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Some of the highlights of the DRBA trip to Beijing in October of
2007 include visiting Northeast China, which is the birthplace of
Master Hsuan Hua, the Founder of  our Buddhist Association. We
traveled with a delegation of monks, nuns and laypeople and saw
another face of Buddhism in China. Bhikshu Heng Lai and I rep-
resented the monks of  Tathagata Monastery; and our first destina-
tion was Daputi (Great Bodhi) Monastery. This new monastery
resides outside Jixian Xian, amid the cornfields of Northeastern
Heilongjiang province. The monastery is six hours by bus from
Harbin, and only three hours from the Russian border. In the con-
tinental USA, Heilongjiang province would be the equivalent of
the state of Maine. Autumn had already arrived and the trees were
showing the reds and yellows of fall.

During our DRBA delegation to Beijing last year, the abbot of
Daputi Monastery, Master Zhengxiu, lead a group of thirteen dis-
ciples to rendezvous with our delegation and invite us to visit and
speak Dharma. The group traveled 24 hours to make their invitation;
such sincerity impressed our group and we agreed to make the trip
to Heilongjiang this year.

My first impression of the Northeast China was flat, fertile
farmland, covered with vast fields of  corn. Unfortunately the rain
didn’t fall for forty-five days during the critical days of summer,
and all over Northeast China the enormous harvest of  corn was
parched and dry.  This is another casualty of  global warming.

The monks and laity at Daputi Monastery met our delegation
with an unforgettable, enthusiastic reception: a brass band, a red
carpet, and bouquets of flowers for every member! During our
visit we spoke for two days to overflowing crowds. Following the
talks a lively question and answer session showed that in the North-
eastern countryside, Buddhist disciples have the same concerns as
people anywhere: how to cultivate the Way, how to benefit from
practice of  the Dharma, and how to find happiness and peace of
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mind in the world.
We departed Jixian Xian and Abbot Zhengxiu accompanied us

to Harbin, where we spoke at Jile (Utmost Happiness) Monastery, a
relatively new temple located in the heart of downtown Harbin.
Abbot Jingbo gave us a tour of the grounds, the library, and the
Buddhist Studies Academy. Jile Monastery was destroyed by the Red
Guards during the Cultural Revolution and then rebuilt in 2004. Ab-
bot Jingbo has established the monastery as the center for the Bud-
dhist Association of Heilongjiang.

As we walked through the many courtyards and gates we reached
the main lecture hall to find over 2,000 people waiting. They had
come to hear us, the American disciples of their hometown celebrity,
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Master Hsuan Hua, whose epithet is “lu mei gao seng”, the
noble monk who traveled to America. About 700 hundred
close disciples sat inside the large lecture hall; more than 1300
people lined the walkways outdoors on all sides of the hall.
My talk related stories of  Master Hsuan Hua, the City of  Ten
Thousand Buddhas, and how Master Hua introduced Bud-
dhism to the West. People listened with gracious good humor
to my Mandarin Chinese; I had the impression that they had
come to inspect the blue-eyed, pink-skinned ”yang fashi”
(foreign monastics) (myself, Heng Lai and Bhikshuni Heng
Liang) as much as to hear the Dharma.

I noticed that the audience responded to every mention
of virtue; good and evil, right and wrong, purity and corruption, temp-
tation and will power were topics that caught the attention of the listeners.
In fact Master Hua strongly emphasized virtuous character over the
years; I could clearly see the interest in wholesome personality among
the Northeastern audience. It mattered less how lofty your principles
were; if  you actually practiced the Dharma and changed your
perspective, it counted more.

During lunch at the vegetarian restaurant connected to the monastery,
a young woman made an offering of a box full of sound files she had
downloaded from Master Hua’s teachings into DVD format — it
represented hours of devoted work. The students of the Buddhist
Studies Academy came and bowed to us and made an offering on
behalf of their school. Master Jingbo made a joke—the name of the
Buddhist Studies Academy in Chinese is “Ha Er Bin Fo Xue Yuan.”
When you shorten it for convenience it is Ha Fo Xue Yuan  which is
also the name in Chinese of  Harvard University. So when you say it
that way, his students in Harbin attend Ha Fo Xue Yuan, or Harvard
University.

We boarded a bus for a ride out of  town to Master Hua’s birth-
place near Lalin Station in Shuangcheng (Twin Cities) County. We met
Dharma Master Guo Jie, the Abbot of  Huazang Monastery, near the
Venerable Master’s village. He has plans to create a memorial hall at the
spot where Master Hua sat by his mother’s grave to cultivate Filial
Respect. Master Hua’s village is still tiny; our big bus didn’t attempt to
go down the small lane and get closer. We saw the rooftops of  the
houses surrounded by fertile farmland and tall corn stalks; each disciple
in his or her heart made a silent connection to the land, wind and water
that produced our source of wisdom.

We spent the night in Harbin and then on the way back to Beijing,
stopped in Tianjin at the second largest Buddhist convent in China, Jian
Fu Guan Yin Si (Blessings Guan Yin Monastery). The abbot there is
Miao Xian Bhikshuni, who greeted us with courtesy and said that she
knew about the work of CTTB and Master Hua. She seemed very
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capable, her Bhikshuni Sangha was thriving and busy bringing the Proper
Dharma to Tianjin. She said that most of  the disciples who came to her
convent wanted to burn incense and bow seeking blessings; it was difficult to
introduce them to another level of  engagement with the Dharma. I sup-
ported her goal and offered encouragement by sharing that we were doing
the same work in the West, only starting from a different place, where every-
body loves meditation and thinks that Buddhism begins and ends with hours
on the cushion. We are trying to introduce meditators to other aspects of  the
Dharma and deepen their appreciation of  the practices of  the Mahayana.

The goal of our trip accomplished, Bhikshu Heng Lai and I returned to
San Francisco, while the nuns and laity continued on to Nanjing, Hangzhou
and other places on the Buddhist map in China. I felt gratitude for the support
of the laity who made it possible for me to fly to China and back, to repay a
portion of  the debt of  kindness I owe my teacher and the Dharma in China.

The spot where Master Hua sat by his mother’s

 grave to cultivate Filial Respect.


