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In Memory and Gratitude
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A TALK BY PO NAN JUANG On JUNE 5, 2005 AT GOLD SAGE MONASTERY
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Time flies. It’s already been ten years since Venerable Master
Hua left us. We are very lucky to have encountered a high
Sanghan with such lofty virtue and conduct. When I first read
Venerable Master’s Eighteen Great Vows, I was deeply moved.
Such great vows are like the vows of Buddhas and Bodhisattvas
that we see in Sutras. I've never seen any cultivator who makes
such great vows. The Master’s compassion, virtue, and
responses from spiritual powers were similar to those related
in the Records of High Sanghans. Just like what a Dharma Master
said, if she didn’t encounter the Venerable Master, she wouldn’t
be able to believe the states of the Buddhas and Bodhisattvas
described in the Flower Adornment Sutra”

Before I met the Venerable Master, the states mentioned
in the Sutras, such as Buddhas and Bodhisattvas emitting light,
responses from spiritual powers, gatherings of celestial beings,
and the raining of heavenly flowers, I thought, were just figures
of speech—not for real. After meeting the Master, I changed
my views: Every word spoken in the Sutra is true. It’s just that
our abilities as humans are inferior—hence it’s impossible for
us to recognize those states. It’s like air and electricity. Even
though we use them in our daily life, we cannot see them.
Only by using electric fans, televisions, and electric lamps do
we see the existence of electricity. Although the Master is gone,
he has not actually left us. Itis as if the Venerable Master has
transformed into air and electricity, following us and watch-
ing over us everyday. We cannot see him. But from listening
to all the testimonials, I believe that the Venerable Master is
still with us.

The Venerable Master gave me a lot of responses. Due
to the time constraints, I will only relate two stories. They all
happened after the Venerable Master left us.
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The first incident happened in January 28, 1996. It was the
first year after the Venerable Master entered stillness. Before 1
woke up that morning, I dreamt that the Venerable Master came.
He patted my head three times with a very compassionate smile.
I then woke up. I told my wife that the Venerable Master had
patted me on the head three times. That day at 4:00 p.m. on
my way home, the road was slippery due to rain. On Interstate
5 Freeway southbound, near Highway 22, I was involved in a
three-car collision. My car was sandwiched in the middle of
two cars. The car was totaled. I was traumatized but was not
injured. The driver of the car in front of me was going home
from work. He was a prison warden and a very kind man. He
gave me a ride to a gas station near his exit of the freeway. 1
called my wife to pick me up. When my wife saw me, she said,
“The Venerable Master came to bless you for this situation.” I
had already forgotten about the dream. At my wife’s reminder,
I thought, “Isn’t the Venerable Master already gone? The Ven-
erable Master came to pat me on the head three times. Was he
trying to protect me from the accident? How did the Master
know I was going to be in an accident today? If the Master didn’t
come to bless me, what would have happened to me in this
accident? Broken arms? Broken legs? Concussion? Disabled?
Dead? In this accident, he saved me.” Out of deep gratitude,
my tears came rolling down. The Venerable Master’s Eighteen
Great Vows don’t leave out even one living being. Even though
he is physically gone, he still watched over me. He saved me
from an accident. I was shocked by this accident, but it somehow
opened up my mind. Knowing the Venerable Master through his
teachings and his practices, the details of his words, his deeds or
actions— either visible or invisible, I now gradually understand
his greatness and deeply admire his virtue.

The second incident happened last year in April 2004. That
was the first day of the Repentance before Ten Thousand Bud-
dhas at the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas. Before I woke up,
I dreamt that the Venerable Master came and spoke a lot of
words to me. Essentially, he wanted me to practice and cultivate
diligently and not waste any more time. When I woke up, I told
my wife about the dream and shared the Mastet’s words with
her. Before leaving for work, I called the office of the City of
Ten Thousand Buddhas. Layman Guo Du Wei answered the
phone. I requested to reserve a room. The plan was to leave
work an hour eatlier in order to drive my wife to the City of
Ten Thousand Buddhas and arrive by 7 p.m. The next morning,
I would drive back to San Jose to work and leave my wife to
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register in the office by herself and stay for the Repentance. She had
planned to attend the Repentance before Ten Thousand Buddhas along
time ago and wished that I could attend as well. After I finished talking
on the phone with Mr. Wei, I went to work. When I entered the office,
things didn’t feel right. People were called into the Human Resources
Department, one by one. What was happening? The co-worker that sat
across from me came back and started packing up. Only after quietly
asking him what had happened did I realize there was a lay-off taking
place. My boss was the first to get laid off. Close to noon, it was my
turn to go to the Human Resources Department. The HR manager
told me that the San Jose Engineering Department would be closed
because they were moving back to the corporate headquarters on the
East Coast. They felt very sorry. I packed and went home. I let go of
everything and fulfilled my wife’s wish that I attend the Repentance
before Ten Thousand Buddhas with her.

As 1 think of it, before the layoff, the Venerable Master had
instructed me in my dream. I now realize it has three meanings. First,
the Venerable Master gives fearlessness to those who are afraid. He
comforted me and told me not to be afraid. This layoff was destined
to happen because of the prolonged downturn of the economy. The
company wished to close its department. I had no choice. It wasn’t my
fault. I couldn’t do anything else but face reality. Second, the Venerable
Master encouraged me to be vigorous and not waste time. Just as the
other layperson mentioned, the Venerable Master told him that the
Dharma body and wisdom life are more important than livelihood
and career. I'm not young anymore. I cannot continue to waste time
and toil without a purpose. Third, the Venerable Master promised me
that as long as I cultivate diligently, I need not worry about anything
else. He will take care of it.

During the Repentance before Ten Thousand Buddhas, my wife
and I talked it over and I decided to retire.

These two incidents prove that the Venerable Master is still with
us. He is constantly watching over us and silently protecting us. He is
much clearer about our future than we are. As he said before, as long
as you honestly cultivate, everything will be OK. During dangerous or
hard times, the Venerable Master will use expedient means to help us get
through our difficulty. When we encounter an obstacle that prevents us
from progressing in our cultivation, the Venerable Master will use the
proper methods to guide us through the process, help us gain wisdom
and courage to surmount this obstacle. In this life, we are fortunate to
meet a great teacher like this. We should try our best in cultivation and
not pay too much attention to other distracting matters. May everyone
realize the Way and reach the Other Shorel
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