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I visualize myself as the Great Compassionate One according to the generation stage. At my heart is a moon disc with the syllable HRIH at its
center. It is surrounded by the six syllables. Light radiates from the six syllables and invites the wisdom beings from the pure land of Sukhavati,
which merge non-dually with me. From within the state of emptiness, a syllable BHRUM transforms into the vase—a boundless wisdom palace,
completely perfected with gates, lattices, and archways. Spacious and lofty, it is the natural manifestation of primordial wisdom.

The pills inside are inconceivable. Each of them is a Great Compassionate One resembling myself. Light radiates from the seed syllable HRIH at
the heart of each samaya being and the HRIH at my own heart, inviting the wisdom beings from Sukhavati and Potala. They dissolve into each of
the samaya-being pills. All appearance and existence resounds with the sound of the seven-syllable mantra, humming like bees in a beehive.
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PERTY DPANHP TERERAYP AAAR SAYAOAYIG WE VIR
OM MANI PADME HOM HRIH / ARAPACA MITA HRIH DAYA SVAHA / OM AH HOM SVAHA / MUM LAM MAM PAM TAM /
SARVA TATHAGATA MAHA PANCA OM / AYUR JNANA MAHA PUNYE TISTHA OM.
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