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Reflection on the Venerable Master’s
Cremation Ceremony
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A Dharma Talk by Bhikshu Jin Yong at the Buddha Hall of the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas on June 28, 2023
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City of Ten Thousand Buddhas on July 29, 1995.
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Today is Jin Yong’s turn to share some Dharma with
everyone. Since yesterday was the anniversary of the Venerable
Master’s entering Nirvana, I would like to share with you some
reflections of his cremation.

When the Venerable Master passed away on the tenth day
of the fifth lunar month in 1995, I was still in Taiwan. When
I heard the news, I was very surprised because I never expected
the Master to leave so soon. As I know, the Master once
mentioned that if he lived to one-hundred years, he would
burn himself to offer to the Buddhas, so I always believed the
Master would not enter Nirvana so quickly. When I received
the news of his passing, I was truly shocked and couldnt
believe it.

I took refuge with the Master in 1989 at Gold Wheel
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Monastery in Los Angeles, that marked the start of my
learning Buddhism. So, by 1995, it had only been six
years. At the beginning of 1995, I had already planned
to move to the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas (CTTB).
In the spring, I submitted my resignation from my job;
I planned to packed up during the summer and move to
the CTTB by September. Because of the Master’s passing,
I came to the U.S. earlier than planned.

The Master’s will stated: “After I pass away, you can
recite the Buddha’s name or the Avatamsaka Sutra for
as many days as you wish.” So, at the Dharma Realm
Buddhist Books Distribution Society in Taipei, we began
reciting the Avatamsaka Sutra. The plan was to recite four
rolls each day and complete the eighty-one rolls in three
weeks.

At that time, I had never recited the Avatamsaka Sutra
before, and I really wanted to. However, since I had to
work during the day, I regretted missing the opportunity.
In Taipei, they recited two rolls in the morning, two in
the afternoon, and the Buddha’s name in the evening. I
then requested the Dharma Master there to move one
roll from the afternoon session to the evening. That way,
those who work during the day could at least recite one
roll of the Sutra each day. The Dharma Master kindly
agreed. So, I had the opportunity to recite one quarter of
the Avatamsaka Sutra.

In early July, I arrived at CT'TB, where preparations
were underway for the Master’s cremation. The Master’s
will instructed that after his cremation, his ashes should
be scattered over CT'TB, so everyone brainstormed ways
to fulfill his wish.

At first, someone thought of using an airplane. Since
there are many farms around CTTB, planes are often
used to spray pesticides. However, this idea wasn't very
popular because planes are noisy and fly quickly, so
they would pass over CTTB too fast. Then I thought
of the Goodyear Blimp, but I didn’t know its name, so
I said, “balloon.” Upon hearing that, Dharma Master
Sure immediately said, “Great! A hot air balloon.” Many
tourists in Napa Valley enjoy hot air balloon rides.

So, it was decided to scatter the Master’s ashes from

a hot air balloon. Since I had just arrived at CT'TB and
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The Master's ashes were scattered over the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas.
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hadn’t assumed any duty yet, while everyone else was busy,
they asked me to contact hot air balloon companies to
find a suitable one for this task. After several phone calls,
I found a company that seemed suitable and invited them
over. The original plan was to have the balloon take off
from one corner of CTTB and fly to another, just like a
regular hot air balloon ride. However, the flight of a hot air
balloon depends on wind direction and speed, so the plan
wasn’t guaranteed to work. If it didn’t work, the balloon
would be tethered in one spot so that it wouldn’t drift away.

On the day of scattering the ashes, the wind was
too strong to safely fly the balloon over CTTB. So, the
tethered balloon ascended slowly at the large grassy area in
front of the Big Dining Hall, and the ashes were scattered
downward. The balloon could only hold four people.
Originally, the plan was to have four representatives: a
monk, a nun, a layman, and a laywoman. But because the
basket was small, the nuns didn’t like the idea, so all four
passengers were male. I remember that Dharma Master
Sure, Dharma Master Lai, the brother of layman Thomas
Chen, and a relative of the Master from Manchuria, China
were the ones who went up. That’s how the idea of using a
hot air balloon to scatter the ashes came about.

The cremation site was where the Shurangama bell
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now stands, which was also the boys school’s volleyball court. For the
cremation, we needed a cremation furnace, which we had to purchase
quickly. Conducting a cremation within the City required government
approval. The existing cremation site outside CTTB was very small,
and since many disciples wanted to come to attend the ceremony, we
were glad to be able to hold the cremation within CTTB. We invited
Dharma Master Ming Yang to come over from China to officiate the
cremation ceremony.

The Venerable Master passed away in the Los Angeles area. His
body had to be transported from Long Beach Monastery to CTTB, a
journey of six hundred miles, which was no easy task.

A large tent was set up for the grand cremation ceremony, located
on the large lawn in front of what is now the Patriarch Hall, not where
the large tent currently stands.

On the day of the cremation ceremony, the tent was packed with
people, many had come from afar, including overseas. Everyone
gathered in the tent to participate in the solemn cremation rites.

Inside the tent, the male and female participants stood in the same
positions as we do now in the Buddha Hall. What struck me deeply
was noticing a young woman sitting at the front of the monks’ section.
She was quite special, appearing to be a Westerner with very fair skin,
dressed in white clothing that resembled monastic robes. I wondered
why no one asked her to move since she was sitting right in front of
the bhikshus, which didn’t seem appropriate. I don’t know if anyone
else noticed her; she was indeed very special, and perhaps she might
have been a celestial being.

Then the Master’s body was moved from the Buddha Hall to the
cremation site. Of course, this was also a very solemn procession,
with everyone following along to the cremation grounds. Amidst
the chanting of the Buddha’s name, Dharma Master Ming Yang lit
the fire, reciting a verse, and then loudly commanded, “Burn!” The
Master’s body was then set ablaze. As everyone knows, the Master’s
body produced many relics.

This is what I can remember about the Master’s cremation. It has
been twenty-eight years since the Master’s passing, which is not a
short time. I know that some of you here were not even born when
the Master passed away! A person born twenty-eight years ago could
have earned a Ph. D. degree by now. We should reflect on whether
we've made any progress in our cultivation over these past twenty-
eight years. Of course, I also need to reflect deeply on this myself. I

probably won’t have another twenty-eight years. That’s all I want to
share today. Amitabha! &



