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Realizing My Education Ideals at
The City of Ten Thousand Buddhas
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A talk given by Bhikshuni Jin Yu on June 12, 2011
English translation by Jo-Shing Yang
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Recalling my senior year of college, my professor of Educational Philosophy
exhorted all of us who were about to graduate, that every year in our teaching
career, we must find time to review the Analects. Of course, I understood
clearly that the professor hoped that we would become active teachers and not
just be passive teachers.

Soon, we left the college and entered the academic world. I returned to
my hometown and taught at a nearby “renowned” middle school. Given the
expectations of all the parents, our objective was to ensure that the students got
accepted by the best high schools. Unconsciously, I was caught in the rat race
of getting students admitted at all costs. At that time, I only focused on the
students’ grades, charging forward to make sure that they got high test scores,
while neglecting their talents in music, arts, and sports. So much so that I
couldn’t even see their beautiful and wholesome hearts.

Once, my coworker joked and said that we had the best job in the world
because we could legally reprimand people without any repercussions. After
scolding them, theyd still have to respect and thank us for reprimanding them.
You can see how my ego got inflated given the environment I was in.

In 1995, I moved to the Sagely City. In the beginning, the majority of my
students were mainly those whose native language was Chinese. Since most
Asian kids were taught at an early age to be respectful to their teachers and
elders, I wasn’t propelled to make any radical changes. But the wonderful thing
about the Sagely City was that the Venerable Master would always give us
appropriate teachings at the appropriate moments. One day, when the time
was right, that “appropriate teaching” came and the principal asked me, “Do
you want to teach Tai Chi at the kindergarten? It’s only about 30 minutes a
day.” I thought, “Half an hour long-- with eight kids, shouldn’t be a problem!”

The first few months went well. One day, I went to class as usual, and there
was a child hiding underneath the table and would not come out. My natural
instinct was to use an iron hand in a velvet glove: “Be good and come out
from under there....” Before I could finish my sentence, another child crawled
underneath the table. As I was coaxing the two children to come out, a third

child followed suit and hid under the table as well. So for the entire class period,
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half of the class was hiding underneath the table. At that time, my confidence as
a teacher was challenged. Therefore, I did the only thing that I could think of:
appeal to the emaciated and frail child who was usually compliant.

I said, “If you don’t behave and listen, I'm going to send you to the Principal’s
office.”

Who would have thought that a seven-year-old child was not only able to
imitate me but also mimic me, “I'm going to send you back. I'm going to call
your parents to take you home.”

At that moment, I was speechless, dumbfounded, and could only stared. I did
not know what to do. However, that instance made me see clearly the way I was
teaching. From that point on, I discovered that education was a great mirror.

The other incident occurred two years ago. Our school was very small.
Sometimes, the class consisted of only three students. I felt that the students were
very blessed and they also took it for granted. One day, I decided to combine
two different grade-level classes into one for the sake of the Chinese Cultural
competition. However, the three students who were used to having one teacher
all to themselves were not about to share their teacher with seven other students.
There was one student in particular who did not like the idea no matter what.

At that time, I did not resort to my authority as a teacher, instead I recalled
something that a professor said, nowadays, parents and teachers constantly
encountered disobedient children and meeting force with force definitely would
not work. At times like these, we needed to use expedients to guide them. For
example, let’s say there was a certain child whose name was Zhang Xiao-Mei.

“Zhang Xiao-Mei, come here!!!” (The voice is high in the eighth octave.)

“If you dont come here now, then I'm going to....” (Elevate an octave,
attempting to repress and control her.)

“...go over there.” (The mind becomes aware, the tone softens.)

This example corresponded with Buddhist principles; it’s reverse psychology. I
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promised her that I wouldn’t force her to join the merged class. That evening,
I quickly found a female volunteer and entreated for her help, I aksed her to
come to the teachers” office and I'm going to send a student there tomorrow.
Nonetheless, I was afraid that the student might enjoy the one-on-one attention.
So, I told the volunteer, “Just teach her the classical texts and tell her to only
memorize them.” The result was just as I expected it. After one period, the
student quickly asked me to let her come back to class. From then on, nobody
ever said, “I wanted to transfer to another class.”

It is at the Sagely City of Ten Thousand Buddhas that Confucius’s ideals
and principles on education, which my Education Philosophy professor once
exhorted us, was realized.

This group of children—we’re not just teachers and students, but friends, and
we are mostly family. I really like the old way that Chinese people called their
teachers. In the past, we addressed our teachers as “Masters.” This term implies
that teachers were like fathers and students were like di (brothers) zi (sons).
Addressing students as di-zi suggests that teachers must treat and educate all
students as their younger brothers, sons, and daughters and take care of them as
their own. Therefore, this kind of teacher and student relationship was not only
a kindred affection but also carried a responsibility.

In addition, from all the years of living and working at the Sagely City and the
schools, I came to a realization. I gradually saw that every student was different—
they came from various family backgrounds with different personalities and
talents. It was also this very diversity that brought about this flamboyant and
colorful community. Meanwhile, I also saw that they all shared one common
trait: a very kind heart. Of course, there were times when they were naughty and
didn’t do their homework, and I would nip these problems in the bud. Situations
like these definitely did not make them any less good or beautiful in my mind.
Having understood the principles of how our mind responds to matters when
they arise and stills when the matters dissipate marked the starting point of my
lifelong lesson.

The Sagely City of Ten Thousand Buddhas is a very special place. Its
environment is conducive to spiritual practice based on everyday life. A Chinese
national hero who I admired the most was Wen Tianxiang; he lived during the
Southern Song Dynasty. Because of the government’s main policy which “prefers
the pen to the sword” (it emphasized civil arts over military arts), the country was
constantly being threatened by foreign invaders. Toward the end of the Southern
Song Dynasty, its major threat was the great Mongolian army. When the army
launched its southward conquests, the Song Dynasty lost every single battle.
Although the government issued an order to save the emperor from turmoil, no
one responded.

Wen Tianxiang, a literati, did not know how to lead troops and fight battles,
yet he was determined to lead by example and exhausted his meager resources
in order to save the country. So, he sold his properties and possessions, and
organized an army of more than ten thousand people to defend his country
against the invading Mongolian army. Of course, this undertaking, analogous to

hurling eggs against a stone, was attempting the impossible which ended with his
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defeat. Wen Tainxiang was captured and sent to Beijing where he was imprisoned

for almost three years.

At that time, Yuan Shizu (the founding emperor of the Yuan Dynasty, Khubilai
Khan) absolutely appreciated and fostered talents. He wanted this prime minister,
a champion scholar in the imperial examination, to surrender in order to make
the Han people submit. However, Wen Tianxiang vowed that he would never be
corrupted by wealth and honors, never be shaken by poverty and destitution, and
never compromise his integrity. How did he motivate himself while imprisoned
in Beijing? We can have a glimpse of his course of action from his writing An Ode

to the Righteous Force and A Preface.

“I am jailed in a dungeon in Beijing. The room is eight feet wide and 32 feet
deep with a low and tiny door. The window is small and narrow. The room is in
a dark and filthy basement. It is the summer and all kinds of vapors gather here:
Rain water floods the room, floating up the table and bed. That is the water vapor
enveloping the room. Half of the wall is plastered with mud, and after the rain the
bubbles burst and the mud soils with mire, that is the vapor of dirt. The sun came
out unexpectedly, producing scorching heat that blocked the wind in all directions.
That is vapor from the solar heat. The firewood burning under the eaves makes it
even hotter. That is the fire-inflamed vapor. The rice bas been kept and rotting in the
granary for years, generating oppressing odor. That is the vapor of rotten rice. People
are jammed together shoulder to shoulder, and the smell of their sweat and dirty
bodies is repugnant. That is the vapor of human. The smells of restrooms, of burning
corpses, of rotting mice all mixed up, shooting foul smell into every corner. That is the
vapor of stench. With these vapors combined, few people can be spared from sicknesses;
yet with a weak body, I am fortunate not to be sick for the two years I spent bere,
perhaps because I have been cultivating something here. How do I know that I have
been cultivating something? Mencius said, “I am versed in nurturing my spirit of
greatness.” There are seven kinds of vapors in the prison, and I have only this spirit of
greatness. With this spirit of greatness to rival the seven kinds of vapors, then nothing
worries me! Not to mention that this spirit of greatness is the righteous force of the

heaven and earth, thus I compose an ode to the righteous force.”

How did Wen Tianxiang come out unscathed after two years? In the Yellow
Emperors Classic of Internal Medicine, it says, “Live a simple and content life,
and it will guide our vital force. Where can illnesses come from if we guard our
energy well?” What Wen Tianxiang relied on is the “Righteous Force,” which
is exactly what we recite every morning and evening—the Six Great Principles.

We are fortunate to have access to the Venerable Masters Way places,
immersing ourselves daily in the atmosphere of the “Righteous Force.” We must
ask ourselves whether this practice is helpful to our cultivation or not. Like what
the Venerable Master often told us “There arises a thought, there be aware of it,”
if we constantly watch over our thoughts, always be aware and mindful, then our
cultivation will be progressed and not be in vain.

Finally, may the Proper Dharma always reside at the Sagely City of Ten
Thousand Buddhas. Amitabha! &
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