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6/2-6/8

6/2-6/8
 This summer my mother took me to

stay at CTTB for about two months. It
was a happy trip. When the airplane
started descending from the cloud, I could
not believe that I was actually arriving in
America--I started weeping with tears of
joy! Coming out of  the airport, we rode
in a car for three hours; after 8 PM, we
arrived at what I consider to be the most
sacred place on earth--the City of  Ten
Thousand Buddhas.

 The stunningly beautiful rainbow
welcomed us; the colorful and exquisite
peacock feathers, the chirping birds, the
leaves that sway in the breeze--I could not

help but praise the picturesque scenery.
The scenery here is like a delightful and
magnif icent paint ing and poetr y.
Suddenly, a Dharma Master approached
and greeted us, and led us to our rooms.

 The next day, I got up bright and
early at 3:30 in the morning. I was ready
to go to the Buddha Hall for morning
recitation. The impressive sound of  chant-
ing made me feel harmonious and
peaceful. After two or three days, the
Avatamsaka Retreat began.  We recited
four rolls of  the Avatamsaka (Flower
Adornment) Sutra everyday. After each roll,
we recited the Avatamsaka Syllabary. It
was an indescribable feeling to

be reciting with four or five hundred
people in the Buddha Hall and hearing
the sound all around my ears.

 During the first week, in the after-
noon I would go help a Dharma Master
water the plants in the garden. Once in a
while, she would tell me some stories. I
found them especially interesting. The
Dharma Master told one story that took
place when she was at CTTB during her
precept-training period. She was sitting at
her desk with her Bodhi beads at hand,
reciting the Buddha’s name. Suddenly she
could not move one of  the beads. When
she tried again, the bead would just fall
back down. There was this tug-of-war,
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with her pulling and pushing the bead. She
found the situation strange. When she
looked down, she discovered that a pea-
cock was under her desk. The peacock was
pecking at the beads, apparently mistak-
ing the Bodhi beads for a string of  corn.

 6/9-6/15
 During the second week of  the visit,

my eldest aunt, mother, cousin, and I left
CTTB.  We went to San Francisco and a
Yosemita national park for a tour. This
trip was a bit boring! After the sightseeing,
my eldest aunt and cousin boarded a plane
back to Taiwan, my mother and I returned
to CTTB.

6/16-6/22
 One day in the third week of  my visit,

three older friends from Taipei Buddhist
Youth Group finally arrived. Now, I
would not be able to slack off  anymore. I
needed to be on my best behavior and
attend morning and evening recitations.
Sisters Jia Hui, Yee-Ru, Ya-Hsuan, and I
formed the “Us Four” group again. From
that point on to the end, any one of them
could be considered as my nanny.

 This week, I would be helping out at
the kitchen part time. Everyone seemed
to know what he or she was doing. There
was this one time when I had to spoon
out bitter melon seeds. I blushed due to

embarrassment because I was worried that
I would not do a good job. I enjoyed my-
self  all the time when I was at home. I did
not help with any chores---definitely not
spooning out bitter melon seeds.

6/23-6/29
The fish pond at CTTB has not been

cleaned for a long time. Two female
Dharma Masters wearing waterproof
pants and rain boots were in the pond
cleaning.  Several other Dharma Masters
were also helping out by the pond.  Sister
Ya-Hsuan and I also went to help pour
water into the pond. The pond clean-up
project took four or five days to complete.
The Dharma Masters worked till passed
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nine o’clock every night. They made the
project look easy, but in reality, they
worked very hard and were very busy.
Being able to face such a difficult task with
a peaceful mind is not easy.

6/30-7/06
One afternoon during the fifth week

of  the visit, I helped sort string beans at
the main dining hall. Suddenly, we heard
this loud crash in the small dining hall.
Everyone rushed over to see what
happened. A cart had overturned and all
the string beans had fallen to the ground.
A Dharma Master injured her ear in the
accident. She said that it did not matter
and it was not urgent. She told us to get
back to work. Dharma Masters worked

for the benefits of  others, not themselves.
When faced with a difficult situation, they
still  remain calm. Such an attitude is very
admirable.

 A month and a half  of  Avatamsaka
Sutra classes started that evening. The
following day, brother David took all of
the students out for some exercise after
the morning class. We went to meditate
at the Chan Hall in Dharma Realm Bud-
dhist University. It felt pretty good with
the quiet morning and fresh air, the sun
slowly slipping into the room. The
sound of  birds chirping became louder
and louder. Then, we walked over to the
dining hall for breakfast. I was filled with
energy and confidence.

 Next, we had the choice of  washing
dishes or picking vegetables at the garden.
We chose the latter one. Today’s assign-
ment was to pick napa cabbages. The napa
cabbages were big and plump. I almost
fell over while exerting force to pick one.

 At eight o’clock in the morning, stu-
dents rushed back to the classroom for
classes.  First, a teacher named Martin
asked us to introduce ourselves. That was
an easy class. The afternoon class intro-
duced Avatamsaka Sutra, Chapter 39,
“Entry to Dharma Realm.”

On the third day, everyone was
excited, because we heard that the British
Brahma Kumaris (B.K.) religious group
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would come  the day after tomorrow for
a visit. During classes, there were several
translators taking turns helping us with
translation. On the fifth day, the Brahma
Kumaris group arrived. The Brahma
Kumaris religion was founded by an In-
dian woman. She has helped many women
to obtain an education. There are over
seven thousand missionaries worldwide.
They all wear white. This particular group
of  visitors to CTTB were British of  In-
dian descent. However, their leader was
Caucasian. It signified that there was no
racial division. That was great! The lead-
ers of  the Brahma Kumaris are mostly

women. The next activity was meditation.
A Brahma Kumaris leader mentioned that
they wanted to listen to music. However,
they forgot to bring the CD. Instead, they
had one person humming. Every religion
has its uniqueness. We should try to learn
the positive points and accept the differ-
ences to avoid religious wars.

7/14-7/20
During the seventh week of  the

Avatamsaka Sutra session, the classes
were held at Buddha Root Farm. I did not
go because it would take more than ten
hours of  car ride. I stayed at CTTB. I at-
tended morning recitation and helped out
with Aunt Ya-Zhu. Aunt Ya-Zhu was very

nice to me. She took good care of  me.
Oftentimes, she would take me along to
do chores. She took me to Long Life Hall
to wash plaques and sweep sidewalks this
week. We used a bamboo rake and a bam-
boo broom. It was my first time using a
bamboo basket. Surprisingly, it was very
useful.

One day, I encountered a Dharma
Master who asked me the name of   the
teacher for the Avatamsake Sutra Session.
I answered “Powers.” Please note that the
Chinese pronunciation of  the term “pow-
ers” sounds like the expression “run away.
” The Dharma Master then asked me if
the teacher had run away. Indeed, many

Bodhi Field
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people have gone to Buddha Root Farm
for classes. The teacher definitely would
have to be there also!

On the seventh day, I met Judy. She
and I were only two years apart in age.
Her mother has left her with a Dharma
Master. From that point on, three of  us
were given a nickname by other Dharma
Masters as “three’s company.” Confucius
says, “There must be a teacher for me in
the company of  two other people; imi-
tate the good and change the bad
behavior.” We were indeed like that.

7/21-7/27
The classmates who attended the ses-

sion at Buddha Root Farm returned in the
eighth week. The teacher used a different
teaching method this week. We had to do
a report. The teacher had conducted
classes by telling us stories previously.
Aunt Laura, sister Ya-Hsuan, and I were
in a group. The content of  the report in-
cluded the Youth Good Wealth visiting
#15 the Elder Dharma Cowl and #16 the
Elder Universal Eye. Aunt Laura did the
report in English, sister Ya-Hsuan did the
report in Chinese, and I did the drawings.
We did the presentation twice. The reports
were well received by others.

8/4-8/10
For the tenth week, a Dharma Master

and David were our teachers. In addition
to learning about the Avatamsaka Sutra,
we also learned about sutra translation and
precepts. We were all very curious about
the precepts and kept asking questions
such as: Why is there a difference between
the s ix major and the ten major
Bodhisattva precepts? Is treating water to
kill bacteria a violation of the killing
precept? The teacher from last week also
came to teach us to sing the Avatamsaka
Syllabary. The Syllabary is Sanskrit which
is different from Chinese character.
 8/11-8/16

For the eleventh week, the classes
were conducted by Dharma Master Sure.

There were some people from Berkeley joining
our classes, so the class was much bigger.
Dharma Master Sure used slides to conduct
class and was a very entertaining teacher. Ev-
eryone had a great time. In class, Dharma Mas-
ter Sure said that our Weiyang school of  Chan
has a verse, which he quoted from the Chan
Daily Recitation Book:

“Verses on the Source and Lineage of  the
Golden-crowned Vairochana Sect Samadhi and
stillness of hearing are the sect’s tradition. Kindness
and blessings are the true virtue of  the Dharma.
Proper goodness seals the meaning of the patriarchs.
Universally propagate and believe in its profound
wonder. It’s exalted manifestation has always been
rare. The nature is empty, perfect, and brightly
illuminating. Reflect upon and cultivate the fruition
of eternal peace. Personally [in Chinese, the word is
chin] transmit the unconditioned teaching.” We are
now in the Chin generation.
 8/17-8/23

The Avatamsaka Sutra classes ended on the
second day of  the twelfth week. Some people
went to visit other DRBA branches, some went
home, and some remained in CTTB, getting
ready for the Earth Store Bodhisattva’s Seven-
Day Session. I was scheduled to speak Dharma
on stage on the second evening of  that week.
I had never spoken in front of  so many people
before. Even when I think back now, I am still
a little afraid. I chose to speak about the Youth
Good Wealth’s visits to the Brahman Supreme
Heat from the Avatamsaka Sutra.

 One afternoon, I encountered an aunt who
gave me a bird. She said that from afar she had
seen this bird crash into a window and die. Be-
cause she was busy, I asked a Dharma Master
to help. However, the Dharma Master said she
had to hit the bell and drum right then. She
suggested that we go after the transference
ceremony. I decided to put off the burial be-
cause the bird was still warm. When the after-
noon session began, I took the bird into the
Buddha Hall with me. It appeared to be afraid
and had its mouth wide open. As the session
progressed, its expression became peaceful. It
was inconceivable!

During evening recitation, a fish died. A

Dharma Master removed it from the
pond, gave it to me, and asked me
to find some people to help me bury
i t .  We  r ec i t ed  Ear th  S to re
Bodhisattva’s name during the
burial. Then, I went to look for my
mother. I saw her and an aunt hold-
ing a bird. I asked her what she was
doing. She told me that they were
trying to dry the bird’s feathers be-
cause it had fallen into the pond, ap-
parently while drinking water. The
bird had been rescued and given to
my mother and the aunt. When sis-
ter Sandy saw it, she put it in a box
and took it back to her room to care
for it. She was planning on letting it
go the next day if  it felt well enough.

8/24-8/27
It was almost time to go back to

Taiwan. This summer vacation has
been fabulous. I have learned many
things at CTTB. I also learned how
to be a good person. I caused some
problems for the grownups. I appre-
ciated that everyone treated me with
such kindness and tolerance, allow-
ing me to have a meaningful and
fulfilling summer vacation!


