My Gratitude on Thanksgiving Day
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Since it will soon be Thanksgiving, I have chosen
gratitude as my topic tonight. Specifically, my
gratitude for the opportunity to draw near to the
Venerable Master, hear his teachings and live and
work in this community that he founded.

The Venerable Master encouraged all of us to
expand the measure of our hearts and minds. He
encouraged us to leave our small, narrow viewpoints
and expand our consciousness to include the entire
world. For example, when we started the schools,
it would have much easier to found a school for
the children of Buddhists, and have a Buddhist
school, but the Master wanted to have a school for
children of all religions. It would have been easier if
we could have followed either Chinese or American
style, but the Venerable Master believed we should

use the best of all traditions in our schools. So we
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have had Christians, Jews, Buddhists and Moslems
studying together at our school. For this I am grateful.

In the early days, a Palestinian family owned
the small store right outside the gates of The City of
Ten Thousand Buddhas. They were devout Moslems
and they sent their five daughters to our school. The
Master knew them by name and would ask them how
they were doing. He encouraged us to respect their
religion and their practices and they in turn respected
ours. They shared their traditions and we shared ours.
It was a wonderful beginning for our schools here at
the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas. We often had
children from several different religions and as many
countries all in one class. I am grateful that all of the
students were able to have this experience.

Most monasteries and convents are only for monks
and nuns and perhaps a few serious lay cultivators,
certainly only for Buddhists. Here at the City of Ten
Thousand Buddhas, we have always welcomed those
of many religious traditions. Not only that, we have
families, students and monastics living here together
in one place. It isn’t always easy, but I believe we all
better human beings because of it. My husband and
I are grateful to have had the opportunity to raise our
children in this special international community.

I'd like to share a couple stories about when our
son was little and benefitted from this wonderful
environment. Among the people who were living
here when our son was little was a man named Bob
Wonnacott. He was not a Buddhist. He was a war
veteran and a logger who came originally to cut wood
for us. He was in his seventies and, when it turned
out he had nowhere to live, we took him in. He lived
in the Firehouse, did odd jobs and whatever work he
could.

One day I had gone to lecture and my husband,
Alan, stayed home to watch the children who were
playing outside. Our son, had a habit of just taking
off, since he felt that the whole City of Ten Thousand
Buddhas was his home. He was riding one of those
toys you can pushing with your feet; he was too
young still to ride a bicycle. Alan got to talking with a
neighbor and, before he knew it, Alex was riding right
out the front gate.

Just at that moment a police car drove up and

when the policemen saw this blond haired little boy
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riding out the front gate of
the City of Ten Thousand
Buddhas
he didnt belong there, so

they  thought
they put him in their car.
Luckily, Bob Wonnacott just
happened to be nearby and
saw what was happening.
He stopped the policemen
and said, “Wait, wait. This
little boy lives here.” So, they
brought him to our house
and for at least a couple of
days we could say, “Now
don’t run off or the police
will come and get you,” and he would stay home.

Another time, when he was a little older, he was riding his
bicycle near the Buddha Hall and fell off and broke his wrist. But
this is such a wonderful place that he picked himself and walked
into the Buddha Hall and said, “Help!” Someone found him,
called us and we came and got him. Its a pretty special place
where a child can walk into a building and just say, “help” and
someone will take care of him.

Right now there is a great deal of controversy over whether
to accept Syrian refugees into this county. Their country is at war
and their lives are in danger. I am reminded of another war when
the Master encouraged us to open our hearts and our doors to
refugees.

After the United States withdrew its troops from Viet-

Nam in the late nineteen seventies there were many, many any
refugees. The Master helped us establish the Buddhist Council

for Refugee Rescue and Resettlement. We opened our doors here
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at The City of Ten Thousand Buddhas to refugees from Viet-
Nam, Lao, Cambodia and several other countries. It was not an
easy undertaking. Among other things, we had refugees from
countries that were at war with each other all living in the same
building. That didn’t stop the Master, though. We welcomed their
children in our schools, held classes for the adults so that they
could learn English, new skills and eventually helped them find
homes and jobs. Now, many of these people are an important
part of Dharma Realm Buddhist Association and our country
as well.

When I was a child my father was fond of quoting a line
from a famous poet named Rudyard Kipling: “East is East and
West is West and never the twain shall meet.” I am grateful that
Shifu has proved that this is not true. Here at the City of Ten
Thousand Buddhas we have not only met, but we live together
in peace, and I am very grateful to be a part of it. Actually, when
I finally read the poem, I found that Kipling’s meaning is quite
the opposite of what the first line implies. It says that eventually,
when we come stand before our Maker (he was a Christian) we

are all pretty much the same.

Obh, East is East and West is West,

and never the twain shall meet,

Till Earth and Sky stand presently at God's great Judgment Seat;
But there is neither East nor West, Border, nor Breed, nor Birth,
When two strong men stand face to face,

though they come from the ends of the earth!

It is very easy to get caught up in our differences, east and
west, different cultures, Buddhist and Christian, monastics and
laypeople, men and women, children and adults, scholar and
laborer. We human beings make endless distinctions and, what is
more painful still, we create endless suffering because of them. I
am grateful for the teaching of the Buddha, that we all share the
same bright, true nature.

Of course we don’t always agree. In fact, sometimes we
disagree quite passionately. But that is just human nature. I assure
you that in the early days, when it was mostly westerners living
at The City of Ten Thousand Buddhas we still found plenty to
disagree about. Still, those of us lucky enough to be part of this
community agree on the most important things. We agree to do
no harm, we try our best to benefit others, and to rely upon the
teachings of those with wisdom in how we live our daily lives.
Finally, we work fervently for peace for this world. And I am very

grateful to be able to be part of that community. &
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