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Water or Snow Is No Obstacle:
Reminiscence on the Responses from the Repentance before
Ten Thousand Buddhas at Snow Mountain Monastery
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A talk given by Bhikshuni Heng Sheng on May
27,2010 in the Buddha Hall at CTTB

#1& 3%3% Translated to English by Chin Yi

I am like a withered tree, and it is fortunate that this tree can still stand
fairly firm. There are people who resolved to take care of me; therefore, I
am able return to CT'TB to bow in the Repentance before Ten Thousand
Buddhas. The Venerable Master always said, “If you would like to learn to
be good, your karmic obstacles will come find you.” Before my arrival, I
injured my leg; after my arrival it seems to be better and I can bow to the
Buddhas. It is comforting to know I can still bow to the Buddhas.

To my surprise, my karmic obstacles came again last week. When I
was bowing and dozing off at the same time, I fell and injured my leg.
The fall made the previous injury worse and I could no longer bow to
the Buddhas. I could only sit on the side and listen. These examples are
characteristic of our karmic obstacles! The day before yesterday when 1
was taking off a layer of my clothes, I managed to sprain a muscle. Our
karmic creditors are always after us to repay our debts — when will it end?
When we are reborn in the Land of Ultimate Bliss!

Indeed, it is not easy to come to CTTB to bow in the 10,000 Buddhas
Repentance. Everyone here has many blessings and is able to attend the
10,000 Buddhas Repentance each year — we can assume many of our
karmic obstacles have been eradicated.

Today I would like to share some of the responses I experienced from
bowing in the Repentance before Ten Thousand Buddhas at Snow
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Mountain Monastery in Washington State. In 1993, I was transferred to
the Snow Mountain Monastery with Dharma Master Heng Jun. If I am
not mistaken, it was in the month of December and upon our arrival it
began to snow.

The snow was exceptionally heavy that winter; the weather got colder
and colder. One day, our water source stopped working. We did not
know how to handle the problem because Snow Mountain Monastery’s
water was mainly pumped from a well. The well was only about eleven
feet deep. The water became very muddy and unfit for drinking; it could
only be used for washing clothes, flushing the toilet, etc.

We informed the monastic manager and were put in touch with
Dharma Master Heng Lai. Dharma Master Heng Lai drove all the way
from Los Angeles in a big truck to come help us at Snow Mountain
Monastery. He fixed the problem, and the water source came back. In a
few days, it stopped again. The manager arranged for an old lay Dharma
protector named John who lives nearby to help. He checked the water
source but could not figure out the problem. We were left with no water
to use for the winter.

Then I recalled instructions that Dharma Master Lai had given to us,
“If there is no water supplied in winter, you can get water from the lake.
The snow will fall onto the surface of the frozen lake. You can break the
ice and retrieve water from there.” With that in mind, I took a stick and
two buckets and walked over to the lake as it was not far away. The water
near the banks was very dirty so [ walked towards the center of the lake. I
made a hole, retrieved some water and headed back with two bucketfuls.
With the additional weight, after only a few steps, oh no! The ice cracked
open and I fell into the lake. The water came all the way to my knees.
I was stunned and the water spilled from the buckets. I quickly picked
myself up and carried the two empty buckets back to the monastery. In
the end, I did not manage to get any water but managed to freeze my
entire body. After that incident, I did not dare to get water from that lake
again.

What did we do then? We used snow. We were using a wood furnace
for heat so we utilized the heat from the furnace stove to melt ice and
snow. Ten plus buckets of snow melted into six buckets of water. Luckily
there were only two of us and this method was sufficient. Dharma Master
Heng Jun brought in firewood every day, whereas I swept and shoveled
snow every day. It was a good thing that there was a lake in front of Snow
Mountain Monastery and there was lots of snow there. All I needed to do
was to keep up with the shoveling; it was that simple.

As I said earlier, there was a lot of snow that year. I didn’t have any
experience and in the beginning I found walking to be very difficult.
Every day new snow made the path invisible; it came up to my knees
with every step and there was no way I could walk. What happened then?
Every time it snowed, I would shovel a small path from our door to the
main road.

March came and melted the snow which eliminated our source of
potable water. We again had no water to drink so we had to think of
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another way to get it. We
discovered a nearby creek
that flowed throughout the
year but the creek was very
shallow and after two days,
we concluded the water was
not suitable for drinking.
The water in the lake on the
left side of the monastery
was very clean but the cliff
was very steep which proved
this source not to be a good
option. The water surface
was about 150 cm down
from the banks. I climbed
down to draw water from
the lake and every time I dragged the buckets up, one third of the water
would spill, and our shoes and feet got all wet and cold!

Therefore, I made a resolve to become a “Bodhisattva who levels the
ground.” How did I go about it? I dug up a path and as I dug, I found
big rocks that I used for stepping stones. Sometimes I would eye a big
rock further away and I would push it over to the path to be used
as another stepping stone. One stone after another until a path was
formed — a path that enabled me to carry six buckets of water from the
lake every day after lunch. This was how we lived.

Spring arrived, the snow melted and the grass grew and grew. At that
time, we were bowing the Repentance before Ten Thousand Buddhas
and neglected to mow the lawn. Additionally, we had burnt the fuse of
the electric mower due to improper handling and could no longer use
it. Fortunately, there was an antique mower. I started it up and used it
but sometimes after trying to start it for a long time, the mower would
die after a few steps. I decided not to bother with mowing until after
the Repentance.

One day during the Repentance, Dharma Master Lai came by
unexpectedly. He said, “When I pass by all the houses, I observe that
the grass is trimmed and clean like our hair; only the grass at Snow
Mountain Monastery is overgrown. It is as if our hair has grown very
long!” He continued, “You should come outside and mow the grass.
That would also be cultivation. You should mow and be mindful of
the Buddha at the same time; there would also be merit and virtue!”
He thought we were being lazy. He taught us how to operate another
recently bought hand-held mower, one of those mini-sized mowers.

That was also the last day of the Repentance before Ten Thousand
Buddhas. By the time we finished bowing on the second day, the pain in
my back, which had been hurting constantly, completely disappeared.
That was a response I received from Repentance.

In June a water pump was installed in the Monastery. It pumped the
water and resolved our water problem. Amitabha!



