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是道則進 非道則退 
擇善而從 不善而改 

 
Verse on  Ascending the High Seat and Speaking Dharma 

Composed by the Venerable Master Hsuan Hua: 
  
 

If it is the Way, advance onward; 
If it is not the Way, retreat from it. 

If it is wholesome, follow forth; 
If it is not wholesome, correct it. 
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  (Continued from issue #178) 

 
 Ananda, I permit the bhikshus to eat five kinds of 
pure meat.  This meat is actually a transformation 
brought into being by my spiritual powers.  It ba-
sically has no life-force.  You brahmans live in a 
climate so hot and humid, and on such sandy and 
rocky land, that vegetables will not grow; there-
fore, I have had to assist you with spiritual powers 
and compassion. Because of the magnitude of this 
kindness and compassion, what you eat that tastes 
like meat is merely said to be meat; in fact, how-
ever, it is not.  After my extinction, how can those 
who eat the flesh of living beings be called the dis-
ciples of Shakya? 
 
Ananda, I permit the bhikshus to eat five kinds of 
pure meat.  The Buddha’s teaching allows these five 
kinds: 
 
1) Flesh of an animal that I did not see killed. 
2) Flesh of an animal that I did not hear killed. 
3) Flesh of an animal that I am sure was not killed for 
my sake. 
4) Flesh of an animal that died by itself. 
5) Flesh that is the remaining of an animal after birds 
have scavenged. 
 
   This meat is actually a transformation brought 
into being by my spiritual powers. It basically has 
no life force. The Buddha created these kinds of flesh; 
they are not from living creatures. They have no life 
force; that is, no consciousness, no warmth, and no 
breath. You brahmans live in a climate so hot and 
humid, and on such sandy and rocky land, that 
vegetables will not grow; You who practice pure 
conduct live in a land full of sand and dampness. 

Shurangama Sutra  
 

 The  Four Clear and 
Unalterable Instructions  

on Purity  
 

A Simple Explanation by the Venerable Master Hsuan Hua 
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Therefore, I have had to assist you with 
spiritual powers and compassion. Because of 
the magnitude of this kindness and compas-
sion, what you eat that tastes like meat is 
merely said to be meat; in fact, however, it is 
not. That's what you are really eating. I allow 
you to eat this kind of meat at present. But, after 
my extinction, how can those who eat the 
flesh of living beings be called the disciples of 
Shakya? They are not eating the five kinds of 
pure meat; they are just eating the flesh of living 
beings outright. Are they to be known as disci-
ples of the Buddha? They cannot be referred to 
as disciples of Shakya, that is, people who left 
the home life. 
 
You should know that these people who eat 
meat may gain some awareness and may 
seem to be in samadhi, but they are all great 
rakshasas. When their retribution ends, they 
are bound to sink into the bitter sea of birth 
and death. They are not disciples of the Bud-
dha.  Such people as these kill and eat one 
another in a never-ending cycle.  How can 
such people transcend the Triple Realm? 
 
    You should know that these people who eat 
meat may gain some awareness and may seem 
to be in samadhi, but they are all great rak-
shasas. They pay no attention to what kind of 
flesh they are eating. They don’t care whether it 
is one of the three kinds of pure meat or the five 
kinds of pure meat; if it's meat, they'll eat it. 
Ananda, you should realize that after my ex-
tinction such beings will pretend to be disciples 
of the Buddha and will consume both alcohol 
and meat. They'll be completely uninhibited, 
saying that everyone is free to do as he or she 
pleases. Although they may attain a small state 
of awakening or gain a little wisdom, they will 
only appear to be in samadhi. Actually they are 
not.  
 
   They are like the person who came here and 
claimed he was the same as the Sixth Patriarch. 

 

“What evidence do you have that you are the 
same?” I asked him. 
 
  He replied, “1 don’t have any evidence that 
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I’m not the same.” He thought that was a 
wise answer. Actually, he was in a class 
with the beings described in this passage. 
Such people may seem to have a little 
samadhi power, but in fact they are great 
rakshasas—big  demons,  big  ghosts. 
When their retribution ends, they are 
bound to sink into the bitter sea of 
birth and death. They are not disciples 
of the Buddha. Although such people 
wear the Buddha's clothes and eat the 
Buddha's food, they are not disciples of 
the Buddha. Such people as these kill 
and eat one another in a never-ending 
cycle. They take life and eat meat and do 
not prohibit either one. They keep eating 
one another; you eat me, and I eat you; 
kill and eat, be killed and be eaten. How 
can such people transcend the Triple 
Realm? Behavior like this sets up an 
endless cycle. In this life, you eat my 
flesh; and in the next life, I eat yours. In 
the life after that, it’s your turn to eat me 
again, and it goes on and on. How can 
such beings get out of the Desire Realm, 
the  Form  Realm,  and  the  Formless 
Realm? 
 
When you teach people in the world to 
cultivate samadhi, they must also cut 
off killing.  This is the second clear 
and unalterable instruction on purity 
given by the Thus Come Ones and the 
Buddhas of the past, World-Honored 
Ones. 
  
    When you teach people in the world 
to cultivate samadhi, they must also 
cut off killing. First, they must sever 
sexual desire.  Without severing sexual 
desire, one can not break free from the 
mundane dust. Nevertheless, one cannot 
break free from the mundane dust if 
thoughts of killing are not severed. This 
is the second clear and unalterable in-
struction on purity given by the Thus 
Come Ones and the Buddhas of the 
past, World-Honored Ones.  This is the 
teaching advocated by all the Buddhas of 
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the past and the present.  This is the second 
clear and unalterable instruction on purity. 
You must certainly adhere to it. If you don't, 
you won't be able to get out of the Triple 
Realm. 
 
Therefore, Ananda, if cultivators of chan 
samadhi do not cut off killing, they are 
like one who stops up his ears and calls 
out in a loud voice, expecting no one to 
hear him.  It is to wish to hide what is 
completely evident. 
 
   Therefore,  Ananda, if  cultivators  of 
chan samadhi do not cut off killing, they 
do not have kindness and compassion in 
their hearts, and they have smothered the 
seeds of kindness and compassion..  They 
are like one who stops up his ears and 
calls out in a loud voice, expecting no one 
to hear him. This is known as plugging up 
one's ears while one steals a bell; one sup-
poses that if one can't hear oneself, no one 
else can either. It is to wish to hide what is 
completely evident.  The more one wishes 
to cover up one's conduct, the more it is 
revealed. In the same way, someone who 
practices samadhi but does not stop killing 
will find it impossible to realize his expec-
tations. 
 
Bodhisattvas and bhikshus of clean and 
pure conduct will not even step on grass 
in the pathway; even the less will they 
pull it up with their hand. How can one 
with great compassion pick up the flesh 
and blood of living beings and proceed to 
eat his fill? 
 
   Bodhisattvas  and  bhikshus  of  clean 
and pure conduct will not even step on 
grass in the pathway.  Bhikshus of clean 
and pure conduct refer to bhikshus whose 
cultivation is extremely pure and lofty. At a 
place where several paths come together 
there is usually grass growing in the walk-
way. A bhikshu of pure conduct or Bodhi-
sattva will not walk on growing grass be-
cause it could kill the grass. Even less will 
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they pull it up with their hand. They don't 
do any weeding. How can one with great 
compassion pick up the flesh and blood 
of living beings and proceed to eat his 
fill? That is not permissible. 
 
If there are bhikshus who do not wear 
silk clothing, leather footwear, fur or 
down,  or consume milk, cream, or but-
ter, then they have truly attained libera-
tion from this world. When they have 
paid back their past debts, they will not 
have to re-enter the Triple Realm. 
 
    If there are bhikshus who do not wear 
silk clothing, leather footwear, fur or 
down, or consume milk, cream, or but-
ter, then they have truly attained libera-
tion from this world.  Si1k, leather, fur, 
and down come from living creatures. It 
involves ending the life of living beings 
from which these products are made. Ordi-
nary cotton does not count. Therefore, these 
bhikshus also do not wear leather shoes or 
carry leather bags. Neither do they consume 
dairy products.  This kind of bhikshus has 
truly attained liberation from this world.  
When they have paid back their past 
debts, they will not have to re-enter the 
Triple Realm.  It says here that milk and 
milk products should not be ingested, but in 
the precepts of the greater and lesser vehi-
cles it does not state that one must certainly 
refrain from these things. This passage of 
Sutra text is describing those who hold pre-
cepts  with a  maximum of  purity.  They 
thoroughly uphold the precept against kill-
ing. They do not use anything that has any 
connection  with  living  creatures.  They 
don’t wear silk because a lot of silkworms’ 
lives must be spent in the process of ob-
taining the silk. They don't eat honey, be-
cause it is made from bees. But in the Vi-
naya Proper, this is an open question. There 
is room for flexibility. The precepts do not 
specifically forbid these things. For you to 
avoid using them is to be extremely pure 
and good. 
 

(To be continued … ) 



-7- 金 輪 通 訊 第179期,2004年11/12月 
Gold Wheel Sagely Monastery Newsletter, Issue #179, November/December  2004 

 

  (Continued from issue #178) 
 
   When he returned to see the head monk, he com-
plained, “I said I wouldn’t go.  But you still insisted I 
should.  The abbot beat me again.”  Lin Jih had been 
beaten twice at this point. The head monk asked, 
“What happened? Tell me what was going on when 
you were there.”  
 
     “I donned my robe and sash, stood before the abbot 
and formally spread out my bowing cloth, bowed 
down nine times, touching my head to the floor, and 
spoke as you told me, saying slowly, ‘May … I …
request … the … Abbot, … what… is …’  After I ut-
tered the word ‘is’, the abbot started to beat me.”  
  
  The head monk replied, “You are too serious. You’re 
really a ‘la-da-wang.’”  “La-da-wang” means the most 
stupid person among the monks.  
 
    The Master protested, “But it’s you who have asked 
me to speak slowly!”  
 
    The head monk replied, “You have to be slow, but 
not terribly slow! You have to be not too slow and not 
too fast in order to pass.”   
 
     The Master thought about it, “Perhaps that’s it.”   
 
     The head monk said, “You go again.  Go again and 
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Excerpt from the Hundred-day Chan Session 
Lectured by the Venerable Master Hsuan Hua at the Buddhist Lecture Hall in San Francisco, 1971 

Chan Master Lin Jih 

—錄自百日禪— 
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request instruction!”  The Master replied, “Go again!  
The abbot will probably beat me to death!”  The head 
monk said, “You should not be afraid of being beaten.  
You have to forget your body for the sake of the 
Dharma. You’re afraid of getting beaten!  Shakyamuni 
Buddha in the past renounced his life to feed a tiger, and 
cut off his flesh to feed an eagle.  He was in more pain 
than a simple beating!  However, he showed no fear at 
all.  Now you have been roughed up a bit, and you dare 
not go again.  So, how would you be able to  cultivate?”   
When Lin Jih heard this, he thought it made sense and 
replied, “Oh, well, I’ll go again.  Are you sure that the 
abbot will not beat me this time?” The head monk said, 
“I guarantee that you won’t get a beating this time.  Go 
now!” 
 
   The next day, Dharma Master Lin Ji again donned his 
rope, put on his sash and carried his bowing cloth.  As 
he was walking towards the abbot’s quarters, his heart 
was throbbing inside like a rabbit hopping.  After he 
went into the room, he again formally spread out his 
bowing cloth, bowed nine times, knelt and put his palms 
together. With a tone neither too slow nor too fast, he 
said, “May I please request the Abbot …”  As he uttered 
these words, Dhyana Master Huang Bei picked up an 
incense board, and start whacking him head to toe until 
his hands oozed blood, and his feet could hardly move. 
The Master could not run.  He could not get away fast 
enough.  Forgetting to take his bowing cloth, he finally 
managed to get out of the room.   
 
     Afterward, he started to pack his things.  He thought 
to himself, “I can no longer stay here.  I cooked for three 
years, even if I may not have any merit of (cultivative) 
accomplishment, still, I should still have some merit for 
all that labor!  This monk has not been even a bit cour-
teous to me.  He beat me.  I cannot stay here any more.  I 
must go.” 
 
    While he was still packing, the head monk came to 
see him again and asked, “Lin Ji!  What are you doing?”   
“Ump!  I am completely finished here.  I can’t eat my 
fill anymore in this place.  I can’t live here any longer.  
You really want to starve me to death!  I can’t stay here 
any more.”  He cried as he continued to pack.  
     
     The head monk asked him, “Where are you going?”   
He replied, “I don’t know where I’m going.”  “If you 
do not  know where you are going, and you do not have 
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a destination, why are you leaving?＂ “If I live 
here, the Abbot will always beat me.  How can 
I remain here any longer?”  
  
  The head monk responded, “If you want to 
leave, you still have to go and ask for the 
abbot’s permission.  Although the abbot has 
beaten you three times, if you want to leave, 
you still have to ask the abbot where you 
should go.”   
 
  The Master said, “I dare not go to him again.  
I would rather starve to death than to go and 
request instruction again.  I no longer wish to 
be enlightened.”  
  
   The head monk replied, “It’s all right.  This 
time, when you go, for sure the abbot will not 
hit you any more.  You just go there and ask for 
permission to take leave.  Having said that, you 
should request the abbot to tell you where a 
good place for you to go would be.  Ask the 
abbot.”  The Master basically had no place to 
go.  He did not know where he would be ad-
mitted to stay and have food to eat. 
 
    Master Lin Ji was stupid, stupid to the ut-
most, turning himself into a king of utmost 
stupidity.  He packed and cried, and not having 
a place to go, he went to ask the abbot!  Since 
he had left his bowing cloth behind, he went 
back to the abbot’s quarters to reclaim it.  He 
bowed nine times again, knelt and with his 
palms together, he said, “Abbot, I want to take 
a leave of absence.”   
 
Huang Bei said, “You’re taking a leave of ab-
sence, but where do you want to go?”  
 
  “I don’t have a place. I was beaten by you to 
the point that I have nowhere to go.  Where 
should I be heading?”  
   
   Huang Bei took a look and said, “Oh! You 
want to leave? That’s all right! You can go to 
Dai Yu’s place.”   
 
   Lin Ji already knew where Dai Yu was lo-
cated.  Now that the abbot had asked him to go 
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there, he knew that when he arrived, he would 
be allowed to stay.  At that time, if you wanted 
to live in a temple in another place, you needed 
to have a recommendation from someone before 
you would be admitted. 
 
   Thereupon, Lin Ji carried his belongs on a pole 
and traveled to Dai Yu’s temple.  Abbot Dai Yu 
was an enlightened person, so was the monk 
who served as his guest prefect.  They knew 
about his visit ahead of time!  The abbot told the 
guest prefect, “Today, you will see a monk 
named Lin Ji coming to stay.  Let me know 
when he come.”  The guest prefect waited.  Then 
he saw a monk come and request to live in the 
temple.  He asked for his name and sure enough, 
it was Lin Ji, so he reported it to the abbot.  What 
do you think happened next?   
 
   The abbot was waiting, holding an incense 
board behind him.  When the abbot came out to 
see him, before the Master had even opened his 
mouth to say a single word, Abbot Dai Yu said, 
“That Huang Bei has an old lady’s heart!”  “An 
old lady’s heart”  means one with a lot of com-
passion, like an old lady’s. Without waiting for a 
reply, he held up his incense board and beat the 
Master on the head.   
 
    In the middle of the beating, Lin Ji said, 
“That’s it!” He grabbed the incense board and 
was about to hit Dai Yu.   
 
     Dai Yu declared, “This is none of my busi-
ness!  Go find Huang Bei!”  The Master returned 
to Huang Bei’s place.  Carrying the incense 
board, he went in search of Huang Bei.   
 
    Huang Bei said, “Okay!  I yield to you.”  Then 
he asked the Master to ascend the seat to become 
an abbot.  His role of abbot was a result of get-
ting beaten.  When Dai Yu was hitting the Mas-
ter, he hit him to become enlightened.  Don’t 
think that getting beaten is not a good thing.  
One can become enlightened upon being beaten.  
All of you, whoever wants to become enlight-
ened, you have to come first for a beating.  
  

        (The End of the Article on Master Lin Ji) 
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    On the morning of July 3, 2004, Gold Wheel Monastery 
chartered buses to go to the City of the Dharma Realm in 
Sacramento to attend a concert entitled “Protecting the Na-
tion and Quelling Disasters” in celebration of the 4th of 
July.  The concert was also announced in the local news-
paper, welcoming residents to attend. 
 
    The buses left Gold Wheel a little before eight in the 
morning.  Right after departure, dharma masters led us in 
reciting Guan Shih Yin Bodhisattva’s name and the Great 
Compassion Mantra. We arrived safely at around two in the 
afternoon. We laypeople unloaded our luggage and the 
vegetables and fruit we transported.  After entering the 
Buddha Hall to bow to the Buddha, we watched a musical 
performance presented by the summer camp kindergarten 
class. The teachers clapped with the rhythm of the instru-
ments the young children were playing. The setting was full 
of life and the children’s smiling faces showed their abun-
dant interest. The audience gave them   applause as well as 
encores. 
 
     Rooms were assigned to those who came, and pieces of 
luggage were brought in. After dinner, each person went to 
his post: the choir was practicing in one corner, the or-
chestra players were rehearsing in another corner and the 
piano and the huqin were being tuned.  Upon meeting Mr. 
and Mrs. Tan (Gwo Hsien and Gwo Lian) and the members 
of their group, we discovered that they had been busy from 
dawn to dusk for several days. 
 
   In my case, after putting down my luggage, I walked out 
of my room. The fragrance of flowers wafted through the 
air.  Red flowers  were  smilingly greeting the summer 
breeze. The auto-shaped pot in the garden was still the same 
as it had been 10 years ago. I remembered the grand and 
festive assembly when we celebrated Shr Fu’s birthday at 
that time. Tents were set up in the open field. Guests com-
ing from every direction filled up the seats. Late arrivals 
were quickly ushered to any available seats left nearby. 

諸有修治普賢願   入佛境界大智人 
護國息災音樂會見聞記 

 

“All Who Practice Universal Worthy Bodhisattva’s Vows 
Will Become Greatly Wise Individuals Who Enter the Buddha Realm.” 

 
A Report of the “Protecting the Nation and Quelling Disasters” Concert 

By  Gwo–Zeng Wei



-12- 金 輪 通 訊 第179期,2004年11/12月 
Gold Wheel Sagely Monastery Newsletter, Issue #179, November/December  2004 

 

羣

Young Buddhist novices presented Shaolin Martial arts to add 
to the festivities. Cars were parked along the curb with no 
remaining space. Everyone was in great delight. It seemed 
like that celebration just happened yesterday. Yet, when we 
look back over the past ten years, people and things have 
changed; the world is essentially impermanent. 
 

The auto-shaped pot of ten years ago remains the same, 
Flowers and grass greet the breeze with big smiles. 

The coming and going of worldly affairs is such,  
With causes and conditions coming together,  

all gather in assembly. 
 
   On the morning of July 4th, I went to the Buddha Hall for the 
morning recitation. Then I had a recollection of Venerable 
Master Hsuan Hua.  I remembered that Shr Fu was born dur-
ing wartime. There were huge changes, and people underwent 
a lot of misery and suffering. Nevertheless, for the sake of the 
Dharma, Shr Fu did not hesitate to sacrifice himself to protect 
living beings without exception.  Then, I entered the Hall of 
Patriarchs and bowed to Venerable Master Xuyun’s dharma 
image. The patriarchs came down to us in one continuous line. 
I raised my head and looked right at the statue of Patriarch 
Bodhidharma.  His vajra eyes gazed down at me, seemingly 
asking, “Do you really know your own mind?”  When I 
bowed to Shr Fu’s dharma image, his compassionate counte-
nance seemed to say, “I originally came to America, trans-
mitting the Dharma and rescuing the confused masses.  I 
wholeheartedly sowed the seeds of the Way. It is my will to 
maintain the life of the Buddha’s wisdom. The propagation of 
the Buddhadharma needs to be carried on. Empty-handed, I 
founded a way place.”  We have been studying Shr Fu’s lec-
tures for years. From beginning to end, he was single-minded. 
He explicitly manifested his countless vows and expedient 
means. He radiated brightness in turning the dharma wheel.  
He entered the dharma treasury to let all living beings ulti-
mately reach the other shore. I bowed in prostration once 
more. Stepping out of the Hall of Patriarchs, I heard the pi-
anist practicing her pieces and the choir practicing their songs.  
Those who were decorating the assembly hall bustled in and 
out busily. 
 
    After lunch, we dressed to welcome our guests. People ar-
rived in flocks.  More than half of the guests were local peo-
ple.  In her introductory remarks, Dharma Master Heng Gwei 
mentioned that Venerable Master Hsuan Hua made friends 
through music. She encouraged everyone to recognize “the 
music in one’s inherent nature.”  The opening song was a so-
loist singing the Star-Spangled Banner.  Everyone stood up 
respectfully.   When the choir  sang “Great  Unity in the 
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 World”, the audience was invited to join in.  The emcee did 
his job wonderfully. The humming and clapping from the 
audience and the singing of the choir blended smoothly in 
perfect harmony. 
 
   Upasika Gwynneth Chen’s piano performance was so 
skillful that it seemed that she immersed herself in her mu-
sic.  She and the music became one.  Her music cascaded 
from “clear water meandering through a winding creek,” to 
“the dancing of graceful butterflies,”  to “waves disappear-
ing amidst a river departing to the west.”  At times, it was 
an echo in a deep and secluded valley; at times, it was the 
sound of a sparrow on the tip of a branch and at times, it 
was a celestial steed soaring across the sky. Even though it 
was a hot summer day with electric fans blowing, the au-
dience savored the magical music and gave a standing 
ovation to the musician. The reverberations were intense. 
The Chinese orchestra ended the concert with “God Bless 
America”.  This was a rare arrangement and many people 
found it refreshingly new. 
 
    After the concert,  the kitchen volunteers were busy 
serving fruits, tea, and refreshments. Immersed in the reso-
nance of the wondrous music they just heard, both hosts 
and guests were joyous. After the guests left, staff members 
busied themselves cleaning and putting everything back in 
place. Filled with dharma joy, the laypeople from Los An-
geles got on the bus and headed to Gold Wheel Monastery 
along with the setting sun. 
 

A concert to protect the nation and quell disasters 
Bowing in respect to the Buddhas,  

welcoming honored guests 
In return for the performance, thunderous applause 

Summer heat cannot withstand the cooling,  
soothing sounds 

Practice making offerings of fruits and refreshments 
Samantabhadra’s conduct gathers in countless beings. 

 
 

(Continued from Page 14) 
Words of Encouragement:  The wealthy man of Pi-ling 
County helped others without a thought of getting some-
thing in return.  He was an exceptionally rare person and a 
treasure to know.  In the face of the opposite gender, he did 
not give rise to lustful desires.  He did not take advantage of 
another’s predicament for his own benefit.  He can be called 
a truly superior noble who possessed a guilt-free conscience 
at all times.  With such lofty virtuous conduct, the heavens 
gave him preference and showered him with blessings.  
Hence, he was granted a virtuous and wise son who brought 
honor to the family.  Both heaven and earth rejoiced. 
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   In the county of Pi-ling, there was a wealthy man 
who loved doing good deeds and enjoyed giving to 
those in need.  The only thing missing in his life was a 
male heir.  Within his neighboring community lived 
Mr. Yee, who was suffering dire financial problems.  
Mr. Yee was very short of money and could not pay a 
debt he owed, which put his family in deep trouble.  In 
desperation, he turned to the wealthy man for help.  
The wealthy man readily lent him the amount he 
needed without asking him to guarantee repayment.  
Afterward, when Mr. Yee was able to clear his debt, he 
brought his entire family to thank the wealthy man for 
his help.  Mr. Yee’s daughter was young and beautiful.  
When the wife of the wealthy man saw her, she wanted 
her to become her husband’s concubine and eventually 
to bear him a son.  Mr. and Mrs. Yee happily agreed 
when they heard the wife’s proposal.  However, the 
wealthy man said, “It is unethical to take advantage of 
others when they are in trouble.  My original intent 
was to help these people.  If in the end it leads to lust, it 
would be completely against the principles of morality.  
I would rather remain without a male descendant than 
take advantage of a young maiden.”  Mr. and Mrs. Yee 
were moved to tears when they heard this.  They 
bowed to him in gratitude and left.  On that same night, 
the Dream Spirit appeared to the wealthy man’s wife 
in a dream, saying, “Your husband has accumulated a 
lot of hidden virtue.  He will be granted a noble son.”  
A year passed.  The wealthy man’s wife did give birth 
to a son.  They named him “Heavenly Gift.”  When the 
son reached eighteen years of age, he passed the Im-
perial Examinations one after the other.  He became 
the Imperial Censor and brought honor to his family. 
 

(Continuing on page 13)   
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Good Life and Longevity 
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Time: 9:00 a.m.—1:00 p.m.  Delicious vegetarian banquet served.  

誠摯邀請年滿六十五歲的長者蒞臨，歡度佳節。因

名額有限，請及早向本寺電話報名，額滿為止。 

Sun Mon Tue Wed 四Thu 五Fri 六Sat 

 ◎ 
Great Compassion  
Repentance 12:30 pm    

1◎※ 

Gwan Yin 
Bodhisattva’s Leaving 
Home Day (Actual Day)  

2◎※ 3◎※ 4◎※ 5◎※       6※ 

 

7                                                  
 Recitation of Earth 

Store Sutra
8:00 am-3:00 pm 
 

8◎※   

 

9◎※     

 
10◎※

 
11◎※ 

Medicine  
Master Buddha’s 
Birthday 

12◎※        

          

 

13※ 

14                                      
 Recitation of Earth 

Store Sutra
8:00 am-3:00 pm 

15◎※  

 
16◎※ 

Venerable First 
Patriarch 
Bodhidharma’s 
Birthday  

17◎※              

 
18◎※  

 
19◎※ 

 

20※      

21 ☆                                                                    

Completion of Earth Store 
Sutra recitation 
8:00 am-3:00 pm 

22◎       
 

23◎     
         

24◎ 25◎ 26◎ 

 
27◎ 

28 
 

Respecting Elders Day
 

29◎         30◎      ※ 9 5 ~
A Hundred-volume Recitation of Earth Store Sutra 
Starting from the 5th of September, 2004 
Mon - Fri: 7:00 pm-8:30 pm  
Sat: 1:00 pm - 4:00 pm  Sun: 8:00 am-3:00 pm                

☆11/21 
Monthly Memorial of Venerable Master Hua's  
Entering Nirvana     

2004 11    Schedule of Events – November of 2004   

敬老節 Respecting Elders Day 
11/28/2004 Sunday 星期日 

Seniors 65 and above are cordially invited.  Due 
to limited space, please register ahead of time to 
ensure reservation.  Please call Gold Wheel  
Monastery as soon as possible. 
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2004 12    Schedule of Events – December of 2004 

Sun Mon Tue Wed 四Thu 五Fri 六Sat 

◎ 禮拜大悲懺

Great Compassion Repentance 12:30 pm   
1◎ 2◎ 3◎ 

  

 

4◎ 

          

5                                                                                   

Recitation of  Great Compassion 
Mantra 8:00 am 

Great Compassion Repentance 
1:00 pm

6◎   
    

7◎ 8◎                          

 
9◎ 

         
10◎  

 

 

11◎ 

 

12                            
 

Recitation of Earth Store Sutra
8:00 am 

Great Compassion Repentance 
1:00 pm

13◎ 

 

 
 

14◎ 15◎ 

 
16◎ 

 

17◎                   18◎ 

19 

Great Compassion Repentance
8:00 am 

Liberating Life Ceremony 
1:00 pm   

20◎  

 
21◎               

 
Month1y Memorial  
of  Venerable Master 
Hua's Entering  
Nirvana 

22◎             

 

23◎                  24◎ 

 

25◎              

26                                         

Celebration of Amitabha 
Buddha’s Birthday 
8:00 am 

 
Recitation of Earth Store Sutra  
1:00 pm 

27◎ 28◎  

Amitabha Buddha’s 
Birthday  
(Actual Day)

29◎  

 

30◎  31◎ 

 
 


