E=2 =122l Bodhi Field

My Trip to the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas
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On May 31, 2010, while
on a business trip to the

capital of California, I visited b_"ﬂ*‘&—“—‘

the City of Ten Thousand
Buddhas with a friend. On

Monday morning we started

driving from Sacramento,
taking Highways 5 and 20. On the way we quickly passed many different
landscapes while bathing in the faint light of the rising sun in the morning calm.
The sun gave off millions of golden rays which resembled the Buddha's light,
and there were auspicious clouds like golden lotuses. Our hearts leapt for joy.

After we passed the plains, we saw the rolling hills, green trees and yellow grass
flying past. Together they formed a nice contrast. We heard that the Californian
winter is very rainy, but during summer it does not rain much. Therefore, the
grass is green in the winter and yellow in the summer time. However, because
of high summer temperatures, there is always the potential that fire will break
out in the mountain forests. Alas, the Three Realms are just like a house on fire.
Although California is a developed state; nevertheless, fires occur frequently in
the forests. I wonder how Guanyin Bodhisattva, the great compassionate one,
can bless California and bring it cooling sweet dew? A short while later we saw
clouds in the northeast which gathered together and began to radiate outward,
—what a splendid sight! Probably because there is a great lake not far from this
place, the humidity is high. Therefore, the water from which the clouds were
formed may have come from the lake. The water of the great lake is very clear;
therefore, it's named Clear Lake. The lake and mountain scenery complement
each other. It is beyond description. The mountain road is twisted, and at every
bend there is beautiful scenery.

After passing through Clear Lake, we then drove through a seemingly endless
number of rolling hills. My friend and I lost interest in sightseeing as we came
closer and closer to the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas. After a little more
time of driving on 101, we finally reached the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas
(CTTB). We could see at first glance what a good, quiet, and beautiful place it
was. From the entrance, we saw many green trees, yellow walls and red tiles. We
did not need to go through registration and nor did we see a security guard—
people from all over the world can go in directly. It is like the Buddha opens
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84,000 dharma doors for cultivation. Each dharma door can be cultivated and
will lead one to Buddhahood. Excited and enthusiastic, we passed through the
mountain gate quickly. [Editor’s note: As a first time visitor, he was not aware yet
of the registration office.]

Having entered CTTB, we noticed that the buildings were slightly antiquated.

The outer walls were all painted yellow, which in itself gave a dignified feeling to [

the buildings. Beautifully colored peacocks roamed along the roads, appearing
free and content. They either wandered about on the green grass, or settled down
and “meditated.” Sometimes they would cry out clamorously as if expressing
their emotions, and sometimes they would fan out their feathers to show off
their beauty. Their sounds,
resembling the prayer to the
Buddha, the Dharma, and the
Sangha, harmonized well with
the sonorous tones of the CTTB
bell. We had a short walk around
after parking the car. The first
thing we heard was the names
of the Buddhas being chanted
by the assembly during the Ten
Thousand Buddhas Repentance.
We also saw the golden-colored
Buddha on the roof near the
entrance of the Buddha Hall.
The Buddha sat cross-legged,
_ with his head inclined slightly
forward, showing loving concern
for all living beings.

Not a single person could be
seen in front of the Buddha Hall,
' but there were rows of cypresses
and the ground was carpeted
with green grass. There was also
a big three-legged incense censer
the height of three to four people. The engraved inscription read: “Made in
1983, by Changzhou Iron and Steel of Jiangsu.” Behind the incense censer were
two levels of steps leading up to the Patriarch Hall. At its center of the hall was
a statue of the Ven. Master Hua—lifelike, sublime, and majestic. The statue of
the Patriarch was flanked on both sides by the Bodhisattva Dharma Guardian,
Wei Tuo and Guan Gong. It was the beginning of the first period of the Ten
Thousand Buddhas Repentance. The great assembly chanted and bowed to the
Buddhas, while we walked back and forth and around the Buddha Hall, without
daring to enter. On the four sides of the outside walls we saw portraits of the |
four heavenly kings which had been painted by people who had made vows.
The paintings, finely drawn with colorful smooth lines, had some traces of gold |
powder still visible.

Shortly thereafter, the first period of bowing ended. The monk who had
invited me to CTTB walked out of the Hall. Although we did not know each
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other, when he called my name, I had the feeling that we had met long
before. Due to his kindness and compassion, we were able to visit the
CTTB Book Exhibition Center. There we saw the biography of Master
Hua, which tells the story of how, setting off with only a ragged robe and
straw sandals, he overcame increasingly great difficulties in the process
of establishing CTTB in the West, where Buddhism was a totally new

saw that at that time there were always American disciples and laypeople
around Master Hua. We were saddened to see that was no longer the case.
But fortunately we heard that those who remained became the pillars of
the Dharma in this organization—i.e. the “dragons and elephants” of
the Dharma, managers of the branch temples and scholars of Buddhist
studies. I was touched by this and hoped that Buddhism would spread
widely and remain in the world forever.

Books published by the City include Dharma talks, different sutras
which have been translated into different languages, educational books
for children, and Chinese and English magazines, to name just a few. On

the side of the Exhibition Hall, there was a fine Japanese-style garden,

in which a small bridge spanned a flowing stream where some multi-
colored carp swam freely. At the back of the Exhibition Hall, there was a
vegetable garden, which I assumed was only for the purpose of providing
food for the residents of CT'TB and not for commercial use. During the

= exhibition, the door was wide open, welcoming all, giving my friend and

me the pleasant feeling that as worldly members of society we were now

~ finally able to have a half day of leisure time.

After visiting the book show, we followed the great assembly to the
Buddha Hall and join the the Ten Thousand Buddhas Repentance
during the second period (8:15-9:05 a.m.). Many people from different
countries around the world attended the repentance. The Buddha Hall
was not large enough to accommodate this number of people, so the Long
Life Hall was opened as well. The volunteers helped my friends and me
to find the bowing cushions, and together with the assembly we bowed to
the Buddhas while chanting their names. A Bhikshuni with a beautiful,
resonant voice led the session. She sounded like the same person who
chanted in the online version of the Shurangama Mantra. The assembly
would chant one Buddha’s name and bow; and then chant another
Buddha’s name and bow again. The repentance progressed gradually. We
did not get a break until the end of the second period—which was the very
first period of bowing for us. Since this was the first repentance for us, we
experienced much leg and back pain afterwards. We were so embarrassed
when we saw some older Dharma Masters and laypeople walking out the
Buddha Hall so quickly and easily. After a short break, the Meal Offering
took place. Once we finished the chanting we followed the Dharma
Masters to the Dining Hall. $0To be continued

phenomenon. We were naturally filled with awe and reverence. We also [



