
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

PHAÀN MOÄT 

CHO HOA SEN NÔÛ GIÖÕA TRAÙI TIM NGÖÔØI 

 

 

PART ONE 
 

LET LOTUS BLOOM IN HUMAN HEARTS 
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Vaán naïn 1:  Traàn theá hay nieát baøn 
 
Neáu ñôøi ngöôøi chæ coù khoå ñau 
Cuoäc ñôøi naøy ñaâu ñaùng soáng 
Chung quanh ta coøn coù tieáng cöôøi 
Vaø bieát bao hy voïng. 
 
Saùng nay toâi thöùc daäy sôùm 
Nhìn thaáy em cöôøi 
Troâng gioáng nhö moät boâng hoa vöøa heù nuï 
Ñoät nhieân, toâi caûm nhaän ñöôïc raèng 
Ñôøi coøn coù nhöõng nieàm vui 
Cuøng nhöõng khaùt khao traàn theá. 
 
Nieát baøn ôû ñaâu 
Ñeå cho toâi tìm kieám? 
ÔÛ phöông Ñoâng, phöông Taây 
ÔÛ phöông Nam, phöông Baéc 
ÔÛ döôùi ñaát, treân trôøi 
Hay ôû trong coõi traàn gian ta ñang soáng 
Vôùi bieát bao si meâ phieàn muoän 
Taàng taàng kieát söû? 

 
Laøm sao toâi ñeán ñöôïc bôø beân kia 
Tìm veà nôi tónh laëng 
Queâ höông cuûa thanh t  töï do  
Cuûa tình thöông voâ löôïng  
Nôi taát caû caùc caëp khaùi nieäm 

Cho söï hoøa ñieäu nhieäm maàu chuyeån ñoäng 
Ñeå cho cuoäc soáng ñöôïc thaêng hoa 
Vöôït qua khoå ñau, vöôït qua haïnh phuùc. 
 

 

Thaùng 8/2009 
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Question of Concern 1:   

Worldly World or Nirvana 
 

If life is only full of sorrow 

Then it wouldn’t be worth living 

But there is laughter around us 

And so much hope still. 

 

I got up early this morning 

And saw your smile 

It was just like a bud about to bloom. 

Suddenly I was aware that 

There are joyful moments in life 

And other worldly desires. 

 

Where is nirvana 

For me to find? 

In the North, South 

East, or West? 

Here on Earth, or up in Heaven 

Or right here on earth where we live 

With so much obsession and ennui 

Piling up layer after layer ? 

 

How can I reach the other shore 

To find a place of quiet calm 

Land of the light of freedom 

Of the limitless compassion  

Where ideas of dualism fade away 

Allowing the miraculous harmony to stir 

And lift up human life 

Beyond suffering, beyond happiness. 

August 2009 
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Giaûng ñöôøng, giôø giôùi nghieâm 1963 
 

Taëng  Phuong, Tue ,Luu ,Thao vaø  Nhoùm Sinh vieân Luaät Saigon khoùa 1960-1964 
ñeå nhôù laïi 

                             nhöõng ngaøy xuoáng ñöôøng tranh ñaáu 
choáng cheá ñoä ñoäc taøi, 1963 

 
  Löûa ñaõ nguùt trôøi xanh 
  Haän thuø ñaõ daâng cao tôùi ñænh ñieåm 
  Boùng ñen cuûa nhöõng ngaøy giôùi nghieâm 
  Ñaõ phuû xuoáng 
  Treân thaønh phoá bình yeân. 
 
  OÂi noãi buoàn ñaõ haèn saâu trong maét em 
        
                     Cuøng bieát bao lo aâu thaàm laëng 
  Em nguyeän caàu Quaùn Theá Aâm B
  Ñoä cho ñaát nöôùc vöôït qua côn phaùp naïn (1)

 

                            
  Bao veát cheùm treân löng 
  Caû daân toäc tang thöông trong löûa ñaïn 
  Coù nhöõng tieáng noùi cuûa löông taâm 
  Ñaõ vang leân 
  Vang leân nhö thaáu ñeán taän trôøi xanh. 
 
  Giaûng ñöôøng cuûa chuùng ta maáy tuaàn nay khoâng môû 
  Ngöôøi ta ñaõ ra leänh ñoùng cöûa, 
  “Moät ngaøy daøi hôn theá kyû” 
  Ñaõ coù ngöôøi noùi nhö theá 
  phaûi khoâng em? 
 
  Anh voâ cuøng nhôù Em 
  OÂi nhöõng ngaøy giôùi nghieâm khoán khoå 
  Sao noãi ñau laïi voø xeù traùi tim anh 
  Phaûi chaêng chuùng ta ñaønh baát löïc 
  Tröôùc muõi suùng, röøng göôm? 
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Khoâng! 

  Anh vaãn coøn tin 
  Tin vaøo nhöõng böôùc ñi cuûa lòch söû 
  Khoâng! 
  Anh vaãn coøn tin  

Tin vaøo söùc maïnh cuûa löông taâm daân toäc 
  Vaø tin vaøo Phaät phaùp 
  Saùng nhö ngoïn löûa hoàng vaãn chaùy ngaøy ñeâm (2)

 

 
 
  Chuùng ta seõ trôû laïi giaûng ñöôøng 
  Em seõ laïi leân chuøa cuùng Phaät 
  Cuøng vôùi nhöõng ñoùa sen hoàng trong tay 
  Haân hoan traøn ñaày haïnh phuùc 
  phaûi khoâng em? 

 
 
  Vaø boùng ñen cuûa nhöõng ngaøy giôùi nghieâm   
                     S  maát.  
 
   
  Nhöõng ngaøy giôùi nghieâm 1963 

 
 
 
 
  ____________________ 

(1) Naêm 1963, chính quyeàn Ngoâ Ñình Dieäm ñaøn aùp Phaät giaùo, taán coâng vaøo caùc chuøa,Ngaøy 
11/6/1963 Hoøa thöôïng Thích Quaûng Ñöùc töï thieâu ñeå baûo veä Phaät giaùo vaø daân toäc. 

(2) Sinh vieân xuoáng ñöôøng choáng ñoái cheá ñoä ñoäc taøi daãn ñeán chinh bieán naêm 1963. 
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Lecture hall, during the curfew  

1963
 

                                         Dedicated to Phuong, Tue ,Luu ,Thao  

and the Saigon law students Group,Session 1960 -1964  

To commemorate the demonstration against  

the dictatorial rule, 1963 

 

  Fire swirled to the blue sky 

  Hatred and resentment ascended to a pinnacle 

  The specter of a curfew 

  Has descended on  

  The city of peace. 

 

 

  O how sadness marked deep in your eyes  

  That knew too much anxiety, in silence 

  You prayed to the Quan Yin Bodhisattva 

  To bless the country and help it overcome this crisis(1)
 

 

 

  So many cut wounds on the back 

  Of the whole wretched nation in war 

  There were voices of conscience 

  That resounded loudly, 

  Reverberated up to the blue sky. 

 

   

  Several weeks now, our lecture hall was closed    

  They had given order to shut down the gate, 

  “A day seems like an eternity”, 

  Some one had said 

  Isn’t it true, my sweet? 
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  I missed you so much 

  O the wretched days of curfew 

  The pain tore at my heart 

  We were powerless, weren’t we, 

  Against guns and swords? 

   

   

No! 

  I still have faith 

  To believe in the march of history 

  No! 

  I still have faith  

To believe in the power of the people’s conscience 

  And in the Buddhist dharma 

  Bright as a flame burning day and night (2)
 

 

 

  We would return to the lecture hall 

  You would return to worship Buddha   

  With the pink lotus flowers in your hand 

  Happy and full of joy 

  Wouldn’t you, my sweet? 

 

 

  And the specter of the days of curfew 

  Would dissolve and disappear.  

   

  Days of curfew 1963,  Saigon  School of Law 

 

  ____________________ 
(1) In 1963, the Ngo Dình Diem administration suppressed Buddhism, attacking 

pagodas,on June 11 ,1963,  Bonze Thich Quang Duc put himself on fire to defend 

Buddhism and its followers. 

(2) The students went to the streets to demonstrate against the government’s dictatorial 

rule, leading to political events in 1963. 
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Löûa Boà Taùt   
                                         

 
                       
Vaø ngoïn löûa ñaõ buøng leân 
Ñoát chaùy vaø cuoán ñi nhöõng haän thuø baïo löïc 
Cho hoa sen böøng nôû giöõa röøng göôm. 
 
 
Haøng trieäu, trieäu traùi tim 
Caûm thoâng trong toät – cuøng – im – laëng 

Oai nghi thay nhuïc thaân Boà Taùt 
Hieån hieän nhö chaân lyù nhieäm maàu. 
 
 
Em, haõy khoùc ñi 
Khoùc cho vôi nhöõng khoå ñau 
Khoùc cho nieàm tin yeâu soáng daäy 
Hoøa vaøo trong ñaïi – theå – bao la. 
 
 
Coù bao giôø  
Baïo taøn laïi khuaát phuïc ñöôïc loøng ta 
Phaûi khoâng em? 

 
 
Löûa Boà Taùt ñaõ chaùy 
Cho Lòch söû thaêng hoa. 

 
   

Vieát kyû nieäm naêm thöù 38 ngaøy Boà Taùt Thích Quaûng Ñöùc töï thieâu taïi Saøi Goøn ngaøy 11/6  naêm 
1963. 
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The Fire of Bodhisattva
 

And the flame has flared up 

Burnt and taken away hatred and violence 

Letting the lotus blossom amidst a forest of swords. 

 

 

Millions upon millions of hearts 

Sharing the same emotion in stunned silence 

How majestic is the body of the Bodhisattva 

Materializing as a marvelous truth. 

 

Darling, go ahead and cry 

Cry to alleviate suffering 

Cry to awaken love and faith 

Diffuse in this immense earth. 

 

When would violence and cruelty 

Ever be able to subdue our heart 

My sweet? 

 

 

The fire of  Bodhisattva burns 

  For History to become sublime. 

 

 

___________________________ 
Written on the 38th anniversary of Bonze Thich Quang Duc’s death by setting himself 

on fire in Saigon June 11,1963      . 
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Tieáng chuoâng chuøa 
 
Möôøi naêm nghe laïi tieáng chuoâng chuøa 
Tænh giaác thôøi gian nhuoám buïi nhô  
Loøng boãng tònh khoâng töôi maùt laï 
Cöûa thieàn ai tuïng tieáng Nam Moâ. 
 
 
1976-1986 
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The Sound of the pagoda bell 
 

Ten years passed, and I heard the pagoda bell again 

Awaken from a dusty time 

I suddenly felt an unsuspected calm 

Someone is chanting a prayer Amitabha  

 

 

 

1976-1986 
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Theo meï leân chuøa  
 
Vaøo dòp Teát ñaàu naêm 
Meï toâi thöôøng daën baûo 
Haõy leân chuøa leã Phaät 
Ñeå ñöôïc ban phöôùc laønh. 
 

  
Chuøa laøng toâi raát ñeïp 
Coù maùi ngoùi cong cong 
Coù hoà sen tröôùc maët 
Aån trong luyõ tre xanh. 

 
  

Ñi theo meï leân chuøa 
Coù laàn toâi hoûi meï: 
“Phaät laø ai maø ñeïp 
Maët hieàn nhö traêng raèm” 

 
  

Meï toâi khoâng traû lôøi 
Chæ Nam moâ nieäm Phaät 
Trôøi muøa xuaân gioù maùt 
Höông luùa thôm ngoït ngaøo. 
 
 
Lôùn leân toâi hieåu raèng 
Ñöùc Theá Toân ñaõ daïy 
Phaät khoâng ôû beân ngoaøi 
Maø ôû trong t 0 taùnh. 
 
 
Phaät khoâng phaûi laø Thaùnh 
Coù quyeàn naêng ban phöôùc 
AÂn hueä cho moïi ngöôøi 

                    Ph  töï thaân giaùc ngoä. 
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Ta töø laâu laàm laïc 
Queân cuûa baùu trong ngöôøi 
 T  ñi tìm caùi khoå 
Neám ñuû thöù traàn ai (1)

 

 
  

Meï ôi con hieåu roài  
Ñi leân chuøa leã Phaät 
Laø ñi tìm cöûa Ñaïo 

Voán coù saün trong ngöôøi. 
 
 
Vieát nhaân 700 naêm (1308-2008), kæ nieäm Giaùc Hoaøng Traàn Nhaân Toâng 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  ____________________ 
(1) Phaåm Thoï Kí, Kinh Phaùp Hoa. 

(2) Keä Cö Traàn Laïc Ñaïo cuûa Traàn Nhaân Toâng, Toå cuûa Thieàn phaùi Truùc Laâm Vieät Nam “Gia trung 
höõu baûo, höu taàm mích” 
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Going to the pagoda with mother 
 

On the first day of Tet 

My mother often told me 

We go to the pagoda to pray to the Buddha 

To receive blessings 

  

My village pagoda is very beautiful 

It has slightly curved tiled roof 

And a lotus pond in front 

Hidden behind a bamboo hedge 

  

Following my mother to the pagoda 

I once asked her: 

“Who is this Buddha 

Whose face so beautiful and kind”  

  

My mother didn’t reply 

Only continued to pray Amitabha 

The Spring wind is cool and fresh 

With the sweet fragrance of rice 

 

  Growing up, I understood that 

The Sakya Muni Buddha has taught 

That  Buddha is not something external 

But from within us 

 

Buddha is not a Saint 

With the power to bestow blessings  

and favors to everyone 

But enlightenment within oneself 

 

For a longtime I was mistaken 

Forgetting the preciousness inside 

 26 



Looking  myself for suffering instead 

Experiencing all kinds of hardships. 

  

O mother, I understand now 

Going to the pagoda to pray to Buddha 

Is to look for the Way 

That is already within me 

 
Written on the 700th anniversary of King Tran Nhan Tong’s (1308-2008) 
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Daâng hoa cuùng Phaät 
                                    OÂng noäi vieát cho Bí Ngoâ 
 
 
Hoa lan nôû sôùm trong vöôøn 
Naøo hai oâng chaùu ta cuøng haùi hoa 
Naéng mai chim goïi gioù veà 
Haân hoan khai môû Boà ñeà trong ta. 
 
 
Teân con Thanh Bích hieàn hoøa 
Leân chuøa leã Phaät treân toøa hoa sen 
Lung linh ngaøy Phaät Ñaûn sanh 
Lan thôm toûa ngaùt trong töøng böôùc ñi. 
 
 
Con caàu Phaät taùnh, quy y 
Con caàu Phaät saùng löu ly aùnh vaøng 
Phaät trôøi, Phaät ôû trong taâm 
Lan thôm con haùi cuùng döôøng Phaät thieâng. 
 
 
Phaät Ñaûn 2554 (2010 DL) 
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Offering flowers to Buddha 
 

The mechelia blooms early in the garden 

Let us now go and pick them together 

In the morning sun, birds are calling to the wind 

Joyfully, opening our heart to our Buddha nature. 

 

 

Your name, Jade Blue (Thanh Bich), personifies kindness and 

gentleness 

Going to the pagoda to pray to Buddha on his lotus dais 

Sparkling...On Buddha’s birth day 

The sweet fragrance diffuses with each footstep. 

 

 

You pray to the Buddha nature, initiating you into Buddhism 

You pray to the brilliant light of Buddha 

Heavenly Buddha, Buddha in your heart 

The fragrant mechelia you picked to offer to Sacred Buddha. 

 

 
Buddha's 2554th Birthday (2010 AD) 

For my grand daughter, Pumpkin Bí Ngoâ 
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Ngaøy taém Phaät 
 
Em ñi traåy hoäi chuøa Höông 
Ngaøy vui taém Phaät, cuùng döôøng Ñaûn sinh 
Em cöôøi, naâng böôùc chaân chim 
Nhìn em, anh töôûng tim mình nôû hoa. 
 
 
Phaät laø «caùi bieát» trong ta 
Ngoïc thôm vaãn aån trong taø aùo lam 
Voâ minh ñôøi laém laàm than 
Tham ,san ,si chính  lam mình khoå ñau. 
 
 
Nöôùc thieâng taém Phaät nhieäm maàu 
Nöôùc thieâng ta uoáng, noãi saàu saïch trôn 
Thaûnh thôi loøng nhöõng haân hoan 
Ñaäp tan kieát söû, Nieát Baøn chaúng xa. 
 
 
Phaät Ñaûn 2554 (2010 DL) 
Vieát cho Tueä Chaâu 
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 Buddha Bathing Day 
 

You went on a pilgrimage to the Perfume Pagoda 

Happily bathing the Buddha, making offerings on his birth day 

You laughed, small lively footstep 

Looking at you, I felt my heart blossoming. 

 

 

The Buddha is «what we know» within us 

The mechelia scent still lingers in the blue garment 

An unenlightened life is just misery 

Greed, Ignorance ,anger were the main origin of the circle of 

unhappiness. 

 

 

Holy water to bathe the wondrous Buddha 

Drinking the holy water, our sorrow disappears 

Having no more attachment, we feel joyful 

Shattering layers of karma, Nirvana is not so far. 

 

 
Buddha's 2554th Birthday (2010 AD) 

For Tue Chau 
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Giaác mô gaëp Phaät 1 
 

Coâng aùn Phaät 
 

Phaät ñaõ hieän trong giaác mô tuyeät dieäu 
Ñöùng döôùi chaân ngöôøi, con nhoû beù laøm sao! 
Thaät hieàn laønh nhìn con, Phaät hoûi: 
“Coù tin khoâng Phaät phaùp nhieäm maàu?” 
“Toâi gaät ñaàu” vaø tænh giaác mô saâu. 
 
 
Laàn thöù nhaát, naèm mô thaáy Phaät, ñeâm 30.1.1980, sau ngaøy Trí maát.  
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Dreaming of Buddha 1 

 

Buddha’s koan 
 

Buddha appeared in an amazing dream 

Standing at his feet, I was so small! 

Looking at me with great tenderness, Buddha asked: 

“Do you believe in the marvel of Buddhist dharma?” 

“I nodded” and woke up from this deep dream. 

 

 
First time dreaming of Buddha, on the night of January 30, 1980 the day after Tri died.  
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Giaác mô gaëp Phaät 2 
 

Bieän chöùng Kim Cöông 
 

Toâi ñoïc Kinh Kim Cöông 
Sao thaáy cao nhö nuùi 
Nhö mình laïc trong röøng 
Chaúng hieåu gì chaùnh phaùp. 
 
Toâi ñang tính boû cuoäc 
Thì mô nghe tieáng Phaät: 
“Haõy ñoïc Kinh Kim Cöông” 
Roài giaät mình tænh daäy. 
 
Tìm ñoïc laïi baûn Kinh 
Toâi hieåu theâm moät chuùt 
Muoán hieåu Kinh Kim Cöông 
Phaûi thoâng qua “huûy theå” 

(1) 

 
“Phaùp ví nhö chieác beø 
Qua soâng coøn phaûi boû” 
“Ñöøng yû y vaøo töôùng 
Maø thaáy ñöôïc “Nhö Lai” 

(2) 

 
Phaùp “voâ vi” laø theá 
Khoâng truï vaøo “saéc” 
Khoâng truï vaøo “khoâng” 
Taâm Phaät laø taâm “khoâng” (3) 

 
 
Laàn thöù hai, naèm mô thaáy Phaät, ñeâm 15.9.2007  

____________________ 
(1) Huûy theå, Neùgation. 

(2) Kinh Kim Cöông. 

(3) Baùt Nhaõ Taâm Kinh. 
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Dreaming of Buddha 2 

 

Dialectics of the Diamond Sutra 
 

I read the Diamond Sutra 

It was like trying to climb a high mountain 

it was like being lost in the forest 

Understanding nothing of Buddha’s teaching. 

 

I was about to give up 

When I heard Buddha’s voice in a dream: 

“Go read the Diamond Sutra” 

I then woke up with a start. 

 

I looked for the Sutra again 

I understood it a little more 

If you want to understand the Diamond Sutra 

You must first understand its “Negation” (1) 

 

“Dharma is like a raft 

To be left after crossing the river” 

“Don’t depend on appearances 

To see “Buddha Nhu Lai” (2) 

 

That’s what “vo vi” means in Dharma 

Let’s not concentrate in “form” 

Let’s not concentrate in “space” 

Buddha’s Heart is “Non-material” (3) 

 
Second time dreaming of Buddha, on the night of September  15, 2007  

____________________ 
(1) Huûy theå, Negation. 

(2) Diamond Sutra. 

(3) Prajna Sutra – Sutra of the Heart. 
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Giaác mô gaëp Phaät 3 
 

Naèm mô nghe Phaät thuyeát phaùp 
 

Ñeâm qua toâi boãng naèm mô 
Tham quan xöù Phaät, khoâng ngôø ñeïp sao 
Thuyeàn vaøng roøng, nhieàu bieát bao 
Hai haøng cö só ñoùn chaøo tröôùc saân 
Meânh moâng bieån saùng haøo quang 
Nhaïc trôøi hoøa ñieäu muoân ngaøn tieáng chim. 
 
 
Toâi vaøo leã Phaät trang nghieâm 
Phaät cöôøi nhö nuï hoa sen hieàn hoøa 
Chuùng sinh quyø xuoáng beân toøa 
Cuøng nghe Phaät thuyeát phaùp tu cöùu ñôøi. 
 
 
“Ñaïo cuûa ta troïng con ngöôøi 
Töø Bi, Kieán Taùnh khoâng rôøi ñöôøng tu 
Vaøo ñôøi Nhaäp theá ñoä tha 
Môû toang caùnh cöûa Boà Ñeà trong taâm” 

(1) 

 
 
Toâi böøng tænh, luùc bình minh 
Nhaän ra môùi bieát laø mình chieâm bao. 
 
 
Laàn thöù ba, naèm mô thaáy Phaät, ñeâm 20.1.2010  
 
  
 
 
____________________ 
(1) Ñaây laø nhöõng lôøi thuyeát phaùp cuûa Phaät maø toâi ñaõ nghe ñöôïc trong giaác mô. 
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Dreaming of Buddha 3 

 

Dream of hearing 

Buddha'sTeaching 
 

Last night I had a dream 

Visiting Buddha's land, an unexpectedly beautiful place 

Boats of gold, o so many of them 

Two rows of scholars greeting me in the court yard  

An immense sea bright with halos 

Heavenly music in harmony with birds’ song 

 

 

I went in to offer prayer to Buddha  

Buddha smiled, gentle as a lotus flower 

The congregation kneeled down in front of the pedestal 

To listen to Buddha’s words on how to live a virtuous life 

 

 

“My Way is Respect for people 

Compassion, Enlightenment can’t be separated from meditation 

You enter life to liberate others 

Open wide your Buddha heart” (1) 

 

I woke up at sunrise 

Realizing that it was just a dream. 

 

 

Dreaming of  meeting Buddha the third time, on the night of January 

20, 2010  

 

  

____________________ 
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(1) These are the words of Buddha which I heard in my dream. 
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Hoa voâ thöôøng  
(Quaùn laù vaøng) 

                                                       T
                                                                        Ngô van Lân

Baøi thô naøy toâi vieát nhaân dòp  
ñöôïc nghe baøi phaùp thoaïi cuûa Thieàn sö Nhaát Haïnh 
trong chuyeán veà Vieät Nam Hoaèng Phaùp naêm 2005 

 
 
Ai quaùn ñöôïc laù vaøng rôi khoâng cheát 
Naøy em ôi, vaïn höõu raát nhieäm maàu 
Trong “  saùt na, “ naøo COÙ SINH COÙ DIEÄT 
Laù vaøng kia laïi troå laù xanh töôi. 
 
 
Vaø nhö theá, ñôøi ngöôøi ñaâu coù khaùc 
Cuõng chaúng COÙ SINH COÙ DIEÄT bao giôø 
Nhö ñaùm maây treân baàu trôøi xanh bieác 
Vaãn khoâng ngöøng chuyeån hoùa tieáp thaønh thô. 
 
 
Qua voâ töôùng, ta thaáu nhìn töï taùnh 
Laù vaø maây luoân tieáp noái khoân cuøng 
Ñöøng thaáy töôùng maø keït vaøo caùi töôùng 
Hoa voâ thöôøng vaãn nôû giöõa  nhaân gian.            
 
 
Ngaøy 25/3/2012 
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Impermanence Flowers 

 

                   Who  may understand that the falling yellow leaves shall not die 

Oh my sweet , all things of the universe are very magic 

In the course of a “sat na”(1), there is no birth and no  death 

These yellow leaves shall spring out again of green leaves.                   

 

And as such, the human life is not so different 

Also there is never birth and death 

Like the cloud flying on the deep  blue sky 

Shall continuously be transformed into poems. 

 

Through nothingness, we look insigh our true nature 

Leaves and cloud shall always be continued to exist 

Do not  base on the appearance so that people may be caugh to forms 

Impermanence flowers still bloom among this world. 

 

 
(1)”sat na”is an unity of time , very short,  according to Buddha`s teaching 
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