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A Childhood Memory
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A TALK BY JULIA HA (11TH GRADER, DEVELOPING VIRTUE GIRLS SCHOOL)
ON FEBRUARY 25, 2005 IN THE BUDDHA HALL AT THE CITY OF

TEN THOUSAND BUDDHAS

AP ¢ @ CHINESE TRANSLATED BY YUNG MING

I took refuge with the Venerable Master at such a young age that I
have not much memory of it. When the Venerable Master passed away
in 1995, I was only seven years old, and hence unfortunately I do not
remembetr much about him. However, I would like to share with all

of you some of the memories that I still have of him.

My deepest memory of the Venerable Master is one where I was
about five years old. My family was attending a ceremony here and the
Buddha Hall was packed — filled up all the way to the back. I stood
near the back of the men’s side with my mom, waiting for something;
It was quiet in the hall and I didn’t know why and what we were wait-
ing for so I asked my mom. My mom didn’t tell me anything though
— she just told me to be quiet. Soon I heard a door opening and 1
turned around, as did many other people.

It turned out to be the door to the Patriarch Hall and while I was
looking, I saw the Venerable Master and several other Dharma Masters
walking out, ever so slowly. They walked around the Guan Yin statue
in the back and started walking down this middle aisle here. As they
walked down, everyone in the Buddha Hall turned to face the center
aisle and made a half bow.

Though this sounds a bit extraordinary, as for myself, just watching
the Venerable Master walking down the aisle stirred up such a pow-
erful feeling that it was beyond description. I felt this energy, and its
warmth, which totally awe-inspired me. Till this day, I still remember
that feeling. Even though I often saw the Venerable Master, having
gone to lectures in branch temples, including the temples in Burlin-
game, Gold Mountain Monastery, Gold Sage Monastery, and the City
of the Dharma Realm, I never knew how great the Venerable Master
was until that day.

Other memories of the Venerable Master took place after he had
passed away. However, I only remember bits and pieces: the cremator,
the tense and grave feeling when the cremation switch was turned on,
all the people there and their tearful eyes as I myself sat in front of
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also remember standing in front of the
Dining Hall, watching the hot-air bal-

—m!

loon rising slowly into the air.

Maybe because I was so young, the
Venerable Master’s passing didn’t af-
fect me in the same way as it did other
people. 1 cried because other people

~ to even have met the Venerable Master
ot to have even stepped past the golden
arches of the Mountain Gate.

My parents brought me to the
[ City of Ten Thousand Buddhas nearly
every month since I was born so 1
have a great deal of Buddhist influ-
ence in my background. Without the
| Venerable Master and the Dharma, my
life would have been totally different,
probably not as smooth as it is now. To
a lot of people outside the City, I am
really strange because I don’t eat meat;
to me, it’s not, because the principle of vegetarianism has been the
guideline in my growing up, and a guideline by which my parents live
— all these owes to the Venerable Master and the Dharma.
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