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First, I’d like to thank the Triple Jewel,
the Venerable Master and Dharma Mas-
ters who held this Dharma Session for
giving me the blessings to bow the
repentance. I came from Avatamsaka
Vihara in Maryland, on the east coast of
the USA. My Dharma name is Guo Gong,
which was given by the Venerable Master,
because of  my original name “Qin”
[combined with “Gong,” it is the title of
a high government official in ancient
China].

In 1993, two months before the Ven-
erable Master came to Maryland, my late
mother appeared in my dream one evening
and told me, “I’ve already found a temple
for you; it is about a 30 minute drive from
here! ”  It was strange since before noon
on that day, a couple named Huang sent
me a sutra they got from Avatamsaka
Vihara. I was really scared then. The next
Sunday I went with them to visit the
Avatamsaka Vihara.

Panacea—The Ten Thousand Buddhas
Jeweled Repentance

A TALK BY GUO GONG SUN ON MAY, 8, 2008 IN THE BUDDHA HALL

AT THE CITY OF TEN THOUSAND BUDDHAS

ENGLISH TRANSLATED BY EDITORIAL STAFF

M
em

orial of the Venerable M
aster



JUNE 2008  VAJRA BODHI SEA  35

I went to the monastery twice, but
every time I went there, I needed to get
up early, so I really didn’t want to go. My
mother appeared again in my dream and
said, “Don’t you see the silver-haired el-
ders in the rows in front of  you all bow-
ing in worship; why can’t you bow?” She
added, “If  you don’t like to go to this
temple, there is no better temple for you.”

My mother understood my perfec-
tionist personality. Her lesson was very
meaningful, for  she  knew that I, her
daughter, would encounter setbacks later
in life. Through my friend, I was intro-
duced to Buddhism and later took refuge
with the high virtuous monk who would
become my source of  protection.

After two months I took refuge with
the Venerable Master when he came to
Avatamsaka Vihara. At the urging of  my

elder, Ms. Yeh (now a Buddhist nun whose
Dharma name is Jin Yue), I took the five
precepts and became a vegetarian but still
ate eggs. Two years later, the Venerable
Master appeared in my dream and said,
“Why are you eating eggs ?” He took out
one chicken from my left leg and a piece
of  jellyfish from my right leg, then he blew
on a chicken feather, which turned into a
chicken, and he said, “This is a gene.” He
continued saying, “Some people do not
improve themselves; even after ten years
of  studying the Buddhadharma and bow-
ing to the Buddha, they still get stuck in a
rut. That’s why they cannot make any
progress.” This was one of  my responses.
Then I took the lay Bodhisattva precepts
and felt it would make the rest of  my life
more meaningful. As it is said, “A human
rebirth is difficult to attain; a good teacher
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is hard to come by.” Only by living in
accord with the Dharma, will we not
be living in vain.

In recent years, I myself  had some
health problem, and I also witnessed
many of  my elder relatives and friends
passed away with a lot of  suffering,
which made me reflect a lot. One day I
said spontaneously: Shr Fu, please do
not let me die in a very difficult way.
Then on that very night, Shr Fu came
to teach me medicine in my dream; re-
alizing that I was not able to memo-
rize it, he said: Go to bow the Ten
Thousand Buddhas Jeweled Repen-
tance in the City of  Ten Thousand
Buddhas, you will find medicine there.

I really toil a lot in this bowing
session, and I endured like my life was
going to be taken away, but in recent a

Fortunately I started reading about Bud-
dhism in high school, off  and on through
college. I was always bothered by the psy-
chedelic revolution. I never ran into a
teacher. I always read about these teach-
ers and finally I found one teacher . So I
went down to San Francisco to look and
walked into Gold Mountain and  clearly
there was the teacher.

I visited a couple of other places and
nothing was really going on then. What
really struck me was Richard Josephson
did the same thing. When you walk into
Gold Mountain, there’s a picture of Hsu

Lao on the wall, we’ve all noticed that. We
all thought, this is the edge, this is the one
for me. Even then, reading about things,
there wasn’t anybody quite like him
around.

We all come encumbered with our
karma and my karma was that I had two
children and a wife, a business, all this
stuff. There were all these monks hang-
ing around, being very serious. I kind of
liked the monk activity but here I was, a
married man, Upasaka. . . I wasn’t an
Upasaka at that point. So my strategy re-
ally was: I can’t be down there with the

monks, I’ll bring them to Oregon. I pull
out a session in Oregon. They were
open to it. We actually brought Shrfu
up to Oregon a couple of  times, to the
University of  Oregon. I think the ses-
sion was in ’75, maybe it was ’74. I don’t
remember, it’s been a long time.

At that point, I hadn’t been to a
session down in the city. I figured, I’ll
just set one up in Oregon. There were
some ideas about being out in the
woods, not in the city. There was some
tradition that monasteries are out in the
woods, in the mountains. So I thought


