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Biograpiy of
PAe Supreme Master Ching FHaé

% Supreme Master CW Fal was born in Central Au Lac
(Vietnam). At the age of elghteen, Master Ching Fal
moved to @@Wfo ftowg/, andthen later to Trance
and, tk@mﬁ&rmw where She wvrkwé/‘or the Red
Cross ands married a German physician. Afte/f two
years of /LW marriage, with Fer husband’s %&m’@g
She /‘7% Fer marriage i pursnit zy‘m@/utmwnt, thus
Uing an ideal that had been with Fer since Fer

(dhood. This beqan atime of arduous pilgrimages to
Waf/mt countries ;Zat ended {né/ mﬁ?m% a /Z;‘;:Z
living Master in the Fimalayas. Master Ching Fai received,
the divine transmission zfth& tnmner Léj/wf ands Sound, which She
later called the Quan, yMWthoﬁﬁ /cfba/f wfwéoaé (fﬂﬁ%ﬁj&%fﬂ%&ﬂc&,
She attained ?ay‘ect Enlightenment.

To satisfy the lonﬁékzﬁ o/‘ stncere Truth seekers,

the Supreine Master Ching Fab 0/j‘wf the Wy%ﬂ/t@t/wdzf
meditation to /}90/)4& of all nationalities, V@Z%wm ands
cultural bﬂ@kﬁmmd& Fer message of love and

peace ém’nﬂf Watw liberation and ho/}a

to /yw/)%a thro M/ﬂh/O ut the world,
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rmw'mmiq all to le&é Truthy Virtue W‘BW
n Zy‘&

54 om setting a noble ex , Supreme Master Ching Fai
wofﬂwr%% ;Zm to ém%@ %/ﬂaﬂ tmouﬁh/ ;M;Zf%é
creativity. Expressing Fer inner ]‘0)/ Woaﬁh/ Adiverse media such
compositions, Master CW Fai seeks to enhance the outer

as MMWW&W ofmééfeof%awith/m’wmj/w

comes in contact. FHer artistic creations, MM@&L i

exhibitions throwﬁhomf the world, remind, us zf the

tnner Wu‘w realms. Fher poeins have served as a

source of W/}émtéom /‘or many renowned, composers,

who have M{afte&é the poemts to music and, Wrm the compositions
to worldwide acclaim.

gt a bwwet honoring The Supreme Master Ching FHat in 1993,

or Erank F. (FM//Of Fonoluluy, FHawaiis ﬂoc[u’medz “The Supreme
Master CW FHai ém’@; love to W around the world still plagued
with hatred. She ém’@; /w/%/ where there (s MW and S ém’@;
Ww@a@ where there is WM&VILLMW. She is the lﬁjﬁt ofa/
great person, an Mﬁ@é ofme@/ /‘or all of us.”
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Foveword

Zhe Dream of a Butterﬂy" is a compenchum of poems ]:)y Supreme Master
C}ling’ Hai during the time of Her youth to the present.

Supreme Master Ching’ Hai's poetry shows Her intimate unclers’cancling of the
many aspects of love. Her artfuﬂy created verses sometimes clepict strong passion
that is usuaﬂy associated with stories of worldly 1ove, while other times express the

purity and wholeheartedness of divine compassion, which is eternal and boundless.

“Please /1][1‘ your heart out o][ the blue web
So my mind will also be /iglztenea] when we are apart.”

“One aiay, Il be en/igZztenea] and Zaring illumination to the wor/ai,
We will be togetlzer ][or eternity...”

~ For the One Who Staye(]. Behind ~

glcluclecl in these heartfelt poems are original song 1yrics which were composed
and sung ]oy Author Herself: “The Ocean of Love,” “The Supreme Master,”
“I Will Forever Love You,” “Love Me,” “Go! Go! Go!” and “Remember Me
When the Rain Falls.”

/)/{/e( sincerely invite you to share with us the enjoyment of this beautiful collection
of poetry.
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Siam
Loyal Falace

O@L'ng/ in Aulacese:

“Hod/g Cung Thii”
Trmlatwéb/ The SMCHIA Book Department

Sde'n by the royal alace

oY yacp

Tracer g[camarffﬂam 4 é%mw era. ..
Tender mdmc/w/y/

My love, remember Yo not?

E/fgmf fam‘f@;f like fucbm loturses,

Grory castler and J’M/ﬁ fm»;’[;‘mu,

Tn the ancient wy}im[, j%ff love'r mw'm% embrace
The lute ons //%ew'% in the wmiwﬂxw
Sil@ bed, WZV&@/ f;‘Zme

Soft Zy'}f radiant ar antumn c/uymnfﬁmuw

Her ém%@ and srace

For millenia, the nation enamored rtill...

My love, do yor know not?
Tt wars just time...
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lv@ﬁtf blosroms éy the raya/fma/
Cherirhed dreams of the %@m SMC/L'

On my /wmaaml%

Who wonld remenber? Who wonld lament?
Citadels howed

To welcome stransers.

Red dust from equine chariots

3?0%/% tears of mfmgm, N

History tomes f;’//w/ with myf/u and ngdx
Where has it sone

A remnant of fwgmmg?

ﬂ 0/@’;'% back tears,
Tmmersed m&w“afﬂ was...

Since time immemorial, Heaven and Earth had never moved.
Vertises of f@@?‘ﬂ%ff fﬁrmg/wuf the ases

Concealed éy durt

And imbned in the mirt!

g jmff rwm'fw/, f/me{y bemoaned

Swuccerrer and fm‘/%r&r/ foy and sorrow...



Swm'% on the wings @[Wc;'m'mdw
The mrg‘r% 5m%w rmiled with dg/g/u‘
Concerned not abont the hwman dirmal heart

Or cartle rins!

\;’4 lonesome J'mmwy amidst conrtant c/wmgw

Fuded J}@éé[&f lined the road...

Flowers ér/[/mnf{y mj[tcfw/ earlier im%w

In the - pure lake from timer of yore.

Distant mursic echoed from her Wertern Palace,

The beloved a@r&r/ 5&%%& hands J}Z@d an mc/wmmg tune
Sandalwood aroma wafﬁ% ever Zg/uf/y

The my}war'f heart war mermerized!

O the past...

The g lden d@f/

Furewell memorier...

T walk into the - present,

Rain streams f/LVO%A my heart!

Thailan&
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The Brince

Compmed into music /7)/ Maria Newman

WA;'VZ;'% night.

Fever runs /Lg/t.

Liapid r/tyf/tm,goldm tunes,

Tremb Zi% renser and fr%mm‘ breath!

The bamboos in a &ﬂlfﬂ/ﬁt corner

Si%é‘larmw love ORES..

T%d/wr, choir flf%f aronnd the lotns jsma/‘
And the wcgmg willows blow e/%mf kisrer.
The ﬁcwa pine trees and cool fma{ water Quiver

I rilence.
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%a%mw{ firmament,

S /Limmgr/% candles,
Now ﬁlaw with the vibrant power 0f love.

Time holdr still.
And the worn ont wa/ﬁway fmg;‘wf all fr@wwﬁrf/

0 welcome!

W dcam/%‘ the Prince of Grace!

Whose melodions voice's clear as the ronnd of 4 monntain Bring,
And whose mémcl% eyes

Are blue asr the water of the fmcg[%/ HAznre Coarst.

TZw f/awm whirser:

“One wonld never want to ree any other man”

Monaco
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The Thing Called Love!

Che d&g has become more //w{y
And /f'][ﬁ - ﬂg@uwf with J’ny%/ MEANING, MOTE obvions!

Bmf.. the %g/tff are o [mg/

And fZggmg, f;’Z/n{ With JEATRING 1oL,
The room seems /mger.

Rertless cheets and jsi//mw -

Crushed under the wcgﬁf 0f loneliness!

O/L, the Prince afa// Princes

Ir thir love or pure pain?

Oh! Will tomorrow ever come again,
Bri%ﬁ% back S aturday ng/u‘

And the Eden of Sweetner?
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Where dew fa/lr gmz‘/y

N 0%7’ffA/% the Sfiret f&e/i% of marmf;'{y/

With f/woééﬂg /@sf: and innocent desires,

With éum/w«m’om and ﬂ/mf/% adventurer of the heart.

P

N 0, no!

O/waé/ﬁ and mg/ufy Sonl

Rire! Save ywwcﬁ/

Drown not thon in the narrow river 0f the three worldy.
Walk past the bridser of temptation

To EVWZMLL/'%/ o
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Qur 7ime

T/w time we {}&nd f%a‘/mf
T will a/wayf treasnre

Do nm‘fmg&é onT MEMDTY
For love ir the one and mZy,

W/w rays the world ir gs/wmgml?
\7f we are f%gf/wr it'r eternal.

Dream and @[t MErse in Anison

When onr rouls be one.

ﬂf:fﬁ%c& within is f/wfmw without
Heaven will be here and now!

For thore who have Sfound true love
Flowers of Eden bloom in their souls.
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W6 live in gwf, we live in men,

We live in /LW;‘MM that never ends.
Wewalk in émmy, we walk in bliss
We ng/u we sing to oxr heart'r content.

%lg&f me nazﬁfaigd nr not
For ur ir all that we 501‘.
What elre ir there far one to hold

Taﬁ[/ the EMptiness in onr sonlr?

'Z—Zw love we share ir the love we rave,
Love ﬁam Heaven descends to Earth.

The love in yon, the love in me

Ir the love 0f gaﬁ/ that ever be!
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0%6& npon a time,

A male f/wm/;c,

gr'a;gww and  passionate,
Romantic and kind,

Met a émuhfu[ /m/y of hir heart!

The two fﬁ// /t@dcwéy in love;
Both dared not move!

Tt the stirring desire to embrace
Each other

In their very sonlr!

Chen the beanty ﬁm[{y raid:
ﬂﬁ “T murt 40! .
— Then the Lorseons Jmmcéw/,
[wo Ran to her J}Z&wﬁ,
Saying: “Please do not say so!...

%@@h&%ﬁg g Zm»aymz. ”
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Z7w /&w{y Jb/wm/;c raid.:

‘g /0%]0% too.”

Then f/w:y'ﬁ[ live ”/wy&jsiéy ever after,”
That's what anyone wonld SR,

3%1‘ sadly, it'r not so.

Where ir the Lorseons Jb/wcw';c now?
She does not know...!

And the tears ﬂaw

Like the water of C/wcaj;/w@a

In the rearon q[f/wﬂ//

W/Ly yesterday ir so far

And fw/@ 9 ﬁ/;’jj[ermf from n’@f past,
W/Ly z‘/u'%v /w%bmm,/ the way f/wy had,
She doer not know...

Loonely and cold,

She hider away her roul,
?myﬂ% with silent teare! ...
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