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My Affinity with “Great Compassion Mantra”
and the “Ten Thousand Buddhas”
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English Translatated by the Early Bird Translation Group

- Atlanta: From Reciting Great Compassion Mantra to Taking

Refuge

My surname is Wu, and I come from Taiwan. The Venerable
Master gave me the Dharma name “Guo Kun.” “
from the term “Qian Kun,”
Earth.”)

Since I was young, I bowed to the Buddha and recited the
Buddha’s name with my mother. My mother was illiterate and
always recited in Taiwanese. When I began learning to read

in kindergarten, my mother would ask me how to read the

Kun” comes

(which means “Heaven and
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Chinese Buddhist Sutras characters. Every night, she would recite
the Sutras and require all of us younger children to recite along
with her. She was outstanding and could memorize the “Universal
Door Chapter” in Taiwanese, Amitabha Sutra, and Vajra Sutra. We
recited along with her, so we didn’t need to look at the Sutra texts
and were able to memorize the Amitabha Sutra. Every weekend,
she would take us to the lay community to bow to the Buddha. The
adults there all said, “Wow! How outstanding you all are, all having
memorized the Sutra!”

More than forty years ago, I moved to Atlanta, Georgia. Upon
hearing that there was a Buddhist society there, I wanted to go and
pay my respects! When I went, it happened to be the day when the
lay community was bowing the “Great Compassion Repentance.”
I didn’t know how to chant the “Great Compassion Mantra,” so
I followed and chanted it. While chanting it, I began crying so
intensely that I wondered why I was crying so hard.

I took a small booklet of the Great Compassion Mantra to read. It
said that the Great Compassion Mantra could cure karmic illnesses.
At the back of the booklet was a story about the Great Compassion
Mantra, explaining how Guanyin Bodhisattva practiced this Great
Compassion Dharma in the past. However, later, when she became
discouraged and wanted to retreat, Amitabha Buddha, knowing
this, helped her. The story went like this: Guanyin Bodhisattva
made a vow saying, “This mantra is given (proclaimed) to all living
beings. May every one who hears this mantra become a Buddha!”
After she recited the Great Compassion Mantra, many heavenly
flowers emanated from the top of her head. When I read this, I
cried in sorrow. I thought: Guanyin Bodhisattva is so great. I want
to learn from her.

Later, the aunt of one of my colleagues, who was quite elderly,
was coughing every day. Seeing how much she suffered from the
coughing, I asked her, “Why are you coughing like this?” She said,
“I've been like this since I was young. I should be a vegetarian, but
I haven’t been, so now I'm like this—it’s a karmic illness!” I said,
“Then I'll recite the Great Compassion Mantra over some water for
you to drink; it can cure karmic illnesses.” So, every day, I recited
the Great Compassion Mantra over water and gave it to her to
drink. She drank it for two weeks, and she stopped coughing. I was
very happy too. There have been many eflicacious responses like
this.

Later, when Venerable Master Hua went to Atlanta to propagate
the Dharma, he brought several Dharma Masters. I remember that
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Reverend Heng Sure was there. A friend told me, “A Dharma
master is coming here to lecture the Dharma; in the evening,
there will be a refuge ceremony, and those who wish to attend can
come.” I thought: I am a Buddhist disciple but have not taken
refuge yet! So I went. That night, many people attended, but only
around eight wanted to take refuge.

We all knelt before the Venerable Master, and I was the second
in line. Master asked the first person for his name, then gave
him a Dharma name afterward. I was kneeling and waiting, then
Master picked up a long staff, struck it forcefully on the ground,
and shouted, “What is your name?” I was taken aback. I gave my
name, and the Master told me, “You shall be called Guo Kun!”

At that time, Dharma Master Heng Sure was there, and our
Buddhist society hosted a few ceremonies that included reciting
the Buddhas name. After all the ceremonies concluded, there
was a Q&A session, so I raised my hand and asked, “How come
when I always have diligently recited the Buddha’s name, my
mind still blabbering nonstop?” Everyone laughed. Master Heng
Sure replied, “Do not laugh! This is the hardest part. Cultivation
is cultivating our body, speech, and mind, and she just pointed

out the problem, which is very important.” That is the question

I asked.

« The City of Ten Thousand Buddhas: From Amitabha Session to

Bowing to the Venerable Master

A few years passed, and members of the Buddhist society
wished to go to CTTB to attend a seven-day Amitabha session.
I did not know what that was, but CTTB is Venerable Master’s
place, so I really wanted to attend also.

It was winter, December, so I was both cold and hungry.
Eating one meal a day at noon! While my legs hurt! I was really
struggling. So, I held on tightly to the Buddha’s name and didn’t
dare to have other thoughts, just “Amitabha, Amitabha...”

Back then, the ceremony was very strict. Every participant
in the session had their name written down and posted on a
blackboard in the hallway. We had to complete a thousand bows
every day, and the rest of the time was spent in ceremonies, so you
had to make sure you completed the bows during rest time. Then,
you had to head to the blackboard and write down how many
you bowed. I bowed very diligently but could only get to a couple
hundred at most. I couldn’t finish them all.
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Every day, we also had to go outside to do work. When
we went out to work, the supervising Dharma Master
would ask, “Anyone have any questions?” Many people
raised their hands and asked, “Why hasn’t the Master Hua
come? Why isn’t the Master Hua here?” Everyone was
asking the same question, and I got really angry. I thought,
“Why are you all looking for the Master? We are here to bow
to the Buddha and to recite the Buddha’s name. Just keep
reciting! Why does the Master have to be here?” I thought
this. I was very anxious because I needed to bow a thousand
bows, and they were wasting time asking such a question.
I was so eager to return to work and do my bows, so I kept
raising my hand. The Dharma Master asked, “What is it?”
I said, “Master did come! Master is right here (within our
hearts)!” I pointed with my hand. That Dharma Master
understood me, smiled, and said, “Alright then, everyone,
let’s quickly get to work.”

On the third day, I didn’t dare to let go of the Buddha’s
name because of my coldness, hunger, and pain; only by
tightly holding onto the Buddha’s name could I forget
about these feelings. Additionally, I still hadn’t completed
my one thousand bows, making me very anxious, as this
was a face-to-face matter with the Buddha. Thus, on the
third day, when I was circumambulating the Buddha for
the last time and had no other method, the people walking
and chanting the Buddha’s name became like waves. They
just kept coming and coming, wave after wave, submerging
me. It was like I was submerged under the waves, almost
drowning me.

On the fourth day, when everyone sat down during
the meditation session, I kept reciting the Buddha’s name,
continuously reciting, and then I became very immersed.
I was reciting very arduously, with great effort, when
suddenly a hand reached out from the sky—it was the hand
of the Venerable Master. It was very long, extending from
the sky, and that hand pressed on the top of my head. He
said, “I came to see if you have grown.” Oh my goodness!
was so scared, I didn’t know what to do. Because the Vzjra
Sutra says, “All forms are illusory (Anything that has forms
or shape is illusory),” I didn’t dare to do anything but keep
reciting the Buddha’s name. By the fourth day, I couldn’t

even describe my body; a wheel inside me kept spinning.
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In this world, no machine can spin this fast. It spun rapidly to
the right within my body, so fast that I didnt know how many
hundreds of times. Then it spun to the left, lifting my entire body
and dropping it down again! I had no way to deal with it; I could
only rely on reciting the Buddha’s name.

On that day during lunch, I couldn’t eat anything and ended
up vomiting. As I stared at a plate of food, tears welled in my
eyes—I felt so upset. How could I waste this meal, which so many
Masters had prepared for us in the kitchen? After this incident, I
couldn’t eat anymore.

I took the food to the Master and said, “I can't eat! If I do, I'll
vomit.” She replied, “Alright! You don’t need to come to the Dining
Hall anymore; just bow to the Buddha in the Main Hall.” I agreed,
saying, “Okay.” And so, I began bowing to the Buddha in the Main
Hall.

When the first incense stick was lit in the afternoon, another
Dharma Master approached me and said, “Bring your meditation
cushion and come with me to the Shifu’s study room.” At that
moment, there was a small study room ahead. However, I hesitated.
I was in the main hall, surrounded by many people chanting the
Buddha’s name. If my Buddha recitation is disrupted (the Buddha’s
name is gone), others’ Buddha recitations could help anchor me. So,
I wondered: What did I do wrong to be summoned to the Master’s
study room for reciting? I asked the Dharma Master, “Why do you
want me to go? Please tell me the reason.” She replied, “Because
the Master said your body is no longer the same.” I recalled the day
when a hand reached down from the sky and touched my head—I
knew it was Guanyin Bodhisattva, the Master. He was aware of the
changes in my body when I hadn’t shared any of my experiences to
any other people. So I said, “Alright!”

When I entered the study room, the Dharma Master instructed:

“As soon as you see the Venerable Master’s image, beseech his help.

He will know of all of this and will hear everything.” She left
immediately after saying these words. I just looked at the Master’s
image, and I thought that my entire life was going well; I truly
didn’t have any particular requests (from the Venerable Master). If
I did, I would request something extraordinary; only then would
I want it. So I thought, “Ah! I realize there’s something I don’t
have, and it’s very valuable. It is the compassionate mind — I am
not compassionate.” I want to have compassion because I don’t
possess it. Having thought this, I told the Master, “I don’t have

a compassionate mind, so I wish to have one.” Looking at his
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image, the first thing I thought of was my father, so I bowed
to him; next was my mother, so I bowed to her; then my
whole family, and then the teachers from my elementary to
adulthood, all my friends, all my classmates, and then every
single person who I recognized. I bowed to everyone until
none were left. I proceeded to bow to all the people on the
roadside, whether they were walking, driving a car, or riding
a motorcycle. I continuously bowed in this manner, easily
surpassing one thousand bows without counting, not caring
about it because there was no need to continue counting. I
simply continuously bowed!

Up until the final day, when the session was going to be
concluded, people (at night) would run the incense (running
circles inside the Buddha Hall while chanting the Buddha’s
name), and everyone was running faster and faster; at that
moment I thought I was about to die!  wanted to lie facedown
because I had been tightly holding onto the Buddha’s name
the whole week in this manner. So, at that moment, I
decided not to care; I was going to die anyway, but with so
many people reciting the Buddha’s name, there was no need
to fear! Anyway, I lay facedown, preparing to die. Suddenly,
refreshing sweet-dew water entered through the top of my
head. My entire body became highly comfortable. I felt like
I was flying at that time. I thought, “I hope everyone is no
longer in pain and is now very comfortable.” Noticing that
my thoughts were running amok again, which was not okay,
I quickly returned to reciting the Buddha’s name. However,
ever since then, I have had no pain at all!

The next day, when we were about to leave this place, there
was a sharing session that night. That evening, Venerable
Master Hua came to Buddha Hall to host the session. He
asked, “Does anyone have anything to say? Any experiences
or insights to share? If you want to speak, come forward!” I
saw many people raising their hands to speak, so I thought:
“There are so many people who want to talk; I'll let them go
first and speak after they finish.”

Then, when it seemed like almost no people left, I got in
line. I waited in line until I was right next to the Master; I
was next! | knew the Master was aware of my situation, so
in my heart, I asked the Master: “Master, can I share the
experiences I've had this past week? If it's okay, please let me

speak; if not, please don’t.”
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When the person before me finished speaking and it was about to be
my turn, the Master suddenly said, “We will stop here for today!” I saw

that only two people were behind me, and I felt very anxious in my heart:

“Master, I'm going back to Atlanta tomorrow. I still want to see you. What

should I do?” That’s what I said to him in my heart, “Ah! What should I
do?”

When we were about to leave the next day, we first went to the
reception room. I saw the Master’s image on the desk and just looked
at it. Suddenly, out of his image, a ray of light illuminated between my
eyebrows. Then, another ray of light suddenly shined to the center of my
chest. At that moment, I felt incredibly comfortable. I wasn’t dreaming;
I wasn’t because, at the time, it was daytime.

Our car then arrived at Gold Mountain Monastery, so we agreed first
to go in and eat lunch. I hadn’t been to Gold Mountain Monastery before,
but as soon as the car stopped there, I intuitively knew that the Venerable
Master was upstairs in a room! I had no clue as to why, but I knew for
sure the Venerable Master was inside! I quickly walked in, went upstairs,
and saw one hallway. My intuition said he was in one of the rooms, so
I went! I saw that there were still people in the room talking to him, so
I waited until they finished their conversation before going in. Because
the Master already knew everything, I did no need to recount what had
happened over the past week. I only had a simple question: “Master, can I
start practicing meditation?” Master replied, “I won’t tell you now!” Oh?
What should I do? I bowed to the Master and then left the room on my
knees. Since the Master had spoken that way, I could not ask any further.

- Farewell to Mother in Taiwan: The True Act of Filial Respect is to Recite

the Buddha’s Name for Our Parents

Thanks to the Venerable Master, I was able to come to CTTB for
a seven-day Amitabha recitation session. I am deeply grateful to the
Venerable Master. Later, when my mother passed away, I was able to help
her.

Long, long ago, before I took refuge, I came across a Buddhist book
that said, “No matter how filial a person may be, the merit and virtue
cannot compare to reciting the Buddha’s name for your parents on their
deathbed. Even the best thing in the world cannot compare to this.”

When my mother passed away, I was fortunate to have the opportunity
to recite the Buddha’s name for her. The Venerable Master helped me a
great deal.

I lived in the United States, and my mother lived in Taiwan. Before

my mother passed away, my family members gave me a call, and I rushed
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back. By the time I returned, she was already on the verge of death,
and the others were already preparing for the funeral, isolating her
bed. When I saw that my mother was in a coma, I was very sad. She
felt my presence and my sadness and moved a little. Although very
sorrowful, I recited the Buddhas name with great effort. While
remaining by her side, I recited the Buddha’s name for three days.

After chanting the Buddha’s name for the entire first day, I
spoke to her beside me. I said, “I used to be very arrogant and
always talked back to you.” For example, she would say, “The roads
I've walked and the bridges I've crossed are more than all the paths
youve taken,” to which I would respond, “I don’t need to walk; I
just press the elevator button and go up.” I often spoke to her in
this manner. Before she passed away, I repented to her: “I used to
be very arrogant, speaking to you like that. But I want to tell you,
you are truly amazing. You are able to memorize so many sutras.
I want to tell you that you still need to teach me now because
I heard from a Dharma Master

%

you are my ‘Amitabha Buddha.
that the Amitabha Sutra is a scripture that the Buddha spoke on
his own initiative, so I told my mother, “You need to continue
teaching me now, at this moment, because you memorized the
Amitabha Sutra, so you know what it’s all about.” She was already
in a coma, but she somehow opened her eyes, looked at me, and
agreed. She heard what I said, so I felt very confident and recited
the Buddha’s name with even more effort.

I recited until one night, while she was still with me, I suddenly
started to chant intensely with all my efforts. At that moment, I
knew that my mother and I were one in unity — I knew this very
clearly. I chanted “Amitabha, Amitabha...” with all my strength
and felt no fear. I thought, “I also have unfinished work to do; 1
know for sure I can send this Buddha to the Western Land; I know
it! We just have to keep up our effort.” She was reciting, too, so
I told her, “You have to pass me the knowledge; you still have to
continue to teach me. You understood and memorized the entire
Sutra, so you know very well what it is about.”

As a result, her body began to change, and I am aware of this
too. Also, in my body, I felt the energy rising, and within hers, the
heart wheel started to spin, and then she saw Vairocana Buddha.
She said, “I see it; it is Vairocana Buddha!” With great sincerity,
she wanted to get up and bow. I told her, “Let me tell you, here
(pointing to her crown), there will also be something. The last part
needs to be there (crown)!” I gently touched her and said, “You
have to know that this place will be like a lotus flower, blooming
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and blooming with large petals until Amitabha Buddha
arrives. You must put in all of your effort.” That was what I
told her, and I kept telling her to recite like this.

The next morning, when she passed away, our whole
family was there reciting the Buddha’s name. I have a big
family, and everyone was reciting — truly extraordinary!
Everyone felt so joyful, but no one could bring themselves to
say that out loud because the other family members did not
study Buddhism, so they did not understand why or what
they were so joyful about. I said to myself, “Just by attending
one seven-day session, I was able to help my mother this
much. No matter what happens, I am not afraid. I truly am
grateful to the Master for helping me!”

« The Ten Thousand Buddhas Repentance: Utmost Sincerity

Brings Efficacy, Elevates Samadhi and Wisdom.

I visited CTTB six times before, and there is an
interconnection between the first time I attended the Ten
Thousand Buddhas Repentance Ceremony and this time.
The first time I participated, I couldn’t quite focus because
there were distractions — this person’s sutra stand fell, and
that person had a situation. This time, I thought, “I must
fully concentrate on this matter; I need to find a way to
keep my mind focused and wholeheartedly perform this
ceremony!”

Therefore, I did not look at the individual Buddha’s
names. When I was bowing, every movement was done
with great reverence. Listening to the sound of the bell and
following the tempo, I slowly learned, day by day, that I can
be deeply focused. When thoughts arose, I could perceive
them but did not purposefully stop them. I continued like
this for over a week.

One afternoon, during the first incense offering, within
three minutes of bowing, an image of the Venerable Master
appeared very clearly and brightly before me, with a gentle
smile. However, I did not go and seek after him; rather, I
maintained an ordinary mind. My thoughts did not start
to wander off due to his appearance. I continued not to
welcome, not fear, not judge, and not draw conclusions —
I stayed clear-minded. In this clarity, I feel a huge wheel
within my body turning and turning; when my body is
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bowing, this wheel is spinning. This is also extraordinary,
but I was not drawn away by it.

I focused on every movement: welcoming the
Buddha, whose feet rested on my hands. I performed
every action with utmost sincerity, earnestness, and
reverence, so | didn’t look at the text for the Buddha’s
name. But I needed to know what they were, so I had
to listen carefully to these names. After listening to the
Buddhas’ names for three weeks, my ears started feeling
hot and burning. Because of this heat, I realized I needed
to ensure I wasn’t caught up in sight, sound, smell, taste,
touch, or mental objects. I still had thoughts arising, but
I perceived them better.

Eventually, I felt that the Ten Thousand Buddhas
Repentance Ceremony was really something else.
When you fully engage in it, the Threefold Study of
Non-outflow — precept, samadhi, and wisdom — is
cultivated simultaneously. You can contemplate them
with both your body and mind; as I gained a bit more
understanding, so did I gain a bit of self-mastery. Then I
understood why Vajra Sutra stated, “The Buddha speaks
what is true, what is real, what is by the facts. He does
not speak what is false.” He does not speak too broadly
or shallowly in-depth, but rather in a way everyone can
understand. At that moment, I was fully subdued!

A week later, I went to speak with the Venerable
Master. “Master, I am truly deeply grateful. In this life of
mine, I wouldnt know how to express my gratitude. I am
truly blessed to have had the good fortune and karmic

conditions to be connected with you.” #
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Lizhong Han and his wife paid a visit to Great Master Changren. After this visitation, Mrs. Han had

a special feeling. She felt that the Master was meditating atop her head everyday. she and her husband
enquired the Master about this, Master explained to her, “It was because in your last life, you were my
disciple and took refuge with me. You were very sincere and reverential towards your teacher. You
constantly worshipped me as if always upholding my teachings high above your head. Hence in this life,

you have such a vision. —By Venerable Master Hua
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