing that, you can be reborn in heaven.” Every time my mom called, I
would ask her whether she had bowed to the Buddhas. She’d always say
She’d say, “One bow.” I'd
ask, “How come only one bow?” Her smart reply would be: “Didn’t

she had. I would ask, “How many bows?”

you tell me that I only need to sit on the sofa and relax, and then I can
be reborn in heaven?” I told her, “Mom, I don’t really have much merit
and virtue; you'd probably fall from heaven very quickly after being up
there for a day.”

A week before I left the home life, my family called and said that
that my father had suffered a second stroke. It was so serious that the
doctor refused to operate and predicted that my father would not live
more than three days. My mother asked me if I wanted to return to
Taiwan. I said I’d return after I had left home life. I thought to myself,
no matter how well I can take care of my father, it would not be better
than doing some true good work for the Way-place for a day. I believe
that is how the Venerable Master taught us. After I left the home life, I
returned to Taiwan and after a couple of months, my father passed away.
I know a lot of people want to cultivate but cannot do so because they
cannot give up their family or children. Try to set aside family matters
and household chores if you can. Come to the temple often. After a
while, the household chores will not seem that important anymore. Some
parents want to wait for their children to grow up. After their children
are grown, they wait for grandchildren to be born. Continuing like this,

they are never done waiting,

I have learned a lot during this week’s repentance session. Even
though I work for the temple, I realize that I still have many shortcom-
ings and bad habits. I used to have a teacher (actually I have hundreds
of teachers and have to work harder than the Youth Good Wealth) who
once commented, “Chin Zheng Shr, you don’t seem to like it when people
tell you what to do.” When I heard that, I felt very ashamed and thought
that I lacked good roots. I have heard stories of how the Venerable
Master used to instruct his disciples and how willing his disciples were
in accepting his instructions. I am not as good as the past disciples who

endured hardship and never complained. I feel ashamed.
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I definitely think my generation does not match up to the last genera-
tion. It’s hard for Dharma Masters to teach us now because they cannot
scold us or yell at us. They can only tell us things nicely. To teach us
one principle, they have to break the teaching into two or three parts
because they dare not give us the whole teaching at once. They worry
that if they tell us all at once, we may retreat! The Venerable Master
used to teach us that whatever we do, we must act and cultivate based
on true principles. Regardless of how magnificent the Way-place is or
how many lay people we have, if we do not cultivate truly, the temple

is just an empty shell.

(Continued from page 23)
The 108-day intensive training has also provided plenty of opportunities
for us to learn how to cultivate both blessings and wisdom.

Immersed in this learning environment, we have all been changing
imperceptibly without realizing it. However, our senior Dharma broth-
ers and teachers have taken great pains to facilitate this process, which
has also required the coordinated energy and resources of many people
and departments, for which we are deeply grateful. The Master said,
“The best way to repay someone’s kindness is to work hard in your
cultivation.” We must practice with great effort to repay all the kindness
we’ve received.

This yeat’s preceptees hail from various parts of the world and are
of various ages and cultural backgrounds, yet we all share a common
wish, which is that in the future we will diligently fulfill our roles as left
home people, helping living beings whenever we can, and—this is very
important—remain united and harmonious as we carry out this vow.
We hope we will not disappoint the Venerable Master by being bricks
that easily crumble; may we be durable bricks that will build a strong
Dharma house.

Amitahbal
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