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A True Story of How Cancer Cells Turn into Buddha Cells
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A talk given by Jian Zhuo Lee on March 31, 2009, in the Buddha Hall of the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas

X —JF 3% Translated into English by Yidan Wang
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y name is Jian Zhuo. I am from Shanghai, and today I am

going to share a true story that happened to me two years ago.
Once I read a book called The Caterpillar Turns into a Butterfly, that
said: “How does a caterpillar turn into a butterfly? Who helps the
caterpillar to put makeup on? Who teaches it how to fly? How can
an ugly and slowly crawling caterpillar transform into a beautiful and
flying butterfly? If a caterpillar can transform into a butterfly, cancer
cells can turn into happy Buddha cells. Ordinary people also can turn
into Buddhas.”

Cancer cells can turn into Buddha cells! Unbelievably, this was a
true story that happened in my life. In July 2006, the doctor informed
us that my grandmother had terminal cancer. He also told us that she
would only live until the end of that year. My grandmother was 72
years old, so it was not easy to cure her. I sincerely hope my grandma
would believe in Buddhism and recite the Buddha’s name, so she
would be able to go to the Western Pure Land. In August, we took
Grandma to take the refuge at the Venerable Xu Yun’s monastery in
Yunju Mountain. After that, her illness worsened until she could not
walk and also needed to wear an oxygen mask.

A good mentor told us that filiality can move heaven, so my mother
started to recite the Earth Store Sutra for my grandmother on the ten
fasting days. I also liberated creatures on my grandmother’s behalf. My
mother and my aunt wanted my grandmother to get better; my aunt
quit her job and decided to look after her with her full attention. They
got up in the middle of the night to give Grandma some medicinal
wine and snacks. Over a year’s time, my grandmother’s illness did not
worsen and she started getting better.

This was the case until June 2007, when Grandma’s body became
swollen. She was hospitalized in July; this time her condition was
serious. Some of the terminal cancer patients at the hospital would
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wail like cows and sheep when they were in pain, and relied on hourly
morphine injections. Some of them begged the doctor to let them die.
One day, Grandma suddenly started feeling pain throughout her body
and found it difficult to turn. My mother and I immediately started
to pray to Guan Shi Yin Bodhisattva. After two days, Grandma woke
up and told us that she had a dream in which someone gave her some
medicine to take and said that after she took the medicine, she would
not feel pain anymore. From that day on, my grandmother was never
in pain again.

After ten days, the doctor informed us that my grandmother only
had two days left. I didn't dare to talk with my family members about
the funeral arrangements for Grandma, but now I had to speak up. I
asked whether or not we could let Grandma stay in the hospital for a
few hours after she passed away. My aunt said, “Of course, we will do
as others do; after she stops breathing, we will dress her and send her to
the funeral home.” In other words, her body will be put in a refrigerator
straightaway. Oh, my goodness, since I have known about Grandma’s
illness last year, I have prayed that she could go to the Western Pure
Land, and I also prayed that all my family members would see Grandma’s
responses, so they would have more faith in Buddhism. If Grandma is
sent to the funeral home, she will be in danger.

I started to bow in front of Amitabha Buddha and cried inconsolably;
I kept bowing to the Buddhas and Bodhisattvas. My aunt noticed my
sorrow, so she took me to a monastery to talk to a Dharma Master. He
told me that actually it was possible to liberate the intermediate skandha
body [the body between births]. After I heard what he said, I felt a lot
better. I concentrated on my Buddha recitation in order to help my
grandma. That evening when I returned to the hospital, I heard that
Grandma had gone into a deep coma at noon and was now on machine
support to maintain her oxygen intake, pulse, and blood pressure. The
doctor said people normally pass away like this and Grandma would
never wake up. I told my mother, “No, before she passes away, she will
wake up!”

I started to recited the Amitabha Sutra beside my grandmother’s bed.
After 1 recited many times, I switched to reciting the Buddha’s holy
name. When I was reciting, Grandma’s cardiogram started to bump up
and down; my auntie was so scared that she called the nurse. The nurse
told us it was all right. Sometimes disturbances might happen.

I knew deep in my heart that Grandma could hear me, so I continued
reciting the sutra and Amitabha Buddhas holy name with increased
faith. I held Grandma’s hand and told her
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not to be afraid of any states, how to face _ e

the moment of rebirth when it arrives,
and to wait for Amitabha Buddha to

guide her, so she would have strong faith

and let go of everything.
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