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LIVES OF THE PATRIARCHS

PATRIARCHS OF THE FORTY-THIRD GENERATION:
Dhyana Master Jingxuan (Alert to

the Mysterious) of Dayang (Great Sun)
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o The Master came from the Zhang family
of Jiangxia. At nineteen, he became a fully-
.-1 ordained monk. He went to study under Master
; Liangshan, and asked the latter, “What is the
Way-place of No Marks?”

Liangshan pointed at an image of Guanyin
Bodhisattva, and said, “This is a picture
painted by the recluse Wu.”

The Master was in the process of thinking
up a reply, when Liangshan quickly asked him,
“This is that which has marks. What is that

which has No Marks?”
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The Master had an awakening, and bowed to Liangshan. Liangshan
remarked, “Why don’t you utter a single word?’

The Master replied, “It’s not that I am declining to speak, but I am
afraid that what I say will be recorded on paper.”

Then Liangshan laughed and said, “What you’ve just said merits
being inscribed on a stone tablet!”

The Master had a magnificent and awe-inspiring stature. From
early youth, he adhered to the practice of eating only once a day.
While living at Dayang (Great Sun) Monastery, his feet never stepped
over the threshold, and for over fifty years his ribs never touched the
mat. On the nineteenth day of the seventh month, in the cyclical year
ding mao, that is, the fifth year of the Tiansheng reign period of the
Emperor Renzong of the Song Dynasty, the Master sent a verse to the
minister Wang Shu, the contents of which read:

In my eighty-five years,
The causes I have cultivated have brought me to this point.
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You ask me where I’m about to return to:
The appearance of the summit is not easily visible.

At that point, his brush stopped, and he passed into the stillness.
His stupa was erected on that mountain.

Commentary:
The Master came from the Zhang family of Jiangxia. Master Jingxuan
was born in the Zhang family of Jiangxia County, Hubei Province.

At nineteen, he became a fully-ordained monk. He received the
complete precepts. He went to study under Master Liangshan, and
asked the latter, “What is the Way Place of No Marks?”

Liangshan pointed at an image of Guanyin Bodhisattva, and
said, “This is a picture painted by the recluse Wu.”

The Master was in the process of thinking up a reply. Dhyana
Master Jingxuan was pondering how to respond, when Liangshan quickly
asked him, “This is that which has marks. What is that which has
No Marks?”

“The Master had an awakening, and bowed to Liangshan. He
became enlightened at that very moment, and so he bowed to Dhyana
Master Liangshan. Liangshan remarked, “Why don’t you utter a single
word? Why don’t you say something?”

The Master replied, “It’s not that I am declining to speak, but I
am afraid that what I say will be recorded on paper.” Dhyana Master
Jingxuan said, “If I had something to say, I would not leave.” His bowing
meant that he was about to take his leave. He said, “I am afraid that if I were
to say something, it would be recorded on paper, and traces would be
revealed.”

Then Liangshan laughed and said, “What you’ve just said merits
being inscribed on a stone tablet!” Dhyana Master Liangshan was very
happy and replied, “What you have just said, ‘I am afraid that it would be
recorded on paper, should be inscribed in stone.”

The Master had a magnificent and awe-inspiring stature. The
appearance of this Dhyana Master was unusual. He was very majestic and
impressive looking. From early youth, he adhered to the practice of
eating only once a day. While living at Dayang (Great Sun) Monastery,
his feet never stepped over the threshold, and for fifty years his ribs
never touched the mat. In his youth, he already ate only one meal a day
at noon. While dwelling at Dayang Monastery, he never walked out of the
gate — he never left the monastery. For fifty years, he never let his ribs touch
the mat.

On the nineteenth day of the seventh month, in the cyclical year
ding mao, that is, the fifth year of the Tiansheng reign period of the

Emperor Renzong of the Song Dynasty, (continued on page 18
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