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BEesT WISHES

How time flies, another year has gone by.

But what exactly is time? Time is
the endless cycle of death and rebirth.
However, once we are reborn in the
Sukhavati, we will enjoy an infinite life
without further birth and death. No
more lamentations over the constraints
of time. In this world can anyone break
through time and its constraints? Can it
be done by even our wisest person?

Let us then accomplish dream like
Dharma activities to overcome the
illusion of time and its dreamlike
limitations. May we all awaken from
this dream and attain rebirth in the
Pure Land as soon as possible. Who will
awaken first? It will be reciters of Namo
Amitabha Buddha.

Due to our limitations as human
beings, many of our seemingly warm
words of blessing really imply negative
fears. These reflect our feelings of
helplessness and our unrealistic hopes,
such as wishing each other happiness,
cheerfulness, health and longevity.

Blessings for peace and happiness
are mostly superficial whitewashes.
The truthful admonition that “life is
suffering” reveals loving care and a
profound concern.
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THE ‘NEW’ IN NEW YEAR

A year is new only when our hearts feel new. A year can be a
happy one only when our hearts are happy. If we wish to have a
“happy new year,” we need to cultivate “happy new hearts.”

If our hearts stayed in an old state, every incoming year would
feel the same as the year before, not a new one. But if our hearts
are revitalized, every minute and second would be new. There
would be no need to await a changing of the year.

Novelty, news developments and more knowledge do not
refresh our hearts. By reciting the name of Amitabha Buddha
and connecting our hearts with his, we renew them constantly.
It’s like providing a muddy stream with a source of fresh water,
turning the waterway sparklingly clear.
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A LrAF Boar

ON a peaceful, sunny day, a leaf is lazily floating on the surface of water. It bobs
along on the small waves and sails willy-nilly in the gentle breeze, saying proudly,
“Look at my expertise at harnessing the wind and waves; I am the sovereign master
of my course!”

But before it can finish bragging, a large wave looms and sinks it to the bottom of
the pond.

The ship of life is like the leaf drifting on the surface of water. When riding on
the crest of success, we would believe that we have mastery over everything. The
vessel of science and technology, though a particular source of pride for humans, has

always capsized suddenly in earthquakes and tsunamis.
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ART AND THE PURE LAND

WHAT is art? It is beauty, and the process of discovering,
creating and expressing beauty. The Sukhavati is pure, absolute,
infinite beauty. The sutras speak of “immeasurable splendor”. So
artists should aspire to be reborn in the Pure Land.

Art derives from nature, and it refines and transcends nature.
Consider Bodhisattva Dharmakara, who absorbed the finest
aspects of 21 billion Buddha-lands and accomplished the Pure
Land’s unparalleled splendors. Artists should be more attuned
than others to Bodhisattva Dharmakara’s “sublimity of vows”.
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LosTt IN THE CLOUDS

SupposE you are on a flight. The aircraft is state-
of-the-art, comfortable. Beautiful sky outside the
window, attentive stewardesses, soft music, classy
passengers ... Everything is perfect. You are sure that
the journey will be quite pleasant.

But suddenly comes the voice of the captain:
“Our plane is off course and has lost contact with
the ground. We have no landing point and must
keep flying. We have enough fuel to do so only tens
of minutes.” How would you feel then? All those
wonderful feelings disappear instantly. “Captain,
please try all means to find a safe landing spot before

the fuel runs out!”

When a person is born, the plane of his life takes off. Even if one has
another 40 or 50 years to live, the time is like the fuel on the plane: It only
decreases and will soon be used up.

Where is the landing point of our life? Can we enjoy living at ease before
we find it?

Power, status, money, career, marriage, family — are any of these the final
landing point of our life?

Someone who believes that these are the aim of life is like a lost plane

taking the clouds in the air as a safe landing field.
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ON REASONING

Qur vacuous human minds need to be fed with reason.

But truly intelligent persons know that rationales, theories

and arguments only provide us inner comfort.

A mind that is accustomed to complex thinking needs

reasoning. But an upright one does not.
Is it justifiable to recite Namo Amitabha Buddha? No, it

isn't.

Do we need any justification to recite his name? No, we

don’t.

Then isn't that just superstition? There is no reasoning

in reciting Namo Amitabbha Buddha. We do not need it;

there is nothing to be reasoned about. It is natural, then,

that name-recitation is considered superstitious. But what
harm does that do?

Only the poor need to conceal their poverty. The rich do not care
whether others consider them penniless.

I used to believe that I understood the rationale for name-
recitation. But now I know that I am totally ignorant of such things.

There was a time when I needed to understand the rationale
before I could recite Namo Amitabha with peace of mind. But now I
have no need of understanding, and I feel more at ease.

If someone asks about the reasoning behind name recitation,
I'would still instruct him, as he believes it to be a necessity. But I
know at heart that this is only a shiny trinket used to stop a child
from crying — pure expediency.

Generally speaking, the more one understands the rationale,
the deeper the confidence he has. But such understanding is only
necessary for arrogant people with dull faculties. The humble,

modest ones, with profound virtuous roots, have no need of it.
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HumAN PRIDE

THE city becomes noisy in the early dawn. Actually it has not rested all night.

In constant motion, busy people in busy crowds, making a busy city. But where
are we going? Where is our destination? Where can we take a break? When can we
resume a life where days are days, and nights are nights?

Over a mere five thousand years, mankind has created many cultures and
civilizations. Modern skyscrapers compose our metropolises. Extensive traffic
networks are rapidly expanding. The internet is everywhere and the economy
prospers. Science and technology facilitate exploration into outer space, hence
mankind stands proudly on the earth saying, “I am the master of the planet.”

However, as long as we remain unable to eliminate wars we will still be a tribal
people, not yet out of savagery and barbarism. A person who is enslaved by greed,
anger and delusion is still an ordinary human being, full of negative karma and
trapped in the cycle of rebirth.

I don't see anything that humans can really take pride in.



