EVENTS IN THE LIFE OF THE VENERABLE MASTER: THE PERIOD IN CHINA
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106. The Passing of My Father

In the Venerable Master’s Own Words:

After I left Manchuria, my father passed away. He was sick for three
days and he could not cat anything and so he sat up and passed awhile
while sitting. T then took my third brother to settle in America. This was
to repay my brother’s kindness of taking care of our father, and I also could

not leave him alone.

[Postscript 1] It was known the Master looked exactly like his father
Bai Fuhai, who usually never meditated or recited the Buddhas name.
In 1949 he passed away while sitting in meditation, and at that time the
Master was at the Elder Hsu Yun’s place in Yunmen. On September 16,
1996 Bai Yutang (Venerable Master’s third brother) related the following
story:

The spring of which I was forty-three (1949), there was a fortune-
teller outside the door. I called the man inside to tell my future. After the
fortune teller finished with his calculations, he looked troubled. I wanted
him to tell me what would happen in my life. The fortune teller said, “This
is the year in which you will face a ridge; you won't live past forty-three.”
When I heard this, I never thought of this situation again.

After the beginning of summer, within the village, family after family
caught typhoid. It even came to the point where an entire family would
die from this disease. My wife and I also caught typhoid, and at the time,
whoever had money would be cured. T had to endure the illness. Twenty
days later, my wife’s sickness started to improve and so she leaned on a stick

to walk to Lalin pharmacy in order to get some medicine. I was bedridden
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on the heatable brick bed on the south side of the house and was unable to
get up. At noon I got a fever and so I called out for my son to go outside and
fetch me a pot of cool water. When I was about to drink the water, my hand
started to shake violently so that the water I was about to drink splashed all
over my chest. Stunned by the spill, my vision suddenly went black, and I
fainted. While in this state, I recall I was walking in the dark and feeling both
hungry and thirsty.

Suddenly before my eyes, there was a big city. Hanging on the city gates
was a big lock. Two soldiers stood next to the gate guarding the entrance.
Inside the city there was a high platform and on top of it was an old man with
a white beard. I asked the soldiers, “Where is this place?” The soldiers replied,
“This is the hells.” T then asked, “Who is that person sitting on the high
platform?” The guards then said, “He is the Fifth King of the Underworld.” I
immediately said, “Let me meet this Fifth King of the Underworld. T want to
complain to him!”

After I said that, I tried to dash in, but the two guards held onto me and
wouldn’t let me go inside. The Fifth King of the Underworld then said, “You
helped rebuild temples, and accumulated much virtue, so only after such-and-
such years can I cross you off with the red pen. Go back now but tell your
father to come here.” I said, “My father is already eighty some years old, why
tell him to come here?” The Fifth King of the Underworld then said, “He
has lived to the deserved age; tell your father to come by the beginning of
autumn!” When I heard the Fifth King said this, I had nothing else to say. So
that is how I went to the hells and returned home. When I awoke from this,
my whole body was full of sweat. After ten minutes had passed, my wife came
back with the medicine. The medicine was very effective, and so a few days
later I could walk with a cane.

My father was eighty, but there were no signs of sickness within him and
his appetite was still quite healthy. On the third day of the hottest days of
summer, he said he wanted to eat gold (yellow) cakes and bean curd. So I dug
up some potatoes, walked to the market with a cane, and sold those potatoes.
Then with the proceeds, I bought 7 gold (yellow) cakes and some bean curd.
I made some soup with the cakes and it tasted pretty good. But from the very
beginning, my father didn’t like it. He only ate half a bowl every meal, and this
went on for three days. During the hottest days of the season, he didn’t even
eat a mouthful, and he didn’t drink either.

On the ecighth day of the hottest period of summer, I heard some
movement in the northern kang , I thought my father was using the bathroom
again, so I felt for the matchbox, and after lighting the oil lamp, went to the
northern kang. My father was sitting in full lotus position facing northeast,
his hands were on his knee, and saliva was dripping down and his breathing
expired. There were still two days to the end of the hottest period of summer

when my father passed away. Thereafter, he was liberated.

[Postscript 2] In the year 1985 the Master was at City of Ten Thousand

Buddhas, when having a recorded talk with his elders and relatives from
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Manchuria, he specifically recorded the following segment for his third
brother Bai Yutang:

When father was dying, you had already done your best, and T am
very grateful. Though I am very far away, I am trying to convey to you my
gratitude. There is no need to be overly courteous but my greatest hope is
that you can cut off your addictions to alcohol and smoking and come to
the U.S. ...Now, here at the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas, I have many
things that require my presence, but my spirit goes back many times. You

still remember our meeting in a dream in 1975, don’t you?

[Postscript 3] Bai Yutang relied on farming and temporary jobs for a
living. Even though he didn’t go to school, he could read. When the Venerable
Master was in the room memorizing classical texts, he was watching. Since
he had a very good memory, he managed to memorize them all. That’s why
he could explain and read classical books, but couldn’t write.

The Fifth King of the Underworld told Bai Yutang when he would die,
but Bai Yutang never told anyone until April 7, 1999, one day before he
died. That day he was singing in the hospital. He was singing a ballad that
Jiang Ziya was singing when he was advising Emperor Zhou-Wen. He said,

I don’t want to stay in this world anymore, I want to go to heaven!”

s0To be continued

Earth Store Bodhisattva perceived in his contemplation that
his mother had fallen into the hells where she was undergoing
great sufferings, and he asked the Buddha to take his mother
across.

Who is Earth Store Bodhisattva, really? He is the Venerable
Mahamaudgalyayana, and he serves as a Bodhisattva in the
hells.

Why would he want to do that? He felt the pain which
his mother underwent in the hells, and reflected on the issue
of "extending filiality for one's elders to others' elders." "If my
mom went through such sufferings, others' moms could also
be put through the same sufferings," he thought.

Therefore, with a filiality that is equal, level and
indiscriminating, he sought to rescue all hell-beings and
guide them from suffering to bliss. That is what Earth Store
Bodhisattva's vows are about. No amount of words can fully

describe the extent of the power of his vows.

— By Venerable Master Hsuan Hua
Sutra of the Past Vows of Earth Store Bodhisattva with Commentary



