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Shazia S Bhat is a corporate professional. Alongside her career in
the corporate world, she expresses herself through poetry and
painting. Drawn by a powerful spiritual calling, she embarked on
the
journey of Arbaeen — a pilgrimage that profoundly transformed her
perspective on life and faith. Through her writing, she aims to
share
this meaningful experience with the world, hoping to inspire others
to witness the beauty, unity, and devotion that define the walk to
Karbala. Her words invite readers to feel the peace and purpose
that
come from answering a heartfelt spiritual call. 
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This book is a heartfelt compilation of the moments I lived during
the Arbaeen pilgrimage — an odyssey that led me to discover deeper
dimensions of faith and the true value of living. It captures the
emotions, resilience, and unity I witnessed along the path from
Najaf
to Karbala. The narrative blends personal experiences and
reflections
to offer readers an intimate glimpse into the soul of a pilgrim.
Serving as both a travel memoir and a spiritual exploration, the
book
invites readers to experience the peace, purpose, and collective
devotion that characterize this sacred walk. It aims to inspire
others to embark on their own journey of faith and self-discovery. 
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Life is so unpredictable that you will never be able to predict its
next move. It surprises you with instances that may seem illogical.
Still, eventually, you understand that things had to happen this
way
to change your perspective, change you to face the situations you
would not have been able to face, and help you make decisions you
would not have been able to make otherwise. Life has its way of
teaching you; sometimes it knocks you down to the ground for you to
rise stronger, sometimes it fails you to make you work hard for the
successful reward ahead, and sometimes it takes away the most loved
part of your life to bless you with what you actually need in life.




Like everyone else, it first treated me like a princess and showed
me
beautiful colors of love, care, and joy — and then, when I was
unaware, its harsh face tossed me here and there. There were
numerous
instances when I lost hope, was surrounded by darkness, and felt
like
giving up. But when everything went out of control, I surrendered
everything to Allah (S.W.T.), and though the situations remained
the
same initially, my mind and soul started to heal. I started to feel
stronger — strong enough to deal with anything in life. My outlook
toward everything changed, and opportunities started coming my way.
Even the losses felt like lessons, and I started to cherish them as
well. As they say, when you help yourself, Allah sends His help
too.
Out of nowhere, people started to come in tough times to stand by
me
like angels. 



What I had long forgotten was to question, look for new answers,
and
analyse. But this time these queries were not about society,
science,
technology but Ahlul Bayt (Blessed Family of our Prophet Muhammad
(S.A.W.A.W.). Somebody once said to me, “When Allah wants to reward
you for the hardship you faced, He fills your heart with the love
of
Ahlul Bayt”, and that’s what was happening. 



I always loved the family of our beloved Prophet Muhammad
(S.A.W.A.W.), but I feel that somewhere I was lacking — I did not
love them the way our beloved Prophet (S.A.W.A.W.) has ordered us
to.
I kept reading, kept questioning, and my love deepened with each
passing moment. 



How my Prophet (S.A.W.A.W.) used to stand up with joy and respect
when Hazrat Fatima-tuzZahra (A.S.) came to Him; how much He
(S.A.W.A.W.) loved Hazrat Ali (A.S.) that He married His most
beloved
daughter to him. The blessed smile of the Prophet (S.A.W.A.W.) when
Hazrat Hasan (A.S.) and Hazrat Hussain (A.S.) came to Him — these
thoughts filled my heart with immense love. But when I read about
the
hardships they all had to face, my heart filled with grief.
Something
pierced me so deeply that I longed to visit the Ahlul Bayt and ask
for forgiveness, for I had been unaware that the Prophet
(S.A.W.A.W.)
had said:  



“Man kuntu maula fahaza Aliyun maula” 
To whom I am Master, Ali
(A.S.) is their master too. 





(Sunan al-Tirmidhi, Book 49, Hadith 4078) 



“Fatima is a part of Me; what hurts Her, hurts Me.” 





(Sahih al-Bukhari 3714 & Sahih Muslim 2449) 



“Indeed, Hasan and Hussain are my two fragrant flowers in this
world.” 





(Sunan al-Tirmidhi, Book 46, Hadith 3770) 



“Hussain is from Me, and I am from Hussain.” 
(Sunan
al-Tirmidhi, Book 46, Hadith 3775)





Some people questioned me — 
Why are you on this quest? Why are
you changing your age-old beliefs? Why are you walking a different
path? 



Maybe it’s in my genes. 



My parents have always been my inspiration. They taught me to think
differently, to keep my mind open, and to have a broad vision — to
see the many colours of the world and to accept people of different
religions, behaviours, natures, and ways of thinking. They taught
me
that even if I disagreed with someone, they were still created by
Allah — equal in humanity, equal in their rights, and deserving
respect regardless of caste, creed, religion, gender, language, or
the colour of their skin. 



I remember once asking my father, “I’ve been reading the Quran
since I was a toddler, but I’m interested in reading the Bible too.
Can I?” I was in sixth grade that time. He smiled and said, “Go
ahead, you have all my permission. Because if you don’t read about
other religions, how will you understand your own? You have the
right
to know how your faith is different and to learn how to respect the
feelings of others.” 



What he wanted to teach me was to respect and accept differences —
and still remain at peace with everyone around me. 



With time and my parents’ guidance, my mind broadened. I started
reading about other faiths — Hinduism, Sikhism, Buddhism — and in
doing so, I realized a simple truth: every religion teaches love
for
humanity, every religion urges us to stand for justice, and every
religion preaches equality. Each believes in one true God —
eternal, neither born nor giving birth — the One and Only Almighty,
called by many names: 



Allah, Bhagwan, Waheguru, or God. Ultimately, He is One above all
of
us. 



My parents always told me to respect all religions and their holy
books. They never spoke of sectarianism in Islam. Once I asked my
father, 



“Which sect do we belong to in Islam?” He replied, “I never
taught you about sects. What I want from you, my darling daughter —
my apple of the eye — is to be regular in your namaz and in reading
the Qur’an. That’s it. It’s your choice how you offer namaz
before the Almighty. Keep your intentions pure, and Allah will ease
your path and grant you knowledge.” 



Perhaps this upbringing shaped my mindset. When I saw my father
offering namaz in any masjid — never choosing based on group or
sect — my thoughts became clear. He often narrated the bravery of
Maula Ali (A.S.) and his unmatched skills as a warrior. I used to
see
my parents cry while reading or hearing about Karbala, and it used
to
break my heart. 



For some time, I was lost — caught up in my studies, work, and
life’s challenges. I couldn’t explore as much as I wished. But my
curiosity never died. I began reading about Maula Ali (A.S.), and
the
internet helped me a lot. I could easily access books, listen to
different orators, priests, aalims, and pandits about  Him. 



Maybe because I stayed honest and unbiased in my understanding,
Allah
ultimately blessed me with immense love for the Ahlul Bayt. 
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