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The Sutra of the Past Vows of
Earth Store Bodhisattva with Commentary
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CHAPTER THREE:

CONTEMPLATING THE Karmic ConDITIONS OF BEINGS
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Commentary by the Venerable Master Hua
Translated by the International Translation Institute

Revised by Buddhist Text Translation Society

The thousand-mile-high wall is totally made of iron.
Iron is hard and cold. It symbolizes living beings’ karmic
retribution being so solid that when they get to that place,
their hearts turn stone-cold. They give up any wish to
compete for fame or profit. In such a place, there is only
suffering. There is so much pain and agony that they no
longer have the heart for anything. If you were there, a slap
on the face would be much preferred over being burned by
fire; someone kicking you would be preferred over the pain
of being gnawed upon by a dog. You would feel content
with the comparatively lesser suffering. And the city is
covered with a fire burning downward that is met by
a fire burning upward. The fire at the top burns all the
way to the base of the city, while the fire below burns clear
through to the upper part of the city.

Iron snakes and dogs... At every one of the four
corners of this thousand-mile-high city wall is a dog eight
hundred miles tall. Each dog has eight heads, each of which
has eight bull-like horns, making a total of sixty-four horns.
As the dogs shake their heads, the horns become wheels of
fire and knives, stabbing and harming anyone that comes
their way. Has anyone seen this kind of monster, a horned
dog? If you have never seen one, go ahead and take a look
if you wish, but let me tell you, you will never come back.
You will be gone forever, as there is no returning from that
place. Going there is not like going to the movies. When
you go to the movies, you watch the movie and then go
home, but when you go to the hells, there is no home to

return to and no such freedom of choice. soTo be continued
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