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The Muse of a White Crane
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ENGLISH TRANSLATED BY SHRAMANERIKA JIN JING AND JENNIFER LIN

Just because the Buddha spoke the Amitabha Sutra

People then stereotyped me as lofty and immortal

Didn't know when and who set me there in inkwash paintings
Accompanied by a piece of unusual rock and an ancient pine
Dignified, | looked up at the mountain afar in the distance

In the long days of living in non-human habitation
Weariness grew day by day

Finally, | spread my wings and flew away

From that classic yellowish scroll

Immersing in the mundane

Searching for a lively and colorful dream

I got lost in the multifarious world full of sadness and joy
Due to past learned manners

| was totally incompatible with the mundane

My heart was full of grievances and scars,

Departing solitarily was my only choice

Without a destination, | flew and flew and flew
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% ANARBLBINABREL Wait! What’s radiating a scent that attracts me?
AAREDHE MM LEL | land atop the fence by the west side of the pond.
KEBEG L DEAE PR Those creatures in the water cause my stomach to growl.
BAFE LK PN | wish that | could immediately dip my long beak in
At RAAT But hold on, someone is guarding
B Eeh H — iR On the other side of the pond
—~Bat MGk In a white robe, he looks so familiar.
LA s A | must examine carefully.
ARFE B R cWH LB BT | fly across the bridge to the center of the pond, softly
B & /e W 1t B & F To see if he would be astir.
—FWME —FBEH Holding a willow branch in one hand and a vase in the other,
emMBEFTELEL RELEBR He still sits high on the rock, smiling in silence.
THERE R 4 Guarding the living beings under the water
ARARELHGONE He completely ignores my challenge
KA A MREE Again, | approach him more closely.
Kb Fidsti | stand by him
HEAFROBR Trying to study his stillness
HMGBFaRH A G S Time stealthily passes by
BB ELRER The hunger has been forgotten and
3 O My anxiousness has gradually calmed down
BARKREZAEHAT OB Finally I recollect my vows made from eons past.
% £ &R Full of gratitude
& £ | 3 & 40P 38 78 48 | kowtow compliantly to him,
EAGRHREA Without any reluctance, | fly away with all my might
1}3 W ARt R R Returning to Amitabha Buddha’s Land of Ultimate Bliss
b
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