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SPOKEN AND TRANSLATED BY THE ABBOT DM HENG LYU DURING THE AMITABHA CELEBRATION ON DECEMBER 23, 2007

I’d like to share a story with all of you now. In the past, there 
was a very stingy couple. Unfortunately, within a month, 

the parents of both the husband and the wife passed away. 
Their relatives and friends suggested that they invite Dharma 
Masters to their house to do some ceremonies, so they could 
practice and also make offerings to the Triple Jewel. Under 
such strong pressure, the wife told her husband, “Tomorrow I 
am going to invite some Dharma Masters to our house to do 
some ceremonies.” The husband was worried and said, “If we 
invite them to our house, we have to pay the transportation 
fee. It’s not very economical; let’s go to their place to do the 
ceremonies.” 

The wife said, “Alright, then tomorrow, we’ll go to the 
monastery nearby and do the ceremonies there.”  The husband 
said, “No, no, let’s not do that. You know that there are many 
monks in that monastery; we’ll have to pay a lot for these 
ceremonies. Let’s fi nd a small temple, where there is just one 
monk living there, so it will be cheaper.” That’s what they 
did.  

The next day, they went to a mountain and found a 
small temple. They told that monk what they wanted. The 
monk said, “Alright, since your parents passed away, I can do 
a ceremony for you.” The husband immediately asked, “How 
much should we pay you?” The master said, “Whatever you 
wish. Just put whatever amount you want in the donation 
box.” The wife quickly said, “How about just one dollar?” The 
monk said, “Okay, as you wish.” But the husband was very 
unhappy and told his wife, “Why didn’t you say 50 cents?” 
The monk said, “When we do the ceremony, since they are 
your parents, it will be easy for you to contemplate that they 
are here beside you, so they can benefi t from this Dharma 
assembly. Can you do that?” “Yes, we can.” Then they followed 
the Dharma Master to recite the Amitabha Sutra and Amitabha 
Buddha’s holy name. However, the husband could not forget 

Forget about the 50 Cents!
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about the 50 cents. 
After they fi nished the ceremonies, the Dharma Master 

started to do the transference of merit. He said, “May the merit 
and virtue from this Dharma assembly be dedicated to all living 
beings.” The husband immediately jumped up and said, “What 
did you say? I asked you to do it just for my parents, not for 
everyone. If everyone has a share, how much can my parents 
get?” The Dharma Master explained, “No, that’s now how it 
works. It is just as how the fl ame from one lamp can light up 
a thousand lamps, but the original lamp is still bright.” The 
husband said, “No, I cannot do that.” The Dharma Master said, 
“This is the tradition; we have to do this.” They argued until 
fi nally, the husband said, “Okay, go ahead, but I can’t really put 
my heart in it; I have to exclude my neighbor, who steals my 
fruits and never admits it.” They fi nished the transference of 
merit anyway.

The husband told his wife, “Give me 50 cents. Since it is 
for both of our parents, you pay half and I’ll pay half.” The wife 
gave her husband 50 cents. He took it to the donation box, but 
he did not donate two 50 cents. He just donated one 50 cents 
and saved his own 50 cents for himself. It was a secret that he 
kept from his wife. Both of them went home.

The next day, early in the morning, both of them were 
in bed, still in a deep sleep, when someone knocked on the 
door. The wife answered the door; it was the Dharma Master 
who had done the ceremony for them the day before. She said, 
“Venerable One, what can I do for you?” The monk said, “I 
want to see your husband.” The wife said, “Yes, Venerable One, 
please wait as I go and tell him.” The husband was still in the 
bed. When he heard that the monk was there, he woke up right 
away and said, “Tell him I got sick and cannot see him. Tell 
him to come back next time.” The wife thought it very strange 
that her husband was afraid of the monk, but she dutifully 
told him, “I’m sorry, but my husband is sick now and unable 
to see you. Could you come again next time?” The monk said, 
“Oh, since he is sick, I will do a ceremony for him so he can 
quickly recover. Please let me go in.” The wife said, “Hold on, 
let me tell him again.” She went into the house and said, “The 
master insists on seeing you and doing a ceremony for your 
quick recovery.” The husband said, “Oh, tell him I passed away 
suddenly and there is no need for a quick recovery.” The wife 
told the monk, and the monk said, “He passed away? Then I 
certainly have to do a ceremony for him and transfer the merit 
so that he can be reborn in the Pure Land. Let me go in.” Then 
he went into the house directly. 

When the husband heard that the monk was on his way, 



DECEMBER  2008  VAJRA BODHI SEA        

Bodhi Field

35

he was very nervous and quickly covered his head with the 
bedsheet and pretended to be dead. After the monk came, 
he compassionately took out his wooden fi sh and started to 
recite the Amitabha Sutra, “Thus I have heard, At one time 
the Buddha dwelt at Shravasti, in the Jeta Grove…” After he 
fi nished, he started to recite Amitabha Buddha’s holy name for 
one hour, then two hours. The wife had to follow along because 
her husband had passed away, and she had to do the same thing. 
After two hours, she felt very tired, and said, “Master, two 
hours of recitation is enough. You are very compassionate and 
may leave now.” The monk said, “No, no, I have to recite for 
at least eight hours to make sure his consciousness completely 
leaves.”

The husband under the bedsheet heard that they would 
continue reciting for another six hours. He thought, “Amitabha 
Buddha, I am sweating and haven’t gone to the restroom, and 
I have to suffer for another six hours. I am going to die!” He 
sincerely started to recite Amitabha’s name, “Save me, Amitabha 
Buddha, quickly!”

After a while, he suddenly found that there was no sound 
of recitation anymore and saw a light in front of him. Because 
his face was covered by the bedsheet, it was dark there. He 
thought, “What’s happening? Did my house catch on fi re? Did 
those two run away and leave me here?” He was so nervous that 
he got out from under the bedsheet. What did he see?

He saw Amitabha Buddha right in front of him, and 
his wife kneeling down before Amitabha Buddha, reciting. 
Amitabha Buddha turned around and said to him, “Since 
you are so sincerely reciting my name, I am going to bring 
you to my Western Pure Land.” You see! That is why he saw 
Amitabha Buddha and we don’t see him. It’s because we do not 
recite Amitabha’s name as sincerely as he did. However, guess 
what he said! Did he say, “Okay, I’m ready to go with you,” 
or, “Wait, let me go to the toilet fi rst, then I’ll go with you”? 
No, he told Amitabha Buddha, “Amitabha, be compassionate, 
please do not ask me for another 50 cents!”

Maybe you think this is a joke. However, most of the 
time we are just like the husband, who was attached to his 50 
cents. That’s why we linger in the Saha world. What is our 50 
cents? It is our husband, our children, our cars, our house, our 
reputation, our deposit, our promotion, our boss, etc. All these 
things are our 50 cents, and we cannot put them down. The 
point is that we don’t have a strong vow, a wish to attain rebirth 
in the Pure Land. 

There is a famous saying from Great Master Ou Yi’s 
commentary on the Amitabha Sutra that says: “Whether we 
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attain rebirth in the Pure Land depends on our faith and vow, 
and the grade of our rebirth in the Western Pure Land depends 
on our concentration in reciting the Buddha’s name.” If you 
don’t have a strong vow to attain rebirth in the Pure Land, it 
doesn’t matter how much concentration you have, you remain 
stuck in this Saha world. So that is very important when we 
do good deeds, we transfer the merit from those good deeds 
to attaining rebirth in the Pure Land with all living beings 
together.

What is a good deed? A good deed involves helping others 
and yourself to leave suffering. For example, today when  you 
come here to support the monastery and to recite Buddha’s 
name, you help yourself and others to leave suffering. Therefore, 
you have great merit and virtue. Not only should you chant the 
Buddha’s name and attend the Dharma assembly, you could 
also sweep the streets, rake the leaves, or help in the kitchen. If 
you do this, you have done a good deed, and you accrue merit. 
You can transfer the merit to all living beings, wishing them 
to attain rebirth in the Pure Land. It is not just for a personal 
benefi t, like a promotion, a house, a job, or something else. In 
this way, you help living beings. However, you have to stop 
doing evil before you can do good deeds. What is evil? Evil 
is doing something that causes ourselves and others suffering 
or trouble. If we stop doing evil and practice good deeds and 
transfer the merit from these good deeds to all living beings, 
we can attain rebirth in the Pure Land. This is also to purify 
our own minds. Don’t be like the husband, who excluded his 
enemies from his transference. The best way to get rid of our 
enemies is to transfer merit on behalf of them. This doesn’t 
mean we hope they can die quickly; no, it means we hope they 
have good conditions to attain rebirth in the Pure Land. You 
may say, “Then we will meet again in the Pure Land.” Yes, 
however, at that time, we will have good affi nities, and we will 
be good friends instead of enemies. So that is the basic principle 
of Buddhism. Stop doing evil and practice good deeds and 
purify our minds. It is really an easy principle, a principle that 
even a three-year-old can know, but that a seventy-year-old 
elder fails to practice. Now, since we understand this principle, 
we should try our best to practice it, and then we will attain the 
fruition of being reborn in the Pure Land.


