EVENTS IN THE LIFE OF THE VENERABLE MASTER: THE PERIOD IN HONG KONG
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15. Western Bliss Garden Monastery

The Venerable Master personally oversaw the construction of
Western Bliss Garden Monastery from its initial planning, design
and construction. The Master always stuck to his principles of: not
“climbing on conditions” (establishing networks or seeking benefits),
refusing to print public notice, and not begging for alms from door
to door. At the end of the lunar year “Xinmao (Metal Rabbit)” (late
January 1952), the construction of this monastery was completed.
Venerable Master named it “Western Bliss Garden,” which housed
and honored three Thus Come One statues. The following year
“Renchen (Water Dragon)” (1952)—on the 8th day of the fourth
month of the lunar calendar (1st of May), which was the birthday
of Sakyamuni Buddha—Western Bliss Garden held its Opening
of the Light ceremony. However, The Western Bliss Garden was
expropriated by the government in December 1984. The Venerable
Master handrd over the Western Bliss Garden to the government
unconditionally. The statues and memorial plaques were moved to
Cixing Monastery. Currently, multi-storied buildings were built at

this original location.

Venerable Master Hsuan Hua Narrates:
During the construction of the Western Bliss Garden, I lectured
on the Earth Store Sutra in the evenings from 7 to 9 PM. At that

in the Sea of Awakening (continued)
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time I lived in Central, to monitor the construction progress twice
a day. The journey from Central to Shau Kei Wan by bus took
about half an hour, and the round-trip took a total of about one
hour. When I reached the construction site, I would also help in
the work; I had seen many construction jobs before, so I knew
how the work was done, and so this “engineer” (me) graduated
without going to school! I was willing to work for the Way-place.
All past wise knowing advisors, like Great Master Xuyun, were
involved establishing monasteries. When he built monasteries, the
Elder Xuyun would visit the construction site each day to monitor
progress. No matter what type of materials he had, he would not
waste them. Even if it was just a piece of timber, he would keep it

for future use.

[Postscript 1] Told by Bhikshuni Heng Yi:

It was not easy for the Venerable Master to build a temple! In
the past, while the Western Bliss Garden was being built, there
were many unfinished jobs everyday. The Master hammered each
nail straight on the wooden planks, so that those materials could be

for later use; he did not waste a single one.

[Postscript 2] Told by Upasika Mei Miao Ling:

When I was young, it was always my mother (Yuan Guo Qin)
who carried me up the mountain. The journey was long and it took
one whole day to go back and forth. At that time, the Venerable
Master had accepted Dharma Master Guo Liang and Dharma
Master Guo Li as left-home disciples.

[Postscript 3] Told by Upasika Tan Guo Shi:

My father was quite elderly when they had me, and because
of this my body was weak, and I have easily fallen sill since I was
young. Each time I got sick, I would say something weird; therefore
my parents were most worried about my health. Thus my father
gave me an ancient jade dragon pendant to protect me. One night,
I had a high fever and started saying non-stop that there were many
people (ghosts) in the house; some were laughing and others were
doing weird things. My mother was badly frightened and the whole
family could not sleep. The next day when I woke up, the thick
jade pendant was broken. Even though I had recovered, my mother
brought me to see Venerable Master early the next morning.

I remembered, only after scaling many steps, that I finally
reached Western Bliss Garden. I passed through many old huts and

small wooden houses and came across adults and children with
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Western Bliss Garden Monastery.

torn shabby clothing. I had never seen so many poor people before,
and their bodies emit rank odors, (indicating they had not bathe for
a long time.) This was my experience during my first visit to Western
Bliss Garden. It was not easy to reach the hut, the former Western
Bliss Garden. At that time Western Bliss Garden was made of tattered
metal sheets. When the weather was hot, it was like an oven inside
the hut, and I could hear the sounds coming from the outside while
in the hut. The floor of the hut was made of gravel. There was hardly
anyone there, only the Venerable Master and an elderly woman cook.

Before my father became a disciple of Venerable Master, he
brought our family to Tsuen Wan, Dong Lin Temple where I saw a few
left-home people; however I did not have much impression of them.
Therefore the first left-home person I truly met was the Venerable
Master, and at that time he was sitting on a small wooden stool.
Initially I was quite afraid of him because his eyes looked different
from other people. Curiously, I asked Venerable Master, “Master,
what had happened to your eyes? You don’t seem to be able to look at
people?” Venerable Master told me that he had studied The Dharma
Flower Lotus Sutra till his eyes bled. My mother told Venerable
Master of my conditions by saying, “This is my little daughter and
she always sees dirty things (ghosts). Can Venerable Master help
her? Is she possessed?” Then Venerable Master gave a slight smile
and said, “No, just recite the Buddha’s name when you return home.
Just recite Namo Great Compassionate Guanyin Bodhisattva then
she will recover. Every day recite Namo Great Compassionate Guan

Yin Bodhisattva.” My mother still felt uncertain, and said, “Just like
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that and she will be alright?” Since then, I have always recited “Namo
Great Compassionate Guan Yin Bodhisattva.”

Venerable Master asked whether I was good at Chinese language,
and I replied, “Yes.” He then said, “Then I will give you some books
to study,” and subsequently he gave me three books: The Wonderful
Dharma Lotus Flower Sutra, the Sixth Patriarch Platform Sutra and the
Anecdotes of Venerable Master Xuyun. He further said, “You must study
three books that I gave you well, and do not put them aside at home. I
will test you on them. How long will you take to complete the books?
How about one month?” And I replied, “A month is enough, no
problem.” I was always competitive, and my memory was very good.
When a teacher asked me to memorize any book, I only needed to read
or listen to it then and I could memorize it. However, at that time I
was unaware that the Master had given me very profound sutras. That
was my initial experience with the Venerable Master.

When the one-month deadline arrived, I took those three books
to the mountain to report back to the Venerable Master. He asked me,
“Are you ready?” And I replied, “Yes.” He further asked which was
my favorite book, and my reply was the Anecdotes of Venerable Master
Xuyun, which was an illustrated book. By just looking at the drawings,
I could guess the content of the pages; plus, it was a thread-bound
copy. The Wonderful Dharma Lotus Flower Sutra was the most difficult.
I understood The Sixth Patriarch Platform Sutra better. The Master
said, “Alright, then we will use The Sixth Patriarch Platform Sutra as
a test.” He gave me an oral question and answer type of test, which I
passed.

The Venerable Master further explained some principles of the
sutra, especially the principles of “bringing forth the mind that dwells
nowhere” from the Sixth Patriarch Sutra and “Before a thought of
good or a thought of evil—right at that moment, what is venerable
Ming’s original face?” At that time I had only a hazy notion, not
quite understood it. Venerable Master also wanted me to recite the
Great Compassion Mantra and the Shurangama Mantra. Although, 1
had not taken refuge yet at that time; however, under the guidance of
Venerable Master, I developed more of an understanding of Buddhism.
Therefore, I would visit the Master whenever I had any free time, listen
to his stories of when he lived in northeast China, and learned Classical
Chinese from him. Subsequently, my health slowly recovered.

In 1994, I went to Los Angeles to visit the Venerable Master,
because he was ill and weak. Many people heard of my name but had
never met me before. The Master introduced me to them and said,
“She was my disciple since she was eleven years old, she has grown up

under my wings since then.”
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[Postscript 4] “Looking at the world” recorded on September
18, 1978:

There was a whole group of people who visited the Western
Bliss Garden after their meals. It was the first temple built by
Venerable Master when he arrived in Hong Kong. The Western
Bliss Garden was located in Shau Kei Wan, mountain ridge of
Ma Shan village. The mountain has a steep slope and the road
was winding. One is required to climb up more than 300 steps in
order to reach it. Venerable Master insisted on going up with us,
and a total of over ten people of all ages and both sexes, walked
up the mountain. The elderly ones walked till they were out of
breath. The Master was not afraid of hardship and strode forward
like a young person. Seeing Venerable Master’s perseverance gave
us inspiration and encouragement.

On the way up, we passed through scenes of dilapidation,
and everywhere there were shabby wooden houses. After walking
for about twenty minutes, we took a corner and after turning by
small cavern, we reached the Western Bliss Garden. When we
entered the small mountain gate, a gentle breeze blew directly
on our faces, and we suddenly felt all the heat vanish. In the
garden, we saw vast shadows of trees, mottled moss, grasses
and bamboos swaying with the wind. It was a good scene of
quietude “of winding roads with grasses and bamboos growing
around a monastery.” The temple was thirty by fifteen feet with
grayish-green roofs and cement walls. It was really a simple
building, down-to-earth and plain. When I closed my eyes
and composed myself, the scene of Venerable Master residing
in the hut vaguely appeared in my mind, and I sighed slightly.
Despite the hut’s shabby appearance, it carried ambience of high
integrity and principle and was filled with bliss. It was truly a
place for cultivation where recluses can abide in mountains and
are sustained by the nature; they are poor in materials, but not
in the Tao (Way).

Having frequently heard of the stories about Western Bliss
Garden, I wanted to visit its natural spring. Walking to the back
of the temple, there was a stone surrounded by wooden frames
of about three square feet. A clear spring gushed out from the
stone. The water was clear like a mirror. We had a few mouthfuls
of the water, and it was sweet and tasty, causing our heat and

tiredness (from the city) to vanish.
( y) 5> To be continued



