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The Buddha's Silence
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The Curious Little Mermaid

Once upon a time, there was a little fish girl named Mala. She lived in a vast ocean. Mala was very curious and asked her parents many questions.

One fine day, she asked her mother:

“I’ve heard that there’s a big ocean. Have you ever swum in an ocean like that?”

Her mother replied:

“No, my sweet child, I don’t know it; you’d better ask your grandmother.”

The little fish girl swam to her grandmother and asked the same question again, and her grandmother replied:

“My dear child, I’ve heard a lot about this big ocean, but I don’t know it either!”

Little Mala was disappointed, but her curiosity about the existence of the great ocean was still there.

She grew up and became a big fish, and then one day she saw a strange new fish!

She asked the new fish:

“Where are you from? I’ve never seen you here before!”

The new stranger replied:

“I come from far away, from another body of water, and I’ve gotten lost!”

Then the curious little fish asked the newcomer:

“Do you come from the great ocean?”

The newcomer replied:

“No, but I’ve heard of this great ocean, though I know very little about it!”

The curious fish was overjoyed to learn a little about the great ocean, and then said:

“Tell me everything about this great ocean.”

The new fish replied:

“I heard from an old fish that the great ocean comes to you immediately when you’re in trouble and when you call out to it with a pure heart.”

Mala was confused when she heard such words from the new fish, for she had no idea about such things.

Days passed, and the curious little fish girl went on living with an unquenched thirst for knowledge!

One day, Mala heard a loud engine noise on the water, and she felt an uneasy sensation inside her. She wanted to swim away, but by then it was already too late. Suddenly, she found herself caught in a fishing net, and she wasn’t alone. In the net were many of her friends, crying out for help. The little fish girl, too, could no longer breathe and began to fight for her life. Mala had the feeling that she would die soon. Then a light came into her mind, and she remembered the words of the strange fish: “When you are in great distress, think of the great ocean in your heart.”

Mala closed her eyes and, with her pure heart, called out to the great ocean, asking it to come to her.

Suddenly, a huge wave rose up and crashed against the fishing net. The net opened, and all the fish that had been trapped inside fell back into the water.

As soon as the curious fish girl was in the water, she screamed with joy.

“Wow, I’ve found the great ocean! It was so close to me, and yet I tried to find it out there!”

It is the same with the Almighty: He is within us, yet we are always looking for Him outside!
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No Entry!

One day, a Black man went to a church and found that the door was locked. The Black man didn’t know that the church was reserved for whites only. He knocked on the door. The priest opened it and asked why he was knocking. The man said he would like to pray in the church. The priest hesitated to tell him that the church was for whites only. So he told him that only people with a pure soul and a pure spirit were allowed to pray in this church. The Black man then asked him how he could achieve such a state. The priest said, “Please look within yourself and pray with a pure heart, and one day you will find that you have become a person with a pure soul. When that time comes, you may return to me.”

The Black man thanked the priest and left.

A few months later, the priest happened to run into the Black man outside in the market square. He wanted to know how the Black man had been doing and asked him why he hadn’t come to church. The man smiled and told him that he had followed his advice and prayed every day.

One day, he wanted to visit the church again and pray there, but the night before, he had had a wonderful dream. In his dream, God appeared to him and said that his prayers had made Him very happy. The Black man was overwhelmed to meet God in person and thanked Him for His visit. God replied, “My dear child, you now have a pure heart and a pure soul. Do you have a wish that I can grant you?”

“Oh yes, Holy Father, I wanted to visit this church near my home,” replied the Black man.

In his story, the Black man paused and asked the priest, “Are you sure you want to hear God’s answer?”



	
Oh yes, the priest was eager to hear the answer. 







“Well,” said the Black man, “God smiled and said:

My dear child, even I am not allowed to enter this church!”
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The Dove and the Two Princes

Once, two princes were playing in the garden. The older prince shot a dove with his arrow and ran off to look for it. The younger prince also saw that his brother had shot a dove. He ran off as well to look for it.

The younger prince found the dove lying on the ground, picked it up, and removed the arrow from it. The dove was still alive, but blood was flowing from it because it was wounded. The younger prince tore his shirt and bandaged the dove’s wound. But then the older brother came looking for the dove and saw it in his younger brother’s hands. The older brother asked his younger brother to give him the dove, since it belonged to him. The younger brother refused, arguing that he had found the dove and saved its life, so the dove belonged to him. The two began to argue with each other. The king, who was walking in the garden with a Buddhist monk, heard the two sons arguing and called them over.

“What is the problem?” the king asked his sons.

The older brother said, “Dear Father, I shot the dove with my arrow, so the dove belongs to me.”

The king asked the younger son to give the dove to his brother.

But the younger son replied, “Dear Father, the dove belongs to me, for I found it wounded on the ground first and saved its life.
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