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Af)ter encountering Buddhism, I returned to Taiwan. There, I could
nly attend Dharma assemblies when I had free time over the
weekend. How many years would that take in order to add up to the
time I spent in the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas (CTTB)? All the
teachings I heard, received and learned from the years I lived in CTTB
are teachings that will last a lifetime. Those eight years were my life’s
eternal spring.

In the year 2000, I came to live in CTTB with my two kids who were
about to attend junior high. In CTTB, I felt like a caged bird that was
finally set free into the forest — I felt an ineffable sense of freedom and
jubilance. In front of the Buddhas and Bodhisattvas, we need not put on
masks to satisty different people, nor flatter others to be on their good
side, nor put in tremendous effort to prove our abilities to someone. All
I had to do was to be honest with myself.

In CTTB, fields of blessings can be found everywhere — fallen leaves
are to be swept, three meals to be cooked, recyclable things to be sorted.
Besides, there is an enormous organic farm, and of course, the school,
where we can not only plant our blessings, but also teach and grow
simultaneously. Opportunities to spread our seeds of blessings are
ubiquitous — it is a matter of whether we have enough energy to perform
these tasks.

If you wish follow the dictum, “Learn as long as you live,” there is
always the Dharma Realm Buddhist University, which offers various
courses. I took courses on the Flower Adornment Sutra, the Shurangama
Sutra, the Great Calming and Contemplation, the Bodhisattva Precepts
in the Brahma Net Sutra, and the Lay Precepts. Language courses offered
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include beginning and advanced English, and Sanskrit for beginners.
There are also classes on the Book of Odes, psychology, public relations,
and Chinese medicine, and exercise classes such as Yoga and Taiji. Even
though I did not study in depth, I still learned enough to brag to those
who have not learned. Besides, these classes piqued my curiosity and
interest in Buddhist studies.

Living in CTTB, even not-so-diligent people such as myself would
do the daily ceremonies with the assembly every day, including sutra
recitation, the noon meal offering, the Great Compassion Repentance,
the evening ceremony, Dharma lectures, mantra recitation, etc. After a
few years, I was able to follow the recitations without effort mindlessly.
There was a different Dharma assembly every month, and I did not
have to travel long distances just to attend it.

When I was young, I had to write essays. Teachers loved assigning
essay topics like “my ambition,” “the person I respect the most,” “my
future occupation.” “I like...,” etc. In order to finish my essays just for
the sake of turning them in, I always chose to write about “teachers,”
because to me, that is the easiest topic to write about. After I grew up,
whenever people met me and tried to guess my occupation, they would
say that I was a teacher and I would just smile at them. Unexpectedly, I
have finally fulfilled everyone’s expectations by taking this job in CTTB.

Someone once said that in CTTB, the animals are not the only ones
that are blessed — the flowers, grass, and trees are as well. Everyone there
has a compassionate heart and treats everything as his or her equal. So
don’t be shocked when you see a group of students gathered around an
earthworm, trying to put it back where it belongs, or when you see them
reciting the rebirth mantra for a squirrel that was accidentally knocked
down by a car, or when you see them reciting Guanyin Bodhisattva’s
name for the spiders and the flies trapped in spider webs. This is how
everyone naturally treats animals in CTTB. Before we pull the weeds,
cut the trees, or loosen the earth, we always post a notice to the grass,
the trees, and the living beings that rely on or surround the plants, that
on a certain day we are going to implement some kind of project, to
please leave as soon as possible to avoid getting hurt. As an environment
filled with kindness, nature, and peace, this place is like highly sought-
after Pure Land in the human realm.

In recollecting those eight influential years, I finally understood what
the ancient people meant when they said, “Those who draw near rouge
turn red; those who draw near ink turn black.” Indeed, the environment
affects kids and adults like me alike. In the story about Mencius’ mother
changing her residence three times, the one who benefited was not
only Mencius himself. If I had a chance to go back and change things,
I believe I would only choose to come to the City of Ten Thousand
Buddhas earlier, because this piece of land will always be my life’s eternal

spring.



