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BILEAERE (PEE)
Events in the Life of the Venerable Master: The China Period
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When I was about 11 or 12 years old, one day I was playing in the wilderness
with other kids. We came upon a pile of thatch. Wrapped up in the thatch
was a child. It was not breathing, and its eyes were closed. I never saw this
before and thought it was sleeping, so I tried to wake it up to play with us.
The other kids said, “He’s dead. Why are you talking to him?” I didn’t know
what death meant, and I was too ashamed to ask. So I ran home and asked
my mother, “Why did that baby die? What is death?” I was that ignorant
and uninformed. At that age, I didn’t know what death was. You can see that
I didn’t interact that much with people.

My mother said, “Death? Everyone reaches that point. Everyone dies
sooner or later. People die for various reasons. Some die at a young age;
some die at an old age. Some die from illnesses; others die from accidents.
When a baby dies, it is wrapped with thatch and left in the wilderness.” 1
thought, if life ends in death, what’s the point of living? It's meaningless! I
asked my mother, “Is it possible for a person to avoid death? How can we
escape death? I think that if we have to die, there’s no point to life.” My
mother had nothing to say and could not answer me.

A visiting relative called Li Lin said, “If you don’t want to die, It’s easy!”
“How?” I asked. He replied, “Leave the home-life and become religious.
You can become a Buddhist monk or a Taoist. As a monk, you can become
a Buddha, or as a Taoist, you can become a celestial being. That way, you
won't die.” I didn’t want to die because it was boring. What fun was there
to die and be reborn again and again? In the end, I decided to follow the
religious path.

16 =mErRHE =O—-0OF~A



TEARHF 5 » ad LR R > BRI E
ORI HREE - RIS RENR > R X
TR RN ZR > O IEEZ - RERE TR

TR ZIETE  BNREEIR - R SR
% o ALERIRAENREN R > WHEFFRILZ
& - IRBEER TSR T - BOSE > (RIEZE
R > ARER  HET R EIZF — (A ZFIH
By - 2 F — (AR ZIEAEE - FEROZAILZ

7o REAESGE | ) BEET IR > [HEAEF
ARANZIH SR - iR AR - Bt > £
IZFR o ~ BRI -

(1&sc) B8 AE E AHAERNTEE - AIR%
ﬁ’*‘% CRzBEIN) - RS S AIEFE ©
B SEHVNZABREAINE R AT T - &
fﬁ%% ﬁﬁﬁéﬁﬁ?ﬁlfﬁ%rjﬁi LIS
HYERGLBERS - AL ATRZEIR » B Gk
Eintanl i oo %&?%ﬂﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁé’—aﬂﬁﬁ?

04. bR
EANBET

WM/ - A —REZ > ZRECE
fERS b AR LR AR TR E & - BER
NARRIEZZE - AR G R gE O - AE LA
£ —A/NLEE R AT | B EERRRS E
o FREFIRAERENRTT - JF MBI
75 BIESPHIRSERERS - R —F 0 HARES
EAREZ D NFRETK | EHY ~ FEAY > (7
BREYAEA - WMEEIZRAYANEA - AHIEEE AN
EBAEEHTREE ?

(%] EA+Z—5 E%FZENB ’
By SEER NG - (P —(HEEE
VURESEZR - T H CH R BT UM > 2 %E
ZRERES » AR - Z8NVE — Ut Em A
fﬁ?ﬂ CHERER > BEWAR > FEMH > EFE

P REH B  TAESR | BEHOE > BEIRE

o VLE  AERRE D, RE EABEERZE
/Egé%ﬂ%aﬁ% [k s - EARBAERS AR
VETEMIAIRE ; B~ 4h~ 5B~ 2§~ R5% -
EARREmEAS T EE NEERE L ? ) EEA
a0 DB ABRAES o MITRIRERE LS
BRESHY > (REAFEFERATT | A FEEERE L

AREHER - ) EAESAREMATES > 255
A TR AR > BISEERD | SSEmAAT
% o BEE > R b ARG R AN -

s F4H

32 &

Biographies

From then on, I was determined to become a monk and
consulted my mother. She was happy, but my father frowned upon
my intentions. My mother said, “It is a good thing to become a
monk. I won’t stop you. I have no objection. However, you can’t
leave home now. You must wait until I die. After that, you can
choose whatever you want to do. As long as I am alive, you must
stay home and not become a monk. You cannot find a Buddha
or a Bodhisattva who is unfilial. You have to stay home until I
die!” My mother allowed me to become a monk but not right
away. It was a matter of time. I stayed home studying Buddhism,
chanting the Buddha’s name and practiced vegetarianism.

Note: It is said that the areas around the village where the
Master was born were filled with wildernesses where weeds and
wildflowers flourished. According to the Manchu tradition, dead
children were wrapped in straw and left in the wilderness. Every
spring, many children died of typhoid or smallpox. The wild
wolves that lived in the mountains hunted for food during the
night and most likely ate the dead children.

04. Out of Danger in a Dream (or Escaping a Dangerous Path)
As told by the Venerable Master:

When I was young, one night I dreamed that I was walking on
a road full of bottomless holes, like a web. Any careless move
would cost me my life. I kept on walking until I reached an area
where the road was smooth and level without traps. I looked back
and saw an uncountable number of people following me. Some
were old; some were young—all different races from different
places. I wonder if this is the road I am walking on now.

Note: At the age of 12, on the night of February 19th, the
birthday of Guanyin Bodhisattva, the Master dreamed that he was
walking on a road full of holes and became lost. He burst into tears
because he hadn’t fulfilled his duties to his parents and had not yet
become a monk. Suddenly a benevolent old woman appeared in
front of him, dressed in monastic robes and straw sandals. Prayer
beads hung from around her neck and she held a bamboo cane in
her hand. Smiling, she said to the Master, “Don’t cry. Follow me
and I will show you the way home. Walk slowly and you won’t
fall’” The Master followed her, and soon they were out of danger.
Looking back, he saw great numbers of people following him—
old, young, men, women, monks, scholars. He asked the old
woman, “Where are these people going?” She said, “They all have
a predestined relationship with you. They followed you out of
danger. You should guard them well! Farewell, we will meet again.”
The Master bowed and asked for her name. She said, “We have
been neighbors for many generations. After you return, you will
know.” And so saying, she was gone with the wind. This dream
was a sign of the Master’s future work of saving all living beings.
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