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An Escape from Death
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A TALK GIVEN BY BHIKSHUNI HENG SHEN ON AUGUST 7, 2004
IN THE BUDDHA HALL AT THE CITY OF TEN THOUSAND BUDDHAS
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Today I want to share a response. I re-
member that the Venerable Master had
said before: “If you have previously
received help from Guanyin Bodhisat-
tva and you don’t speak out, then you
will have failed Guanyin Bodhisattva.”
Because of this, I am now narrating an
event on my sister’s behalf.

During the year of 1996, things
had not gone well for my sister. She
had many misfortunes, one after an-
other. However, in the end, all perils
ended safely. In Taiwan, there is a kind
of mutual support fund, which most
Taiwanese are probably familiar with.
On New Year’s day that year, my sis-
ter went to Tai Zhong to collect the
membership fees for the fund. When
she went to collect the fees, her friends
invited her for dinner. Afterwards, they
also wanted to invite her for a night-
time snack. My sister said: “I can’t gol
It’s too late already and my mom is at
home.” She declined and accepted a
ride from a friend of a friend to take

her home to Yuan Lin.

At the time, she had broken her back and could not drive her car

for a long distance. So she had parked her car in a parking lot and

taken a train to meet her friend. When she returned that night, the

man dropped her near the parking lot and left. As she was walking

towards the parkinglot, she suddenly saw two people running towards

her with their arms in the air waving something that looked like a gun.

The two men shouted: “Don’t move! Don’t move!” Her first reaction

was to think that they wanted to rob her, so she immediately ran as
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fast as possible. As she was running, she threw her handbag in the
parking lot. She did it so quickly that the two robbers did not notice.
My sister then pushed the emergency call button in the parking lot.
For some reason, there was no answer. As the men approached near
her, she noticed that both wore masks and she could not see their
faces. After the two caught up with her, they used clothing to cover
her face and dragged her into a car.

It was not just a simple robbery. They had kidnapped her for
ransom. There were actually three cohorts: two kidnappers and a
driver. After they pushed her into the car, they tried to find a place to
interrogate her. During that time, my sister had no idea where they
were heading, She was blindfolded and could not see at all. Later, they
stopped at an empty lot, dragged her out of the car, and started to
interrogate her. Since they saw my sister in a BMW car, they thought
she was probably rich or related to the driver of the car. They questioned
her, “Who was the driver? What is your relationship with him?” My
sister answered, “I basically don’t know that person. I only met him
today and hitched a ride back.” Unfortunately, they did not believe her.
They started beating her up.

As one started questioning my sister, the other two held onto her
and started beating her up. They hit her on her temples. After a while,
perhaps their hands started to hurt from beating her, so they used
the gun handle to hit her head and knocked her out. Afterwards, they
used an electric rod to revive her.

They repeated this torture for a long time yet still could not get
anything out from her. Finally, they asked, “Whom do you live with?”
My sister said, “I have separated from my husband and am now liv-
ing with my mother. My younger sister has joined the monastic life,

1

and my elder brother is not around!” They believed her even less.
How could this be? They thought she was lying, and they beat her
even more cruelly. They said, “We have never seen such a tight-lipped

1’

woman as you. We'll teach you a lesson!” During that time, my sister
was too nervous and too frightened to think of reciting the Buddha’s
name. Back in 1993, I had accompanied her to take refuge with the
Venerable Master. Although she had taken refuge, her faith in the Bud-
dhadharma was not very strong. Hence, she probably had not applied
enough effort in spiritual cultivation. So when she found herself in
those circumstances, she was not able to handle it. So it was. She was
beaten till she fainted. When she regained, they beat her all over again.
Her physical body reached a point where she could no longer take
the torture, and each time they started to beat her, she immediately
became unconscious as soon as she felt them touch her.

Finally, those men got tired of beating her. After such along period
of time, they still could not get anything out from her. During that
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time, she was filled with horror, fear, and despair. No one could help
her. Even when she cried aloud no one could hear her. At that point,
the mind and body of my sister had already reached their limit, and she
had lost all hope of survival. It was then that she thought of reciting the
Buddha’s name. After she recited Amitabha Buddha’s name for a while,
her mind began to calm down. Those people clearly intended to kill her.
My sister thought to herself, “What should I do? If I die here no one
will know. Even if I begged them it would be of no use. I can only seek

1’

help from Guanyin Bodhisattval” In the past, I had always reminded my
sister, “Sister! You must constantly recite Guanshiyin Bodhisattva’s name.
Guanshiyin Bodhisattva always responds to those who seek help. You
must believe this! Our Guanshiyin Bodhisattva is truly very compassion-
ate. It is true that she gives a thousand responses to a thousand prayers.
She has great, awesome spiritual power.”

As the three robbers discussed what to do with her, my sister remained
so single-minded in her recitation of Guanshiyin Bodhisattva’s name
that she did not pay attention to their talking, She thought: “Guanshiyin
Bodhisattva, if I'm destined to die here today, please guide my soul to
the Western Land of Ultimate Bliss! I don’t want to become a lonely
spirit or a ghost in the wilderness. I want to go to the Western Land of
the Ultimate Bliss!” With that thought in mind, she very sincerely recited
Guanyin Bodhisattva’s holy name. She was concentrated as she kept on
reciting and reciting,

After a while, the heart of one of the three robbers seemed to soften.
He said, “I say forget it! Really, there isn’t anything we can get out of
her. I think she really didn’t know the driver, and it’s possible that her
family isn’t rich after all.”” However, the remaining two had no desire to
let her go. In all that time, all they had robbed from my sister was an
inexpensive jade bracelet worth only 500 Taiwanese dollars (less than
US$11). To them, it was an unlucky day. They had been robbers for so
long; perhaps it was the first time that they had robbed someone who
had neither money nor jewelry. No necklace, ring, nothing whatsoever.
It was because on the day when I left the home-life, my sister had made
an offering of her wedding ring and all her jewelry to the Venerable
Master. That was the reason she had not worn any jewelry other than
the jade bracelet. The two robbers, trying to take some advantage from
her, said, “Since we weren’t able to rob anything, let’s rape her!” But the
third one said, “Forget it! Forget it!” He then dragged the other two
away in their car.

Hearing the car drive away, my sister was finally spared by those
three rough characters. She had escaped an imminent disaster. Walking
unsteadily to the main road to seek help, she quickly found a taxi stand.
(Actually, the robbers had not driven her very far, just to an empty lot
nearby. But my sister did not know that at the time; she thought it was
far and remote.) She then pleaded a taxi driver to drive her back to the
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parking lot and to help her find her handbag, She said to him, ”If I find
my handbag, I will pay the taxi fee.” She found it just where she had
thrown it. My sister then begged the driver to follow her car as she drove
home. Afterwards, she again offered to pay the taxi driver for his service.
But the taxi driver was very compassionate. Seeing her in such miserable
shape, he told her, “Ah miss, you've been through such an ordeal; I can’t
take your money!” However, my sister still insisted: “No, you still have
to make a living.” Then she paid him some money. This is what happened
to my sister that horrible evening,

Even though her life went back to normal, this incident had a serious
effect on her. After along time, she still had a sense of inexplicable terror.
When evening came, she would feel panic-stricken. Later, she recited the
Great Compassion Mantra and slowly her condition improved.

Afterwards, my sister became more diligent in her cultivation. She
now recites the Great Compassion Mantra 108 times every day. Her faith
in the Buddhadharma grew deeper because the aid bestowed by Guanshiyin
Bodhisattva far surpassed what she had asked for. At that time, my
sister had thought she would not be able to escape her fate, so she did
not pray to live. Instead, she beseeched Guanyin Bodhisattva: “If I die,
please take me to the Western Land of the Ultimate Bliss!” She did not
seek help from Guanyin Bodhisattva by saying, “Please let this situation
change for the better.”

Ahorse is subdued when it sees a whip. I hope all of you will not wait
till you experience suffering before you pray to the Buddhas, before you
realize you want to leave suffering, We have to acknowledge that this world is
tull of suffering! We should know how to find a way to handle it. This
is most important. We recite Guanshiyin Bodhisattva’s holy name every
day. If we recite the Great Compassion Mantra, it will give us the power
to leave the sea of suffering. As we learn to extinguish our greed, hatred
and delusion, our kindness, compassion and wisdom will increase. In

due time we will also become Buddhas. Amitabha!
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