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Venerable Elder Master Xu £ﬂl’lﬂ

he Venerable Master’s old friend, the elderly monk Xu Lang (or Yuk

Long in Cantonese), passed into stillness on September 29, 2009, at
the age of 90 in Los Angeles. The Buddhists of the world have thus lost a
wholesome and wise advisor. The Venerable Master said that his chanting and
recitation was considered No. 1 or No. 2 in China, and he was recognized
as the “King of Buddhist Chanting.” The elderly monk Xu Lang was born
on April 27, 1919, in China’s Liaoning Province; he left the home-life at age
15, received full precepts at age 18, and was ordained for seventy-two years.
His disciples followed Master Xu Lang’s instructions not to print obituaries
and advertisements in the newspapers, not to distribute obituaries to anyone,
and definitely not to spend great expenses to lavishly prepare his funeral and
remembrance rituals. From the following letter of remembrance written by
the President of the Dharma Realm Buddhist Association, Rev. Heng Sure,
and the tribute written by Upasika Madalena Tam, we know that Master Xu
Lang serves as our role model. We sincerely hope that his virtuous example
will inspire us to advance and make the Buddhadharma prosper.

The light of wisdom of Xu-Xu has lefi behind love.
Although he is no longer with us roday,

His light of wisdom will remain forever.
Universally shining throughout the Saha world.

The pure melodies of Lang-Lang surround one and linger in the air constantly.
Although his life has been extinguished,

The pure melodies still linger.

One can still hear them remotely, in the midst of the Maitreya Palace.

By the Editorial Staff
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Ven. Chao Chu

Mystic Dharma Temple
5206 North Figueroa St.
Los Angeles, CA 90042

Oct. 6, 2009
Dear Ven. Chao Chu,

On behalf of the disciples of the late Chan Master Hsuan Hua and the wider community of tl
Dharma Realm Buddhist Association and the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas, I am writing to

(BT g).

Over the year, I have learned of the deep affinities that existed between Master Hsuan H
Master Yuk Long when they were in China, Hong Kong, and also in the USA. T witnes
teacher’s compassion when he convened a memorial chanting service when Master H
entered Nirvana in 1995. Master Yuk Long came forward to lead the service at Lo
Monastery, and later at the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas.

He was also generous with his instructions in Dharma, particularly in chanting and in th
cultivation of devotions. His fame as a cantor (Wei Nou #z#}) was wide spread and well ¢

Elder Master Yuk Long will be deeply missed but his memory will live on in the min:

he benefited so richly.

Sending you our best wishes and sincere condolences,

Heng Sure
President
Dharma Realm Buddhist Association
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The "King of Buddhist Cﬁanﬁnﬂ “in China:
I Remembrance 0][ the Elder Master Xu L’anj

#£ X X ByMadalenaTam
% ik %% Translated into English by Jo-Shing Yang
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O n September 29, the phone rang at noon, and I received the distressing
news: “The Elder Master Xu Lang has entered nirvana!” Ten days ago,
because the Master Xu’s disciples were concerned that he was not eating at
all, they asked me to visit him and I did. Although I was psychologically
prepared for this sad news, when the message arrived, I was nevertheless
stunned and shocked. The other party then continued, “However, the Elder
Master passed away very peacefully, dying without illness—he really had
many blessings!”

Master Xu had watched me grow up. After he came to the United States,
not many people could talk about the old times with him. Hence, whenever
I visited him, he would ask me for lunch and then chat. Unfortunately he
lived so far away in Los Angeles that I couldn’t visit him more often! On the
day I visited him, he was very weak, but he still got up to talk with me; his
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complexion appeared not too bad, but he didn’t have much strength and
energy to talk. It is hard for me to think that this meeting turned out to
be our last one. The collective karma of living beings is so severe that one
more virtuous Master has left us and entered nirvana.

I remember that when I was young, I used to go to the Western Bliss
Garden (the Venerable Master’s first monastery in Hong Kong) to
participate in the Dharma assemblies, and the most memorable aspect
was hearing a particular Dharma Master sing and chant praises to the
Buddhas with his melodious, yet solemn and dignified voice; that voice
seemed to surround one and linger in the air and in my ears constantly. It
was indeed most impressive and unforgettable!

I have always loved singing, and on top of that, I admired this Dharma
Master’s singing and chanting; so I went to ask the Venerable Master who
that cantor master was. The Master said, “This Dharma Master is called
Xu Lang. Do you know that before the liberation in China, his chanting
was considered to be one of the best? Especially in chanting praises, if you
said that he was second best, no one would dare to be the best. He was the
recognized ‘King of Buddhist Chanting.” Of course he sings very well!”
The Master continued, “I knew him when I was at Nanhua Monastery in
Guangzhou. I didn’t expect to see him again at Eastern Potola Monastery
in Hong Kong. So I have invited him to help out with the Dharma
assemblies. If you are willing to learn from him, then I can ask him to
teach you—how’s that?”

Sure enough, not long after, the Master announced to everyone:
“Whoever wants to take lessons with the ‘King of Buddhist Chanting,’
sign up now! I don’t know much about chanting, so I cannot teach you. If
you can learn from this ‘King of Buddhist Chanting,” then you must have
lots of blessings!” Upon hearing the Master’s words, everyone rushed to
sign up for chanting lessons with Dharma Master Xu Lang.

In the beginning, everyone thought that it would be fun and easy.
People imagined themselves standing in front of the altar and playing
Dharma instruments, presenting an awe-inspiring and impressive sight.
Who could have known that Dharma Master Xu Lang actually took
teaching very seriously, and that he was similarly meticulous about playing
Dharma instruments. I remember that approximately 20 to 30 lay people
attended the first day of class; they were in their 60s and 70s, also in their

40s and 50s. I was the youngest person in the class.
To be continued




