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Between Life and Death
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THE CITY OF TEN THOUSAND BUDDHAS
T Y ENGLISH TRANSLATION BY FANNY CHOU

B o
S

1% — HESFH A S T e i

A= Fl s EESE e B P PR

?%’%&ﬁﬁiﬁﬁ%ﬂ%ﬁvpif"btﬁﬁ
l— I E{fjj[r[,-‘_.\lju 2 7\ b\é ﬂﬁﬁ‘j&i&%»l; ot »45’4 ﬁl‘g
(A Pl e 5y éﬁbfﬁ@*—ﬂ MUI?W =

4 bl BR1F > B w—&f_@ﬁf R 2 %

IR > B o PELEPRR S T ﬂ\ﬁ e
i i’ RS f JT%&*F;,[M’FU HIE |-

R e " EE
R rm JEER JTTQ?TU?EH PRI FTTE (fUBE

[%ﬁ*LEW%%TﬁW?°*@W'Wj’
ﬁ“‘:r7lﬂ’7'7°4*@” THT R 2R
VI P ) SR R g
ﬁaa@,Fﬁfém%gd ol
LSRG E U AR - LR

B o HPRE RS AR TN

L

l’ﬁ\'%;[‘[\;{f;f\ o N Eklﬂ—y"["ujj\ @JT E’V‘j\ I]:I[F[Jng:Q.L,‘
B (e WS - [

Hipopi= = 3 B AR 5
(g 2 RUR T & PRERS - RSN T B
1 R X B -
Ef’iﬁﬁf/ R TR ERE AR 2

3%? » RIEES %ﬁlﬁr’*ﬂ'ﬁiﬂﬁbj HEETR o~ h
= T PR o BRI i

LF;E’ﬁE[flqufﬁ“? £ [—f’f_)fg? ‘%?gﬁu «E.?;[Lbj
EALPRLT 2 BT ﬁHﬁW%*ﬁW¢
RRR AR Fﬂ‘%fﬁﬂ?iﬂgﬁ’@%li&i’
RFEIZS 1 PRSI BRI » SSRLT
P SEE R S W e wg
32

The Venerable Master Hua visited Vietnam twice. In November
1974, he went to Vietnam for the second time and exhorted people
to give up evil and return to wholesomeness, to quickly recite the
Buddha’s name and cultivate. But how many people listened? How
many people understood the Master’s exhortation? Not long after this
visit, Vietnam was taken over by the communists. At that time, a lay-
woman was in Vietnam and whenever she thought of how Vietnam
was lost, the horror resurfaces in her memory. She is very grateful
that Guanyin Bodhisattva saved her family’s lives from great danger
so that they could escape from Vietnam. Her husband used to work
at the Chinese Embassy in Vietnam as the Head Secretary for the
Ambassador. One day, the embassy received an emergency phone call
from Vietnam’s airport due to a group of Chinese who were stuck
there. These people needed some help in translation so they could get
through customs. The ambassador asked her husband for assistance.
Her husband said, “I have too much urgent paperwork to process. I
cannot go.” The ambassador replied, “Don’t worry about it. This is
more important than what you’re working on. How about this? Why
don’t you take my car so you have the privileges of an ambassador to
travel without restrictions? That group of people is stuck at the airport
and unable to go anywhere. Hurry!” At the ambassadot’s request, he
had to put down what he was working on and leave his office for the
airport. As soon as he drove out of the Chinese embassy, it exploded.
Vietnamese communists pretending to be civilians had entered and
hidden explosives to bomb the embassy.

When this laywoman heard about the bombing, she felt like she
had lost the core of her life, especially when she found out that the
bombing had its source in her husband’s office. She cried and said to
Guanyin Bodhisattva, “What’s going on? Is my husband dead»”” While
she was crying, her husband returned. He said, “If the ambassador
hadn’t asked me to leave in his car, it would be impossible for me to

come back here!” This laywoman thought to herself: “Guanyin Bod-
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hisattva is so efficacious! I was just thinking that I worship Guanyin
Bodhisattva so devotedly; how could such a horrible thing happen to
my husband? Fortunately, Guanyin Bodhisattva was watching over
us.” Thus her husband escaped a disaster.

At that time, the entire neighborhood resounded with sounds of
explosions and machine guns. Everyone was fleeing for Saigon. When
she left, she was in her pajamas with her child still in swaddling clothes.
The three family members followed the crowd closely. She walked for
three days and was finally able to get some water for her baby. She and
her husband had no food at all. They eventually found an abandoned
car to use. Just when they had nearly reached Saigon, the entrances to
the city were blockaded to prevent refugees from going in freely. Only
a certain number of people were allowed into the city daily. When the
quota was reached, the gate would be shut and no one else could go
in. The gate closed on her three times when it was almost her turn to
enter the city. “The explosions were getting closer and closer behind
us. I knew that the communists were not far from us. If we did not
leave the country soon, our lives would be in great danger.” So, on her
fourth try going into the city, she did not dare to open her eyes and just
kept on reciting Guanyin Bodhisattva’s name. She thought of nothing
but Guanyin as if Guanyin were her life-savior. She recited and recited.
Then she heard her husband’s voice: “All right! You can rest now. We
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finally got into the city!” She replied, “Please don’t trick me. We are
not in the city yet. We have failed three times. I don’t believe that we
have arrived in the city.”” Her husband said, “If you don’t believe me,
open your eyes. We have really entered the city of Saigon.” When
she opened her eyes, they were right in the city.

At that time, the government of Taiwan had sent a China Airlines
plane to pick up all the staff working at the Foreign Affairs Depart-
ment. Regardless of how much money you had then, it was not
certain you would get a ticket. Why? Back then, being able to get a
ticket depended on your connections and your luck. It could not be
obtained with money. At the airport, many people would tell you that
they had enormous amounts of money and beg to board the flight.
The airport was full of people trying to get on a plane. On the brink of
such calamity, they were able to leave Vietnam. This was her personal
experience of escaping from Saigon.

Those of us who have never been through a war and all its hard-
ships have a hard time imagining the suffering these people went

through. (Continued on page 37)
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