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Chan Master Chushi Fanqi’s
Pure Land Poems of the West Studio
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Ming Dynasty Chan Master Chushi Fanqi of Tianning Monastery in Haiyan County
English Translation by West Studio Club / Revised by Yong Wei Kwong
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In this evil and turbid world, how pitiful we living beings are!
When could we ever perfect the fruition of Bodhi?

It’s often said: When the mind is pure, so too is the land;

Alas, form and spirit are dragged along by karma!

When a straight sword is brandished, vines fall from the trees;
Once the hazy clouds disperse completely, sunlight fills the sky.
Nothing obscures empty space after all;

The Pure Land, in all its magnificence, is right before our eyes!





