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Bhikshuni Heng Bu Shi
Had a Connection with Cloth

£

TRORBE HA2011F6 A 15 B & bR KR
A talk given by Fulin Chang on June 15, 2011 in the Buddha Hall at CTTB

his morning we paid our last respects to Dharma Master (DM) Bu, so,
tonight I will talk about my memories of her.

DM Heng Bu’s Dharma name was Guo Shi. ‘Bu’ means cloth. Thus, many
things she worked on were related to cloth. I remember she was often in a
rush, taking care of damaged curtains or assembling new ones. You would
see her running around to measure the size, looking for cloth, tailoring the
curtains, and giving them to us to hang up after they were done. Besides
curtains, she also did a fine job in needlework by making a puckered pattern
rim around the table cloth for the altar. She also sewed clothes and overalls for
the Sangha. She was busy working almost every day.
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She always came to the office full of energy, telling us what she needed,
or whatever needed to be fixed. It is really hard to imagine that she was
already pretty old at that time. When she saw volunteers or monastics
repairing houses in the summer time, she would give us money to buy
drinks to treat them.

From my observation, her mind was always thinking of work related
to the temple. There was a room in which she could do her sewing on
the first floor of Bodhi House, stocked with different types of cloth. I
barely saw her there because she was so short. I had to call her first; she
would then come out smiling.

I remember one time she rushed to the office in tears and pain due
to a broken needle that pierced her finger when she was sewing. The
needle from the sewing machine had snapped off. She was still in great
pain even after I pulled the needle out. We later sent her to the hospital.
There was another piece of broken needle inside her finger, unseen
from the outside. It took a while for her finger to completely heal.

Another thing is she loved to grow flowers. She always needed us
to get her some supplies, like fertilizers or irrigation equipment. She
grew beautiful flowers and brought those plants to the office lobby for
everyone to enjoy. During these last two years she was in poor health, so
I rarely saw her in the office. She drove a small electric wheelchair since
she couldn’t walk. She sometimes acted like a kid as she grew older.
Whenever she got upset, she would come to the office to talk to us. We
would sit down and talk with her and she felt much happier.

Several years ago, when we had to construct a handicap ramp from
the Buddha Recitation Hall of the Bodhi House to the Buddha Hall, we
needed to get some ideas from the seniors. DM Heng Hsien specially
invited DM Bu over. She was talented and offered a good suggestion,
and the result was not bad. Hence, we called her an engineer, a self-
taught engineer.



