(ZEzEEEE A
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Tirelessly Rescuing the Living and the Dead
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I'd like to share a story from the 1990s. That year, I was on a delegation
tour with the Venerable Master to Europe. The details of this story was
when we were in Poland.

I think we stayed a day in Warsaw, the capital. We then went
toward the country through a town called Wroclaw and to a mountain
retreat called, Jelenia Gora. Jelenia Gora was a facility that could be
used by religious groups and the local organizer in Poland had rented
it for our stay of two or three days. There were boarding houses for
residents, a main hall, and a two-story building that was much smaller
than our Buddha Hall. It was a bit larger than our Rebirth or Long
Life halls.

On this particular evening, we left our rooms and ascended a
staircase outside of the building to the second floor, which was the
Dharma Hall, for a Dharma event. It was a particularly calm evening,.
But when we walked out from our place of residence, a huge wind
came out of nowhere. As we walked up the stairs, it was blowing our
robes. Although it wasn’t a hurricane, bur it felt like it nearly was!
The Venerable Master lectured to the assembly, and members of the
delegation also gave talks. There were many young Polish people,
about 70 of them. Afterwards, we went back to our rooms.

Whenever we were on tour with the Venerable Master, each
morning, we had a meeting with the Master, and he would ask us
things or we'd discuss topics. The next morning, when we had our
delegation meeting, and the Venerable Master asked, “Does anyone
know what that wind was about?” No one knew or responded. The
Venerable Master said, “What you felt last night was thousands of
souls who had not been released; they had come to ask me to take
them across. These souls came from the World War II concentration
camp of Auschwitz.” Auschwitz was about 60 miles away from where
we were giving the Dharma assembly.

I should explain a little background of World War II. The Nazis
tried to exterminate the Jewish population of Europe. Having invaded

different countries, they would round up the Jews and send them to
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these concentration camps with horrible conditions as a
means of killing them.

Auschwitz was the largest camp. I didn’t check the
exact number, but over a million people passed through
there during World War II. I should explain that my
family are Jewish. My parents were born in Hungary but
left before the Second World War. During the war, they
got as far as England, but many of my relatives were left
behind in Hungary. When the Nazis invaded Hungary
in 1944, they wanted to make a real demonstration of
the ethnic cleansing of the Jews in Hungary, so they sent
about 400,000 Jews from Hungary to Auschwitz.

Growing up, when we looked at our family tree, over
half of the members on both sides of my parents died in
Auschwitz. So our delegation had come to Poland around
45 years after the end World War II. The Venerable
Master’s words about crossing over the souls who had
not been released were so meaningful to me. This, of
course, was through the power of the Venerable Master. 1
can’t remember exact Chinese phrase to describe this, but
the implication was that tens of thousands of souls were
released that night and obtained liberation.

Now I'd like to tell a personal story that happened
to me at the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas. I arrived
here in the summer of 1978. I had come from a scientific
background, having taken a lot of science courses in
college. One of the causes and conditions of my getting
interested in Buddhism was the sudden death of my
father the year before.

He died very suddenly and I didn’t have a chance to
say goodbye; I only saw him in the hospital when he had
gone into a coma after an operation. I didn’t realize it
at the time, but the awakening to impermanence of my
father’s death, the realization that you can’t take anything
with you when you die, and other events, led me to
CTTB.

The first session after I came to CTTB was the
summer Guan Yin Session. In those days, this hall was
here but the rebirth and long life hall weren’t built yet. In
those days, what we now call the small dining hall where
the students eat, was actually a Buddha hall, called the
Akshobhya Hall. At that time, the kitchen hadn’t been
built. So if you entered the hall from Great Compassion
House, in front of you would have been an image of
Medicine Master Buddha. On either side at the back of

the hall, where it now joins the kitchen, was the Long
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Life altar, and on the other side near the garden, was the
Rebirth altar.

The halls were very simple then, only with little tables
and the plaques were stuck to the wall. It wasn’t like the really
adorned halls we have now. That hall was just “okay” for use.
There were no marble permanent plaques, but there might
have been permanent paper plaques.

So I was new to Buddhism then and I joined the afternoon
rebirth transference. I asked, “What's this about?” The person
explained to me that I could write the name of a deceased
person, and put it up on this altar. At the end of the week, the
paper plaques would be burned, allowing those souls whose
names we had written to be sent off for rebirth.

Immediately I thought about my father, and I thought it
was a really nice idea, so I asked how to put up a plaque and
they told me to go register. In those days, there was no plaque
department; it was done through the office. At that time, the
office was not where it is now but in what we call the guest
building or the old DRBU building with stairs in the front.

It was not like general offices you see around; it was just
a little counter in the lobby. So I went to register. I said, “I'd
like to put up a plaque for my father.” The person taking care
of the office said, “That’ll be $10, please.” My scientific mind
kicked in, “Are you guys crazy? $10 to burn a piece of paper?”
That’s where it stopped at that point.

In those days the laymen lived in Tathagatha Monastery,
and I had a layman’s room on the second floor. That night in
the monastery, I had this state. It was much more real than
a dream, very three dimensional. I was back in my house in
London. I was in the restroom and saw my father, who looked
like a ghost. He was white and he had his palms together.
Then he disappeared down the toilet bowl.

In the state, the rest of my family was in the kitchen,
which was about as far as the other side of this hall where the
women’s side is. My whole family was there and I cried out,
“Help! Help!” But they couldn’t hear me. At that point, I
realize that I was the only person who could help my father. If
anyone has been in Tathagatha Monastery then, they would
have woken up to my echoing cries of “Help! Help!” that rang
down the corridors.

After that, I put up a $10 plaque for my father. That’s the
end of the story. Nothing else happened to me. I no longer
saw my father or anything else. Deep down I knew that by
putting up a plaque, I could really help my father through
transfering of merit. In the 40 years of being here, this is the
only personal religious experience I've ever had. From this, I

really believe in the eflicaciousness of setting up plaques. &
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