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A Talk given by Howard Hu at the Buddha Hall of CTTB on May 23, 2018

English Translation by Qinrun Wu
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I am here today to share with you a few stories that I personally
experienced when working with Venerable Master Hua. I feel that the
Venerable Master Hua was an ancient Buddha in the past, yet vowed to
come back to this Saha world. In light of this fact, his state is hard for us
ordinary people to fully perceive or understand, thus what 'm going to
say is not necessarily 100 percent correct.

When Venerable Master Hua was still living with us, I worked in
the office. One time, the Venerable Master Hua summoned me to the
Buddha Hall, which was right where we sit today. I can still recall that
experience vividly: as soon as I entered and started to bow three time, I
felt this enormous energy fill the entire space of the Buddha Hall; the
energy was so profound that it seem to rise from the ground to knee level.
Only people who were there could truly understand this inconceivable
experience. Unfortunately, I haven’t encountered similar experiences
since then.

At another time, I was with a delegation that accompanied the

Venerable Master Hua to New York and Washington DC. One day, I
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was summoned to see Venerable Master Hua who was upstairs.
So I went up and knocked on his door. When there was no reply,
I pushed the door open and entered his room. Immediately my
head bumped into this incredible energy field again, which was
like a wall.

If you have seen sci-fi movies, you might have a better
understanding of what I experienced. I couldn’t even enter his
room until Venerable Master Hua saw me. Then I felt my head
go through this wall of energy, followed by my body. The energy
field felt like a filter that screened my body. This left a vivid
impression on me for many years. Simply put, the Venerable
Master Hua’s skill was at an extremely elevated state. This is my
only explanation for this experience.

Another incredible phenomenon was that the weather at
CT'TB was never extremely cold or hot in the past. We had warm
winters, and only one or two hot afternoons in the summer.
However, we now have both cold winter days, and long, hot
summer ones, which were very rare when Venerable Master Hua
resided here.

One time, I was driving to Seattle for business, and had a false
thought when driving on the highway. You may know that there
was a person in Seattle who called himself as a living Buddha.
After we sold the old Gold Summit Monastery, we spent two
years searching for a proper location for a new monastery, but in
vain. So I had this false thought while driving on highway that
perhaps this person had been sabotaging our plan. The Venerable
Master Hua once mentioned that this guy was a snake demon.
So I thought about using my power of the Forty-two Hands and
Eyes Dharma to beat him while in Seattle, thinking that then he
might retreat. Otherwise, we might never find a location for our
new monastery.

As soon as my false thought arose while driving into Oregon,
I saw a cloud of darkness coming towards my car from Seattle,

and my car was totally covered with pouring rain. The wiper
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blades were useless even working at full speed. All of a sudden, I realized
that this was a moment of life and death with no visual clarity on the
highway at high speed. Although I'm not a good cultivator, still my
consciousness made me to call out “Master! Help me!” when I felt death
was near.

A second later, I drove into a sunny space, and the dark rain cloud
had vanished. I reported it to Venerable Master Hua when I saw him
next day and was harshly scolded. He asked, “What did you think you
were doing, fighting with that person?” And of course, the only thing I
could do was to apologize.

I dont know about you, but I have always felt that the Master is
always with us. Whenever we need help, he will manifest to save us.
I have another story that happened in the nearby post office where I
worked from 2004 until I retired in 2017. Most of the time, the job in
post office required us to stand up. Perhaps it was my age or my weak
heart, but my heart suddenly stopped beating when I was searching for
the postage on my computer at the counter for three elder ladies with
packages.

I have heard that some meditators have had the experience that
their heart stops beating when they reach certain states of meditation.
However, I don’t have that skill yet, but I do have heart disease. When
my heart stopped pounding, the only sound I could hear was the
bubbling sound of my blood trying to flow, but then that stopped, too.
I couldn’t hear my heartbeat and eventually, everything went silent. At
that moment, I realized that I was dying. I thought of the City of Ten
Thousand Buddhas, the Bodhisattvas and the Master. Then I said to
the Master, “Master! Please don’t let me die here. You see that there are
three elder ladies waiting in front of me; if I die here, they will be scared.
It may not be the best moment for me to die here today, can you please
find another time?”

Just as I finished praying, my heart started to beat again. I heard the
sounds of my heart pounding and the blood bubbling and flowing as
well. The elder lady in front of the line didn’t even notice that I came
back to life again. Then I quickly helped them mail their packages.
After they left, I put my fingers on my forehead and murmured to
myself, “Wow! So close! So close to death!”

When the Dharma Masters asked me to share my stories about the
Venerable Master Hua as a way of commemorating Master, I had this
strange feeling that the Venerable Master Hua hasn’t entered Nirvana.
Because whenever I need help, he manifests and helps me. He has
never left. So I shared my experience today not to commemorate our
Master, but as an opportunity to share with you the incredible state
that Venerable Master Hua holds. We are all fortunate to cultivate in
one of the few monasteries that supports proper Dharma in this world.
We will surely become Buddhas in the future. We are very, very lucky.

At one time, one of the Master’s long-time disciples Helen Woo
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asked him: “Master, how come you get so sick? Why didn’t Weituo
Bodhisattva do anything, but leaves you sick like this?” I was also
there thinking, “You are right. What on earth has happened?
Why doesnt Weituo Bodhisattva care at all, letting the Master be
gravely ill like this?” The Master answered with only one sentence,
“Weituo Bodhisattva is only being fair.” That very night, I dreamed
of Weituo Bodhisattva. Do you know where Weituo Bodhisattva
stood in my dream? Weituo Bodhisattva stood right in the outer
space above us. Because his Dharma body was too gigantic to fit in
our space, he had to stand in the sky above protecting the City of
Ten Thousand Buddhas with his Vajra Jeweled Pestle in hand.

I believe that you still remember the huge fire in Northern
California last year, which burned down more than 5,700 houses.
At one point, the fire reached Redwood Valley and Potter Valley
near the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas. We were all worried
because the fire spread so fast. I witnessed a pillar of Qi coming
down from the sky in a shape like a Vajra Jeweled Pestle. Although
I don’t possess much power, this is a genuine experience that I saw
with my own eyes that [ want to share with you.

Because I live to the north of CTTB, I could see the fire and
heavy smoke heading towards CTTB. I thought to myself that,
“The fire has finally come towards us!” I could see that there was
something, probably a fire demon, in the smoke, but soon it was
extinguished by the pillar of Qi in shape of the Vajra Jeweled
Pestle, which came down from the sky. I later saw the same pillar
of Qi quenching fire in Cloverdale and Santa Rosa, where the fire
was extinguished that very day. We can see that there are Dharma
protecting Bodhisattvas and Weituo Bodhisattva looking after
CTTB all the time.

Do you still remember the old cottage #7? One time, the
Master called the office and said to me, “Meet me in front of
cottage #7. I have something to tell you.” So I went there right
away and waited and waited, for a long time. But Master didnt
show up. So I walked around but still couldn’t see the small golf car
that Master often drove, nor did I see any laity accompanying him.
I was curious whether something had happened, and where the
Master had gone. As I was checking around the neighborhood, the
Master suddenly appeared behind me from nowhere and walked
into the cottage.

I still couldn’t figure out how Master arrived there and from
where? I really don’t have the answer. But what I can tell is that,
the Master comes from the Empty Space! Every story that I shared
today is genuine from my own experience. Thank you! Amitabha!
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