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Because of a special condition, I was very honored to join this delegation.
My heart felt excited and nervous at the same time. One day before we
started out, on October 5th, there was a strong typhoon sighted. I worried that I was not going to make the flight the next day so in my mind I
pleaded with the Venerable Master and Guanyin Bodhisattva for help to
let us get on the plane to join in this trip. On the next day, October 6th,
when we arrived at Taoyuan airport early in the morning, there were
already many travelers anxiously checking on whether they could leave
the country. In the end, all three of us were able to board the original
flight to Hong Kong and transit to Beijing to meet up with other members of the delegation.
On the morning of October 7, we started traveling from Beijing to
Harbin. When we arrived at Harbin, the local temperature was 8 degrees
Celsius. Although I felt very cold, in my heart I was impressed and thankful
to the Venerable Master. The Abbot of the Great Bodhi Monastery,
Dharma Master Zheng Xiu, led the locals to greet us in the airport. Our
tour bus was then escorted by the police car to Jixian county. Heading out
from the Harbin airport, the scenic view along the freeway was all cornfields.
One glance reminded me of the resurfacing of the Northern Wilderness.
This limitless landscape was blanketed with a deep autumn chill.
We arrived at the Great Bodhi Monastery in the early morning on
October 8. The delegation was greeted with a most dignified welcome.
There was a band, banners and canopies. When we entered the front
gate, we could see the sincere faces of the local laypeople filled with the
joy of Dharma. When we greeted them with “Amitabha Buddha” ,
their faces immediately beamed with big smiles and they replied loudly
with “Amitabha Buddha” also. In the Great Bodhi Monastery, three
sessions of Dharma talks had been arranged. The Dharma Masters used
simple and easy-to-understand words to speak the Dharma and answer
questions. At the end of each lecture, we could hear people vigorously
discussing what they had just learned. They kept on praising the true
words that pointed straight to the heart by the Dharma Masters. As a
matter of fact, as a member of the delegation, I too felt equally amazed
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and impressed! Really I have not come
on this trip in vain.
Moreover, I noticed
that the bookstore in
Great Bodhi Monastery also had free
Buddhist texts
available. However,
from what we saw,
they were made
from four or five
loose-leaf pages
from a copier and stapled together.
They also had Earth Store Sutra and
Universal Door Chapter but their
varieties are very limited. In Taiwan,
we can easily get fine copies of
Buddhist texts in different versions,
forms and sizes. This was another
episode that made a deep impression on me.
On the last day in Harbin at noon, we visited the old gravesite of the
Venerable Master’s mother and his former dwelling. When we arrived, I
found that it was far beyond what I could imagine. I only saw a small path
and cornfields on both sides. In the middle of the field on a certain location was the old gravesite of the Venerable Master’s mother. Behind it with
the same scenery was our Venerable Master’s former dwelling. In my heart,
I heaved a sigh that after just a few decades, all the former dwellings were
already gone. No wonder we had to cultivate and smash through the attachment of self. Because really, there is nothing that you can grab hold of
forever and keep unchanged—except the Buddha Dharma! On the same
day in the afternoon, I was still imagining how the Venerable Master rode
while standing on a horse, and how he spent his youth on that piece of
land. I think that the vast expansive land really can nurture a magnanimous
mind.
Another interesting thing about this trip was that everywhere that the
Dharma Masters went, they would make lots heads turn. Whether it was in
Harbin, Beijing, Tianjin, etc., there were many locals that had never seen
left-home people before. Even Dharma Master Zheng Xiu told us that
when he left the home-life, he was only the second left-home person in
Double Duck Mountain City! I think the mere sight of the Dharma Masters has planted the causes and conditions of the Buddha Dharma and the
Triple Jewel for these locals. The burning incense and candles are up-heaved
in local temples. I hope that one day the Proper Dharma will also flourish
in the same place.
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