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			Introduction

			One of the two powerful foundations of Islam, the Sunnah, or the practices of the Prophet, were meticulously recorded, memorized, and reached the present without being changed or amended. The Sunnah is the Prophet’s way of life, the way of living Islam, the example of morality conveyed by God. The Prophet was a conveyor of divine wisdom. Throughout history, many have spoken words of excellence and wisdom in accordance to their ability; however, the Prophet’s words bore a unique depth of perspective, one that is unequaled in pleasure and distinctly delightful to hear. The Prophet’s words are a source of wisdom from beyond; his every word moved hearts and astonished minds.

			This book is a collection of parables (representations and metaphors) based on the words of the Prophet. On occasion, the Prophet would portray a truth by telling a story. Various topics are covered in these narratives of the Prophet. As it was impossible to relate all these subjects in a book, this work is rather a compilation of stories selected according to their length in the hadiths (traditions of the Prophet), and the lessons and objectives to be learned. The book approaches the stories in a different style; certain additions, not found in the original text of the hadith, were made in order to piece the story together in its entirety. Names have been given to certain characters referred to as “a person” in the original texts. However, while making these additions, care has been taken to reveal the stories, and their meaning, in the true spirit of Islamic perception.

			These stories were written in an easy-to-read style, comprehensible to people of all levels of understanding, along with an explanation of the warnings and lessons to be derived. In the introduction, and in each story’s conclusion, additional information was included to present these stories in a complete, comprehensive manner, in order for the moral to be crystallized in the mind of the reader.

			[image: ]

			Although the examples related in this book are based on the Prophet’s words, the words in the stories are not identical to the words used by the Prophet. However, the messages conveyed by the book are faithful to the messages of the hadiths. Because the wording here is not identical to the hadith sources, the sources are specified not in footnotes, but in the reference list at the end of the book. It is our duty to make every effort possible to convey the words of faith. However, manifesting faith into the human heart is, without doubt, only by the will of God. 

		

	
		
			Three People in a Cave

			Three men set out on a journey together. After walking for hours, they were exhausted. The sun had almost set, when the sky opened up and began to pour rain. One of the men said:

			“We have done enough walking for today. It is almost dark, and it has started to rain. We can continue the journey early in the morning. There is a cave up in this mountain, we can eat and shelter there for the night.”

			With great difficulty, the three eventually reached the cave. Their clothes were soaked, and without wasting any time, they built a fire. As they warmed up and dried their clothes by the heat of the fire, a horrific sound terrified the three men. At first they thought it was an earthquake.

			Due to the heavy rain, an enormous rock had tumbled down from the mountain and blocked the cave entrance. The three men rushed over, but the rock nearly covered the entire opening. It was very dark outside, and the three men were afraid. But they were also very tired from their journey, so they decided to sleep and try to find a way out of the cave in the morning.

			Morning came, and thin rays of sunlight pierced tiny gaps in the barrier. The three men pushed the rock with all their strength, but in vain, for the rock did not budge. They tried again and again, but there still was no movement.

			The men began to worry. If they called out, nobody could hear them; it was deserted and there was a slim chance of passerby. They had enough water and food for only two days. All means of escape faded into impossibility. 

			Then one of the men had an idea:

			“Turning to God Almighty is our only chance. If each of us presents a deed that we believe to be approved of by God, and then by virtue of that deed, we pray for the rock to move, He may take pity on us.”

			The men agreed, knowing their only hope was to turn to the Almighty Creator, Who creates all means and solutions.

			The first among them said:

			“My mother and father were very old. I never allowed even my children to eat before my parents had eaten. One day I went out to gather some wood. It took longer than I expected so I returned home later than usual. As soon as I came home, I milked the goats and took the milk to my parents. But because it was late, they were sleeping. They were sleeping so peacefully that I did not have the heart to wake them, so I sat with the bowl of milk in my hand and waited. I sat there until early the next morning. Eventually they woke up, and I gave them the milk to drink. O Lord, I performed this deed to earn Your pleasure. I plead with You, O Lord — move this rock by virtue of my deed.”

			The men stared at the rock, and noticed a slight movement. They were excited and rushed over to the cave entrance. The rock had moved a little, but it was still impossible to escape. 

			Then the second man spoke:

			“My uncle has a daughter, I was very fond of her and I wanted to be in a more intimate relationship with her. But every time I approached her, she rejected me. A short time later, there was a drought in the region. My uncle was already quite poor, and with the shortage of supplies became even poorer. She was forced to come to me for help. I was quite wealthy at the time. This was a great opportunity, so I told her that I would help if she submitted herself to me, and that I would not help if she refused. The poor girl had no choice but to accept my proposal or she and her family would perish. When I was alone with her at last, she said: ‘Fear God! You know very well what you are doing is wrong, and that it is our duty to abstain from whatever God forbids.’ I was persuaded by her words, and although I had the power to fulfill my desires, I changed my mind. I gave her money and sent her home, and I told my cousin that I did not expect her to return any of the money. O Lord! I performed this deed solely to gain Your pleasure. I am begging and pleading with You to save us from this cave by virtue of my deed.”

			Suddenly the rock moved again, but there still was not enough of a gap to escape.

			Then the third man explained:

			“Some men worked for me for awhile, and I paid each of them as soon as the work was finished, except for one man who did not collect his wages. Assuming that he would return in the near future, I purchased a cow with the money. Several years passed, and that cow gave birth to many calves. With the profits from these animals, one single cow had turned into a large herd of animals. Years later, the man returned and asked for the wages I owed him. Pointing to the huge herd, I told the man that all of the animals belonged to him. He was shocked, and said: ‘Please do not tease me. I know it has been a long time, but I just want the wages that you owe me.’ I replied: ‘No, you have misunderstood. I am not teasing. I purchased one cow with the money I owed you. Over the years, the number of animals increased, and eventually became an entire herd. It is all yours. Take them with my blessing.’ So the man gathered all the animals, thanked me and left. O Lord, I did this solely with the intention of earning Your pleasure. I plead with You to save us by virtue of this deed.”

			After this supplication, the huge rock moved once again, and left an opening large enough to pass through. Delighted, the three men prostrated in gratitude.

			Reflections

			Our mothers and fathers are entrusted to us by God. Respecting our parents is an obligation, but we should realize that pleasing our parents also pleases God.

			When the conditions are ideal for sin, abstaining from sin because of the fear of God brings one closer to his Creator. He is adored by God, and by His servants.

			An employer should give his employees their due, and never oppress them. In a hadith, the Prophet of God said: “Do not withhold the rights of others”1 and “do not demand what is not your right.” An employee must fulfill his duties, and should be given his salary before his sweat has dried. An employer must consider his employee as a brother or sister, and ensure that they benefit from the profits of the workplace.

			Both the owner and the laborer must be aware that they are watched by God. Both the employer’s capital and the employee’s labor will then be considered mutually valuable, and disputes about exploitation or conflicts about theft should disappear.

			We should consider: if we were among those three in the cave, which of our deeds would we have chosen to intercede for us? If we have good deeds worthy of intercession, we must improve and increase them. If we do not have deeds worthy of intercession, we must make a stronger effort to earn God’s pleasure. 

			
				
					1	Bukhari, Adab, 86,; Tirmidhi Zuhd 64.

				

			

		

	
		
			The Great Flood

			The people of Noah worshipped the stars in the sky. Then they made and named idols in honor of the stars. When Noah was sent to his people, he told them that they were on the path of destruction. He told them to worship the one God, and if they accepted faith, they would be forgiven for their sins.

			For nine hundred years, Noah conveyed the truth to his nation, but his people mocked him. He was so tired of trying to convince them, that he almost lost hope. He pleaded with his Lord to judge among the people of his nation, and supplicated to God to save him and the few people who had accepted faith with these words:

			“My Lord! I have surely called my people night and day; but my call has only caused them to flee (from accepting the truth). And every time I have called them so that You may forgive them, they have thrust their fingers in their ears, and wrapped themselves up in their garments, and grown more obstinate and arrogant. 

			“My Lord! They have disobeyed me and followed those whose wealth and children have increased them only in loss and self-ruin. They have made terrible schemes, and they have said: ‘Do not ever abandon your deities; do not abandon Wadd, nor Suwa, nor Yaghuth, or Ya’uq, or Nasr!’ Indeed, they have led many astray. (O God) increase not these wrongdoers in anything but further straying.”

			God accepted Noah’s prayers. Through Gabriel, the angel of revelation, God commanded Noah to construct an ark. A long journey awaited Noah and those who had accepted faith. Immediately he began to build the ship in accordance with the instructions revealed by Gabriel. In the meantime, the people continued to mock him as they passed by. Noah resisted their cruel words with immense patience, and warned them of the grave punishment that was to befall them.

			Time passed, and the construction of the ship was completed. As soon as Noah received the divine sign, the believers and a pair of every species of animals, male and female, boarded the ship. Then the doors to the ship were closed. A horrifying downpour of rain began, and water gushed up through gaps in the ground. The people struggled to escape from the rising water, but their attempts were in vain. Houses were buried in the flood, and innumerous bodies floated on the surface. 

			As the ship floated on the rising waves, Noah noticed a young man struggling to climb up onto the rocks. He suddenly realized the young man was his own son, and he called out in compassion:

			“Embark with us, my son, and do not be with the unbelievers!” 

			His son turned to him and said:

			“I will take myself to a mountain that will protect me from the waters!” 

			Noah replied:

			“Today there is no protection from God’s judgment, except for him on whom He has mercy.” 

			Noah’s son was heedless to his father’s words. Suddenly the waves came between them, and his son drowned.

			The rains continued for a long time. At God’s command, the rain ceased, the waters retreated, and the ship settled on a mountain peak. Noah and the believers had completed their journey. A life in which they could worship and live in accordance with the Lord’s commandments awaited them.

			Reflections

			God created mankind, but never left them unsupervised. He sent messengers from among their own people, to teach them the true meaning of their existence. Prophets conveyed the truth to their nations, and guided them to faith. However, some of these nations abused the Prophets, and persisted in rejecting God and straying from the true path. Therefore God punished them. 

			For his entire life, Noah conveyed the truth, but was rejected and persecuted. Only a few of his people believed. Eventually, conditions became so bad that Noah raised his hands up in supplication to his Lord. Admitting defeat, he pleaded to his Lord for help against the rejecters of faith. Naturally, the supplication of such a messenger was not rejected by God. The Qur’an explains the event in a detailed manner:

			Before them, the people of Noah denied: they denied Our servant, and said: “This is a man possessed!” and he was rebuked (with insolence and prevented from preaching). So he prayed to his Lord, saying:

			“I have been overcome, so help me!” So We opened the gates of the sky, with water outpouring; And We caused the earth to gush forth with springs, so the waters (of the sky and the earth) combined for (the fulfillment of) a matter already ordained. And We carried him on a (construction of) wooden planks and nails, Running (through the water) under Our Eyes as a reward for one who had (wrongfully) been rejected with ingratitude. And indeed We left it (the Ark) as a sign (of the truth), then is there any that remembers and takes heed? But see how (severe) was My punishment and (how true) My warnings! (Qamar 54:9-16)

			Noah, granted the crown of prophethood, was the servant of God, not humans, and he called his nation to God. His people called him crazy, which actually indicates the perfection of the Prophet’s faith. In his society, all human values had disappeared. To their immoderate and unbalanced lifestyle, a Prophet would appear extreme to them. This dignified Messenger of God was trying to rebuild a society that had fallen into corruption. It was only natural for such a pious person to be labeled as “insane” by these misguided ones. 

			In the Qur’an, following the verses about the drowning of Noah’s nation and the believers who were protected in a ship, it is asked: “Then, is there any that remembers and takes heed?” Here, I would like to add: is there any to take heed at Sodom and Gomorrah? There are many more places on earth where ruins are a sign of the fate of a corrupt nation. Each is revealed to us as clear as the verses of the Qur’an. Are there any people who learn a lesson from these examples of warning?

			Even being the son of a Prophet is not a guarantee to enter the circle of faith. The most valuable people, in the eyes of God, are those who are closest to Him. When a human chooses to live a life distant from God, no matter who they are, God does not grant them faith.

		

	
		
			The Moneylender

			In ancient times there lived a man called Kifl. Kifl did not consider morals and values important, a wealthy man who could justify any means of earning money. Those in need came to him, but he would give them money only if they would repay him at a high rate of interest. When the date for the repayments came and people were unable to pay, he increased the rate of interest higher. If they were still unable to pay, he ordered his men to seize all their assets.

			One day a woman came to ask for a loan. She was a respectable widow, and a mother totally devoted to her children. She had managed to live for a while on the money left to her by her husband, and then had tried to find work. But it was hard for a widow to find decent work outside, and she was afraid of being harassed. 

			The woman had an idea: she had learned how to weave carpets and this could be a way to work at home. But she needed a carpet loom, so she sought a loan to one. None of her friends or family had any money to loan to her. Sad and desperate, as she was walking home, she overheard a conversation about a moneylender in the city called Kifl, and she decided to visit him.

			Kifl was very attracted to the woman he saw standing at his door. Realizing she was a widow without protection, Kifl made an indecent proposal: if she stayed with him for the night, he would give her the money and not expect repayment. The woman rejected his proposal with fury and got out immediately. She held up her hands in supplication and pleaded, “O Lord! Help me!”

			Several days passed, and there was no food left at home. As her children cried with hunger, tears rolled down the poor woman’s cheeks. She was desperate, and for the sake of her children, felt compelled to return to Kifl’s house. She pleaded: “O Lord, forgive me! I will never commit such a sin again.”

			When Kifl opened the door, he gave her a wicked grin. The woman started crying and trembling. Kifl asked her why she was in such a state. She replied:

			“I did not come here voluntarily. I have never in my life committed such a sin, and this is why I feel ashamed and afraid of God. I have been driven to sin due to poverty.”

			Kifl was touched, and his ruthless heart suddenly felt a pang of compassion. His entire soul felt embraced by a sense of remorse. Then words of repentance poured from his lips:

			“Your poverty has forced you into committing a sin, but although God has blessed me with all this wealth, I have no hesitation or shame when I sin. I am the one who should be ashamed and fear God, not you.”

			His regret made him abstain from this sin. His heart became overwhelmed by contentment and joy. Kifl gave the widow money, and sent her home. She returned home rejoicing and glorifying her Lord for protecting her from evil.

			Kifl became a different man. He pleaded for forgiveness for his previous sins. Although it was still early in the day, Kifl closed his shop and headed home. He raised his hands towards the heavens in supplication, and continued to plead forgiveness from his Lord all night until the early hours of the morning. That very night was Kifl’s appointed time of death, and in this state of remorse and prayer, he submitted his soul to the Almighty.

			Realizing that Kifl had not left home the next day, several of his friends went to his house. As they opened the door they found Kifl’s dead body lying on the ground. There was a sign on the door: “God forgave Kifl for his sins.”

			The people were astonished. God had told the Prophet by divine revelation of the event and the means of Kifl’s forgiveness. By his death, the people were taught a tremendous lesson.

			Reflections

			The gates to repentance are open to all people, at all times. However great the sin may be, when a person turns to his Creator in a state of repentance and sincerity, God accepts the person’s pleas of remorse and forgives him.

			God loves His servants who strive to earn His pleasure. With compassion, God sometimes prevents His servants from committing sin. It is the servant’s duty to maintain a sound relationship with his Creator at all times.

		

	
		
			The Desolate Valley

			Prophet Abraham, who was unable to have children with his first wife Sarah, married Hajar, who later gave birth to a son called Ishmael. Abraham’s dear wife Sarah was overjoyed when she heard the news of the birth, but over a period of time, began to show signs of jealously. Even though her mind resisted this unfounded envy, her emotions rebelled.

			In accordance with the divine command, Abraham took Hajar and Ishmael, who was newly weaned from his mother’s milk, and set out on a journey. Although the evident reason for the migration was the jealousy between the wives, the sad mother and innocent baby were actually to succumb to their decree of fate— to lay the foundation for “the most precious fruit of the tree of humanity” centuries later. After a long and tiring journey, they eventually reached Mecca. In those days, Mecca was a place surrounded with sun burnt mountains, and black figures of rocks, a valley that made the soul shiver, a place where no crops grew and no caravans passed.

			Leaving them only a water-skin and a few dates, this friend of God abandoned the two migrants in the desolate valley. In a separation that persecuted his soul, he set off for Damascus with tears rolling down his cheeks. Resisting the temptation to look at them one last time, he walked off hastily, trying to disappear from sight as quickly as possible. Although Hajar called out to him several times: “Abraham! Abraham!” he was unable to answer. Due to his overpowering love and compassion, he was afraid of not having the strength to abandon the two sources of happiness in his life, his wife and child, and therefore defying the divine command. The moment the grieved woman managed to cease sobbing, she called out one more time:

			“O Abraham, to whom are you entrusting us? Or is this a command from the Lord?” 

			Without turning around, the only words Prophet Abraham said were:

			“Yes, this is the command of the Lord.”

			At this, Hajar commanded her tears to cease, and she called out once more: 

			“O Abraham, go! If this is the command of God, He will not abandon us, or allow any harm to befall us.”

			A child and a desperate woman were alone amidst the scorched, rugged mountains and rocks in the depths of this distant valley. What was going to happen now that they had no water and no shelter, and they were alone? They needed water, milk for the baby, companionship, protection, a guardian, or even a friend, a feeble aid. But was this not God’s command? Did He not order this migration? Was this separation, this temporary seclusion not His wish? Therefore trust and total submission were necessary.

			Hajar, enduring this migration in response to the divine command, submitted herself to her Creator. Leaving behind her life in the city, she endured the difficulties of settling in this dry, desolate valley, because this was the command of God. With faith, Hajar ignored her emotions, and sought refuge in the Lord. She had great affection for God; she was totally devoted to Him and placed her complete trust in Him alone.
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