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An Inspiration from a Dream
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# ¥ ENGLISH TRANSLATED BY BHIKSHUNI HENG YIN

For the past ten plus years as a Buddhist disciple, I have
been blessed invisibly by Buddhas and Bodhisattvas. Their
boundless kindness and grace 1 have no way to repay or
describe.

Five or six years ago, I had a dream which still remains
afresh even now. In the dream Guan Yin Bodhisattva
brought me to a very pure place with a large pool. The pool’s
water was very clear, translucent and serene. By the pool were
many residents who were very much at ease. They also wore
white robes that looked like Guan Yin Bodhisattva’s.

Meanwhile I asked myself: “What’s this place?” and then
I woke up. What this dream means for me must be that: Guan
Yin Bodhisattva knew the heavy karma I have. Although I
have vowed to be reborn in Amitabha’s Pure Land, I recite
Amitabha Buddha’s name with a scattered mind. To use
an analogy: I want to break a piece of wooden board into
pieces with my hands, but my hands are not listening to me
and the hands only lightly tap on the board. In this manner,
even if I keep tapping on the board for 100 years, or up to
1000 years, I wouldn’t be able to break the board, let alone
for 30 to 50 years.

I interpret this dream as a message from Guan Yin
Bodhisattva, that we should recite very sincerely. Otherwise,
we may seek rebirth in the Pure Land but would never see
it happen.

At last, I hope that every participant in this Session can
dedicate the merit and virtue they accrue to this chaotic
world and pray that it will be peaceful. We should not just
seck for our own blessings, but should realize that all plea-
sures and enjoyment in this world are the roots of sufferings
in the future—hence our enemy. I hope that the dedicated
merit will help rid the world of war and famine. I also hope
that the sweet dew of Guan Yin Bodhisattva will sprinkle
over this world where people slaughter each other, especially
in Iraq, so as to transform the vicious energy into harmony

and auspiciousness. Namo Amitabhal
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