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Pure Land Poem of the West Studio #23

By Chan Master Chu Shi Fanqi 6f Tianning Monastery'in Haiyang Gounty (1296= 137Q)
Translated by West Studio Club / Revised by Yong Wei'Kwong

Palaces are adorned with regal gems, gardens with jade groves;

One sits, reclines, or walks in meditation on ground made of gold.

Egrets, time after time, preach with wondrous sounds;

Kalavinkas, one by one, play celestial music.

Reverse the hearing and suddenly awaken to the principle of non-production;
Permanently dwelling and all-encompassing is the unmoving mind.

All that meets the eye is a pure and peaceful land;

Endless kalpas have passed since its origin till now.



ﬁé%%ﬁ%<@%@i%>

T R BT 38 0 FUIA R

POERASLt TagE, /7fﬁ,ﬁi‘é1 Za]

/\\:‘ n\l:l .n\% —/ \H_J'EF&ET_ﬁU
EU SIE= c ElEAEHTRERX

SRR SREETE - A+ IEBHATE
FERBARLAIN - BREEE S -

Pure Land Poem of the West Studioa :

By Chan Master Chu Shi Fangqi of Tianning Monastery in Halyang County (129

Far away, they tral‘l ‘Ehe“ etting 5un beyond the endless sky

May the Thus Come One personally rub my crown with his jeweled hand,
And Mahasattvas with golden bodies deign to tap my shoulders.
Never shall | be born from a womb lnto an illusory existence,




