Aspiring for Sukhavati
Selected Prayers by
Jé Tsongkhapa Lozang Drakpa'
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Nama! "r# Guru Ma—jugho$%y\lapay homage to the Glorious Teacher, Gentle Voice.

O Bhagav!n, Lord of the@ure land praised by all Those Gone to Bliss as Sukh!vat",

Teacher of gods and humans, our Protector, Amitayus—Eternal Life!
O Power of the victorious jinas, please grant that we might never die again.
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Like the image of a moon free from clouds that shows up

in the clear water dwelling in an infinite variety of vessels,

your holy body immediately reveals itself in every sort of form

to the countless numbers of living beings who have enough good fortune.

In a single instant your holy speech cuts through one by one

all the questioning doubts posed by limitless numbers of disciples,
and in an unbroken stream the roar of your speech opens the eye
of our intellect to comprehend the perfect meaning.

The vast knowledge of your holy mind flies to reach every knowable thing.
You are overcome by compassion for all five types of living beings.

' Rje tsong kha pa blo bzang grags pa (1357-1419). These constitute the first, fourth, and fifth from a sequence of
twelve short prayers directed to Amit!bha found in the Miscellaneous Writings of vol. kha (thor bu) of the Tashi
Lhunpo block-print edition of the Collected Works of the Lord (rje’i gsung 'bum) (Dharamsala, India: Sherig
Parkhang, 1997), 19a2-20a2, 21al-22a2 [251-253, 255-257]. (Buddhist Digital Resource Center Work W29193.)
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With your knowledge, love, and power you shelter them from every fear
of suffering existence or of peace, yet never are you moved by the slightest sign of effort.
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As the rays of the day-maker fill the highway of the gods,

so do the masses of your limitless light completely fill every one
of infinitely many pure worlds, and your holy body,

glory heaped upon glory, furnishes a banquet

for my eyes—I, the fortunate one.

Just as the melody of dragon’s thunder does to the peacock’s heart,
so your divine voice—with its five qualities of Brahma’s song

that bestow supreme bliss merely upon the hearing—

scatters droplets of nectar upon my ears.

As a mass of clouds comes to rest in peace within the space of the sky,
so too, when pristine awareness has entered into the realm of emptiness,
all elaborations of thought are utterly put to rest,

and your supreme heart of peace utterly brings to peace

every objective referent upon which a mind of concepts

ever might have fastened itself.
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All the victorious jinas might proclaim for immeasurable eons

what the masses of your sublime qualities are like,

but it would not be easy for them ever to reach the end—
that being so, it is beyond anything I could ever express.

For that reason there is no other Teacher equal to you:
an inexhaustible treasury of sublime qualities
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who has banished forever every last negative seed.
Thus you and you alone are the refuge for living beings.
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With your ten billion prayers, O Refuge, you brought into being

a supreme pure land, sacred and perfectly formed.

It is a place where not even the names for any kind of suffering can arise;
so it is renowned as Sukh!vat"—Blissful.

Just when the appearances of this life have set behind the horizon,

may I take birth within the cavity of a thousand-petaled lotus,

and then, arising without obstruction from the center of the water-born,
may | immediately see your holy body

and be filled to contentment by your speech.

Once | have heard from you, O Protector, the story of the supreme y!na,
then, in order to free all who have sunk into the mire of cyclic existence,

in whatever ways Avalokite!vara and Vajrap"#ihave acted,

may I, too, act in that way.
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This Praise of the Protector Amitlbha, which Unlocks the Door to the Supreme Pure Land, was

composed at the foot of the mountain spirit Odé Gungyel—that king of snow mountains amidst a land of
snow mountains—by a wandering vagabond who has listened much, the glorious Lozang Drakpa.

* Tib. mthu chen thob. Literally, “the one who has attained great majestic power,” an epithet for Vajrapani.
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Svlsti. May all be auspicious.

To your smiling face of ruby hue, the color of the lotus,

to your exquisite hair of sapphire blue, twisted round to the right,
to the one who holds a bejeweled vessel, a treasure-vase of nectar,
resting upon your sacred gesture of sam!dhi,

I bow down.
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Just to see you, just to hear you, just to think of you,
protects me from every kind of adversity.

Just to bear in mind your name,

fulfills my every longing.

O Bhagavan, supreme treasure of the state of deathlessness,
this landscape is replete with you: Amitayus—Eternal Life!
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It is a place where all take delight in paying high honor to the Buddha’s teaching;

its beauty lies in the splendor of the forms, authority, and riches of your divine family.
You are the all-powerful one, who protects your kingdom as you do the Dharma

and raise the victory banner of joyful fortune: O father, with your sons!
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By this virtue may all who sponsor and benefit us
live out their full span of years;

may their strength, wealth, and all the rest
flourish to perfection, like the waxing moon,

and may we quickly take birth in the land of bliss,
Sukhavati.

© 2018 Eva Natanya; All Rights Reserved.



IS 1" #5% #$8S$ V6($)*+$ H#SI"#$+- #IRFOTTIRR& gaa Par g A iy
"H$%8S (VB +$, - $&B)/S/TG R R RYF TRy

Svasti. May all be auspicious.

Well-born from the courage of the ocean of well-being,
thoroughly adorned by the four stairways

that are the four ways of gathering disciples,

shining in glorious majesty

atop the golden mountains of the fortunate:

to the supreme mountain of Amitabha—Infinite Light—
I pay homage.
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An inconceivably countless number of infinitely many eons ago,
You, our protector, became a monk in the teachings of King Loke$vara:
Y our name was Dharmakara.

At that time, amidst the circle of disciples of that Victorious One,
you stood before the sacred presence of infinite victorious jinas
and claimed for your own a single land that would combine as one
whatever perfectly sublime arrays of goodness there may be

in a hundred thousand million billion buddha fields.

You were the monk who trained intensely

in the ways of the tremendous deeds

of the children of the victorious ones,

and thus destroyed the cataracts of confusion.

And you prayed the ocean of prayers

that brings joy to bodhisattvas.
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I bow to you, who

manifests becoming enlightened
in a land of perfect purity

that is the perfect completion

of the billions of intentions

for which you prayed

over a long, long time:

its name is Sukhavati.
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Its bodhi tree reaches to a height of one thousand six hundred yojanas;’
the branches and leaves drape down to a level of eight hundred.

The main trunk is five hundred yojanas thick;

it is adorned with every kind of jewel and precious stone.

You are seated before it, O exquisite Victorious One!

The far limit of your light and blazing glory will never come into sight;
one can never behold the extent of your circle of disciples,

nor fathom the length of your Life.

I bow down to the one who dwells there

as the refuge for living beings.
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Thus this supreme pure land of Sukhavati
is perfectly arranged in accord with the
enlightened intent of the Victorious One,
as set forth in the siitra of the fifth collection
within the Pile of Jewels.*
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’ A yojana is an ancient unit of measure roughly equivalent to eight kilometers or five miles. It is remarkable that
this distance of 1,600 yojanas (8,000 miles) would be closely comparable to the diameter of the planet earth.
* This refers to the Amitabhavyitha Sitra, which is the fifth chapter of the Ratnakiita Sitra.
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By the power of the mass of virtue and goodness created here,

for every living being who has fallen into this desperate plight—

the limitless cycle of samsara, where all are beaten again and again

by infinite sufferings, so that any opportunity for happiness is crushed—
then as soon as the factors creating this life are spent,

may they be guided sweetly by the eight majestic bodhisattvas

along the fine path that leads to this pure land,

and then take birth into the family

of the deeds of the supreme yana.

Translated by Eva Natanya
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