(HBEFBERE)

LIVES OF THE PATRIARCHS

+ A ECA S Bk

The Eighteenth Patriarch
- Venerable Gayasata
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Lectured by the Venerable Master Hua on August 21, 1981
English Translation by Guo Ru Jou
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The Venerable Gayasata was from Magadha. When the Seventeenth Patriarch reached
that country, he saw a pure youth approaching him with a mirror in his hands.

The Patriarch asked, “How old are you?”

“A hundred years.”

The Patriarch said, “You are still a youngster. Why do you say you are a hundred years
old2”

The youth replied, “I do not understand reality, so I might as well be a hundred.”
“You are good at arguing, aren’t you?” noted the Patriarch.

The youth continued, “The Buddha said, ‘If a person lives to be a hundred but
has not understood the Buddha’s capacity, that is not as good as living for one day
understanding it.”

At one time, the wind blew and they heard the sound of a bell. The Patriarch asked,
“Does the bell ring or does the wind ring?”

The youth answered, “Neither the wind nor the bell rings; it is my mind that rings.”
The Patriarch said, “And what is the mind?”

“Complete stillness,” he answered.

The Patriarch praised him, “Good indeed! Good indeed!” and transmitted the Great
Dharma to him.

Later, after the Venerable One had met Kumarata (the succeeding Patriarch), he
ascended into space where he displayed the eighteen transformations, entered the

Firelight Samadhi, and cremated his own body.

Commentary:

The Venerable Gayasata, the Eighteenth Patriarch, was from Magadha.
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When the Seventeenth Patriarch reached that country, he
saw a pure youth approaching him with a mirror in his hands.

The Patriarch asked, “How old are you?”

“A hundred years.” Haha!

The Patriarch said, “You are still a youngster. Why do you
say you are a hundred years old2”

The youth replied, “I do not understand reality, so I might
as well be a hundred.”

“You are good at arguing, aren’t you?” noted the Patriarch.
He said: “You're good at crafty argument!”

The youth continued: “The Buddha said, ‘If a person lives
to be a hundred but has not understood the Buddha’s capacity:
The Buddha has said that if a person lives to be a hundred but has
not understood the truth of the Buddhas, that is not as good as
living for one day understanding it.”” It would be better for
him to live for only one day while understanding the truth and
learning about the Way.” Confucius said, “If I learn about the
Way in the morning, then it would be all right if I were to die
that night!” He would rather live for only a day and understand
true principles.

The Seventeenth Patriarch again asked: “You held a mirror
in your hand. What does that indicate?” The pure youth then

replied with this verse:

The great perfect mirror of all Buddhas,
Is not nebulous, is flawless inside out.
Two persons have now seen it together,

Their minds and visions alike.

At that time when his parents heard what was said, they
immediately let him follow the Seventeenth Patriarch and leave
the home-life. After he had left the home-life, at one time, the
wind blew and they heard the sound of a bell.

The Patriarch asked the child, “Does the bell ring or does
the wind ring?”

The Venerable One answered, “Neither the wind nor the
bell rings; my mind rings.” The Sixth Patriarch Platform Sutra
records that once when the wind was blowing a banner, someone
asked, “Is it the wind that moves or the banner?” If you say it is
the wind moving, then the banner is also moving. If you say it’s
the banner moving, yet without the wind, it can’t move cither!
If you say it is the wind that is moving, since you cannot see
the wind, then you are watching the banner moving! Hence, one
monk said it was the wind that moved. Another monk said it was
the banner that moved. The two kept arguing back and forth.

$0To be continued
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