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Living Beings Have Come to
Rely on the Vows of Ksitigarbha

A Talk by Siew-Hui Tan on August 29, 2013 at the Buddha Hall of CTTB
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I have a brother who is eight years
older than me and we have been
really close since we were young.
My brother has deep affinities
with Earth Store Bodhisattva.
When we took refuge with the
Three Jewels in 1998, we received
a detailed introduction to Earth
Store Bodhisattva, because the
Dharma Master with whom we
took refuge cultivated the Earth
Store dharma door. Since then,
my brother venerates and admires
Earth Store Bodhisattva a lot.

He even has a sticker of Earth
Store Bodhisattva’s image on
his motorcycle. One afternoon,
I wasn’t sure how he did it, he
returned to our house with a
much adorned painting of Earth
Store Bodhisattva. Now that
painting is still hanging at our
home in Malaysia. During those
days, my brother bowed 18 times
to Earth Store Bodhisattva every
night before he went to bed.
Because of our close relationship,
we used to do almost everything

together. Even at night we would
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do our bowing together. So, I followed my brother to bow
to Earth Store Bodhisattva too.

In April 2009, I was in my third year of college. I majored
in broadcasting. I remember we were given an assignment
to produce a short film. Our study group borrowed an old
apartment from one of our friends to do the filming. The
apartment was vacant since my friend had already moved
out to a new home, however her parents couldn’t find any
renters; so it was available for us to use as the main shooting
area for our assignment.

Not long ago there was a landslide in that neighborhood.
Many had been killed and heavy casualties were reported.
During the first day of filming, many strange things
happened. One of my friends kept hearing her name
being called, but none of us had called her. There was
another friend of mine who felt somebody tapping her
on the shoulder from behind, but each time she turned
around to look, there was nobody there. Things like this
happened a lot, and continued for several days. However, I
wasn't thinking too much about these events because I was
focusing on shooting the film.

The theme of our short film was of a bloody murder case.
Each day, we went back to our hostel in the wee hours. On
the last day of shooting, we finished at about three o’clock
in the morning and brought all our props and filming stuff
down to the parking lot. We were getting ready to leave
the place. While waiting for my friends, I sat at the side of
the parking lot and watched the stars. Suddenly, the lights
of the parking lot just went out and I was stuck in total
darkness. Some of my friends felt really uneasy. They urged
the others to hurry and leave.

At that time, my brother had already married and settled
down in Kuala Lumpur for few years. The day after the
shooting, I felt as if I was totally worn out and I developed
a very high fever that lasted for four days. My brother and
sister-in-law got worried. They called my parents and told
them about my situation. My parents told my brother to
send me to visit a doctor. He took me to a clinic where [ was
examined by a doctor who did not find anything wrong.
He prescribed some anti-fever drugs and some antibiotics
for me.

However after a day I still did not show any signs of
improvement, so my friends drove me to a nearby hospital.
After arriving, I was immediately admitted to the hospital.
Besides some discomfort from the high body temperature, I

did not think that things were that serious. I even joked and
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fooled around with my friends while waiting to be admitted.

In the afternoon I was sent into the intensive care ward. That evening I
experienced a great deal of pain and suffering. The doctors suspected that
it was dengue fever so they did a panel of blood tests in order to diagnose.
Both of my arms were poked often to draw blood from me. At night, my
parents came over from our hometown to check on me. They were quite
worried because that was my first time ever being admitted to a hospital.

I remembered seeing their worried faces, so I tried to show them some
smiles. However I could feel my physical body was weakening. My mom
suggested that she would stay back with me in the ward, but I asked her
to go back to my brother’s home for some rest. It was tiring for them to
drive a five hour journey all the way to visit me, and I felt bad seeing them
exhausted because of me. My mom listened to me and left. I asked my
parents to bring over some clothes and my prayer beads the next day.

I held the practice of reciting Earth Store Bodhisattva’s sagely name a
thousand times each day since I was nineteen years old. This first was a
homework assignment that I promised to do when I took refuge with the
Three Jewels at eleven years old; to daily recite Earth Store Bodhisattva’s
sagely name a thousand times for a thousand days.

At midnight, the nurse came to wake me up for some fluid, and she
asked me how I felt. Actually I felt normal other than being physically
weak. The nurse explained that they would continue to monitor my
condition because the blood test that I took showed that my blood platelet
count was below normal. So they needed to do more blood tests. She
again drew some blood, which caused me a lot of pain. I felt extremely
fatigued after that and felt like sleeping. So whatever the nurse told me,
I just smiled and said: okay. I took a drink when she asked me to and I
pulled out my arms for her when she needed to take some of my blood.
I was cooperative. After she completed her work, she left and I collapsed
into a deep sleep.

The next day my parents came to see me again. My mom told me they
dropped by Deng Bi An temple, also known as Dharma Realm Guanyin
Sagely Monastery, that morning to pray for help from the Buddhas,
Bodhisattvas and Venerable Master. My aunt told my mom that I probably
got into some trouble during my filming assignment. I just smiled. My
mom brought me my recitation beads so I started to recite Earth Store
Bodhisattva’s sagely name until I fell asleep.

My blood platelet count continued to fall really low. Actually during
that time my mom was getting ready to visit CTTB for the 10,000
Buddha’s Bowing Repentance, and my dad was also leaving the country
for some business. When I woke up, my mom told me she decided to
cancel her trip to CTTB. She wanted to stay back to take care of me, but I
could not let her do that. My mom’s first trip to CTTB was back in 1991
and after eighteen years the conditions finally arose for her to visit CT'TB
again.

I was really weak and didn’t have much strength left in me to even
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speak a few words, but still my mind was very clear. I told her that I would
recover if that is the way it should be, but if this weird illness was supposed
to make me suffer then it wouldn’t make any difference if she stayed back
with me, I would still be ill. She agreed and told me she would go to CTTB
for the bowing repentance and at the same time she would ask for help from
the Buddhas and Bodhisattvas.

I felt so much better on the third day that I could be discharged from
hospital the next day, since my blood platelet count had risen to normal.
The doctor put me into the general ward. That night I was happy to see
my aunt who came to visit me. Suddenly, I noticed that I couldn’t see her
face clearly, as if something has obscured my vision. I rubbed my eyes but
it didn’t get better.

When visiting time was over, my family went home. I decided to recite
Earth Store Bodhisattva’s name and get a good night’s rest. I went to the
bathroom prior to going to bed and when I looked into the mirror, I was
terrified to see both of my eyes were blurred out like some effects done in
Photoshop. Still, I did not think about it further and went back to recite
Earth Store Bodhisattva’s name and then sleep.

When I woke up the next morning, the doctors were doing their final
examination before I was discharged from the hospital. I couldn’t see their
faces at all, just some blurred images of them moving around. I told them
about my condition and one of them told me, “You are short-sighted. Just
put on your eyeglasses, and you will see well.” So when I reached home I
put on my glasses, but nothing changed; my vision was still very blurry.
My mom told me it was probably a hangover or side effect from my high
fever. Two days later it was still the same and my family got worried again.
My parents told my brother to get me checked out by a doctor, because my
mom needed to leave for CT'TB and my dad left the country already.

I went back to the hospital for a series of checkups. I started with the
general practitioner, and then they transferred me to the ophthalmologist
and then finally to the neurologist. They decided to give me an MRI scan
and that was the worst experience I had. The anesthetist injected several
parts of my body before they sent me into the MRI scanning machine. I
was left alone in a deep, dark and cold room. Although I felt insecure, I was
not too fearful. It’s quite strange that I automatically recited Earth Store
Bodhisattva’s name in my heart. The MRI results did not show anything
abnormal so they were unable to identify the cause of my blurred vision.

Actually that interval of time was supposed to be our year end self study
period before the final exam, but due to my blurry vision, I could not do
any reviewing or studying. I couldn’t do anything except eat and sleep. So
I started to recite Earth Store Bodhisattva’s name again to pass the time.
Gradually, the effect of the blurriness wore off.

I took my final exam even though I couldn’t see things clearly. I strained
to read the examination questions once and then wrote down the answers.
I did not worry about my penmanship anymore, I probably did not even

write within the lines on the paper. But I really didn’t want to delay my
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graduation, so in the end, I just handed my paper in anyway.
Remarkably I got quite a good score on the test. To be
honest, I wasn’t sure how I did that.

When I recall back to all that happened in those days,
I realized that I actually wasn’t really thinking too much. I
never even worried that I might become blind. I knew the
doctors suspected a brain tumor or something like that, and
I thought it might be that for a while too. I thought what if
I really do have a tumor in my brain? But then I realized, I
couldn’t do anything about it. It’s a waste of time to think
about things like that. So instead I gathered in my mind
to recite Earth Store Bodhisattva’s name single mindedly.
Therefore even though I did not prepare for my final exam
and my eyes were almost useless, I actually relied on my
mind to do a lot of things, and that made my mind sharper
than in ordinary times.

Now that I reflect, when I do not obtain the wisdom
eye and dharma eye, it is just like when I was having blurry
vision. It is as if my heavy karma obstructs me from seeing
the truth spoken by the Buddha. If I am not calm in my
mind, I might do things that are not supposed to be done, or
say words that are not supposed to be spoken, and thus plant
unwholesome seeds in the causal ground.

About a month and a half later, my mom returned from
CTTB. I wasnt sure how many times I'd visited doctors,
but finally they referred me to an optometrist and they did a
simple vision test. They found out that my short-sightedness
that had been measured at 150/150 vision has changed to
75/105 vision. So they made a new pair of eyeglasses for me.
After putting on the new spectacles my vision was back to
normal in a few days.

Everything that had happened during those two months
was like a strange dream to me. But I knew that Earth Store
Bodhisattva was there to bless me, otherwise I might have
gone into anxiety or depression, and things would not be
like they are now.

Therefore, even though I am still in the dream of my
own life, I have faith that if I believe in the Three Jewels and
follow the Six guidelines set by the Venerable Master in my
daily life, I will become free from greed, hatred, ignorance,
selfishness, and self-benefiting during the period of blurry
vision. The Venerable Master has said, “Everything is a test
and to see what you will do.” T always tell myself that I will
deal with everything from my original compassionate mind,
a yielding mind, a humble mind and a bright, wise mind. I
believe that one day I will obtain clear vision to see my own

and all living beings bright Vzjra Nature! Amitabha. &



