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Embarking on a Journey of Metamorphosis (continued)
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Written by Guo Chang on August 9, 2010 in Taiwan
3% 3A3F Translated into English by Muxi

The Lotus Sutra is the king of sutras whereas the Avatamsaka
Sutra is the king among the kings of sutras. It is the sutra
of the Dharma Realm and the sutra that will cause the
realization of Buddhahood. The Dharma Master exhorted
us with what Manjushri Bodhisattva said to Youth Sudhana,
“Good man! When seeking a good wise teacher, one should
not become lazy and lax. When seeing a good teacher, one
should not become tired of him. One should accord with
good teachers’ instructions and exhortations. One should not find flaws
in the skillful means that good teachers employ.” Everything happening
around us can be a teaching from our teachers. Regardless of whether
things are manifesting a positive or a negative side, we should only ensure
that we are not defiled by the circumstances. We should remember,
“With one thought of anger, ten thousand doors of obstruction open.”
The Dharma Master used the wisdom sword to directly rectify our
incorrect, confused knowledge and views so that our understanding of
true principles became crystal clear.

After the three-week Avatamsaka Study Program, we came out
fully loaded with fruitful results. The two Dharma Masters who were
responsible for the lectures and for translation continued to nourish
us with spiritual food after evening recitation despite their exhaustion
from handling the monastic affairs and participating in the Dharma
session during the day. Because of them, we could stand firm on our feet
and cause the Proper Dharma to abide in the world eternally. In being
asked to answer questions or brainstorm, we felt as if we had gone back
to being students again. The class went from being shy and timid to
enthusiastically expressing our ideas and feelings. Even after we had gone
back to the dormitory for the night, people would continue discussing
the topics from class. It was quite interesting because we either reminded
one another of our own practices or gently laughed at one another.

Moreover, the Dharma Master in the kitchen prepared light, healthy,
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and nutritious food that satisfied our stomachs. We had an opportunity
to taste a variety of international cuisines different from our hometown
food. During the entire month in the early morning while we were still
asleep, the Dharma Master boiled water for us to drink. After we had
gone to bed, she would still be in the kitchen preparing food for the next
day under dim lights. Because of her extra care, our physical strength
could support us to the very last minute in the session.

In the monastery, the Arhat Trail was everyone’s favorite place to go—
not only to look at the vivid stone sculptures of the 18 Arhats, but also
to admire the stone-carved image of the World Honored One in sitting
position at the circular pavilion. When we went on the trail, it was as
if we had gone back in time. In the verdant forest, the World Honored
One was speaking Dharma and everyone had the potential to become
awakened as an Arhat. Walking on the trail time after time, the yearning
and strong wish welled forth: I want to be a good disciple of the Buddha!

During the session, the sky was bright and cloudless with mild sunshine
except the first few days when the rain was drizzling. Once in a while,
some clouds gathered and formed an invisible energy that encouraged us
to be more vigorous. At night, the clear sky was filled with stars. Without
air pollution, the stars seemed so close to us that we could almost touch
them. A chilly breeze rustled the tip of the branches. As I stood there
at night, an indescribable peace and serenity made me feel that this
home of our Dharma bodies was so extraordinary—it was all about
purity, renouncement, and no-self. I also reflected on my chaotic state of
mind when [ just arrived at this place. Following the Dharma Masters’
arrangements, at lunchtime we shared enthusiastically our personal
experiences about how we came to learn Buddhism. In the evening
lectures, we also bravely raised our hands to answer questions. Regardless
of which country we came from, we were infused with the nourishment
of Dharma and learned so much from one another.

Picking up my luggage, I looked around this place that taught me to
understand the principles and the specifics. Facing the states of mind in
the quest to transcend birth and death, this journey brought me the pain
of metamorphic transformation. One night, when the Dharma Master
led us to recite the Pure Conduct Chapter, we read,

“When I see a road going uphill,

I vow that sentient beings

Will eternally transcend the Three Realms,

Their minds fearless and undaunted.”

I understand that there is always a price to pay in the eclosion process
of personal growth. When one bends down to walk through this path, the
horizon in front of us will always become open and vast. Walking out of
the door and stepping into the car, I waved my hand. The Dharma Masters
standing in the drizzling rain smiled at us still giving us exhortations. As
the car left the campus, the last trace of swirling smoke and fog scattered
in the great earth. When I turned around again, shadowy forms were still
waving their hands under the light in the distance. The rain continued

to fall.



