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This was back in 1970, I believe, at Waverly Place. I
had been coming to lectures and occasionally staying
at the Buddhist Lecture Hall since the winter of 1969. I
had moved out to live elsewhere, on the avenues of San
Francisco. So, I was only coming in for half a day, on
occasion. I was living with a group of non-Buddhists; wild
kids basically, and that time was an interesting time to say
the least, in San Francisco. One night at the house I was
staying in, there was an incident that happened in which
some people brought a person into our living room that
was in some kind of a psychotic state, catatonic almost.
He was curled up on the floor. He couldn’t communicate;
just stomped his foot and was really in distress. Shr Fu at
the time had been lecturing the Shurangama Sutra and he
had given all of us a copy of the mantras - Shurangama and
Great Compassion Mantras. So, I thought I would try and
recite the Shurangama and see what happened.

By the time I almost got to the end of the mantra, he
uncurled and seemed to come out of his trance, or whatever
difficulty he was in. I continued to finish up the mantra,
at which point he got up and said, “Thank you very
much,” and left. That was my very first experience with the
Shurangama Mantra.

The next day, I went to the Buddhist Lecture Hall at
Waverly Place and we were all sitting around a long table.
Shr Fu was at one end of the table and I was at the other.
He said, “I understand someone here had an interesting
experience with the Shurangama Mantra.” No one said
anything. I keptsilent. I didn’t want to speak. I kept hoping
maybe he was referring to someone else. Besides, I hadn’t
told anybody so how could he possibly know? There was
an uncomfortable silence that endured for quite a while.
Finally, T said, “Well, Shr Fu, I had this experience.” I
explained to him and the group what happened.

At this point in time, one of the things Shr Fu was telling
his American disciples was that he only had two things he was
bringing to the United States—the Shurangama and Great

Compassion Mantras. Needless to say, this did not mean very
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much to me when he was saying it. After this experience, it
wasn't so much the effectiveness of the mantra that impressed
me, but it was the fact this Dharma Master had given this gift
to his American disciples and he was completely aware when
any one of them used it or recited it, without being told. To
me, this was a fairly amazing insight.

Before I tell this story, I want to express my gratitude for
everything that has been going on at the City over the years.
I have a litte bit of perspective and I've seen it go through a
lot of changes and transitions. 'm very pleased with what’s
happening now. I would embarrass some people here and
single them out with praise, but I'm not going to do that
tonight. All of the things we've been doing just seem really
wonderful. So, I want to thank all of you who have worked so
hard. This is a story about bees. I was reminded about this last
week when we were working with the trees at the City, and
encountered so many bees, we had to deal with them. When
I was a young kid, I used to catch bees in my hand until one
time I got stung.

For some reason, the Venerable Master was doing a
commentary on a sutra and he asked if anybody had any
stories to tell. T just stayed silent, didn’t say anything. There
was also a very long and uncomfortable silence. But this time,
I was solid and refused to say anything whatsoever. Now,
however, I talk about the “bee story”...

One day (1971), I went to help a friend move. There was
a swimming pool at the back of the house. After a couple of
hours we took a break and went out by the pool. I saw this bee
that was drowning in the water. Despite my resistance to pick
it up (I didn’t have anything to pick it up with but my hand),
I reached down and picked it up and put it on the concrete to
dry. Thankfully, it didn't sting me.

After I put the bee down on the cement, I went over sat
down at the table with my friends. We all had a Coke and sat
around and talked. After about ten minutes, a swarm of bees
came over. They sat on my head and shoulders; they didn't
bother anybody else at the table, just me. They sat on my head
and shoulders for what seemed like an eternity. And then they
all flew away. [ felt like I had been knighted or something. It
was truly amazing.

So, in the evening, I went back to San Francisco to Gold
Mountain Monastery. I lived in Oakland at the time. Shr Fu
got up on the high seat and asked if anybody had any unusual
experiences with bees they wanted to talk about. And I didn’t
say anything. Once again this wonderful, compassionate
teacher was giving me an opportunity to speak. I was not even
a disciple at that time, but it seemed like wherever I was he
watched over and was aware of what I was doing,
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