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Commentary by the Venerable Master Hua

English Translated by the International Translation Institute

In Manchuria I had a very good friend. Why
was he a good friend of mine? He and I had a
similar practice. How similar were we? I observed
filial respect by my mother’s grave, and he had
done the same by his mother’s grave. Before he
began his filial practice, he had been a robber.
He went everywhere plundering households and
kidnapping people for huge ransoms. One time
he was wounded in a fight. The wound festered
and refused to heal for more than half a year.
At that time he woke up: “I have probably been
doing too many wrong things, which is why my
wound won’t heal.”

Then he made a vow: “If my wound heals, 1
will never rob again. I will observe filial respect
by the graves of my parents.” After he had this
thought, his wound healed within a few days, and
he went to start his filial practice. Many strange
things happened to him, but there isnt enough
time to go into all of them in detail today. I will
only tell you now about him cutting off his flesh
as an offering to stop the rain.

Once, when praying for the rain to stop,
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he cut off his flesh as an offering to the heavens.
While he was sitting by his parents’ graves, it started
raining, and it rained for several months without
abating. He thought, “All the crops will be flooded.”
So he began to pray for the rain to stop. As a token
of his sincerity, he said, “If the rain stops within
three days, I shall cut off my flesh as an offering to
the heavens and the Buddha.”

Oddly enough, two and a half days or so after
he made this vow, the rain stopped. To carry out his
vow, he stood before a Buddha image and cut off
about one or two ounces of his flesh as an offering.
Then he fainted from the shock and the pain. When
he woke up again, the ground was covered in blood.

The magistrate of Shuangcheng county happened
to come by. Seeing him lying in a pool of blood,
the magistrate thought he was deranged. “Why did
he cut off his own flesh?” But when the magistrate
found out about his offering, he was very impressed.
He praised him: “Youre amazing!” Soon after this
incident, a little bird came to visit him. It chirped in
a very unique way. It said, “Do more good! Do more
good! It is good to do good deeds!” It was telling
people to do more good deeds, the more the better.

That’s why I'm not afraid of working hard. I
work alongside you all day, and then I lecture on
the sttras at night without whiling the time away.
I do so because I want to give the Dharma to all of
you. No matter how hard it is, ’'m not going to quit.
Why not? To say nothing of there being so many of
you who listen to the satra lecture, even if only one
or two people truly understand what I'm teaching,
I’ll be content because I have found someone who
can understand me. Now, all of you who come every
day to listen to my sttra lecture are my like-minded
Dharma friends. Even when I'm tired after a day’s
work, I teach the Buddhadharma to you. We're
approaching a milestone in our work and may take

a rest soon.

$0To be continued
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