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			PREFACE

			After a long and painstaking study, our publishing house has the honor and pleasure of bringing you this book Prophet Muhammad: The Sultan of Hearts about the exemplary life of Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, the Pride for the Universe. Without breaking its ties from the tradition of sirah, or biography of the Prophet, this book speaks of the life of the Messenger of Allah, with the aim of revealing certain details that have usually stayed in between lines and that could help shape the future. The book is new and original in the sense that it transports the reader to centuries ago and makes connections with our own day; it makes us aware of the presence of Abu Lahab who has not died and draws our attention to Abu Jahl who still shuttles across the continents; while doing that it is also a handbook full of messages that call the Abu Bakrs, Umars, Uthmans and Alis of our age to duty. Today, we need biographies of the Prophet that put the emphasis on the mission of the Messenger of Allah in society as a member of that society rather than overemphasizing wars as if they are the most significant moments of his blessed, fruitful life, and the book that is in your hands is an effort to see to this need.

			We hope that the reader will find in this book a life story whose milestones are determined not by battles, but the life story of a consummate human being who is affectionate in his feelings and responses, who is the perfect guide for the society in every aspect. It should not be forgotten that in order to reach a turning point such as Badr, there is the ten day period in which our beloved Prophet left Medina and then returned to it, and the Badr battle itself is only a five or six hour event within this ten day period. Undoubtedly the Messenger of Allah spent the rest of his time with his Companions as well. It is very important that this very precious time spent with the Prophet, each minute as precious as gold, should not be overshadowed by an event that took on five or six hours, and the work in your hand speaks of what happened in the remaining nine and a half days in Badr, it tries to focus on details that might seem secondary and thus portray the whole picture.

			This work has been penned with a simple, elegant and fluent idiom, and it is realistic when it comes to relating incidents. It is a text wrought with emotions, a text that aims to lift constraints of time and space if only for a while, a text that connects the Age of Happiness to our day so that this life that was lived for others becomes part of the reader’s experience and thus the followers of the Prophet may realize the mission that they have been entrusted with.

		

	
		
			INTRODUCTION

			Now is a time when with each passing day, we are more aware of the value of and the need for the message brought by the Safekeeper of Humanity, peace and blessings be upon him. On the one hand, we are swept by material development, and on the other we are heading towards a total depletion of peace, a state of affairs in which humanity is being sacrificed in the name of development and this makes it clear to everyone that the road we are on is far from being healthy. Humanity is faced with two alternatives; either it will continue this race towards the nadir—as no species has done before—and make the world into its own prison, or it will come together on its shared humanity and basic values and find itself anew; it will rebuild the world and will enjoy the happiness of finding peace which it has lost quite some time ago.

			Here we find our beloved Prophet standing at the crossroads with his open heart, inviting everyone to his own realm; with his life-giving messages he calls humanity to the magical atmosphere in which one can rebuild both one’s world and Hereafter. In his deep world of affection there is space even for those dealers in hatred who attempted at his life at every given opportunity. In his world, people were neither distanced nor “otherized.” We see that among those who were up in arms against him, some came to him and awakened to the truth—and then they became his most devoted Companions, doing their utmost to defend him, atoning for their previous behavior. Here is Abu Jahl’s son Ikrima and Suhayl ibn Amr, we see Amr ibnu’l-As and Walid ibn Uqba ibn Abi Muayt, there is Abu Sufyan and Hind, there is Wahshi and Khalid ibn Walid… There are thousands of such examples, indeed.

			The Messenger of Allah is the bearer of the universal message that embraces everyone. His banner is big enough to provide shade for the whole of humanity. The twenty three years in which he shared his message are full of examples of how one can enter the shade of his banner. As such, the people represented in the examples of the imam (Abu Bakr) whom he put to the mihrab and behind whom he prayed as he was about to leave this world and the young soldier (Usama) whom he made a commander by giving him the flag of the army are very important indeed. For each heart who has declared its bondage to him and who want to be like Usama, servant to the message that was entrusted to the Prophet, it is essential to read his pure life, to know his life and to live accordingly, to be enthused with the will to let his life live in the life of others… This book is the product of such an intention. With this book our aim is not to speak about him with our own descriptions, but to let him be observed in his own actions. We believe that this is not a biography of the Prophet, but an attempt to record historical awareness through the character, attitude, statements and attributes of his friends. We do not want to present a life that was lived alone but in connection with his Companions, to present a life model that has been miraculously constructed.

			There is no doubt that the noble Prophet wanted to embrace everybody with affection; he did not want to reciprocate with violence even to those who set up devious traps for him, meaning him bodily harm. Even though the first fifteen years of the twenty three years of his life when he delivered his message was a time full of oppression and torture, he never once thought of taking a hard stance and resort to violence, he chose the route of tolerance, he responded to those who bared their teeth and raised their hands against him with absolute patience, and when war became inescapable, it was again not him who initiated it; however he did not leave caution and he calculated the worst possibilities; when it came to fighting in battle he did not shy away from it either. All his wars were for defense, all his campaigns were efforts aimed at ensuring security and safety. It is interesting to note that during the eight years of hostilities between the Muslims and the polytheist Meccans, all the blood that was spilled on both sides comes nowhere near the blood that is spilled today in our “modern” world—we know the latter to the extent that we can observe from the media.

			This was his way when he was under oppression, and this attitude of reconciliation would continue when his was the voice that all listened to, when he became sovereign. He never chose the route of hatred and even to those who were ready to submit their necks to his justice, he would show the way to freedom and forgive them all.

			Today, we can be happy to the extent that we know him; blessed to the extent that we are informed about his life. In other words, to the extent that we need him, we will have no need for others, and to the extent that we stay away from his excellent example, we are doomed to be beggars waiting at the doors of others, our honor thus trampled upon.

			Indeed, the various issues we are faced with today make us aware of the need to read his unique life anew, to interpret the steps he has taken once more, to re-orient our lives taking the details in his actions and words into consideration, to analyze the arguments he made when he lent a helping hand. Are we now not more aware of the need to reshape our lives according to his wishes and requests?

			A Few Reminders

			Before I move on to the study properly, let me mention a few reminders that will make it easier to benefit from the study more efficiently, and a few facts.

			To start with, this study is not a reinterpretation of the events of the Age of Happiness with references to its origins and aftermath, rather it has been prepared by taking recourse the basic and primary biographies of the noble Prophet and accounts of the wars such as Ibn Hisham’s Sirah, Ibn Sa’d’s Tabaqat, Ibn Kathir’s Al-Bidaya wa’n-Nihaya, Halabi’s Sirah, Ibn Hajar’s Isaba, Ibnu’l-Athir’s Usdu’l-Ghaba, Ibn Abdilbarr’s Istiab and Tabari’s Tarikh, along with basic Tafsir (exegesis) sources and Hadith literature known as Al-Kutub al-Tis’a (the nine canonical collections of the Hadith).

			Apart from this, all biographies of our beloved Prophet which have been accepted by the general public have been studied, and other, more contemporary works have also been referenced with regard to certain interpretations and arranging chapters. Accordingly, I have not given footnotes to every reference in order to avoid cluttering, and I have given footnotes only to the passages that refer to things that have not been treated in the popular biographies of the noble Prophet. In these footnotes, the digital versions of such works as Al-Maktabatu’s-Sirah, Al-Maktabatu’l-Alfiyah and Al-Maktabatu’sh-Shamilah have been used. Rather than quoting different sources separately, for the sake of brevity I connected different reports and then gave the names of the sources consulted in the footnote. In some other cases, when reports differ, I chose one of them to put into the body of the text, and discussed the different aspects of the others in the footnote. In translations, rather than applying a word for word, mechanical translation, I prioritized translating the content; sometimes I took the route of summary, and sometimes I provided a synthesis of all the hadith concerning a particular subject—all this was done for the sake of avoiding repetition.

			Another aspect that sets the book you have in your hands apart from the others is that it gives frequent examples of how the “Divine address” transformed the society with every single verse that was revealed. This means I have made use of what is known as the Asbab al-Nuzuli’l Qur’an (Reasons of Revelation of the Qur’anic verses) in the field of Tafsir in re-constructing the life of the noble Prophet.

			This style lays bare the role of the Qur’an in the education of the large congregation of the Companions, and with it reveals the kind of teaching and drill that the Messenger of Allah exercised in his close circle.

			This method is known as the Asbab al-Wurudi’l-Hadith (Reasons or circumstances surrounding the generation of a hadith) and it aims to inform the reader of the developments that preceded and followed after the statements of our beloved Prophet, in order to point both to the educative aspect of the Qur’an and the role of our noble Prophet in transforming people’s lives. This study also aims to look at the spiritual state of people at the time, including those who were both for and against the Allah’s Messenger’s mission, and to describe the psychology of people of the period. It is clear that much more needs to be done by way of carrying the story of his life along with his friends’ to our time. Each piece of knowledge that is attained leads to other information, and all these mean new opportunities for his message to reach people in the world. Each door that opens up to his life, are harbingers of thousand other doors that are waiting to be opened. In order not to lose our step as we make our way towards the future, it is crucial that these doors keep opening!

			If we have made mistakes on this road that we have set upon, with much doubt for own caliber for such work, we have our heads bowed and ask for forgiveness from the Pride of Humankind, peace and blessings be upon him, if we have injured him in any way—it is he who does not withhold his forgiveness even from the likes of Abu Jahl and so we duly ask to enter under his wings of devotion.

			We consider it a great gain if the reader relates to us any error he or she stumbles upon; should however, the reader wish to express praise, we would be grateful if they say “May Allah be pleased with your work” from the heart—this will be the greatest happiness for those who have contributed to the work from its beginning to the end.

		

	
		
			THE VOICE THAT ECHOES IN 
THE VALLEY OF BAKKA

			A voice from many centuries ago echoes in the valley of Bakka: “Ibrahim! Where are you going, leaving us alone in this deserted and desolate valley?”

			Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, who is the pinnacle of trust and faith, makes no move that could be regarded as an answer to this echoing voice. He was doing only what he had been told to do and did not want to compromise the orders he had taken. This was a Divine directive; he was to lay the foundations of the place that would be honored by the Last Prophet to come centuries later but whose good tidings had already been given.

			On the other hand, there was Hajar, who did not know the full extent of Prophet Ibrahim’s reasons, and whose fear was mounting with every step that took her husband away from her. In that state of desperation she called out once again, her voice resonating with anguish: “Ibrahim! Where are you going, leaving us alone in this deserted and desolate valley?”

			It was clear that Prophet Ibrahim, who was following his steps back from where he had come from, was not going to answer her call. It was no use running after him with her baby cradled in her arms. It was as if Prophet Ibrahim who had prayed for a child from his Lord for so many years had disappeared, and now walking away from her was another man. There was no doubt that such a change could only have been wrought by a directive from the Lord. That is why Hajar asked: “Has Allah ordered you to do this?”

			Prophet Ibrahim who had not responded till that moment answered this question with his trustworthy voice:

			“Yes!”

			If it was Him who had ordered this, than it was going to be Him who would take care of them. Having entered His protection, she would not fear either the wilderness in this desolate valley or the lack of protection from their head of the family. That’s why when she turned on her toes to go back with her baby in her arms, she said: “Then He will not let us perish.”1

			This sentence marked the end of the dialogue between the father and the family. Prophet Ibrahim was by now far away, and Hajar had returned to the spot where she had been left with her baby son Ismail.

			Prophet Ibrahim’s Prayers

			When Prophet Ibrahim reached a point where he would be invisible to his family he turned back and raising his hands up at the sky supplicated to his Lord the Compassionate in the following way: “Dear Lord! I have placed a part of my family near Your holy temple in a valley where nothing grows.”

			As is clear from his expression “I have placed,” he foresees that this valley where one can see no trace of life will be a location where things can be placed, that it will be inhabited. This was an important place, where the first building was ever built on earth. This was the valley of Bakka, where the first and the last would meet.

			Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, continued his supplication in the following way: “Dear Lord! I did this so that they may perform the Prayers as they should be.”

			It was clear that the main goal of coming here was once again the duty of the servant to the Lord, a duty that brings the two closer. The Personage who would embody this duty in himself would come to the world in this place; the world would experience the true meaning of the words of submission and devotion, with the light that would emanate from this place.

			Prophet Ibrahim had another request:

			Our Lord! I have settled some of my offspring (Ishmael and his descendants) in an uncultivable valley near Your Sacred House, so that, our Lord, they may establish the Prayer; so make the hearts of people incline towards them, and provide them with the produce of earth (by such means as trade), so that they may give thanks (constantly from the heart and in speech, and in action by fulfilling Your commandments). (Ibrahim 14:37)

			His supplication was part telling the Lord that he had done his duty, and part asking Him to realize the good tidings that He had promised. In his ears was the echo of the glad news he had been informed just at the time when he was sharing the joy of his wife’s pregnancy at a rather advanced age: “Verily Hajar will bring a boy into the world and the hand of one from his lineage will rule over the whole of humanity, and all hands will open up to him, in reverence and humility.”2

			There could be no greater happiness for Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him; he had received the reward for waiting patiently for years, without losing hope, and a reward that was not limited to the son that was going to be born to him… The appearance of the Last Prophet from among his grandchildren, and the glad tiding that humanity would unite under him.

			The following would be revealed to Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, as he prayed and supplicated:

			I have accepted your prayer concerning Ismail and I have given him bounty. Many generations will come after him, but then one day from his lineage there will come twelve tribes, and I will make him the leader of a great multitude!3

			This was the experience that Prophet Ibrahim was walking with as he moved away from his wife, and he was struggling to keep with the Divine order that had been entrusted to him.

			Building a New Civilization

			After Prophet Ibrahim, upon a Divine command, left his wife and baby son on a bare desert valley which was to become the cradle of a new civilization, Hajar was worrying about her son in this valley; she was running to and fro in order to find water to drink. The only thing that gave her hope in this desolate situation was her trust in her Lord. Maybe she remembered the angel she had met when she was pregnant, and the things that the angel said. One day when she had entrusted to her Lord all her troubles, an angel appeared and said to her: “Do not worry or fear! For with the son that you are pregnant with now, Allah wants to grace the world.”

			This wasn’t all that the angel said; he had also whispered that the name of the boy was to be Ismail and then added:

			The boy who will be born will be peerless and he will be the hope of all humanity. His hand will be above all others’, he will reign over all, and all others’ hands will be with him. Everyone will shape themselves according to his orders and directives. He will also be the possessor of all his brothers’ lands.4

			These were exactly in keeping with what had been told to Prophet Ibrahim. Even though she believed these good tidings fully, it was essential to seek that which would bring them about and that’s why in an effort to find water or any sign of life Hajar started to race anxiously between the two hillocks of Safa and Marwa. The water in the water skin had finished, and Hajar, the affectionate mother, was now in fear. While running, she was also keeping an eye on her son, and was afraid that something might happen to him.

			The space between Safa and Marwa had become her orbit. When she reached the skirts of these hills she would hasten more and turn to race towards the other hill. This anxious run repeated seven times. When she came to the hill of Marwa, she was startled by a voice. This voice seemed to be calling her to her son. It was indeed so; there was an angel standing next to her beloved son. She looked carefully. She couldn’t believe what she saw; there was a spring at her son’s feet and it kept bubbling in the middle of the desert. She made haste towards her son, and heard the angel say the following to her: “Do not be afraid of being lost or of perishing! For here is the house of Allah. It will be built by this boy and his father. Allah will never let perish [t]his family…”5

			Mission completed, the angel disappeared and Hajar and her son were left alone once again. But water, which has always been a source of life, would attract people there, and the life that was already fated for Hajar and her son Ismail would start to be built around them, the foundations of the city that would see the coming of the Awaited Prophet would be laid.

			Not much later the Jurhum tribe came there and when they saw signs of life they asked Hajar’s permission to settle and they started to build the city of Mecca. Thus, between the rocky mountain ranges of Paran a new life started that would culminate with the coming of the Messenger of Allah who would give new life to humanity. The Zamzam water gave life to the desert and it became fertile land, and this fertility attracted people, and in between these rocky mountain ranges of somber black, a process would start that would lead to the appearance of the Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him.

			Prophet Ibrahim’s prayer was answered and now this desolate valley was blessed with the Zamzam water and it was attracting people. This gift of water would result in all sorts of goods and bounty arriving in the valley and the people here would experience a continuous blessing.

			In the meanwhile Ismail grew up and now was a young man. He married a girl from the Jurhum tribe, and this union that started with the Zamzam water was consolidated with family ties and it laid the strong foundations for the future.

			Prophet Ibrahim came now and then to visit Hajar and Ismail, and after staying for a while he would leave them and go back. Then some more time passed. This time Prophet Ibrahim came not to return immediately but to stay for a long while to rebuild the Ka’ba. This was Divine Will and Prophet Ibrahim was coming to Mecca in order to fulfill this duty. He started to build the Ka’ba with his son Ismail and thus started to call humanity to a source which would never be abandoned. On the one hand they continued the construction and on the other they opened their hands to their Lord and prayed:

			Dear Lord! Please accept this from us. There is no doubt that You are the One who hears and You are the One who knows! Dear Lord! Make Ismail and I Muslims whose heads will be bowed only in Your presence, and make Muslim people from our own lineage who bow only in Your name, and show us the ways of worship and prayer. Respond to our supplications of forgiveness with grace. Verily, You are the Forgiver, You are the Compassionate!

			The prayers of these Prophets made in this place of the first abode on earth and this place of the projection of the skies would of course be accepted.

			The words of Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, who attained such heights in prayer, would come to the mention of the Last Prophet, peace and blessings be upon him:

			Our Lord! Raise up among that community a Messenger of their own, reciting to them Your Revelations, and instructing them in the Book (that You will reveal to him) and the Wisdom, and purifying them (of false beliefs and doctrines, of sins and all kinds of uncleanness). Surely You are the All-Glorious with irresistible might, the All-Wise. (al-Baqarah 2:129)

			The wise Prophet that Prophet Ibrahim was asking Allah to send in this prayer was of course the Last Prophet, Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, for there is no other Prophet among the progeny of Prophet Ismail, peace be upon him, other than Muhammad. The value of this sincere prayer was great in the presence of Allah. Indeed, centuries later the Messenger of Allah would say in gratitude: “I am the prayer of my forefather Ibrahim, the good tidings of my brother Isa (Jesus), and my mother’s dream.”6

			Another point that shows that we should learn fidelity from its rightful practitioner… An incorrigible example of being true to your promise and responding to prayer with prayer! The followers of the noble Prophet, who were mentioned in Prophet Ibrahim’s prayer so that they may come into being, will express their gratitude in their own prayers in the final sitting of each of their Daily Prayers as they call Allah’s blessings and peace upon Prophet Ibrahim and his family together with Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, and his family: “O Allah! Bestow Your blessings upon our master Muhammad and the Family of Muhammad, as You bestowed Your blessings upon Ibrahim and the Family of Ibrahim.”

			There is a version of this loyalty, regarding Prophet Ibrahim, as well. The good tidings of the beloved Prophet’s coming was so inscribed on his soul that even in compliments paid to him he would remember Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, he would say it was the Awaited Sultan who deserved all the praise.

			Allah the Almighty put Prophet Ibrahim to various tests and He praised Ibrahim, who accomplished each given task, in the following way: “I will make you the imam, or leader, for people.”

			This was a very great praise and it needed to be returned with gratitude and humbleness. Humbleness would be the rightful response as testimony to his gratitude. However, this wasn’t exactly what Prophet Ibrahim did. He said: “From my progeny, too!”

			And this reflex on the part of Prophet Ibrahim needs to be considered. It was also a manifestation of what kind of information his subconscious was already fed with. In truth, these unexpected situations are moments when real intentions of people are revealed. Allah made it clear to Prophet Ibrahim that such an important duty as imamah, or leadership, cannot be left to people like the Children of Israel, who at the time, were riddled with superstitions: “(I will appoint from among those who merit it. But) My covenant does not include the wrongdoers” (al-Baqarah 2:124).

			And this expression made it clear that the covenant would not be renewed in the near future, and that the search for the imam would have to be postponed to the coming centuries.

			This also verified the fact that wrongdoing and Prophethood cannot be reconciled, and that due to their iniquity and superstitious practices the Children of Israel had lost this great honor, and now this honor was transferred to the lineage of Prophet Ismail. Accordingly, the imam that Prophet Ibrahim was calling out for would be from the lineage of his son Ismail whom he had left in that desolate valley.
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			THE SHARED REQUEST OF ALL PROPHETS

			The good tidings concerning the Last Messenger were not limited to what Prophet Ibrahim had experienced. Starting from Prophet Adam, peace be upon him, to our day, all Prophets spoke of him, and all Prophets that came after Prophet Ibrahim shared this same good news with their followers, for this was a duty of theirs. Allah the Almighty had called out to them and had made a covenant with them in the following way:

			And when Allah took compact with the Prophets: ‘That I have given you a Book and Wisdom; then there will come to you a Messenger confirming what (of the Divine Revelations) you already possess—you shall certainly believe in him and you shall certainly help him.’ So saying, He asked: ‘Have you affirmed this and agreed to take up My burden (that I lay upon you) in this matter?’ They answered: ‘We have affirmed (it).’ He said: ‘Then bear witness (you and your communities), and I will be with you among the witnesses.’ Then whoever after this turns away, those are the transgressors. (Al Imran 3:81–82)

			Prophet Adam would hasten towards the time of the break of fast and then he would raise his hands towards his Lord, and he would see the inscription on the pillars of heaven and he would change his prayer to the following: “O Allah! I ask you to forgive me for the sake of Muhammad, Messenger of Allah.”

			And his prayer would be answered with: “How do you know of Muhammad even though I have not created him yet?”

			Upon which Prophet Adam said with great respect: “Dear Lord! When You created me with the Will of Your Hand and blew from your Pure Soul, I lifted up my eyes and I saw the following written on the pillars of the skies: There is no deity but Allah, and Muhammad is His Messenger. I know that You will put Your name next to only he who is the most deserving and most full of good works among those You have created.”

			This sincere declaration and supplication of Prophet Adam is answered with the following call: “What you say is true O Adam! Verily, among creation he is most dear to me. For his sake, I will surely always forgive you. Had it not been for Muhammad, I would not have created you either.”7

			His was the first soul to be created and it was his name that was put into the main book as Abdullah (servant of Allah).8 And it was he who was given the title the Last of the Prophets.9

			This meant that the reunion of his soul with his body would come towards a later time. Just as he was the beginning that enabled creation to follow, the end would also be sealed with his life, for he was the first created, and is the Last Sultan.

			All Prophets that came after Adam, peace be upon him, would keep their covenants and would always speak of him to their followers to prepare them for his coming.

			Prophet Noah, peace be upon him, was happy knowing that he would hold the followers of Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, as his witness regarding the completion of his mission; Prophet David, peace be upon him, would say the following as he read the Psalms out loud: “O Allah, grace us with the Implementer of Sunnah (Nature of Things),”10 and he prayed that Prophet Ahmad would come soon. Prophet John would articulate the same thing, Prophet Moses would sing out the same praises to the Children of Israel, and Prophet Jesus, would spread the same love to his people.

			Prophet Moses, peace be upon him, had chosen seventy people from among the Children of Israel who had turned away from him despite all the miracles that he had shown them and took them over the deserts of Tih. Then they moved towards Mount Tur (Mount Sinai) and Prophet Moses experienced a marvelous meeting along with his people. There was much fog on Mount Tur and it was difficult to see. Then from His Good Grace, He let them hear His Voice in a manner we cannot know. However, these people whose intellect had been limited to their eyes hesitated even in the face of such Great Grace, and they said that they could not know the possessor of that voice, and asked to see the possessor. However, for people whose abilities to see were limited, it was difficult to grasp the boundless entity of the Lord. This was a known fact. Maybe their aim was not to see the Lord, for had they seen Him, they may have found other excuses and turned away. Turning away from the Truth had become their habit.

			Such disrespect shown towards the Lord would incur the Divine Wrath. Mount Tur started to shake. The seventy people who were on the mountain stopped in their tracks and lay unconscious. Prophet Moses, who had been watching the events, was extremely devastated. In the face of such ingratitude shown towards such Grace, Prophet Moses was experiencing great remorse. He had put himself on the spot for his people, and had spent great efforts to lead them to the right path. He was very sad to see that a community of people who had grown in Divine Hands, starting from the time of their inception, was ready to turn away every time he loosened his grip. Still, he had not expected them to behave this way in the presence of the Lord. There was only one door he could still turn to, and opening up his hands, he said with a trembling voice:

			My Lord! Had You so willed, You would have destroyed them before, and me (along with them). Will You now destroy us for what the fools among us have done? This is a trial from You whereby You lead whom You will astray, and whom You will You guide. You are Our Guardian (to Whom we entrust our affairs and on Whom we rely), so forgive us and have mercy on us! You are the Best in forgiving. (al-A’raf 7:155)

			After saying these with a sincere heart he turned once again to the door of the All-Compassionate Lord and said despite everything: “Ordain for us good in this world as well as in the Hereafter, for we have turned to You, following Your way” (al-A’raf 7:156).The Most Gracious Lord replied:

			My punishment—I afflict with it whom I will (and no one can escape it except that I have mercy on him), and My Mercy embraces all things; and so, (although in the world every being has a share in My Mercy, in the Hereafter) I will ordain it for those who act in reverence for Me and piety and pay their Prescribed Purifying Alms, and they are those who truly believe in all of Our Revelations and signs. (al-A’raf 7:156)

			Prophet Moses, peace be upon him, never despaired from being refused at the gate of Grace and he trusted that another door would open for his people. However, the truth was different. The Divine address continued:

			They follow the (most illustrious) Messenger, the Prophet who neither reads nor writes (and has therefore remained preserved from any traces of the existing written culture and is free from any intellectual and spiritual pollution), whom they find described (with all his distinguishing features) in the Torah and the Gospel (that are) with them. He enjoins upon them what is right and good and forbids them what is evil; he makes pure, wholesome things lawful for them, and bad, corrupt things unlawful, and he relieves them of their burdens (remaining of their own Law) and the restraints that were upon them. So those who believe in him (with all sincerity), honor and support him, and help him, and follow the Light (the Qur’an) which has been sent down with him—they are those who are the prosperous. (al-A’raf 7:157)

			This was, in other words, the declaration of the coming of the Last Messenger repeated once again through the Divine Voice echoed in Mount Tur. Eyes were turned once again to the future, to invite people to contemplate the days that were now being promised.

			It had now become obligatory to bring the conversation to him when most issues were being discussed. When speaking to his people, Prophet Moses would speak of him, when Prophet Jesus spoke to his disciples, he would make references to him. From the mountains of Paran to Arafat, from the area where he would be born to where he would migrate, and to the mission he would take on through his life, all these were referred to in the aforementioned messages of the Prophets. Everyone was on the alert, for his coming had become so clear that those who waited for him built tall towers called “misfa” in order to not miss his coming, and it was there that they waited for the coming of Mustafa.11

			

			
				
					7	Ibn Kathir, Al-Bidaya wa’n-Nihaya, 1/75; Qurtubi, Al-Jami’ li Ahkami’l-Qur’an, 1/324; Qastalani, Mawahib, 1/7, 16. These words are an approximate paraphrasing of the truth of “Were it not for you, I would not have created the heavens either.”

				

				
					8	Expressing the same meaning in another way, the Messenger of Allah one day would say “The first thing that Allah created was my light” (Alusi, Ruhu’l-Maani, 8/71). Another day when Jabir ibn Abdullah asked what the first thing created was, he would answer “O Jabir! Before creating things, Allah the Almighty created from His Own Light the light of your Prophet,” and he would then tell him that from this light the genesis of space would come. See Qastalani, Mawahib, 1/7. There are also reports that the first things that Allah created were reason and the pen. Though at first these reports seem to differ, they all refer to the same point of precedence of the Messenger of Allah before ‘things,’ for the universe is a book that should be read page by page and the Messenger of Allah is the indelible pen of that book.

				

				
					9	One day the Messenger of Allah would say “When Adam was in a state between earth and mud, I was with Allah, His servant and the Last of the Prophets.” See Ibn Hisham, Sirah, 1/175; Tabari, Tarikh, 2/128. Ahmad was the Prophet’s name that circulated among all the Prophets. It is recorded in the Qur’an that Isa, peace be upon him, said: O Children of Israel! I am the Messenger of Allah. I have been sent to verify the Torah and with the good tiding of a Messenger who will come after with the name of Ahmad (as-Saff 61:6). In a hadith the Messenger of Allah says: “My name is Muhammad in the Qur’an, Ahmad in the Gospel and Ahyad in the Torah.” See al-Hindi, Kanzu’l-Ummal, 1/356 (1021).

				

				
					10	See Qadi Iyaz, Shifa, 1:176. Indeed “Mukimu’s-Sunnah,” which means, “He who will establish the sunnah (the nature of things)” is one of our noble Prophet’s names.

				

				
					11	Thus was the situation before he came and it would be no different on the Judgment Day. In a long hadith concerning shafa’ah (intercession), the Messenger of Allah says that human beings who are faced with a negative verdict and who seek salvation through intercession will turn to Prophets starting with Prophet Adam and they will be referred to other Prophets and then finally end up at his door. This is the consolidation of the fact that the position of intercession lies with Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him. See Bukhari, Sahih, 4:1745 (4435). Readers who want to read more about the good tidings proclaiming the arrival of the Messenger of Allah can consult the books The Prophet Promised in World Scriptures, from Tughra Books as well as Dillerdeki Müjde (The Good Tidings on the Lips) from Işık Publishing.

				

			

		

	
		
			THE VOICE THAT ECHOED ON 
THE TONGUES OF SCHOLARS

			Information about the beloved Messenger was not only provided by the Prophets, but it was also what motivated the studies of scholars who were the followers of those Prophets. These people, who received their light from what the Prophets had left behind, always brought the conversation to this Personage and according to the mission they had taken up in society, they fulfilled their role in revealing messages concerning the future. From near and far—in places as distant as India—there were many scholars who roamed the land, most of them residing in the region of Yemen, Damascus and the Hijaz.

			1. Yemen

			Yemen was a land that Akk, one of the sons of Adnan and a forefather of the Sultan of Sultans, peace and blessings be upon him, had established. After a state was deeply rooted here, there came a king named Rabia ibn Nasr. One night he had an unforgettable dream that was deeply affected by. There was no oracle or soothsayer left in the region that he had not visited to have this dream interpreted. However, none of these efforts soothed the worries that this dream had left in his heart. He brought together all the scholars in his land, but whatever they said failed to convince him. He had come to such a point that he no longer trusted anyone, even those who merely wanted to know what his dream was about. He was of the view that the person who was to interpret the dream correctly should also be able to foretell correctly, without being told, what he had dreamt. At last one scholar advised him of a way to put his mind at ease. According to this wise man, if the king wanted a true and accurate interpretation of his dream, he had to consult two oracles named Satih and Shiqq, for these two oracles had gained widespread attention with their physical attributes and the impressive news that they had given people; they had become authorities in the region where they lived. Both were born the day that the great oracle Tarifa had died, and it seemed as if Tarifa had passed all his abilities on to them.

			The physical appearance of these two oracles was very strange. Satih’s body looked like a big mass; his face looked as if it grew out of his torso. It was as if he had a body without bones, and this attribute was what had given him his name. When he got angry he would bloat from where he sat, and he would not be able to move. As for Shiqq, he was also strange; he looked as if he was half a man.

			When the king heard that his dream could be interpreted by these two oracles, he sent word to both of them. Satih arrived before Shiqq. The king first told him of his situation, and then to measure the capabilities of his interlocutor, he spoke about his dream: “If you know what my dream was, then you will also know what it means.”

			Satih looked very sure of himself: “I can interpret your dream,” he said with self-confidence, and he started to foretell the king’s dream before the king told him anything.

			“In your dream, you saw something black rise from within the darkness. It went towards a place called Tahma, and then every living thing that had a skull started to eat from it.”

			The king was astonished. Indeed, he had seen exactly what Satih was describing. He couldn’t hide his surprise: “Spot on, O Satih! Without any errors, it was exactly as you described. What, then, is the interpretation?”

			“I swear by all that I believe in, O King, that the Abyssinians will attack your land and they will take over the land between Abyan and Jarash.”

			“But this means doom for us O Satih! Tell me, will this happen during my rule or after me?”

			“I swear by your father that it will happen shortly after your rule, maybe sixty, maybe seventy years after.”

			“And will their reign last long, or will it end quickly?”

			“It will last for about seventy years. They will be invaded, some of them will be killed, and some of them will run away.”

			“So when they leave, who will inhabit these lands afterwards?”

			“Dhi Yazan. They will come from the area of Adn and they will spare no one in Yemen.”

			“How about them, will their reign last, or will it also end?”

			“They, too, will have an end.”

			“And who will bring that end?”

			“The Prophet who is “az-Zaki” (the Pure One). He will have revelation from up above.”

			“Will you tell me from whom will that Prophet be?”

			“From Ghalib ibn Fihr ibn Malik… Kingship will be with his tribe till the end of the world.”

			“So, will there really be an end to this life?”

			“Yes, the first and the last will all be brought together. Those who live content and with common sense will be elevated up high, and those who terrorize people will be underfoot, the lowest of the low.”

			“Is what you tell me really true?”

			“Yes. I swear by the light of the dawn, the darkness of the night, and the horizon from where the sun rises, what I tell you is true and will definitely come to pass.”

			Not long after this conversation with Satih, the king met with Shiqq. This time the king turned to Shiqq and tried him without telling him about the conversation he had with Satih. His aim was to see whether they could repeat the same interpretation without the other’s influence.

			Shiqq wasn’t empty handed either. He first foretold the king’s dream: “You saw something black rising out of the darkness. Then it went towards a steep place with gardens. Then every living thing started to eat from it.”

			The king’s doubts disappeared. They were both speaking of the same things. While Satih could give the name of the place, Shiqq had only described it. While Satih had said “every living thing with a skull,” Shiqq had only said “every living thing.”

			“It is exactly as you say Shiqq, now what do you think it means?”

			“I swear by everyone living between these two hot lands, your lands will be invaded by the Sudanese. They will take over the land between Alyan and Najran and start to govern there.”

			“I swear by your father’s name, this would mean our ruin. When will these things happen, during my rule, or after me?”

			“No, this will happen a short time after your rule. You will be saved by a man of great fame and character, and they will taste bitter pain.”

			“Who is this great personage?”

			“A young man that will come from the house of Dhi Yazan.”

			“Will his reign continue, or will that end as well?”

			“His reign will end, too, and by the hand of a Messenger who will be sent with religion and virtue, one who will represent justice and righteousness, and after that, till the day of separation, kingship will be his tribe’s.”

			“What do you mean by ‘the day of separation’?”

			“The day that everyone’s good and bad deeds are weighed, the day when voices from heaven will be heard by both the dead and the living, the day when all will be brought together for the meeting—that day there will be good tidings and salvation for those who fear.”

			“Is what you tell me really true?”

			“I swear by the Lord of the skies and the earth and all that is between the two, that all I tell you is true and will come to pass.”

			The king who had now heard the same things from both oracles tried to send his family to a safe place near Persia for fear of what was awaiting them, thinking that he was guaranteeing their safety. However, despite the measures he took, he was not able to stop fate taking its course, and Yemen would witness the occurrence of everything both the oracles had told as their predestined time came one by one.12

			Abu Karb’s Medina Campaign

			The reign of Rabia ended in Yemen and the throne was taken up by another king named Abu Karb. This king was quite ambitious and because he considered himself to be very strong, he started military campaigns into neighboring countries. During these campaigns he proceeded towards Medina, however he was very much affected by what the two wise Jewish men he met from the Qurayza tribe told him, and he decided against attacking Medina. When he wanted to lay siege to the city, these two wise Jewish men stood in front of him and said: “O king! Do not do such a thing! If you insist on saying ‘I will do as I please’, then know that certain obstacles will arise and you will not be successful.”

			“Why would that be?” the king asked.

			“Because towards the end of time, this place is where the Messenger, who will appear in Haram among the Quraysh, will migrate to. This land will be his home, and where he will make his decisions.”13

			The sentences he heard must have been stronger than the military means he had, such that he decided against attacking Medina and took these two wise Jewish men, whose wisdom he admired greatly, with him back to Yemen, and later converted to their religion.

			The king, now reborn with the energy he gained from two sincere hearts, started campaigns into his own self and soul. When he returned to Yemen, he tried to share his excitement with his people, but the people of Himyar were indifferent to his call at first, and then they asked for proof about the faith they were now being invited to join.

			There was a fire in whose divinity they believed in, and in order to test the words of the king, they invited him to a test with this fire. The king was not worried; he accepted the test and went near the sacred fire. In their belief, the truth of any claim could be understood by offering it to the fire; the party that was damaged by the fire was the party that was at fault.

			During this offering, the two Jewish men were present as well. Their holy books were hanging from their necks, and on their tongues were verses from the Torah. They waited patiently for their turn, having put their faith in their Lord. Meanwhile the idols that the people had brought with them to the fire had all burnt and perished, however, the two wise men and the king seemed to bear no injury. As they approached the fire, it grew smaller, as if to disappear into the very source it came from. A great majority of the Himyar people who saw this phenomenon decided to convert to the religion of these wise men, and thus Judaism made its first entry to Yemen.14

			Later, with the directives of these two wise men, Abu Karb engaged in partial renovation of the Ka’ba. In his dream he was told to cover the Ka’ba with a thick cloth, and thus he was the first to have a mantle made for the Ka’ba and to have it covered. Afterwards, he had a similar dream twice, and each time he was told to cover it with a better cloth and in the end he covered it with the highest quality of cloth at the time and put it in his will that the Ka’ba should always be covered with the best quality cloth, even after his death. He was so caught up with what these two wise men, who had now become his chief advisors, told him that he fell in love with the Last Messenger whose coming the two had told him about. He kept murmuring his name, and in one of his poems he said:

			“I know someone by the name of Ahmad,

			and he is the messenger of Allah

			and is the most honorable of creation.

			If my life span touches his, I will be a loyal disciple to him,

			and close to him like a cousin

			Today I have declared war unto his enemies with my sword,

			Such that I may alleviate the troubles that may touch him from today.”15

			King of Tubba in Medina

			Such was the depth of his faith that the king of Tubba had, Abu Karb would sacrifice his land and rule for the sake of being a vizier to this good news. He would take to the road and like Caliph Ali, would leave his land in order to be with him, he would migrate to Medina to wait for the day that he, too, would migrate there. Such was the exemplariness of the situation: he would go to Medina, having abandoned the throne, to build a house for the noble Messenger, a town which he was planning to take and ransack by force only years ago. He was now an ordinary man. He came to Medina and bought a house. Medina was a small town and everyone knew each other. It didn’t take long to figure out who the stranger was. The man had come from Yemen, and he had given up his throne which anyone would have risked their lives to get. The curious eyes that were observing this newcomer were waiting for an explanation. Why had he left such wealth and the thousands of people waiting for him head and foot? Why was he buying land here and why was he settling here? The curious onlookers wanted answers. Abu Karb had the aura of a man who did not want to speak by force. His attitude seemed to say “Leave me to my own devices!” However, others needed to know the truth and there was no point in him hiding it.

			With his heart fluttering and his voice quavering, he said: “I have seen from old books that soon there will come a Messenger from between the mountains of Paran, and Mecca will not welcome him, on the contrary, it will treat him harshly. He will then have to leave that town and he will migrate to Medina. That’s why I am building this house, so that when he comes he can stay in it.”

			Only a few people understood exactly what these words meant. Some knew that these were not empty words, but couldn’t really make sense of it at the time. The many who did not understand dispersed, thinking to have understood.

			The construction was complete and the house was ready. It was an innocent wish, acted on with a sincere heart. However, the time for the arrival of the Last Prophet had not yet come. Days turned into months and the king continued to wait. Then fate took its course and the king left this mortal world and walked into eternity. The king’s house was inherited by his sons, and they sold it to others.16

			Traces That Were Revealed Later

			The proof of these positive developments in Yemen would be felt years later and documents and inscriptions unearthed in excavations reveal the facts about the belief system of the people at the time.

			Here are two examples: In a tomb that was found in San’a years later, they found the bodies of two brothers and a silver plate by their side. The following was written on the plate in gold lettering: “This is the tomb of Lamis and Wahabi, the sons of Tubba. These two died, like good people before them, on the belief of “There is no deity but Allah, and there is no doubt that He has no partner.”17

			During the time of Caliph Umar, a man from Najran was digging in his garden. As he made some way, he was surprised to find a body that had died many years ago. The deceased had put his hand on his forehead and he seemed to be waiting in this position. When the digger tried to lift him from his hand, the head of the body started to bleed. It was an astonishing sight, how could a body that had died years ago have blood running inside it! He let the hand that he had removed fall back into his place and the blood stopped. On a more careful look, he realized a ring on the man’s finger. When he knelt down to read it, he saw on it written “Allah is my Lord.”18

			2. Damascus

			In those days Damascus was one of the important trade centers. The Quraysh tribe would pull its resources together and form a caravan, and they would come all the way to Damascus for trade every year. Damascus was at the time a greater entity than the city itself, with the name Biladussham, meaning the lands of Damascus comprising of what is today Palestine and Jordan. The majority was Christian and it was under Byzantine rule, and there were a good number of Christian and Jewish scholars present in the city.

			Sometimes these wise scholars would speak of the days to come and they would mention a Messenger that would arrive. In Busra, which was one of the important centers of the time, the priests Bahira and Nastura were the two leading scholars. One was the predecessor of the other; however, they had both gone into seclusion and prayer as they waited for the noble Messenger to come. Their windows were closed to the worries of the world, but open to Allah, as they waited for the Last Prophet, and they would articulate their sadness in his delay.19

			Salman al-Farisi was a young man of Iranian descent and he would pray often at the fire temple. On one of his visits to Damascus, he saw something satisfying at a church which led him to look for a more meaningful ways of worship, and this was why he had left his home to come and learn under a priest in Damascus. However, the priest that he had bound himself to did not turn out as he had expected. The priest was deceiving people and exploiting the religious feelings of the congregation, making unlawful profit. The priest died soon after, and another priest was appointed in his place. Now, Salman spent his whole time with this new priest whom he respected in all aspects and whom he loved dearly. But the span of this priest’s life was also limited. One day this priest became very ill and when Salman asked the priest to whom he should now turn to, the priest said: “My dear son! I swear by Allah I do not know anyone in this land whom I could recommend to you. People have perished. Many of them have exchanged religion for the life of the world. Many have abandoned their values. I would recommend a certain man in Mosul to you. He carries the same concerns as I do. Go to him and stay with him.” Shortly after, the priest closed his eyes to this world.

			Salman went directly to Mosul and without wasting any time he found the address he had been given, and started to pass his days with his new guide. However, like the others, this priest’s life turned out to be short as well. He asked the priest whom he should now go to, and the address he was given was in Nusaybin. Salman stayed in Nusaybin for a while, but then the time to move came once again. The old priest he was staying with now was pointing to Ammuriya. Salman went there without losing any time. His time in Ammuriya was a little bit longer, but however long the days may have been, they too came to an end. He approached the priest and asked with a heavy heart: “Who are you leaving me with as you go?”

			The priest was also very heavy of heart. At times he would lift his eyes to the skies and stare for a while. Then with a sad voice he said: “I don’t know anyone here with whom I can leave you. But the shadow of the Last Messenger, who will be sent with the Hanif religion of Ibrahim, is upon us already. He will appear in the Arab world. Where he will migrate to is a place full of date palms between two hot places. He will have marks and signs that will not be hidden secret. He has the mark of Prophethood between his shoulders. He accepts gifts, but never takes alms. If you are strong enough to go to this land, do so, and wait for him there. You will know him when you see him.”

			And the sad Salman sold all his possessions and took to the road again. This time his aim was to reach the Last Prophet of Allah, in whose coming he had put his faith.20

			Ibn Hayyaban used to live in a rich area with fertile land near Damascus. His love for religion had soon made him into a Jewish scholar. Due to the knowledge he gained from reading, he left his home and started on a journey to look for the Messenger he was waiting for. His goal was to reach Medina.

			He was going to settle there and that way, he was not going to miss the arrival of the Last Messenger whom he was waiting for. Before long, he had become one with the people of Medina. He was a soulful man; he was performing the Daily Prayers, he was doing good to the people, he would advise them and he thought of nothing but prayer and worship. In times of famine the people of Medina would come to him and they wanted him to facilitate their prayers for rain and bounty together with them. Before accompanying them in their prayers he would first see to it that they gave alms and only then go with them. Then they would start prayer and they would witness the clouds come heavy with rain. When this repeated a number of times, it became a well-known fact.

			However, for Ibn Hayyaban, too, there came the sign of immanent passage. When he realized that he was about to leave this world, he gathered the people together around him and said to them: “O Jewish people! As you know I left a land rich with wheat and grapes to come to a land of drought and poverty. Do you know why?”

			Everyone wondered. But nobody knew the real reason of his coming. He had come quietly and he had started to live the life of Medina like one of them. They curled their lips and said: “You know better.”

			He had to make a historical note of this and so Ibn Hayyaban started to say the following: “I came to this land to wait for the Prophet whose coming has come near. This is where he will migrate to. I am in the hope that he will come here and I will be one of his followers. His shade is upon us; he is about to come…”

			But he had one concern. He had lived with them so he knew their nature and their character well. These stubborn people would always regard any development from the outside with suspicion; they would assume a negative attitude without considering whether this development may be good or bad. What if they showed the same reaction when the Last Prophet came! In that fear he let them know what awaited them should they fall short of welcoming the noble Prophet. He told them the following words which they would never forget: “O Jewish people! Do not stand in his way! For his mission is striving for Allah and he will take as captive those who oppose him. Don’t let this deter you from obeying him!”

			He said these, and continued on his way without having seen the Messenger he was waiting for. Now all that was left in Medina was the words of Ibn Hayyaban and his sweet memories.21

			3. Hijaz

			Another region where there was talk of the coming Messenger was the Hijaz. Even though the majority of the people were wallowing in ignorance, there were also those who longed for the true light and were waiting for its appearance. These people were Waraqa ibn Nawfal, Zayd ibn Amr and Quss ibn Saida. These people, who were lovers of virtue, were disturbed by what was happening around them but they had no means of combating the problems they saw. They had one hope: The Last Messenger would come and save the people who were perishing in the darkness of their pitiable state. Those who were waiting had access to primary sources such as the Torah and the Gospel, and in them they had found the characteristics of the Last Messenger who was going to save them.

			Zayd ibn Amr

			Zayd ibn Amr was the father of Said ibn Zayd, one of the ten people who were given the glad news that they had deserved Paradise while they were still alive, the brother of Zaynab bint Jahsh, and uncle to Caliph Umar. He was of the Hanif who practiced the religion that was left by Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him. The followers of Hanif turned away from idols and declared that these idols would not be able to harm or benefit them. They ate only that which was slaughtered in the Name of Allah, and never touched unclean things or acts. Zayd ibn Amr was heard one day saying the following, as he sat with his back to the Ka’ba: “O people of Quraysh! I swear by the breath of Zayd and the power in his hand, there is none among you except me who follows the religion of Prophet Ibrahim.”

			Then he lifted his hands up to the skies and said: “Dear Allah! Had I known which face was the best in Your regard, I would bow down before it. But I do not know it.”

			Thus he expressed his helplessness and then prostrated on the back of the animal he was riding, expressing his thanks to his Lord whom he knew to be “One.”22

			In order to escape the oppression he felt living in an atmosphere of idolatry, Zayd took to the road with others believing in the Oneness and Unity of Allah including Waraqa ibn Nawfal, Uthman ibnu’l-Huwayris and Abdullah ibn Jahsh, and they came upon a priest in Mawsil. The priest turned to Zayd and said: “You, the owner of the camel! Where are you coming from?”

			“From where the building built by Ibrahim stands,” Zayd answered. When the man asked: “What are you looking for? What is it that you want?” Zayd answered: “I am looking for a religion within which I can live out my faith.”

			The priest was astonished. Here was someone coming from a land that all those looking for religion had turned their eyes towards, and he was looking for some other religion. This was indeed a strange situation. It was true that sometimes people didn’t see what was right in front of their very eyes. Still, one had to be fair and the priest turned to Zayd and said: “Turn back, for what you are waiting for is about to appear where you have come from.”23

			Zayd’s constant loud negation of the power of hand-made idols had disturbed many people and they were not very fond of him. He was censured by Caliph Umar’s father, Al-Khattab. How could someone from the family of Al-Khattab disobey Meccan authority and choose another way of life! He believed that there had to be a punishment for his behavior of not worshipping the idols as he should, and not to eat from the meat that had been cut in their name. In order to bring him to his senses, Al-Khattab would take Zayd to the surrounding hills of Mecca and torture him. When he himself grew tired, he would appoint someone from the youth to continue until Zayd would repent.

			He would also appoint all sorts of wayward men, such as his own brother, to stop him from returning to Mecca. Zayd was able to enter Mecca only in secrecy. Whenever he was found, he would be kicked out for fear that he would lead others into his belief and destroy the religion that they believed in. Zayd, on the other hand, would prostrate himself at every given opportunity and say: “My Allah is the Allah of Ibrahim; my religion is the religion of Ibrahim.”24

			He was so fed up with the ways of the Jahiliyya (the Period of Ignorance before Islam) that he sought for other ways. First he sat down with the Jews and tried to adopt their beliefs, but saw that it would not satisfy him. He then considered Christianity but soon decided that what he sought was not in it either. Then one day he went towards the lands near Damascus in the hope that he may find someone who, like him, was a Hanif and who practiced the religion of Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him. He roamed around and among the People of the Book in order to find what he was looking for, and his travels brought him to Mawsil and Jaziratu’l-Arab (Arabian Peninsula). He was, however, unable to find anyone who would satisfy his needs. When at last he came to Damascus, they directed him to a priest. He told him his situation. The priest was not uninformed. He understood what Zayd’s aim was and advised him in the following way: “You talk to me of such a religion that it is impossible to find it among the living today. You are looking for the Hanif religion of Ibrahim. He was not a Jew, nor a Christian; he was a servant to a peerless Allah, and he would direct and prostrate himself towards the House that stands in the region where you came from and he would pray. The people who studied that religion and who knew of it have all passed away. But there is an awaited Messenger, and his coming is soon. You go back to your own land and wait there, for Allah will send someone from your people who will be practicing the religion of Ibrahim, and he is the most gracious human being in Allah’s regard.”

			All description seemed to point to Mecca where Zayd had come from. It was a twist of fate that the land he abandoned in search for true religion was going to be the one where the Promised Messenger would arrive. There was no time to lose and so he set off for the road back to Mecca. The Jews and Christians of Damascus had not liked Zayd’s attitude. Their dislike came to such a point that they stopped him and killed him before he could find what he was looking for.

			Although his faith in the Last Messenger was complete, he had to leave the world before experiencing his moment of happiness. The following words were always on his tongue: “I know a religion whose appearance is soon; its shade is upon your heads. But I do not know whether I myself will live to see that day.”

			Zayd was someone who was saddened by what he saw, and whose conscience was totally open to the Truth. He believed in Allah, the One and Almighty, and he bowed in submission to Him. But he was unable to call the Allah he believed in to be Allah, and he did not know how to worship Him.

			Amir ibn Rabia, from among the great Companions of the noble Prophet, would later tell of what he had heard from Zayd ibn Amr: “I am waiting for a Messenger who will come from the lineage of Ismail, from the family of Abdul Muttalib. I don’t think I will live long enough to see him; but I believe in him, I accept him, I accept that he is the True Messenger. If you live long enough to see him, give him my salutations of peace! Now let me give you markers of physical appearance so that you may not be surprised when you see him.” I said: “Go on, tell me.” He continued: “He will be of medium height. Not too long, not too short. His hair is not too curly or too straight. His name is Ahmad. He will be born in Mecca. This is where he will be sent as a Prophet. But his people won’t be pleased with what he will bring and so they will send him out of Mecca. He will migrate to Yathrib (Medina) and his religion will be spread from there. Do not be unaware of him! I have roamed from land to land looking for Ibrahim’s religion. All the Jewish and Christian scholars I talked to told me: ‘What you are looking for will come later, and they all told me what I have just told you, and they always ended saying: ‘He is the last Prophet, and there will be no more Prophets after him.’”25

			Quss ibn Saida

			The image we have of Quss ibn Saida is one where he is mounted on his red camel in a fair in Ukaz, addressing the public. He was an old man past his hundredth year, the leader of the Iyad tribe. He was looking forward to the future. He was informing the people about the coming Messenger, speaking words that would affect their souls, preparing them for true faith. The following is the poetic call he made out to people in the fair:

			“O people!

			Come ye all together

			All that have gone have gone…

			And the future will surely come.

			The dark night…

			The skies and constellations…

			The sea full of waves…

			Stars that dazzle the eye…

			Great standing mountains…

			The rivers that flow…

			There is no doubt that there are new tidings from the heavens…

			And verily there are events on land that lead one to think…

			I look at people, they all go, but they never come back; do you think they stay because they are content where they are? Or maybe that they are asleep where they are?

			I swear an oath of oaths to Allah that there is no doubt about it.

			There is such a religion in Allah’s possession which is better than the religion you have at hand…

			Where are the fathers, the grandfathers, the forefathers? Where are your ancestors? Where are the nations of Ad and Thamud who had built ornate palaces and marble buildings that rose up high to the skies?

			Where are the Pharaoh and Nimrod who, trusting their worldly riches, challenged the people with the claim “Am I not your greatest Lord?”

			They were much above you by means of wealth and power.

			What happened to them? The earth ground them in its mill, made them into powder and decimated them. Even their bones melted away. Their roofs blew away.

			Now dogs live in their abodes. Do not be unaware of the truth, do not follow their example!

			All is mortal except for Allah. He has no partner or equal; He is an absolute Allah. He is the only one to worship. He is above being born or giving birth to.

			Yes, indeed…

			There is much to take lesson from what has gone before us.

			Death is a river… It has many entry points, but it has nowhere to flow.

			Young and old, we all pass away.

			What happens to all will, too, happen to you and me.”

			And indeed, death would come to him too, before he could see the Messenger he was waiting for, and this meeting would be postponed to another realm.

			But such was providence that among the people who listened to his speech in the Ukaz fair was the Last Messenger himself, whose coming he was waiting for. When years later people who knew him came to visit the Messenger of Allah the conversation would turn to Quss ibn Saida, and they would refresh their memories of what he had said that day.26

			This wise old man, who had given himself up to solitude on top of a mountain, would always speak of these issues in his poems, and at every opportunity he kept saying that within the Haram (Mecca) a Prophet would come from the tribe of Hashim. It is reported that he said the following in one of his poems:

			“Thanks be to Allah who never creates anything in vain.

			It is Him who did not leave us alone after Isa, and kept giving us our needs

			He will send us Ahmad from among us, and he will be the best of the sent Messengers

			As long as living creatures breathe, let Allah’s salam (peace) be upon him.”27

			Waraqa ibn Nawfal

			Another man who was waiting for light to emerge from the horizon was Waraqa ibn Nawfal, the cousin of Khadija, the Messenger of Allah’s first wife. Waraqa was one of the few people who sought truth in Mecca in the Period of Ignorance. He believed that the different shapes that the people had carved out of stones and trees and before whom the people of the Period of Ignorance prostrated could not be God, and he never shied away from articulating this at every given opportunity.

			The Quraysh had a festival that they celebrated every year. They would come together on that day, and they would offer sacrifices to the idols in order to show their devotion. They believed that in doing so, they fulfilled their duty towards their gods and this made them content. In other words, this was their way of appeasement. On such a day they had gathered again and were murmuring prayers in front of an idol expressing their devotion. Soon after, they started gossiping about the same four people again. These were of course Waraqa ibn Nawfal, Zayd ibn Amr, Uthman ibnu’l-Huwayris and Ubaydullah ibn Jahsh. According to these four, idol worshipping had no value. They questioned: “How can this be? Look at your tribe! How can they do such a thing! They have left the religion of Ibrahim, and they whirl around a piece of stone, they supplicate to an idol that hears not and sees not, that can’t bring them any good or evil!”

			These four men of heart would set on a journey to other lands to look for traces of the Hanif religion of Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, leaving their people for whom they had lost all hope. During this journey, Waraqa ibn Nawfal went towards Damascus. In one of the villages he took refuge in on his journey, he accepted Christianity and devoted the rest of his life in learning this religion. Waraqa was now learning his new religion from men of learning and preparing himself for the future. Each new piece of knowledge encouraged him to learn more and he regretted the days he had wasted without learning.

			Naturally he had learnt a lot. Now he knew the Torah and the Gospel much better, and he could read and write Hebrew. Among the things he read, there was one thing that attracted his attention more than anything. He could never get it out of his mind and he dreamed of the days to come with this knowledge. He now knew that the Leader of the Universe, peace and blessings be upon him, would come and then people would stand tall behind him in a Divine sense. However, there was no stopping time and it was taking Waraqa slowly but surely towards his grave. On the one hand, his vision was failing and he could hardly see the world he was living in, but on the other hand, his hearts eye had opened to a new world of meaning. Time went by so fast that he started to think that he would die before finding what he was looking for. Even though he told what he had found to people at every opportunity, he feared he would leave the world before setting eyes on the Messenger. He had no choice but to wait. He could at least spend this period of waiting by speaking about him to those he knew and this is exactly what he did. The daughter of Khuwaylid was among those who listened to his advice and this was a great training for her for the period of revelation.

			Hijaz before Prophethood and the General State of the World

			At the time, the world had two great powers, the Byzantine and the Persian Empires. The Byzantine Empire was mostly Christian, and the Persians were mostly fire worshippers. Now and then there were wars between these two states and their rivalry and conflict never ended. The other two countries that made their presence felt were Greece and India.

			The Persian Empire had inner conflicts as well. There were great differences between various groups, and each group was degenerating in their own way. The inner structure was based on Zoroaster and Mazdakiyya, the state mostly influenced by Zoroastrianism. Although there seemed to be differences when it came to how their lands were governed, these two Empires seemed to have much in common when it came to the moral bankruptcy that each was facing. They disdained women; some considered them as mere objects that people could make use of such as air, water and the sun. This attitude was found particularly in the Mazdakiyya belief and spanned the field of private possession; according to them there was no concept of private space and privately owned possessions.28

			At that time, the Byzantines were known as ar-Rum (the Romans) and their only concern was power and force, and this meant that they would invade whatever land they pleased, whenever they pleased. Even though the main belief was Christianity, there were major differences between members of this religion, particularly conflicts concerning different denominations.

			In Greece, with the influence of philosophy, the main differences were being played out in the field of intellectual discussions instead of crude force and there was a huge divide between scholars and the people. The assemblies would witness long discussions that did not benefit the public; they were a stage for inflamed orators to push their point.

			When it came to India, as written by historians, they too were experiencing a decline; there was no trace of a religious life left, morals were diminishing and social life was suffering from various ills.29

			In short, the general situation was one in which people were experiencing extreme darkness. Although, according to some, there were means to make use of for the benefit of the people, there were no leaders who had the intellect and the heart to put these means into good use.

			It may well be said that the means and the sources they had, encouraged them instead to do evil and no one could conceive of doing good deeds.

			The region of Hijaz had its share from this decline and a social structure had emerged in which the only determinant was power. People were being assessed according to their wealth and their connections; people who did not have influential supporters were almost considered non-entities.

			Law and justice left its place completely to crude force, and things were shaped only according to what the powerful said. Society was divided into classes and the only connection between these classes was one of giving or receiving service. The treatment that slaves were getting was heartbreaking. The Ka’ba, which has been a station for every Prophet starting from Adam, peace be upon him, had been filled with idols; in this land which should have been closest to Allah, everything was done to alienate people from Him.

			The ritual of the Hajj which had been carried out since the time of Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, had been degenerated and now people whirled around the Ka’ba without any clothes on and clapped their hands. According to them, it was not fit to come to the Ka’ba with clothes on in which they had sinned. For that reason “clothes without sin” were being sold at the black market; and for those who could not afford it, going round the Ka’ba naked had become an alternative.30

			Women had become a downtrodden entity. One resulting attitude was that it was considered shameful to have a female child, and those who could not carry the burden of this shame chose to put an end to the lives of their daughters.31 Sometimes people who could not control their shame and hatred would go so far as to bury their daughters alive and then would boast about it to their friends.

			The institution of marriage had been damaged to a great degree, and the gates were set open to limitless sensuality. Houses of prostitution would declare their trade openly with banners hanging outside, calling people in. It was considered an honor to have children from aristocratic parents, and sometimes husbands would send their wives to men of royalty so that they could have their children. Women would sleep with various men, and when they got pregnant it was only them who knew who the child’s father was. When they declared the father of their child, this would be taken as truth and no one could dispute it.32

			Because women were exploited to a great extent, people had found a solution through marrying off their children very early, thus transferring their responsibility to their sons in law.

			In other words, the world was thirsty for the Messenger of Allah and was in dire need for guidance from Allah, and during this period, when darkness was at its thickest, the time for his arrival had drawn near. The world was preparing itself to his coming in every way, and the eyes were set on the horizon for the dawn of a new day.
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			THE LINEAGE THAT GOES BACK 
TO PROPHET IBRAHIM

			The awaited Last Messenger would appear in the place where Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, had come to place what had been entrusted to him by Allah. However, quite a lot of time had to pass for this to happen. After Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, his son Ismail, peace be upon him, lived a settled life here, and he had twelve sons. It was clear that his son Nabit was different from the others. The same kind of particularity could be seen in his son Yashjub, and this line of distinction passed down with Yarub, Tayrah, Muqawwim, Udad and Adnan. It was clear that this line had a special nobleness and a particularity that could carry the weight of Prophethood. The same special character of Prophet Muhammad’s forefathers to the twentieth degree could be well observed, after Adnan, Maad, Nizar, Mudar, Malik, Fihr, Ghalib, Luayy, Ka’b, Murra, Kilab, Qusayy (Zayd), Abdimanaf (Mughira), Hashim (Amr) and Abdul Muttalib (Shayba),33 and a light that was the harbinger of the Lord of the Universe could be seen on their foreheads.

			Abdul Muttalib

			His real name was Shayba and he was one of the four sons of Hashim. As is well known, Hashim was our noble Prophet’s great grandfather and he was one of the most distinguished men of Hijaz by way of virtue. Showing great hospitality to the pilgrims to the Ka’ba was a tradition that had started with him, and he was also the one who established the winter-trade tradition in Quraysh.

			One day, on his way to Damascus for trade, he stopped by in Medina. It was here he married a woman named Selma from the tribe of Najjar. After that he made Medina his home. However, his life in Medina would not last long and he died during a battle there. At the time, his wife Selma was pregnant and she gave birth to Abdul Muttalib, and due to the whites in his hair she gave him the name “Shayba.” He was brought up by his mother and uncles. Because he had been born after his father’s death, his relatives in Mecca had not been informed of Shayba’s existence. When his uncle Muttalib learnt that he had a nephew in Medina, Shayba was already 7 or 8 years old. Muttalib came at once to Medina and when he saw his nephew, he hugged him tightly and after conversing with him for a long time, he asked to take Shayba with him to Mecca. Although Selma and young Shayba rejected his invitation at first, he convinced them later and brought Shayba to Mecca.

			When the Meccans, who were unaware of Shayba’s existence, saw that Muttalib had a boy at the back of his saddle, they thought that he must be a slave and called him Abdul Muttalib, meaning “slave of Muttalib,” and this came to be Shayba’s name among the Meccans.

			After Muttalib died, Abdul Muttalib became the leader in Mecca, and this was the start of a period of great responsibility. He had now entered a route that would prepare the foundations for the coming of the Last Messenger whose good tidings had already been sent. He was now a powerful leader whom the Meccans looked up to, to whom they entrusted their worldly affairs, and to whose judgment they referred to when they wanted to resolve disputes.

			Zamzam

			The dream that Abdul Muttalib had when sleeping at a place called Hijr under the shade of the Ka’ba was the start of new things for him. In the dream someone called out to him and said: “Get up and dig Tayyibah.” Abdul Muttalib asked: “What is the Tayyibah?”

			There was no answer to his question. He had lain down again in the same place and he dreamt the same person come to him and said: “Dig up Madmuna.”

			“What is Madmuna?” Abdul Muttalib asked.

			But his question was again left unanswered.

			On the third day he dreamt of the same person again, and this time he said: “Dig up Zamzam.”

			He wanted to get the answer which had been denied to him in the first two apparitions, and so he asked quickly: “What is Zamzam?”

			This time, there was an answer: “Zamzam is a water spring that will never dry up and whose source you will never be able to reach however deep you dig. You will meet the water needs of the pilgrims with Zamzam. A speckled crow will come and point to its place with its beak. There is also an anthill there at the moment!”

			All these led him to serious contemplation, because he knew about the existence of Zamzam, for the Jurhum tribe had thrown all their precious belongings into this well, and after covering its opening and hiding it, they had all fled. Now there was no one who could remember its place, and the well had become a sort of fairy tale. But now in his dream he was given the exact location of it, and he was ordered to dig up a spring whose water would never end and whose source would never be reached. He was naturally moved into action and he went to the place that had been described to him in his dream. As it had been said, a speckled crow was flying up and down from a particular place as if to point it out to him. When he moved closer he also saw the anthill. He had no more hesitations left. The next day he took his son Harith with him and there they started to dig for Zamzam.

			Not long after, they unearthed a big round rock that was covering the mouth of the well. When they lifted the well’s lid, they saw, as had been told in the stories, that it was full of precious gems and jewels. Abdul Muttalib and his son Harith took these items one by one from the well and slowly they started to feel the dampness coming from the bottom. When it was completely uncovered, the Zamzam was found. They were now experiencing a blessing no one had experienced before. Such blessing and good grace called for sincere thanks and Abdul Muttalib started to pray: “Allahu Akbar! Allah is Great!” and rejoiced in his Maker’s uniqueness.

			His excitement attracted the attention of the Quraysh and they made a big circle around him. They said: “This is the inheritance from Ismail, we also have a right to it. You have to give us our share from it,” asking him to distribute the gold and silver that he had found in the well.

			Abdul Muttalib said without hesitation: “No! I can’t do that, for this has been bequeathed to me.”

			But the others were insisting, they said: “You have to have some understanding! We will fight with you if needs be, but we will not leave you alone.”

			From among them, Adiyy ibn Nawfal came to the fore and said to Abdul Muttalib: “How can this be! You only have your son on your side. How can you go against our will?” thus challenging and threatening him.

			These words of Adiyy affected Abdul Muttalib very deeply. He had to give an appropriate answer to this man who understood power to be mere brutal force and in the number of men. He opened his hands and turned his face to the skies and said: “If Allah gives me ten sons, I will sacrifice one of them by the Ka’ba.”

			This was both a sincere prayer and a promise made to Allah in the shade of the Ka’ba.

			The Quraysh continued their hostility. Abdul Muttalib made the following offer: “Let us appoint someone to judge between us; you can choose the arbitrator yourself.”

			It wasn’t a bad offer; they could appoint whomever they wanted. They said: “Let it be the oracle of the Sad tribe.”

			This was a person whose word was heeded in the lands of Damascus. It was all the same for Abdul Muttalib. He shook his head in agreement.

			Abdul Muttalib took some of his close relatives with him, and along with representatives of the various tribes who claimed to have a right in the well, they headed for Damascus. The road was long, the circumstances harsh. The route passed through desert most of the time. As a twist of fate, when they were somewhere between Hijaz and Damascus, the entourage of Abdul Muttalib ran out of water. Running out of water was the worst thing that could happen in the desert. They tried to push on without water for a while but the desert seemed to have no end. Even though they were in a dispute with the Meccans with whom they were walking, they asked for water from them. But the Meccans had no intentions to share their water. They were saying: “We, too, are in the desert and we fear that what happened to you may happen to us and we may also run out of water.”

			It was clear that the Meccans were not going to help them. Abdul Muttalib turned to his relatives and asked: “What is your opinion?”

			“We obey your orders. We will do as you say,” they said.

			They had two options, either to stop and wait for death, or to disperse and look for water. They chose the second option.

			They decided to move with the motivation to find water. When Abdul Muttalib went to his camel, he saw that as the camel rose, sweet spring water was flowing from beneath him. He was as excited as when he had witnessed the Zamzam water come out, and he shouted: “Allahu Akbar! Allah is Great,” rejoicing in the oneness of Allah. The Meccans surrounded him once again. Whoever saw the scene was alarmed. In a place where drought was so severe and at a place where people and animals had come to the point of dying of thirst, right in the middle of the scorching desert, the appearance of a spring right on the surface of the ground was a blessing that indeed called for jubilation and the shouting of Allah is Great.

			Abdul Muttalib first made the mouth of the water wider with his sword, and gave water to his animals and friends. After that he invited the Meccans who had come with them and who had denied them water, saying:

			“Come and drink from the water that Allah has given us and our animals to drink.” Everybody was looking dumbfounded at each other. They couldn’t believe their eyes. It was impossible and yet it had happened. They first drank from the water as much as they desired, and then they brought their animals to quench their thirst. They were a little ashamed in the face of such grace, for Abdul Muttalib, to whom they had not given their water although he had asked for it, was now sharing what he had with them. It was clear that they were suffering from the pang of their conscience. They turned to Abdul Muttalib and said: “We swear by Allah, O Abdul Muttalib, that the judgment is already passed against us. We swear that we will not dispute your rights concerning the Zamzam well. There is no doubt that it is your right. Allah has bequeathed you both this water in the middle of the desert and the Zamzam in Mecca.”

			The dispute was now resolved and there was no need to go to a referee. They rested for a while and then started the route back, reaching Mecca once again.34

			The Ten Sons of Abdul Muttalib and
His Efforts to Keep His Vow

			Abdul Muttalib carried on his duty as leader for a long while and he had ten sons. When his ten sons grew to a certain age and became young men who could now help him, he remembered the vow he had taken when he discovered Zamzam—that he had to sacrifice one of them, for he had sincerely asked Allah from his bounty and had said that if his prayer was answered, he would sacrifice one of his sons at the Ka’ba. His prayer had been answered, and he had to be true to his vow.

			He first gathered his sons Harith, Zubayr, Hajal, Dirar, Muqawwim, Abduluzza (Abu Lahab), Abbas, Hamza, Abu Talib and Abdullah together and discussed the issue with them. Since it was a vow taken by their father there was no way they could object to it, and so they said they accepted it. However, it was not yet clear who among them would be the one sacrificed. Abdul Muttalib asked them to write their names on arrows and give them to him. It was done as he said. He then took the arrows and went to the idol Hubal35 in the Ka’ba, and chose one of the arrows. He looked at the name on the arrow to see that it was “Abdullah.” Abdullah was his youngest son whom he loved very much. But the verdict was final and one could not change it. He went out and told those who were waiting for the result. Then he took Abdullah by the hand and went to where the idols of Isaf and Naila were, with a knife in his hand. This was no joke, and he showed complete submission like his forefather Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him. This was the fortitude expected to be shown by the grandfather of the Messenger whose coming had been awaited for many years. Abdul Muttalib was ready to sacrifice his son, doing his part in keeping his vow. His son Abdullah also showed great faith, just like Prophet Ismail, peace be upon him. People from the Quraysh saw them and approached them to say: “What do you want to do, O Abdul Muttalib?” He answered peacefully: “I will sacrifice him.” They tried to stop him and said: “Do not do it! It is not something that can be done. If you do this here today, people will start to come here to sacrifice their sons as well. Do you want to root out human kind here or what?”

			However, the objections offered no solution to help Abdul Muttalib keep his word. He was not convinced. One man among them came to the fore and made the following suggestion: “Do not sacrifice him, for you have an excuse. Let us bring our possessions together and save him in return for his ransom.”

			Abdul Muttalib was not convinced by this suggestion either. Another voice rose from the crowd: “Do not do it! Take him to Hijaz if you like. Bring him to a wise man there, you can tell him the situation and then you can walk on the path he points out to you. If he says “sacrifice” then you can sacrifice him, but if he shows you another way, you will follow his instruction and thus you will have kept your word.”

			This suggestion seemed reasonable to Abdul Muttalib. He let go of the knife from his hand and he went to a wise man with a group of men from Mecca. They found him in Khaybar and told him about what had come to pass. Afterwards they asked him to find a solution for them. The wise man said: “Go now and come back when I have news.”

			And so they had to leave. Abdul Muttalib passed the night in prayer; he was praying for an auspicious outcome.

			They went to the wise man again the next day and knocked on his door. When the door opened it was clear that the wise man now had an alternative for Abdul Muttalib. The wise man asked: “What is the ransom for a man’s life among you?”

			“Ten camels,” they answered.

			“Go now back to your land. Put the man that is to be sacrificed and the ten camels together. Then start drawing lots. If the lot says the young man, repeat the lot with added ten camels. Continue drawing lots till the lots say that it is the camels that are to be sacrificed, only then does it mean that Allah is content with your deed and you will have saved your friend’s life.”

			This was a good offer, and it had been suggested by a man who was considered an authority by everyone. So they hurried back to Mecca.

			Before doing what the wise man had said, Abdul Muttalib turned to his Lord once again and prayed that the steps he would take would lead to an auspicious outcome. Then they put his son Abdullah and the ten camels together and started drawing lots.

			Abdul Muttalib was standing at a corner, supplicating to Allah. The first lot pointed to Abdullah. They added ten more camels and repeated the lot, and again it pointed to Abdullah. Nine times they added ten camels and all lots pointed against Abdullah. In the tenth draw, the lot pointed to the camels whose number had now reached a hundred. Everyone rejoiced and they said to Abdul Muttalib: “Now you have won the good grace of Allah, O Abdul Muttalib.”

			But Abdul Muttalib wanted to be better advised and so repeated drawing the lots to be sure of the verdict. He repeated this three times and saw that the lots were in his favor. All these meant something, and people were satisfied in their hearts that saving Abdullah’s life in return for a hundred camels was the right decision. They sacrificed the hundred camels there and thus the sincere vow Abdul Muttalib had taken all those years ago had now been put into practice.36

			Years later the Messenger of Allah would reply to a Bedouin who called him: “O son of two sacrifices!”

			“Yes, I am the son of two sacrifices,”37 thus verifying his epithet. Just like Prophet Ismail, peace be upon him, his father Abdullah had also lain under the knife and had offered himself to Allah in complete submission.

			The Blessed Home

			Abdullah, the father of our noble Prophet was Abdul Muttalib’s youngest son. It was clear to all eyes that he was different from the other sons that he had. He was a man of great virtue. That’s why Abdul Muttalib loved him above all his children. Abdullah also had a very beautiful face. After the lots were drawn and the hundred camels were sacrificed, Abdul Muttalib took his son Abdullah by the hand and went to the land of the Zuhra tribe. His intention was to marry Abdullah there. He went to the leader of the Zuhra tribe, Wahb ibn Abdi Manaf, and told him that they were asking for the hand of Amina, who was an honorable girl of great lineage. At the time, Amina was known among the Quraysh for her virtue and her good family. The leader of the tribe responded favorably and soon enough the son of Abdul Muttalib and the daughter of Wahb were married. Their first home upon marriage was the hearth in which the Last Messenger would be born, the Last Messenger whose good tidings had been given by each Prophet starting from Adam, peace be upon him, and whose coming had eagerly been awaited by all who had open and understanding hearts.

			Abdullah was a tradesman, and soon after his marriage, he went on a trade caravan. When he came near Medina, he fell ill and had to stay there. Soon after, he returned to his Lord. He was 25 years old when he passed away. The inheritance he had left behind was five camels, some sheep and an Abyssinian slave girl by the name of Umm Ayman.

			When news of his death reached Mecca, the family of Abdul Muttalib was thrown into great grief. Amina would pour out her sadness into poetic verse, and would cry after her husband who had died so young.38 But this sadness had to be born, just like Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, who had come to the valley of Bakka to build the Ka’ba, Abdullah too had come to the city where the awaited Prophet would migrate to and spend the rest of his life; to the city from where the cause of Allah would be carried to the corners of the world. In a way, he had come to Medina as a kind of pioneer to leave his trace before the Sultans coming. In the meanwhile, Amina was pregnant with him, whose coming the whole world was eagerly awaiting.
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			THE INCIDENT OF THE ELEPHANT

			In the meantime, Abdul Muttalib had another worry. The Yemen governor of the Abyssinian king Najashi had gathered his army to come and destroy Mecca. Najashi was jealous of the fact that people would go to Mecca to pray at the Ka’ba and he had made a great temple in San’a as a challenge to the Ka’ba. He had given all he had in order to make this temple as imposing and majestic as possible; making sure that the best ornaments of the time would decorate the building. He was being helped by the Byzantine Emperor in this endeavor. The emperor’s aim was to divert people from going to the Ka’ba and come and pray at this church instead. He spoke of this openly in the letter he wrote to Najashi: “O King! I had such a great church made for you that no church like it has been made for a king before. I will not stop until I have changed the Arabs’ mind to come and worship in this church.”39

			But of course it was not possible to stop people from coming to a place that had been founded on sincerity and faith with the lure of an alternative temple.

			In short, people had not heeded his efforts. Besides, a man from the Kinanah tribe had heard that Abraha had had this church built in order to divert pilgrims from their route, and in an act of insult, he had soiled the inside and outside of the church, and then had heaped garbage in the middle of it. This had enraged Abraha and was the last straw, so he ordered his army to gather at once: “There is no doubt that the Arabs did this because they are aware that this will be an alternative to their house; I swear I will bring their Ka’ba down stone by stone.”

			Such were the threats he kept making.40

			He had also sent a letter to Najashi and asked him to send his great elephant named Mahmud in this campaign. He then prepared a 6000 strong-army and charged towards Mecca. There were elephants in his army as well. He himself was leading the elephant Mahmud that the Abyssinian king had sent. When they reached the place called Mughammis near Mecca, he ordered his forces to rest and sent Aswad ibn Maqsud and a platoon to Mecca for investigation. This platoon came close to Mecca and stole many precious items belonging to the Quraysh, Hudhayl and Tihama tribes, along with two hundred camels that belonged to Abdul Muttalib. The Quraysh, Hudhayl and Tihama tribes were thus informed about the threat that was now at their door.

			But when they heard of the power of the army that was approaching, they understood that there was little they could do, and they started to wait in despair.

			Subsequently, Abraha sent the following message to Abdul Muttalib with his man Hunata: “I have not come here to fight war with you; my reason for coming is to destroy the Ka’ba. If you do not stand in my way, I will not harm you.”

			The messenger who gave Abdul Muttalib the news received an unexpected answer: “Neither do we seek to fight with him; nor do we have the means to do so, and this house is the house of Allah where certain things have been prohibited, and it is a reminder from Prophet Ibrahim. If it will be protected, it will be protected by Him; and if He will let it be destroyed, there is nothing we can do to stop it.”

			Hunata asked Abdul Muttalib to come with him all the way to Mughammis. Abraha’s intentions were clear and when he set out to do what he wanted there seemed to be nothing, by way of argument or physical power, which could stop him. However, there was always hope for a situation that had not yet come to pass. Even in these circumstances, people were thinking of ways to stop him.

			Abdul Muttalib looked for faces that he might know and then learnt that an old friend of his, Dhi Nafr, was there. His happiness was short lived because he learnt that Dhi Nafr was among Abraha’s slaves. Abdul Muttalib wanted to speak to Abraha and ask him to decide against the attack. He then turned to his friend: “O Dhi Nafr! Can you not find a way to dispel this calamity from above our heads?”

			“What can a slave, who doesn’t know when he will be killed, do? There is nothing I can do in this state I am in,” replied Dhi Nafr, and then added: “Still, the stableman who deals with the elephants is my friend. I can send word to him and then ask him to find a way to let you speak with the king so that you can put your case to him.”

			There were still signs of hope and the stableman was told about the situation. Soon after, the stableman were in the presence of the king: “O King! This is the leader of Quraysh; he wants permission to speak with you. He is also the owner of Mecca caravans, he gives graciously to his guests, and he even sends food to the vultures living at the top of the mountains. Let him speak with you so you may hear what he has to say.”

			The request was accepted. When Abraha saw Abdul Muttalib, a heavily built and handsome man, he welcomed him as an honored guest. He got up from the high place where he was sitting and came down to sit on the ground with Abdul Muttalib, and then asked with the help of his interpreter: “What is it that you need? What do you want from me?”

			An unexpected answer was again on Abdul Muttalib’s lips: “I want you to give me back my two hundred camels.”

			Abraha was shocked. What kind of leadership was this?

			Abraha had come with an army that was impossible to resist, he was shouting at the top of his lungs that he was going to lay the city to ruin, and this man was after his own possessions, without worrying about what was going to befall the city. He said: “To tell you the truth, I was at first quite taken by your stature,” and then added: “But as you speak, I understand that you are no such man. You are after the two hundred camels that I took from you, and you say nothing about the army that has come to bring down the house that represents you and your fathers’ religion.”

			Abdul Muttalib did not lose his temper, and said with all sincerity: “I own only the camels; verily, that house also has an Owner who will protect it.”

			In other words, what he meant was “You believe now that you can do anything you want; but it is not as easy as you think.” For no one could harm the weak who sought refuge in the real possessor of power and force, except for Allah the Almighty. Abdul Muttalib was trying to remind Abraha of this power.

			“No one can protect it against me,” roared Abraha with fury.

			Abdul Muttalib did not alter his attitude and in an assured manner said: “Well then, we’ll see, here is Him and here are you.”

			What he meant was “If you challenge Him, then you will have to bear the consequences.”

			The meeting got very tense. Abraha was greatly infuriated by Abdul Muttalib’s responses, and yet he gave him back his camels.

			Abdul Muttalib returned to Mecca and gathered the people together to tell them about the gravity of the situation. He told people to go hide in the mountains in order protect themselves from harm. He then came to the Ka’ba with the prominent figures of Mecca. He held close to the mallet of the gate, and then they started to pray for hours on end to the Gracious Lord in order to be able to protect the house that had been entrusted to them by Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him, and then they too left the Ka’ba and went to the mountain top to wait.

			In the meantime, Abraha had prepared his army and he had ordered them to march and demolish the Ka’ba. But there were those in his army who did not obey his orders. One of the stablemen for the elephants, Nufayl ibn Habib, had whispered to the ear of Mahmud the elephant, the prized gift from Najashi and from whom a lot was expected in the battle. He said: “Keep sitting where you are and do not get up! Then you can return safely to the place where you came from, for you are in a place where certain things have been prohibited by Allah.”

			This man, who although was in Abraha’s entourage, carried the characteristics of a believer. He left the field having accomplished his mission, and then went to seek refuge in the mountain.

			It is of course not known how Allah, the Maker of All Causes, will make certain things or people the causes for good outcomes. Mahmud indeed kept sitting in its place and did not stand up despite all efforts. They tried to at least change its direction, upon which it stood up and went galloping. They turned him in all directions, and the one direction it did not run towards was the direction of the Ka’ba. They tried to force the poor animal with all methods imaginable, but all to no avail. Mahmud was injured and was bleeding in many places.

			Suddenly, they witnessed something that they were not at all expecting. From the direction of the coast, a black mass had formed and was now approaching them. When the mass approached them a little closer, they saw that it was a group of birds. These birds were coming towards them with great noise, and it appeared that they had chosen Abraha’s army, who had sworn war against the idea of Allah, as their target. They were coming towards the army with little stones—the size of chickpeas—that they were carrying. Each was carrying three stones, one in their beaks and one in each foot. Each stone they dropped hit a soldier without a single miss, and the soldier that was hit would buckle down immediately. A great fear descended upon the army. They had never seen or heard of such a thing. The soldiers were running around screaming, going every direction of the compass and yet none were able to escape the stones. Abraha had taken his own share of the mayhem. The stone that had hit him as he tried to escape had caused his body to disintegrate, and he gave his last breath as he had turned back in his agony. In a very little while the army of Abraha, which no one dared to stand up against, was being defeated against those who had gained power by putting their trust in the One who is the possessor of all power. It was as if an unseen hand had swept Abraha’s army, like wiping the dirt off a table; and thus Abraha’s army was cleared out of Hijaz. This cleansing would be followed by another Divine cleansing; heavy rain started and the floods that ran after cleared the land of all the corpses, washing them away to the sea. Thus, the army of the unbelievers that had opposed the cause of Allah would be cleared away completely from the lands of the Hijaz, transforming it into a livable space of peace, for it was soon, the Sultan of the Realms, peace and blessings be upon him, would come to honor these lands.
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			THE HAPPY BIRTH

			Abdul Muttalib’s trust in Allah and what had happened to Abraha’s army had become tales that people would tell each other. Minds were blown away, and it was now clear to all that the Ka’ba built by Prophets Ibrahim and Ismail, peace be upon them, through prayer and physical efforts would never be destroyed. Now the world was getting ready to see the fruit of their prayer.

			Amina was pregnant with the Last Messenger whom humanity was eagerly awaiting, and her pregnancy was going very smoothly without the usual pains and difficulties that other mothers experience. Apart from that, several good tidings were being whispered in her ear. One day she heard the following: “Verily, you are pregnant with the lord of the community, the ummah. When you give birth to him, say ‘I entrust him to the One against the evil of the jealous’ and then name him ‘Muhammad.’”41

			Amina was much moved by what she had experienced. Yes, she would bring him, whose father had died, to the world. But what did it mean that this orphan would be the ‘lord of the ummah’? She had not heard the name Muhammad before. It was not a common name at the time. It had been given to only three people in Hijaz. They were all people whose fathers had spent time with kings and all were the People of the Book.

			They had all died during their wives’ pregnancy and before they died, they had all told their wives to name the child Muhammad should the child be a boy, for they all knew that the Last Messenger who would come towards the end of time would be called Muhammad and that his star was about to be born.42 The child she had been entrusted with was now the subject of her dreams, and what she saw alleviated some of her heavy load. One day she would dream that a great light was emanating from her body, one that enlightened the palaces of Basra and Damascus.43

			The date was 20 April 571. Around 50 days had passed after the incident with the elephants. The lunar calendar was showing the 12th of the month of Rabiulawwal. It was a Monday. The dawn was about to break and a birth was taking place that would bring light to all darkness. With Amina were present Mother Shifa, the mother of Abdurrahman ibn Awf, and Mother Fatima, the mother of Uthman ibn Abi’l-As. Then the Last Sultan, Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, whose good tidings had been sung for centuries, honored the world with his coming, with a very easy birth. Amina’s son had come to the world; but he was unlike any other children. His lips were moving and he seemed to be saying something. Mother Shifa listened carefully and heard him say the words “May Allah show mercy on you.” The room was full of light, and the East and the West were infused with this light. The light was so intense that one could see as far as the palaces of the land of the Romans, the eastern Roman Empire.44

			Mother Fatima witnessed that all corners of the house were full of light. It was as if the stars in the sky had descended on the earth.45

			Word was sent immediately to Abdul Muttalib who was praying at the Ka’ba at the time. He hurried to the house. When he held the Light that the universe had been waiting for, his beard was washed with tears. The fatherless son of the son he loved most, the son of Abdullah, had now come to life and was looking at him with meaningful eyes. The mark between his shoulder blades had caught everyone’s attention; this was the mark of Prophethood of the Last Messenger as described by many religious scholars. When it came to naming him, Amina told Abdul Muttalib what she had dreamed of and they named him “Muhammad.” Then to explain his gratitude, Abdul Muttalib took his grandson to the Ka’ba. Now the Ka’ba was meeting its twin. When asked why he had given his grandson this name, Abdul Muttalib would answer: “I saw a chain made of silver in my dream. A pillar was rising from this chain; one end was going towards the sky and the other to the depths of the earth. There were two more poles, one rising towards the east and the other to the west. Then it all seemed to transform into a tree. Each leaf was full of light. Everyone in the east and the west were turning their face to this tree and were trying to hold fast to it.”46

			He had asked the meaning of this dream to interpreters and they had said that someone that would come from his line would be considered a pillar and be followed by those in the east and the west; that the creatures of the heavens and the earth would bless him and make him their leader. When Abdul Muttalib put these together with what Amina had said, he had no more hesitations and started to call his grandson Muhammad.

			Seven days passed, and as is the Arab custom, he took his son and had him circumcised.47

			The woman who breast-fed the Messenger of Allah after his mother when he was only a week old was Suwayba, the slave girl of Abu Lahab. Abu Lahab had given her freedom as a token of his joy when she brought him the news of his nephew’s birth. It is known that the uncle who becomes the eternal adversary of his nephew after the Prophet starts to receive the revelation will be given a measure of solace due to this humane action of his. A year after his death, Abu Lahab appeared in his brother Abbas’s dream. He seemed to be in a very bad condition. His brother asked: “So what happened to you? What have you seen there?”

			Upon which Abu Lahab pointed to between his two fingers and said: “After leaving you I have not experienced anything good; I can only get a gulp of water because I gave Suwayba her freedom.”48

			Wet nurse Suwayba had also breast-fed another son of Abdul Muttalib, our noble Prophet’s uncle Hamza before; thus Hamza and the Messenger of Allah had become milk brothers.49

			The News Coming from Everywhere

			Not long after, different news started to emerge from different places regarding the new birth. The newborn Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, was on everyone’s lips; for he was the Last Sultan of humanity and the ripest fruit of the tree of creation. Just as he was the reason existence came into being; the future of humanity depended on the message he was carrying. Creation was showing that it was connected to his coming and drew people’s attention to this blessed birth through different incidents and their manifestations.

			First of all, news spread in Mecca that the idols in the Ka’ba had fallen down during the night of the blessed birth. They could not understand who had done it or why it had been done. Eventually, phenomenal news from all over Arabia and beyond started arriving. In each piece of news were hidden the messages of “Welcome” to the Messenger and hidden in each object or event was present glad tidings.

			A New Star

			According to widespread belief, especially among Jewish scholars, the coming of the Last Messenger had drawn close and the star that would herald his birth was about to be born. For a while a type of firework had already seemed to have started in the skies, for there were many shooting stars drawing arcs across the heavens.

			So many shooting stars had never been experienced before, and there never would be quite as many after that night. The stars were like missiles falling on the source of information for evil thoughts, protecting him and the message that would come with him. Star reading and fortune telling that was common in the Hijaz up until his birth would end in order that the revelation may not be mixed up with it; the oracles that looked up to the skies for news would now have nothing to “read.”

			There was a Jewish merchant wondering around that blessed day in Mecca. In the morning he asked the Quraysh: “O people of Quraysh! Was a child born this night among you?”

			At the time no one had had the news yet and so they said: “Honestly, we do not know.”

			After that the merchant swore to the uniqueness of Allah and advised them the following: “You are misinformed! Go and have a good look and do not forget what I will tell you: the Last Messenger of the ummah, Ahmad, has come to the world. Have a good look! If he is not here, he is in Palestine. Between his two shoulder blades there is the mark of Prophethood, a patch covered with black-yellow hair.”

			The Meccans were surprised at the merchant’s words. They were looking at each other in disbelief, for they were not aware of such a birth as yet. Then this gathering dispersed and everyone went home. Soon enough each of them received the news that Abdul Muttalib had had a grandson and that he was named Muhammad. What was more, this boy had a mark between his shoulder blades, just as the Jewish merchant had described. Everyone who heard of the birth came to the merchant. Before they could even say “You had talked about the birth of a child…” the merchant asked hastily: “Was he born before or after I told you?”

			“Before,” they told him.

			The man was really excited upon hearing the news and he asked them to take him to this boy at once. When he came near Amina and saw the mark between the shoulder blades of little Muhammad, he fainted. When he came to his senses, people made fun of him.

			“Woe to you! What’s with you?” they teased.

			And he answered: “The tribe of Israel has now lost the lineage of Prophethood. This is how it’s written. Now, the Prophethood rests with the Arabs. Rejoice, O Quraysh, for he will reach such power with you that his news will fill all that is between the east and the west.”50

			A similar situation was occurring in Medina. The famous poet Hasan ibn Thabit, who was an eight year old boy at the time, would years later speak of the excitement with the following words: “I was a child of seven or eight at the time and I understood everything I heard. I saw a Jewish scholar standing on one of Yathrib’s castles and calling out: ‘O people Yathrib! O people Yathrib!’

			Everyone was surprised by his panic. Maybe a very important event had happened, or a great calamity was at hand. Soon people gathered around him to ask: ‘What is this alarm about, what’s with you?’

			The following was what he said to those who had gathered around him: ‘Tonight, the star of the new born Ahmad was born.’”51

			The Panic in the Land of the Persians

			The news that came from Persia, one of the two important empires at the time, was quite interesting as well. The location of the palaces of Chosroes (Kisra) had been shaken furiously, and the four walls of this palace, which was the pride and joy of the Persians, had crumbled down. In one night, the water of the Sawa Lake, which was considered to be holy, had disappeared. The Persian emperor had dreamt that night that Arab horses were leading fat and powerful camels to the Tigris and fording the river, and then spreading throughout his land. The king woke up with great alarm and panic, and in the morning he put his crown on his head and shared this dream with his viziers. He told them to find someone who would know the meaning of this dream. Just then, the news came that the fire that had been burning for a thousand years in a place called Istahrabad, and around which people would circumambulate, had been put out during the night, never to burn again. The king turned to the first man near him and asked what all this meant. The wise vizier said: “It seems something of great importance has happened in Arab lands.”

			It was clear that something very important had happened; but it was not clear yet what it was. He then sent word to the Hire governor Numan ibn Munzir to look into this issue and also to find someone who would know what all this meant. The governor understood the delicacy and gravity of the situation and sent Abdul Masih to his uncle Satih, the famous scholar and oracle. Abdul Masih came to his uncle who was worn out with age and was living out his last days. He too wanted to find out the meaning of all this as soon as possible. Abdul Masih told all that had come to pass. His uncle said the following: “O Abdul Masih! The owner of the great staff has been sent; he will execute the duty of receiving holy revelation. Samawa valley has been flooded, Sawa Lake has dried up, and the inextinguishable fire of the Persians has died out: this means the Arabian Peninsula is no more for Satih. The Absolute Ruler has deemed it thus, and the string of Prophethood has thus been knotted down at both ends. These lands will be ruled by rulers as many as the walls that have crumbled today. Believe me, all these will come to pass.”52

			And these were the last words of Satih. It seemed as if he had lived so long just to be able to say these words, and having completed his mission, he left the world in peace.
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			THE YEARS WITH THE WET NURSES

			It was the custom in Mecca to send children to wet nurses in the villages so that they may grow up to be strong and that they may learn a pure Arabic since Mecca had a very hot and tiring atmosphere. Some tribes who lived away from the city were able to preserve their pure culture unadulterated by the inequities witnessed in the cities at the time of the Period of Ignorance. It was common practice for children to be sent away to have a healthier upbringing, and this practice had turned into a trade. There was a market for wet nurses in Mecca, people would gather here at particular times, the wet nurses and the parents of children would meet there and then the children would go with the wet mothers to the desert.

			Likewise, Harith ibn Abduluzza and his wife Halima bint Abdullah ibn Harith had come from the land of the Banu Sad with ten other women. The drought had been going on for some time, and there was nothing left at hand. The children in their entourage cried for a morsel to eat, but the mothers had no means to feed them. Because they themselves had not been able to eat for some time, their milk had dried up, and they were desperate for a little drop of anything in order to calm their children. Their only hope was for rain to fall. The way to Mecca had seemed endless. The thin donkey that Halima was riding and Harith’s old camel had trouble walking, and they kept falling behind their friends. When they finally made it to Mecca, their friends had already done their trade and each of them had taken a child to look after for a while and was now getting ready for the journey back. Halima and Harith started to look for children to wet nurse too. Only Muhammad, Abdullah’s fatherless son, was left in the town. Those who had knocked upon their door had decided not to take him when they learnt that his father was dead for fear that the family would not be able to pay the wet nurse’s wages. Of course they were unaware that he was the person to whom everybody would turn to soon.

			Halima and Harith came to the door as well, and like the others, they also went to look for another baby, in fear of not getting paid. But they found none, and they did not want to return empty handed after their long journey. Halima said to her husband: “I don’t want to go back among my friends without having taken a child to breast-feed. Let’s go and take that orphan and then return.”

			“Do so if you want to, maybe Allah will give us plenitude and good fortune through him,”53 said Harith, and so they returned to Abdul Muttalib’s door.

			When Amina saw that they had returned, she first told them that the boy they wanted was no ordinary child. She then spoke about the ease she experienced during her pregnancy, her dream and what she had been told to be the meaning of this dream, for he was entrusted to Amina to keep not just for herself but for the whole of humanity till the end of time. That’s why he had to be shown extra care, and not a single hair strand on his head could be injured.

			The family of Harith felt great contentment when they took the child from Amina. When Halima as-Sadia took him in her arms, she wanted to breast-feed him immediately. She was surprised to see that her breasts that had dried up were now filled with milk! First the Messenger of Allah and then the son of Halima, Abdullah, suckled from the breast. Then they both went to sleep. Normally, Abdullah was a restless child who would be impossible to put to sleep.

			When they came near the old camel, they saw that the camel’s udders were also full of milk, for even it had benefited from this good fortune. They milked the camel and drank, and the night they spent in Mecca was the happiest ever in their lives. The next morning Harith had turned to Halima to say: “Know this well Halima, you have chosen your suckling child very wisely, from a very auspicious family.”

			Just like her husband, Halima had also realized the plenitude bestowed upon them. She said: “I swear by Allah, that is what I believe as well.”

			They finished their business in Mecca, and having found a suckling child, they set off for their homeland. Amina looked at her son affectionately as he departed for a long while, and she entrusted him to the hands of the Gracious Lord who has all the power and honor, so that nothing bad should befall him.

			When Halima as-Sadia mounted her donkey with the Messenger of Allah, peace and blessings be upon him in her arms, she realized that the thin and weak animal that she had come to Mecca with had somehow changed and now was walking very briskly. Such was their pace that they had caught up with their friends who had left Mecca a day earlier, and it was clear that they would not be left behind this time. Their friends were trying to understand how it was that they did not seem to have any sign of tiredness while they themselves were exhausted from the journey. The called out to Halima: “O daughter of the Zuayb tribe, what is going on with you? Were you not the one who was always left behind? Or is this not the same donkey you rode when coming to Mecca?”

			The now self-assured Halima answered with the joy of the grace she had been bestowed: “I swear it is! It is the very same donkey I came to Mecca with.”

			And then she added: “I have verily chosen the most auspicious suckling baby ever.”

			They asked: “Is that the son of Abdul Muttalib?”

			Yes, there was true goodness in this event and Halima and Harith, who were always after good deeds, were now experiencing the goodness they had always hoped for.54

			The grace they had attained was not limited to the easing of their journey; on their return they would see that their land which was normally dry and not very fertile, would start to yield much better, and their sheep, whose stomachs would be full with the good produce of their land would produce much more milk. The owners of other herds would chastise their shepherds: “Woe to you! Go graze the sheep where Halima grazes hers so that our sheep also return with their bellies filled with milk.”

			Halima as-Sadia was now someone whom everyone viewed with envy due to the plenty she was experiencing.

			Two years passed in this manner, with visits to Mecca every six months. The Pride of the Universe had thus grown up. He was no longer suckling; the time that had been agreed upon had come. Although they were reluctant to do it, they had to bring the little Muhammad back to his mother. It was very difficult for Halima as-Sadia, who had become like a real mother to him, to part from little Muhammad it was as if her own flesh was being torn away from her. She wanted to keep him a little longer by her side. This made her contemplate to say the following to Amina: “I fear he may catch the Meccan plague, so let him stay with us for a little longer.”

			And so she made the offer to Amina. This was a difficult thing to accept for Amina as his real mother so she didn’t think favorably of this offer at first. But on the other hand the plague was really taking its toll in Mecca, and in order to protect him she accepted the offer. Happily, the Harith family returned to the land of the Sad tribe once again with little Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him.

			The Incident of Opening up the Chest

			A little more time passed. The Pride of Humanity, peace and blessings be upon him, was playing with his milk siblings and the children of the Sad tribe, and was looking after the sheep as well. On such a day when they were playing with the sheep at the back of the house, his milk brother came running to Halima excited and short of breath: “My brother from the Quraysh was taken by two men in white dresses; they opened up his chest and then put everything together again.”55

			The two men that the child saw were two angels, one of them Gabriel and they had opened up the heart of Allah’s Messenger whose message would later embrace the whole world, and had washed it with Zamzam water.

			The parents were in anguish. They ran to the place described. Little Muhammad was waiting there with a pale face. Halima and Harith had been terribly frightened. First Halima and then Harith hugged him and then asked: “What happened to you son?”

			“Two men in white robes came. One of them had a golden bowl filled with snow. Then they laid me on the ground. They opened up my chest, took out my heart, cut it into two. They took out a black thing out of it, threw it away and then washed out my insides with snow till my heart became completely clean. Then one said to the other: ‘Weigh this with ten of his followers.’

			They weighed me with ten people and I was heavier. He repeated: ‘Weigh him with a hundred people.’ I was weighed and then I was the heavier. They said: ‘Weigh him with a thousand from his followers; so I was and I was still the heavier. Upon seeing that the man said: ‘Leave him be, I swear by Allah that if you weighed him against all his followers, he would still come on top.’”56

			These developments put fear into the parents’ hearts. When they returned home, Harith said:

			“O Halima! I fear something will happen to the boy. Maybe you should take him back to his family.”

			Halima was thinking the same thing. Yes, they had attained a blessing and plenitude like they had never experienced before through his coming, but now things were taking an unexpected turn and people whom they did not see or know had started to take care of him. It was not possible to guess what things may lead to. The best decision was to give what had been entrusted to them back to his family without taking any further risks. They set on their journey without wasting time. When Amina saw Halima at her door, she said: “What could have brought you here? It was only yesterday that you were insisting for him to stay a little longer with you,” expressing her surprise at Halima’s behavior.

			“Yes, I have been blessed with richness and bounty due to the presence of this son of mine, and I did my best to perform the duty entrusted to me. But I have certain fears concerning him so I brought him back to you thinking it would make you happy as well,” answered Halima.

			But this was not an answer that would satisfy a mother like Amina: “Tell me truly what is with you, tell me the truth! I will not let you go until you have told me what has happened. Is it that you fear the Devil for him,” she said trying to open up the conversation.

			“Yes,” said Halima.

			Amina first said: “No, that is not possible. I swear the Devil cannot harm him. It is true that my son’s condition is very serious. Did I not already tell you about the news and tidings that came with him?”

			“Yes you did,” said Halima.

			However, Amina felt the need to repeat what had happened: “When I was pregnant with him, I dreamt that a light emanated from my body and with the clarity of this light I saw the palaces of the lands of Damascus and Basra bathed in light, and when I was pregnant with him, I did not experience any of the difficulties that are common to pregnant women. When I gave birth to him, he put his hands on the ground and lifted his head up to the sky. If this is what you feel, leave him with me and return to your homeland safely.”57

			Thus ended the life that the Messenger of Allah lived among the Sad tribe.
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			THE DEATH OF AMINA

			For a while, the beloved Messenger of Allah lived with his mother. Amina was doing her best not to let little Muhammad feel the absence of his father. Sometimes he would go around with Abdul Muttalib, and sometimes he spent time with his uncles.

			Amina loved Medina; she set off for the city both in order to visit her relatives and to pray at the grave of her late husband. She took what he left behind, their slave Umm Ayman and their only son, on this journey with her. They came all the way to Medina. Memories of the past had been awakened and it was a bitter-sweet reunion. The Messenger of Allah was praying at his father’s grave whom he had never seen. He was bereft. Maybe this was the first time he felt deep inside that he had lost his father. His state affected his mother as well. Before long, Amina fell ill there. Her illness advanced very quickly. A month or so had passed since she had come to Medina and they had to return to Mecca at the first opportunity. They set off on the road despite the difficulties.

			When they came near the village of Abwa, Amina’s illness reached unbearable proportions. She had no more power in her knees and she could find no energy to take a single step further. They made a stop under a tree. It was clear that their time together on earth was going to end here and Amina was about to take her leave. The sad mother had locked her eyes unto her son from whom she expected great deeds in the future. Her eyes gave way to tears and her heart was gulping down grief. She was now going to leave her fatherless son a complete orphan in the middle of this desert. The tears running down her cheeks had also made Umm Ayman and the Messenger of Allah weep as well; it was as if the whole of Abwa was in mourning. There was a great and indescribable flow of emotion between mother and son. At last, she took her son’s soft velvety hand into her own and after looking at her dearest son for a long while, she said the following: “May Allah give you grace. You are the son of a father who escaped death, with the help of Allah, from the King of Mannan in return for a hundred camels! If what I saw in my sleep is true, you will be the awaited Prophet who will be sent to all creation by the All-Forceful and All-Giving One. You will teach them the allowed and prohibited things and acts, you will consolidate what you have been bequeathed by your forefather Ibrahim who was the epitome of goodness, and with the help of Allah you will draw the people away from the idols that they have long formed an attachment to.”

			She seemed very sure of herself as she said these final words. She seemed to be speaking with the awareness that she was entrusting her one and only child, who now had no one, to the Owner of all things. Then she added the following: “All living things face death every minute of the day, each new thing will have to grow old, and each great thing will also fade. I die today, but my name will remain forever, for I gave birth to a pure child and I leave the best here as I leave.”58

			Having said this, she closed her eyes never to open them again and then she breathed her last. Sadly, with his father in Medina, another trace of the Last Messenger would be left in Abwa.

			Maybe Allah had taken his father and mother away to His realm so that they may not feel the obligation of being the Prophet’s parents and instead, be the Prophet’s “foster children” when it came to his teachings; making both of them and the noble Prophet content.

			On the face of it they seemed not to have had the chance to become members of the ummah; but Allah the Almighty had raised them to the level of a spiritual ummah and let them thus partake in the virtue, goodness and happiness of the other ummah.59

			It is known that the mother and father of our beloved Prophet were living a life that was in keeping with the Hanif religion of Prophet Ibrahim. They were people of the “fatrat” period in which revelation had not yet been revealed. As can be understood especially from the words of mother Amina, they were among the few people who had embraced this sound and pure belief and they had left the best child on earth to the world of humanity and that’s how they left this world to the abode of the Hereafter.

			The calendars were showing the 576th year after the birth of Jesus and the Messenger of Allah was left all alone. He only had Umm Ayman with him. From now on she would have to take on the role of mother and father for him, trying to ease the heartache and loss.

			That’s why the Messenger of Allah would describe Umm Ayman as “A mother to me after my mother,” and would give her her freedom after a short while.60 Soon after, the Illustrious Beloved of Allah would return to Mecca with Umm Ayman.

			

			
				
					58	Isfahani, Dalail, 119, 120

				

				
					59	See Nursi, Bediüzzaman Said, The Letters, “Twenty-Eighth Letter,” New Jersey: The Light, 2007.

				

				
					60	Al-Hindi, Kanzu’l-Ummal, 12/276 (34417)

				

			

		

	
		
			THE PROTECTION OF 
GRANDFATHER ABDUL MUTTALIB

			The death of Amina and the orphaned state of our beloved Prophet had grieved Abdul Muttalib just as everybody else. He showed such great affection to his grandson that it would help him forget the absence of his mother and father. There was a divan that had been set up for Abdul Muttalib in the shade of the Ka’ba. He would meet people here, he would see to the business of Mecca at this place. Nobody else would sit on this divan except for him, including his sons, as a token of respect; they would form a circle and sit around it. There was only one young man in Mecca who did not abide by this rule, and that was the son of Abdullah, our beloved Prophet. He would sit by his grandfather; he would hold him from the back of his turban and pull him. To those who tried to prevent him from doing so, Abdul Muttalib would say: “Leave my dear grandson to his devices. I swear by Allah that his future is very bright, his situation very serious.”

			He would then stroke his grandson’s back and then sit by him.61 It was clear that his grandson’s actions pleased him and he was not ready to let anyone interfere with his behavior, for he expected many great things for him in the future.

			One day Abdul Muttalib went to Yemen with a delegation from the Quraysh. At the time in Abyssinia, Sayf ibn Dhi Yazan was king, a king whose coming had been foretold by the oracles Shiqq and Satih. When the king saw Abdul Muttalib before him, he started to pay special attention to him. This had caught everyone’s attention and everyone was trying to understand the reason behind this. At last Sayf took opportunity of a moment when they were left together, and started to address Abdul Muttalib in the following way: “O Abdul Muttalib! I will disclose certain secrets to you from my own special wisdom and knowledge. I will not repeat these to another man. I feel the need to say these to you. I see his birth within your people. Let these stay with you till Allah allows it, and do not speak of them to another person. It is true that in the deep knowledge that we engage in and the pages of secret books which we do not share with the public but keep to ourselves, we see that a great good will come. In this good and important event the honor and virtue of all humanity, but particularly the honor and virtue of yourself and your delegate is hidden.”

			What the king told him had excited Abdul Muttalib. But the king had more to say. So Abdul Muttalib asked: “Then what is this great event?”

			The king answered: “A boy will be born in Tihama and there will be mark between his two shoulder blades. Leadership will be this boy’s. He will be your leader till the Judgment Day. These days are the days of his coming. His name is Muhammad. His father and mother will die and his uncle will look after him. We keep speaking about his coming among us all the time. Allah will send him openly and will choose among us his aides. Those who stand by him will be exalted with him; those who oppose him will know defeat. Allah will protect him from evil that man may devise against him and the world will be open for his conquest. He will be full of a sense of duty towards the Gracious, as away from evil thoughts as possible. Fire worship will end with his coming and worshipping idols will be history. His word is the last word. He judges with justice. He orders the good, himself acts good. He keeps people away from evil and tries to root it out. I swear by the Ka’ba and in its beautiful ornaments, you are his grandfather O Abdul Muttalib! There truly is no untruth in this. I hope you have understood what you have to understand from what I have told you and I hope the message has reached its place.”

			This clear explanation had of course been understood by Abdul Muttalib, for there were things he already knew beforehand. He first shook his head. There seemed to be a sign of weariness upon him that showed the accumulation of his years. Maturely and in a manner that demonstrated the weight and responsibility he carried, Abdul Muttalib said: “Yes dear king! I had a son. I loved him very much and I cared for him meticulously. That is why I had him married to the most munificent girl in my tribe, Amina, the daughter of Wahb. Amina gave birth to a baby boy and I named him Muhammad. But both his father and mother have died. Now he is under my and his uncle’s protection.”

			Here Sayf took his turn to speak: “That is what I meant to tell you. Protect him well, especially from ill-meaning and jealous men of religion. It is true that they will not be able to hurt him. Had I the knowledge that I will not die till his coming, I would go with all my army and set camp in Medina, and wait for him, for I see in the recited book and previous scholarships that Medina will be the place he will establish himself, where his Companions will come from and where he will be buried.”62

			They had finished their business in Yemen and had returned to Mecca. What Sayf ibn Dhi Yazan had said occupied Abdul Muttalib’s thoughts. Maybe those looking from outside were not aware of this but his world was filled with thoughts and dreams about his grandson; he was contemplating the grace and difficulties he would be faced with; he couldn’t stop himself from thinking about all these. Just as for his own people, Abdul Muttalib was a settler of disputes for people from other tribes as well. Sometimes delegates from outside Mecca would come to him and ask for his advice. On such a day as that a number of scholars from Mudlij came to Mecca. These people, who followed the footsteps of Prophet Jesus, peace be upon him, knew of his coming, just as Sayf ibn Dhi Yazan did. As they walked towards the Ka’ba, they fixed their eyes upon a youth that they had come across. They were watching him in awe and could not help in expressing their astonishment. They could not resist so they approached him and told him that they wanted to speak to him and to get to know him better.

			Umm Ayman noticed what was going on, and feeling uncomfortable with such great attention, she tried to intervene: “Do not touch that boy!”

			The men recoiled from having done an unseemly deed in a country they were strangers in and so they stepped back. But they could not help ask certain questions that would satisfy their curiosity. One of them stepped forward and asked: “Whose is this child?”

			In the absence of a father, a grandfather or an uncle would be considered as the rightful guardian, and so Umm Ayman answered:

			“He is Abdul Muttalib’s.”

			This was a name they already knew. He was the leader of Mecca. They had come to the city to visit him. They asked Umm Ayman where they could find him. They were directed towards the Ka’ba.

			Before long they found Abdul Muttalib on his divan in the courtyard of the Ka’ba. After greetings, they brought the subject to the boy and asked: “We met a beautiful boy today while we were coming here. The woman with him said that the boy belonged to you.”

			“Yes it is my boy,” answered Abdul Muttalib.

			“No it can’t be,” said one of them and added: “It can’t be, for the father of this child must have died before he was born.”

			It was clear that the men knew of something and it was necessary to speak clearly. Just like the Yemeni king, it appeared they too knew something. That is why Abdul Muttalib explained: “Yes, he has been entrusted to me by my son, that is to say, he is my grandson.”

			Now things were clearer. The doubt that was nagging at their minds had disappeared. What they had seen explained that this boy was the Personage that they had been waiting for. One of them came forward and said: “The boy’s footprints are the same as the foot prints to be found in “the Sacred Station of the Prophet Ibrahim” That is to say, he comes from the lineage of Ibrahim. The beauty in his face, the color of his eyes… His disposition and purity of stature… The exaltedness in his character… The mark between his two shoulders, they all point to the fact that this boy is the Awaited Messenger.”

			Another added: “We have been reading about the qualities of a Messenger who would come from the lineage of Ismail and who would be the last of the Prophets in various books. According to this information the place that this Messenger will appear is Mecca.”

			Meanwhile, the orphaned Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, came to his grandfather’s side. All eyes turned to him at once and the gazes were measuring the Pride of Humankind.

			One of them whispered in Abdul Muttalib’s ear: “You have to take good care of this child,” and then added: “For if the jealous religious scholars understand that this boy is the Awaited Messenger, and they do know that he will come, they may harm him.”63

			Abdul Muttalib was now lost in deeper thought than before; for anyone who had some knowledge of religion knew that the charge Abdullah left behind, was the Awaited Messenger; and they all shared one worry: that they would not be able to protect him from jealous religious scholars. This was another worry on top of all the worries Abdul Muttalib had.

			By now the Pride of Humankind was a little older than eight years of age. Abdul Muttalib had grown old and was about to leave the world. One day he called his other son Abu Talib to his side. With due dignity and gravity and said: “The fame and glory of this son of mine will be great and I entrust him to you.”64

			And before long, Abdul Muttalib who was now around eighty two years of age, breathed his last.

			The Pride of Humankind who got news of his grandfather’s death stood by his lifeless body, and cried over the great man who had taken care of him with deep affection.65

			It was clear that taking his father, mother and then his grandfather Abdul Muttalib away from him, fate was turning the face of the Last Messenger to the affection and mercy of the Gracious Lord, and establishing a subconscious link that would allow him to receive the revelation coming from Him in all purity.

			Since he was the savior of mankind, he had to be educated by the Possessor of Wealth and Power directly, rather than the directives of mortals, even if they be his mother and father. This was the frame within which all events took place concerning the Messenger of Allah.
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			THE PROTECTION OF UNCLE ABU TALIB

			These words spoken by Abdul Muttalib were the testament of a father to son. Abu Talib took his nephew Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, to his side and embraced him with the affection of a father. Now the Messenger of Allah would receive affection from Abu Talib like a father, and from Fatima, the wife of Abu Talib and mother of Ali, he would be shown much warmth.66

			Abu Talib was poor. He had no riches to spend but only the affectionate arms that he had opened to his nephew at all time. His affection would resolve problems that could not be cured by money and wealth. Since the arrival of Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, to their home, there was a different kind of bounty felt throughout the house; there was a special kind of peace among the members of the family. When he was not present at the table, the family would leave dinner without having satiated their hunger, but when they ate with him, they could see that food was always enough for all.

			That’s why Abu Talib did not want to sit at the table without the presence of Muhammad the Trustworthy whom he loved more than his own children. When they sat at the table, he would place him right next to himself, and showed him affection and attachment that he showed to no other child.

			Muhammad demonstrated a maturity that was well above his peers and never complained of their meager means. He was never heard complaining of either hunger or thirst. He would go drink the Zamzam water and when someone would offer him food he would say he did not want it since he was already full.67

			Because he was the trust given to him by his brother and the testament of his father, Abu Talib would never let him out of his sight. He would spend the night watching over him as he slept and when he went out, he would go out with him. Since all scholars had warned about what people’s reaction to Muhammad would be, there had to be some truth in it.68

			Just like the youth of the Quraysh, Abu Talib also worked in commerce. He sometimes took his nephew with him and tried to prepare him for the future. He was twelve years old. He would go towards Ajyad and graze sheep during the time he spent in Mecca,69 and was thus gaining experience about all aspects of life.

			One day, Abu Talib started preparations to go on a journey towards Damascus. His nephew was sad to learn about it that he requested of he could go with him. This touched Abu Talib greatly and so he said: “I swear by Allah that I will not go without taking him with me; I will never stay away from him from this day forth, nor will I allow him to stay away from me.”

			The Pride of Humanity, who heard his uncle’s oath, was filled with joy. He was now going to leave Mecca for the first time for trade. Who knew what cities he would pass, what kind of people he would meet, and what kind of incidents he would witness throughout the journey.

			The Damascus Trip and Priest Bahira

			Then it was time to leave, both uncle and nephew took their leave and joined the moving caravan. It was a long and tiring journey. Sometimes they would stop to rest and see to their needs and then continue towards Damascus. When they arrived near the town of Basra, between Jerusalem and Damascus, they had a stopover once again to rest.

			Just as the caravan had started to relax, they saw a man approach them from afar in great excitement. The man had a disheveled look and seemed to have abandoned ties with the world. Thus, the people in the caravan thought he could not possibly have anything to do with them and they continued to rest. But then the man reached one of them and said: “Priest Bahira in that yonder monastery is inviting you to dinner.”

			Only then did the people in the caravan realize that the man indeed had them in mind, but they did not know anything about the reason for this invitation.

			Bahira was a priest who had given up on the world and he was spending what was left of his life worshipping his Lord in a monastery. He was a good Christian scholar. In fact, he used to follow Judaism and then later he had chosen Christianity; but he had not stopped there and had searched deep into religion and he was one of the greatest scholars of his time.

			In the church where he was, there was an ancient book that would pass from the hands of one priest to another. He was one of the few priests who could actually read and understand it. He had given up worldly life and was living the life of a holy man in the church. He had no use for those who came to trade; he had no possessions or wealth. But as it happened, his eyes had caught sight through the cloisters. It was clear that the diversion of his gaze outside was also part of what was meant to be. As per usual, a caravan was approaching town. But this caravan stood out amongst the previous ones; for a cloud was following the caravan and was protecting them from the scorching sun. He had an epiphany. Cloud… Shadows… End of time… The Last Messenger… Ahmad… The ancient book… All these struck like lightening in his mind and it increased his interest in the caravan. Was destiny coming to him on its two feet? What if that was the case! Then it made no sense to wait around where he was. The old man, who had closed his windows to the outer world, was rejuvenated and he started doing things he had not done in years. There was the happiness of having found something that had been lost to him in his eyes. Was what he now saw, coming towards him; Paraclete, who was to appear in between the Paran Mountains?

			The clouds had gathered around a particular point in the caravan and were protecting the person underneath it from the sun. When the caravan stopped for a break, and the person in question had retired under a tree to rest, the cloud would follow him and settle upon that tree to shade him. Even the branches of the tree had come to life, and they had come closer together to stop the sun from filtering through in order to protect the person from the effects of the heat. In order to find out whether what he was seeing had any connection with what he had read and what he knew, he had to come closer and so Bahira approached their caravan and called out to them: “O people of Quraysh! I have prepared dinner for you today and I want you all, young and old, slave and free, to attend it.”

			The people in the caravan were very surprised! For they had passed through this town many times before but they had never seen a priest at the monastery, let alone Priest Bahira take any interest in them. One of them came to the fore and said: “I swear by Allah, O Bahira, there is some strangeness about you today; you never did such things before.”

			“You tell the truth,” answered Bahira and continued: “It is just as you say; there is some strangeness today. But you are guests. I have had the desire to extend my hospitality to you. Come all together around this table and eat from it.”

			Of course such a sincere invitation could not be rejected. They had walked for weeks, and they had longed for such an invitation. Those who had completed their business in the caravan thus set out for the church.

			In the meantime, the volunteers of the church had set into action and they were preparing a grand dinner for the caravan. Everyone had come; however the scene that he had wanted to attract to the church was still by the side of the caravan. He had not yet seen the face he had longed for among his guests. He was about to burst with curiosity, and not able to resist any longer, he asked: “O you people of Quraysh! Is there anyone among the people of the caravan who did not come with you to dinner and stayed with the caravan? Is there anyone who did not come?”

			“There is no one who should have accepted your invitation but remained behind, except for a little boy. He was the youngest among us by age and we left him behind to look after our wares,” they added.

			“Do not do so!” Bahira said and added: “Call him as well; let him join you in this dinner.”

			Even though he was a little boy he was meant to come as well, and so the Pride of Humankind was invited as well. One of them had come running back to where the caravan was and invited the one that all eyes had been looking for. He was coming. As he stood up and walked towards the church, the cloud that was protecting him also set into motion and it too was coming to the place of the gathering. Now it was as it should be. Bahira’s conviction grew stronger, and he was very excited thinking that he might be able to get answers to questions that had been troubling him for some time. When The Pride of Humanity arrived near Bahira with his shining, beautiful face, the priest had been cleared of all doubt, and could now see the truth. His eyes were locked on to Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him. He looked at him for a long while. Then, an air of happiness got hold of him. There was no doubt that this was no one but Ahmad whose good tidings had already been given in ancient books.

			The food had been eaten and people were starting to get up and leave. What if he also left without speaking? There had to be a way to speak to him, he had to verify what he had seen through conversing with him. At last he found an opportunity to address him: “O you young man,” he said and added: “I will ask you a few questions. You will answer what I ask only in the name of Lat and Uzza.”

			But the Pride of Humankind had been disturbed by the names that had been spoken and said: “Do not ask me in the name of Lat and Uzza. I swear by Allah that I feel anger towards them like I feel towards no other thing.”

			Bahira knew that the Quraysh swore by these two idols and he wanted to gage the reaction of the Pride of Humankind concerning idol worship, and he had got what he wanted. For the priest, all signs were supporting each other and he was now sure more than before. He was aware of the uniqueness of the person he was in the presence of.

			“Then promise me only in the Name of Allah and answer what I ask you,” said Bahira, thus preparing the ground for his questions. The answer he received relieved Bahira further: “Ask whatever you like.”

			Bahira asked Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, about the manner of all things, from his sleep and dreams to his everyday life, and to his hopes. Bahira was asking and the Pride of Humankind was answering with ease. Everything was very clear; all was as described in the books that he read. The conversation was completed and all signs pointed to the fact that the interlocutor was him. All that remained was the mark of Prophethood. He asked to see it as well. However, the Pride of Humankind thought it unseemly to bare his shoulders without enquiring about the reason. Seeing that there was no way round, Bahira whispered in his ear. The Pride of Humanity did not keep the curious old man waiting any longer. Just as Bahira had given up hope of seeing him, he had been given the good grace of his presence so close to him, and Bahira was thanking his Lord for this good fortune. There was no room for hesitation any longer. Bahira had one more historical duty to perform and so he turned to the uncle, Abu Talib and asked: “What relation are you to this child?”

			Among Arabs when there was no father, an uncle or grandfather would take the place of the father, and so Abu Talib introduced himself by saying: “I am his father.”

			Bahira, who had till that time found everything in keeping with his expectations, was startled by this unexpected answer from Abu Talib. He hesitated for a while and he started to shake his head from side to side in agitation. His demeanor seemed to say “No, this can’t be!” For according to his knowledge, the father of this child should have died before he came to the world. Bahira said: “No, you can’t be the father of this child. The father of this child cannot be living today. He must have died before he was born.”

			It was through being his guardian that Abu Talib had given that answer. It was thus time for Abu Talib to tell the truth: “He is my brother’s son,” he said in all seriousness. Although Abu Talib was becoming wary of this questioning, Bahira kept asking: “What does his father do?”

			Abu Talib gave a short answer: “He died when the boy’s mother was pregnant with him.”

			This was as it should be. For Bahira, the comparison that he was trying to make with the truncated historical knowledge continued and he said: “Now you have said the truth.”

			He then took Abu Talib to one side and said to him, in a very grave manner: “You and your brother’s son should return to where you came from, to your own land. You should be careful about this boy when it comes to the jealous clergy around here. I swear by Allah that if they also see what I see in him, and if they recognize him through his characteristics, they will do some harm to the boy, for there will be a great event concerning your brother’s son. Just take care and return where you came from with great haste.”70

			The priest spoke with years of experience, and taking his advice, Abu Talib was also reminded about his father’s testament about the boy and so decided to return home before anything happened to him. He sold the wares he had brought with him to Basra, and then taking his nephew’s hand, he returned to Mecca.

			Divine Guidance in His Protection

			Abu Talib was now even more sensitive about his nephew. What Bahira said had had elaborated on what he had already been told about his nephew, and he became even more concerned about his safety. His nephew had grown up tall, and he was already attracting attention. On top of that, he thought differently about people’s habits and he always judged the customs of society according to his own criteria. That’s why he was not fond of the idols at all. There was no tendency towards bad habits in him as there was in his peers; on the contrary, he had a tendency towards leaving all bad habits aside. In short, rather than taking for the granted the lifestyle that had been offered to him on a plate, he was working up his own life philosophy; for he had been chosen from the beginning to bring about humanity’s salvation, and his every act reflected this state of being the chosen one.

			In the place called Buwana, there was an idol that the Quraysh revered greatly. They would come to this place on particular days of the year and would sacrifice animals in the name of the idol, and gather around a circle to make a wish. One year they would spend half, and the next a whole day, and they would shave their heads to be in the presence of this idol and murmur their prayers.

			On such a day as this, Abu Talib had taken his nephew Muhammad to Buwana, taking care not to let him out of his sight. When he explained to him what they were about to do, young Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, refused. How could he do it? He was a man chosen to abolish all this. The only thing was that he had not been entrusted with Prophethood just as yet. Still, he would not stray away from the behavior that would be expected of him as he carried out his Prophethood duties, and he did not say “Yes” to the dictates of custom on this occasion either.

			Abu Talib had not been expecting this kind of behavior from his nephew and was angry at the first instant. It was not only Abu Talib who was angry with Muhammad’s behavior. Our noble Prophet’s aunts also intervened: “O Muhammad! What do you intend to do by not joining your tribesmen on this festive day? We fear that something bad will befall you because you keep steering away from our gods and because of your attitude towards them.”

			It was true that they were his elders; it was not proper to be disrespectful towards them. However, what they said carried no weight at all. It was impossible to understand how they insisted on their error and expected him to follow them. The Pride of Humanity got tired of what was being said, and he had to leave the gathering. He left the house of his uncle and stayed on his own for a while, wanting to rest his soul after having been in an environment where such denial of Allah’s Unity had been exercised.

			A while later the Pride of Humankind returned with great alarm and fear. His aunts were also frightened by the state in which he had returned. They asked in a worried manner: “Has something happened to you? Why are you so frightened?”

			“I am afraid something will happen to me,” said the Pride of Humanity.

			“Allah the Almighty will not test you with the Devil. So far as I can see you only have good qualities in you,” said one of them.

			The Messenger of Allah thought now was the time to let them know that he was experiencing things that they were not informed about, and said: “Whenever I approach your idols, I see a tall man dressed in white and he says to me: ‘Do not approach it and stay where you are O Muhammad!’”

			This was the last conversation they had concerning the issue and the subject would never come up again.71

			The Pride of Humankind who had lost his father before coming to the world, his mother when he was six, and his grandfather when he was eight years old, was, by all accounts, growing up with an education that was well above his power and he was being directed by the Pride of the Universe in all his actions. Years later, the Messenger of Allah would speak of this situation in the following manner: “My Lord Himself educated me; and what a beautiful education that is!”72

			Even though he had not been entrusted with the mission of Prophethood yet, he lived his life under clear protection and lived in purity. He would go wherever there was a good deed, and he would help out with it. He would spend a lot of time in contemplation, especially in order to stay away from scenes that hurt him. He stayed away from all evil including alcohol, and he did not touch any animal that was slaughtered in the name of the idols. While, to him, everything spoke of the Ultimate Truth, he was greatly disturbed by how people worshipped idols that they had made with their own hands; when people swore by Lat and Uzza near him, he would make his discontent known.

			He was under Divine protection in all respects. One day, when he was herding sheep outside Mecca, he had asked his friend to mind the sheep while he went to Mecca. The friend had accepted the request. Just as he was about to enter Mecca, he heard a sound echoing. This was the proclamation of a wedding procession. He wanted to stay where he could observe the procession and then he felt a blow on his ear, and then he lost consciousness where he was.

			Then quite a long time passed and he came to his senses because of the scorching rays of the sun. He stood up and returned to where he had left the sheep with his friend.73

			During the repairs of the Ka’ba, our noble Prophet was carrying stones along with his uncle Abbas. The stones were usually carried over the shoulders, and the shoulders of the Messenger of Allah had started to hurt. His uncle saw the situation and advised him: “Put a piece of your mantle over your shoulder, and this will protect you from the pain that the stones cause.”

			Muhammad the Trustworthy, tried to do as his uncle said. But the minute he reached for his mantle his eyes began to water and then he fell where he was. When he came to his senses, he was shouting, “My mantle, my mantle!” and clutching his clothing. This was the last moment when he would attempt to show any part of his body that would later be deemed prohibited, nor had he shown any such part before.74

			How could it be otherwise? He was the last in a chain of Messengers and Prophets who were equipped with the characteristics of chastity. Each Messenger had spoken of his coming and had tried to prepare the people for this coming. Time and space had started with him, and he was the ripest fruit of the tree of creation. His cause was not limited to a particular region and a limited number of people. He was the complete guide for all mankind till the Judgment Day. As such, he had to be protected from all evil and be introduced to good deeds and trust not only after he was given the mission of Prophethood, but also before this mission was entrusted to him. This is what the events seemed to verify.

			The Gift of Rain That Came with Him

			Mecca, which had been exhausted with the heat, was now facing famine. The skies seemed to have closed the gates to fertility, and the ground had cracked because of the lack of water. There was no green foliage and the valleys had all dried up. The animals were dying and the people were living through the most difficult times of their life. They came to Abu Talib with one a last hope: “O Abu Talib,” they said.

			“The valleys have all dried because of the drought; the children have started to die. Please come and let us go for rain prayer together.”

			There was nothing else to be done in this situation and Abu Talib also left his house with his nephew to join the procession for rain prayer. Out of all the people gathered, there was only one cloud above the head of Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, which seemed to follow his footsteps. They came all the way to the Ka’ba. Abu Talib leaned his back on the Ka’ba first, held his nephew’s hand and then he lifted his own hands up at the sky and started to supplicate to the Lord of the Ka’ba for rain. Before long, the clouds that seemed to move from the four corners of the sky started to gather above Mecca. Even before the prayer ended the courtyard of the Ka’ba received its first drops of rain. A torrential rain started to fall. The valleys started to grow green again and the living creatures regained new life. The Meccans who had been fighting famine were smiling once again. Although many had not noticed, Abu Talib had been greatly moved by the prayer that had been made and the bountiful answer to that prayer; he had no doubt that their prayer had been answered due to the presence of his nephew. He already knew that he had to be very careful about his future. This event had consolidated his belief, and his respect for his nephew grew even more. He would compose a poem concerning these feelings that he had, and he left the memory of the Divine Grace that they had experienced in the Ka’ba for future generations in this form.75

			Fijar Battles

			The Messenger of Allah who was distinguished among his peers with respect to all his actions had now reached the age of twenty and he had gained the respect of all Meccans. His attitude towards events and his assessment of results were followed with great attention; he had become a person of reference, and slowly had earned the name of “the Trustworthy.” In the meanwhile, a new battle had broken out between the Kinanah tribe, among whom the Quraysh family numbered, and the tribe of Qays.76 These two tribes were attacking each other with no regard to normal war conventions. The banner-holder of the Hashim tribe in this war was Zubayr ibn Abdul Muttalib, another uncle of the Messenger of Allah, and the commander of the Quraysh was the father of Abu Sufyan, Harb ibn Umayya.

			In truth, the Meccans who dealt in mostly trade, had agreed among themselves to provide an environment of peace especially in months when trade was at its highest, and they had declared these months as months when fighting was prohibited. This was such a widespread practice that even the most aggressive tribes would abide by this rule and they would keep their swords in their sheaths during these months.77

			These battles were called Fijar, meaning going over the limit or sinning, pointing to the fact that the rules concerning warfare had been broken. These were very difficult times. The direction of the battle kept changing; the side that seemed to be winning till noon could be losing towards the evening. Although he himself did not fight, Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, was helping his uncles who were in the action; he was bringing them arrows.78

			At a time when this meaningless battle had exhausted the people to the extreme, someone from the Quraysh came to the fore and invited both sides to peace. The offer was accepted. The dead on both sides were counted. Whichever side had suffered more deaths would be paid the equal blood money by the other side. After this, peace started to reign again in Mecca.

			Hilf al-Fudul (The Alliance of the Virtuous)

			In the meanwhile, there was another unexpected development in Mecca, in one of the “prohibited months,” at a time when the sun had just started rising, a man had climbed the Mountain of Abu Qays and was shouting at the top of his lungs. It was clear that there was once again an important development, an event that would disturb the peace. Soon, a great number of people surrounded the man. It was our noble Prophet’s uncle Zubayr who first approached this man, who was now furious and had obviously lost his patience after having lost all that he had. Zubayr asked: “What is the reason for all this rage?”

			The man was quite desperate. He started to speak with the zeal of a man who had at last found someone to tell his woes, in the hope that the interlocutor may have a remedy. As ibn Wail, from the Quraysh had taken this man’s possessions and was not paying for their price although years had passed. He had kept postponing the payment, and now he was denying he owed the man anything, claiming to never pay him anything. The desperate man had asked some people to intervene, but they had not wanted to meddle in this business. It was clear that no one wanted to bring any unwarranted trouble upon their heads out of nowhere. His last resort was to shout at the top of his lungs the injustice that had been done to him and thus let everybody know of it.

			When the matter was seen to and it was discovered that injustice had indeed been done, the leading men of Mecca who had a conscience got together in the house of Abdullah ibn Judan79 who had a special standing in Meccan society. They took an oath that whenever a man was mistreated in such a manner they would see to it that his rights are given back to him. In this Period of Ignorance when human rights were not taken into consideration, when the powerful were always seen to be in the right and when the weak were downtrodden, this agreement was a step equal to a revolution and Our noble Prophet, the Reason of Pride for Humanity was among these men who had taken this step.80

			As the meeting dispersed, everyone knew that there was now an assembly who would address the case of anyone who had been wronged either from his or her own family or from the outside. A fair assessment would be made without regard to power, glory or status and whoever does the wrong, the assembly would fight for the right of the oppressed. The first application of this rule would be for the oppressed man from Zabid who had been crying out his injury on top of Mount Abu Qubays. All together they went to the door of As ibn Wail and they asked for the man’s due. When As ibn Wail saw that the leading men of Mecca had come together to ask for the man’s rights, he could see that there was no way he could refuse, and so reluctantly, he gave the man from Zabid his due.81

			Now the Messenger of Allah was the “Trustworthy one” that people knew in Mecca, he was a point of reference. The name “the Trustworthy” was given to no other person after him. It was the society he lived in that thought the name was most appropriate, and he was called more often with this name rather than his own. Along with the wisest and the oldest in town, they were coming to his door for advice and guidance, and his position was consolidated by the society itself.

			Second Journey to Damascus

			He had reached the age of twenty five. One day his uncle Abu Talib took him to one side and said: “O dear son of my brother, my nephew! You know that I am a man with no possessions or money. Day by day our difficulties increase along with problems that are most distressing. We have nothing left, we have no trade.”

			It was clear that a suggestion would follow these words since they had been chosen very carefully.

			When speaking, Abu Talib had the countenance of a man who was fearful of taking a wrong step. It seemed he was on the verge of a very important decision.

			“I have heard that the tribe has organized a caravan bound for Damascus. The daughter of Khuwaylid, Khadija, is looking for a trustworthy man with whom she can be partners in trade and whom she can send on this caravan. Although I do not like the idea of sending you to Damascus due to the jealous religious scholars whom we have already been warned about, and whom I fear may harm you, I am desperate. Go to her, I think she will choose you to head her business due to her trust for you and your pure and clean nature.”

			It was easy said than done. This wasn’t to be left to chance. This is where our noble Prophet’s aunt Atiqa intervened and said that someone who was the embodiment of morals and good manners should not be put in a situation where he was offering himself. Allah’s Messenger’s aunt Atiqa was married to Awwam ibn Khuwaylid, who was the brother of Khadija bint Khuwaylid, and father of Zubayr ibn Awwam. She was speaking as someone who knew both sides and she wanted to facilitate the business.

			The reality was that the bulk of the work fell upon the shoulders of Abu Talib. But first they had to get the consent of Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him. This proved not to be too difficult, to the faces that awaited an answer, the Messenger of Allah said: “Let it be as you wish,” with a very positive attitude.
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			FIRST MEETING WITH KHADIJA

			When he got his nephews consent, Abu Talib went straight to Khadija. He felt he needed to speak about his nephew to Khadija himself, for Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, was the most trustworthy and most qualified man in Mecca. Thus, when doing business with him this had to be taken into account and his wages had to be arranged accordingly. He knew how much money Khadija gave for such a job and he was going to ask for twice the amount.

			Soon, Abu Talib had a meeting with Khadija. After the usual introductions and preambles of conversation, he started talking about the caravan and spoke of the virtues of his nephew Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him. “Muhammad the Trustworthy,” this name was not unfamiliar to Khadija. This was a name that was always on the lips of her cousin Waraqa ibn Nawfal. Since her childhood, his news had been whispered in her ear; when interpreting the dreams that she had, they had always looked for his trace.82

			What a great blessing this was, she had been looking for him and waiting for him and there he was, within reach. Khadija was really excited.

			She felt that she had gained the best prize already, even before her caravan set off for Damascus. She was about to engage in the most beneficial and auspicious business deal she would ever make in her whole life. While she was lost in contemplation, she was brought back to reality with the voice of Abu Talib: “O Khadija! I heard that you will pay the price of two camels for this job; my nephew Muhammad is the most trustworthy of men, so I will ask for twice as much for him.”

			For a while she considered this offer. How could she bargain for such an auspicious business, especially at a moment when worldly happiness had opened their gates? What importance did camels hold? Right after Abu Talib finished his words, she said the following: “O Abu Talib! In truth you ask for a price that is easy and to my liking. Had you asked for many times more than this, I would still have accepted and would have given it to him without hesitation. I would have been ready to do this for someone whom I did not love, who was distant to me; but you ask it for someone whom I love very much and to whom I feel very close!”83

			Now that they had come to an agreement about the price, there were no obstacles left for the caravan to start its journey. Abu Talib, in his position as uncle, was reminding her of the words of priest Bahira whom they had met on their last trip to Damascus, expressing his worry that he did not want to lose his nephew in an attempt to maintain worldly needs.

			Then the day came, the Messenger of Allah and the caravan set off from Mecca. One aspect of the journey was attracting attention. A man called Maysara84 was watching every step of Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, never letting him out of his sight. This was a journey that would take three months. The travellers got to know each other throughout the process and people had had the chance to get to know the Messenger of Allah.

			The Oath in the Marketplace

			At the end of a long and difficult journey they at last came to Damascus. Everyone was trying their best to sell what they had brought along and to get new wares for the journey back. Muhammad the Trustworthy made his way to the marketplace with the same intention. He made trade with a certain man, and they had agreed on the terms. Just as they were about to close the transaction the man got capricious and wanted Muhammad the Trustworthy to take an oath, and he wanted him to take the oath on the idols of Lat and Uzza, the greatest idols at the time. It was impossible for Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him, to swear in the name of these wretched hand-made idols, things he had never in his life spoken in the name of. Naturally, the Messenger of Allah reacted against such a request and said: “I will never swear in their name; there is nothing I find distasteful as much as these idols,” and he said that he would seal the deal on his own terms or not at all.85

			For Maysara who was watching what was happening, this was important information. When the Messenger of Allah left the place, the man approached Maysara and asked him who this man, who refused to take an oath in the name of Lat and Uzza, was.

			“Do you know him? Who is this man?”

			And before Maysara had a chance to answer, the man said: “Do not leave him; for there is no doubt that he is the Messenger.”86

			Priest Nastura

			At last they had finished their business in Damascus and they had set off for the return journey. When the going got very tough, they decided to take a break and rest. Everyone was trying to rest and do their accounts at the same time. The Pride of Humankind was also resting in the shade of a tree. Before long, Maysara saw someone running towards them from a distance. This was none other than the Priest Nastura who had been watching them from afar. He came near Maysara and asked: “Who is that sitting in the shade of that tree?”

			This was an easy question for Maysara to answer. Without hesitation he said: “He is Muhammad, the son of Abdullah. He is a young man from the people of the House.”

			The priest first shook his head. It was clear that he did not approve of the answer or the manner in which it was given, for he had seemed to imply something specific when he had asked who the man was. He had an attitude that seemed to say “you do not know,” so he asked another question: “Is there any redness in his eyes?”

			“Yes there is,” answered Maysara.

			The priest seemed to have verified his position, and taking an oath, he said: “I swear that under this tree none other than the Messenger has rested.”87

			It was clear that the priest had much more to say and that he wanted to speak more: “There is no doubt that he is the Messenger that the people are waiting for and he is the last of the Prophets.”88

			Maysara’s astonishment continued. He was not able to make sense of what had happened. He listened carefully with a sense of duty he had promised his mistress Khadija; and he was trying to record truthfully all that was taking place. There was much to be learned from the priest. Similarly, it was clear that the priest now had found what he had been looking for so close to him, he wanted to gain as much knowledge about the object of his desire as possible. That’s why he was asking questions to Maysara about the Pride of Humankind who was resting under the tree, and he wanted Maysara to tell him about the strange incidents that had happened on the journey. Duly, he told the priest about the oath incident during their trade. The priest’s excitement grew. It was clear that he could hardly contain himself. His observation was now definite and he started to speak once more, this time very sure of himself: “I swear that he is the Messenger we have all been waiting for. Please look after him well, be a spare set of eyes and ears for him!”89

			He then ran to where Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, was. First he kissed him on the forehead with due respect and then went down to the Prophet’s feet to say: “I bear witness that you are the person that Allah speaks of in the Torah.”90

			The Same Cloud

			After this break they prepared once more to set off on the road to Mecca. The weather was very hot. On the way, Maysara had seen two angels in the shape of clouds and had stared in disbelief. Two clouds in this hot weather… Two clouds who followed a particular person… Two clouds that went wherever he went and stopped whenever he stopped…

			He on the other hand continued on his way in peace and security as if there was nothing strange. All this had provoked such a love in Maysara that he had devoted his whole being to Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, and he considered himself a slave to him.91

			When they reached Mecca it was the hottest time of the day and the sun was right above their heads. Khadija, who had received news about the caravan’s imminent arrival, had climbed up a high place to watch their arrival. She too was looking at the angels that had spread their wings over Muhammad the Trustworthy her partner in trade, who they were protecting from the rays of the sun. Khadija wanted to share what she saw with her close friends. She called them to her side and wanted them to partake in the beauty of the scene. It was surely a sight to be savored. All those who saw could not hide their amazement and surprise.92

			The Report of the Journey

			Of course for Maysara this journey was very different from previous ones—he had not seen an instance of injustice and he had felt no discomfort throughout the trip. They had made good trade of the wares that they had brought to Damascus, and the wares that they had got from Damascus had been sold in Mecca with great profit. It was clear that Khadija had found the quality she had been searching for. She had made trade with other people before, but naturally, The Pride of Humankind was different. What mattered to Khadija was not the manifold profit that she had gained. She was more interested in seeing Maysara and asking him what he had witnessed throughout the journey, and when he eventually came, she started to question him hastily.

			Maysara first told her what the priest had said. Then he talked about the two angels he saw on the way back. He also talked about the incident of oath taking in Damascus, about his master’s reaction, and the man’s response. He spoke much, telling and re-telling what he had experienced throughout the trip, and he could not praise the master’s fortitude and self-confidence enough. This was exactly what Khadija was waiting to hear. She was trying to hide the intensity of what she felt inside. This emotional reaction was only natural since all roads seemed to be pointing to him.

			The Comments of Waraqa ibn Nawfal

			She stood up immediately and went straight to her teacher and cousin Waraqa ibn Nawfal to share what Maysara had told her. Waraqa was also excited when he heard what Khadija had to say. He, too, was now sure that he had found what he had been looking for. He said to Khadija, who was waiting for a reply: “O Khadija, if what you tell me is true, there is no doubt that Muhammad is the Prophet of these people! I knew already that these people had an awaited Prophet. Now is his time,”93 he said.

			Waraqa was one of the few people who could read the Torah and the Gospel from their Hebrew original and who could also write this script. What he had seen in the books had for some time put him in a state of waiting and he often asked “When?” to himself, waiting for the Last Messenger to come. He was composing poems about this longing and he often spoke of the sadness about the Prophet’s tardiness in coming. Waraqa’s observations were very important for Khadija. Everything seemed to point to the Prophet; what she had listened to till that day, Mecca bearing witness and what Maysara had said… They all pointed to the crossroads where all this met… Muhammad the Trustworthy was the right address. She had no more hesitations.

			The Messenger whose good tidings had been given for so long was now so near to him. She had no thoughts of marriage, but this seemed to be the way to get closer to him.

			The Road to Marriage

			Khadija had already been married twice and she had by now closed all doors to such suggestions. She had reached a certain age and she no longer needed the support of anyone. She had what one could call an international business by today’s standards and the people who worked for her were people from many different corners of the world. She had men working for her in Greek, Persian and Ghassanid lands, along with others in closer regions such as the Hira and Damascus. She was rich; she was a woman who took good care of her business, a mature and beautiful woman of good name whom everybody respected.

			In those days there would be no man who could refuse such a woman among the Quraysh. All men in her tribe would have been happy to marry her had they had the power to do so. Many had come to her door, but she turned them all down, having decided against marrying again.94

			Khadija had now made up her mind about marrying the Prophet, peace and blessings be upon him; maybe it was the dream of such a perfect match that had made her turn down all previous offers till that day. She had made up her mind but she did not know how to approach the subject.

			A Friend Who Understands

			Khadija’s friend Nafisa, the daughter of Munya, who took notice of her friend’s thoughtful state and transformation, approached her one day and said the following with great affection: “What is with you, dear Khadija? I have been with you long enough and yet I have never seen you as thoughtful as you are now!”

			Khadija hesitated before sharing her predicament with her. She first stayed silent. But it was clear that it was not possible to attain her goal without taking any steps and so she told her friend what was on her mind. She first said: “O Nafisa! There is no doubt that I see in Muhammad, the son of Abdullah, an exalted quality that I see in no other man. He is straightforward, trustworthy, he comes from a very good family, and he is the best man one can ever come across. On top of that, there are many good tidings concerning him! It is a strange situation. When I look at what Maysara has told me, when I listened to what the priest said and witnessed what happened at the marketplace, when I watched the cloud that protected him as he came back from Damascus, I thought my heart would fly out of its cage; I was sure that he was the awaited Messenger.”

			Nafisa was still trying to understand what was going on: “But what has this to do with you losing your color and being in this contemplative state?”

			It was clear that Khadija had to be clearer about what was ailing her. She turned to her friend and said truthfully: “I hope to join my fate with his by marrying him; but I do not know how I would go about doing this.”

			Now the situation was clear. Nafisa understood her friend’s predicament and responded in the following way: “If you’ll allow me, I’ll inquire as to how this situation can develop and be arranged!”

			This was what Khadija was expecting and she said excitedly: “Nafisa, if you can indeed do this, do it in all haste, with no delay!”

			Before long, Nafisa left that place and started to ask for directions as to where Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, was. She quickly found him. She first saluted him and then said: “O Muhammad!”

			Our noble Prophet turned his whole body towards her and was listening to her. She continued: “What stops you from marrying? Why are you not getting married?”

			This was a question that the Pride of Humankind had not been expecting and he replied: “I don’t have the means to get married.”

			It was true that the Messenger of Allah did not have the financial means to get married. In order for him to take the responsibilities of others upon himself, he first needed to have the means to see to their needs. But Nafisa told him that this need not constitute a problem; for money and possessions were things that could easily be lost, whereas nobility, honor, trust and character were values that were hard to find. Since she had come so far in the conversation, she decided to pursue it further and asked: “If this was no longer an obstacle for you, and if someone came to you with beauty, wealth, honor, someone of your own caliber, would you not accept them as a spouse?”

			Her questions made it clear that there was such a candidate, and understanding her intention, the Sultan of Both Worlds asked: “So who is this person?”

			“It is Khadija,” answered Nafisa.

			Of course he knew Khadija, the daughter of Khuwaylid; he had taken her caravan to Damascus only a few of days ago and had returned it to her with trade profits. But marriage was not as easy as trade and so he asked: “But how can his be?”

			But for Nafisa the question was not a matter of “how,” she was just waiting to hear his consent.

			She was relieved to hear his response, for his words could be taken as consent. His response seemed to denote “This is not a problem on my side, but how can such a marriage be?”

			The rest of the conversation came easier to Nafisa, so she said: “You can leave the “how” of this business to me.”

			Conventionally, silence meant a favorable response, and Nafisa left his side quickly and ran to our mother Khadija. She herself wanted to give her the good news. She ran and told her all that had been spoken. The news made Khadija breathe a sigh of relief. When she learnt that he looked upon the matter favorably, she sent word to the Awaited Messenger about her interest in him and the reasons why she wanted to marry him. This is how she started her statement: “O my uncle’s son! Verily I am interested in marrying you because of our close family ties.95 Your remarkable status within your tribe, your beautiful morals and your steadfastness in protecting what is entrusted to you and in speaking the truth. Tell your uncles that they may start the marriage procedures!”

			It was clear that she was trying to express her admiration for the Messenger of Allah in the sincerest and finest way possible. The Pride of Humankind did not want to take such an important step without discussing the issue with his elders. After receiving the offer, he went straight to his uncle Abu Talib and spoke about what had taken place between himself and Nafisa.

			His nephew, Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, was very precious for Abu Talib and he did not know any other person as worthy as him. However, Khadija was no woman to be written away either. She clearly lived a life of honor and dignity. She was one of the leading people by way of nobility and honor. He understood that his nephew looked at it favorably as well and he decided he had nothing to say against the match, and so he blessed the union.

			The Marriage

			The time had come for the union that would shape their lives. Before long, the sons of Abdul Muttalib, Abu Talib, Abbas and Hamza would set off to ask for the hand of Khadija for Muhammad. Although the couple had given their consent, the usual rituals between the families had to take place, and the match had to be made known to the public through this process. First, Abu Talib took word: “Praise be to Allah, Who has given us the honor to be of the lineage of Ibrahim, descendants of Ismail! Verily it is He who has made our kin the server of the people, He who has honored us as protectors of His house, put us in the service of the Haram, the Prohibited Place; it is He who has made His house a place the direction to which all turn their faces, a place where all feel secure. It is He who has favored us when it comes to judging people.”

			This address that he chose before he started to speak of the matter made clear the earnestness of the situation. Attaining the respect of people could be acknowledged on no clearer terms. Then he said the following to the seated members of the family: “When it comes to Muhammad, the son of my brother, the son of Abdullah. Whoever should challenge him, he shall be beaten. Although he may not have much by way of money and possessions, he is above all by way of honor, nobility, courage, intellect and virtue. Money and possessions are like shadows that disappear; they last only a short while. However, there is great news about him, new and happy tidings about his future that will leave everyone in awe! He is asking for the hand of Khadija who is your sister, and as dowry, he wants to give her twelve ukiyya and one nash96 some of which is to be paid now and some later.”97

			In response to the request of the groom’s family, the bride’s family also had words to say. After Abu Talib, Khadija’s uncle Amr ibn Asad98 stood up and said similar laudatory words about Khadija’s virtue. Khadija’s father was not present; he had died in the battles of Fijar and the daughter of Khuwaylid had grown up an orphan just like the Messenger of Allah. He said the following:

			“Just like you say, praise be to Allah, Who has favored us among others in the aspects that you have mentioned! There is no doubt that we are the leaders among Arabs, and so are you. No one among the Arabs can deny your virtue or honor or your right for pride. I bear witness by the same lineage that we come from and our shared honor that I, O you people of Quraysh, wed the daughter of Khuwaylid, Khadija to Muhammad, the son of Abdullah, with the dowry that has already been mentioned.

			Abu Talib, who felt the responsibility of the moment over his shoulders, wanted to hear the consent of the other relatives who were also present at the occasion, so he said: “I want the other uncles to participate in this acceptance.”

			Upon this, another uncle who was present took word: “I call you to be witnesses, O Quraysh, that we have wed Muhammad, the son of Abdullah, to Khadija, daughter of Khuwaylid,” and thus he reiterated the transaction of marriage.99

			The usual rituals had thus been performed, and now it was time for the wedding ceremony. Soon that too would take place. The sheep and camels were slaughtered, and people had gathered for the celebration. Thus a life of hardship but mutual understanding and peace would start for the couple, a shared life of 25 years. Abu Talib, who was going through very difficult times himself, was very happy; he was sitting on the side, thanking Allah who had opened up such a gate of happiness for him. It was of course not solely Abu Talib who was happy about this union. The Meccans had sincerely approved of this match, such that some of them would put this auspicious event in verse, reciting it to each other.

			But of course on that day no one’s happiness matched Khadija’s. She knew so much about him already, such that she had invited the nursing mother of Muhammad the Trustworthy, Halima as-Sadia, to the wedding; she wanted to share with her the happiness of the orphan who had grown up without parents. Her happiness did not overshadow her generosity and she would not forget what she was meant to do. When Halima was leaving in the morning, she had with her the forty sheep that Khadija had given her as a gift for the sake of beloved Muhammad, to whom Halima had given her milk.

			After staying with Abu Talib for a couple of days, they moved to their own house that they purchased from Hakim ibn Hizam the nephew of our mother Khadija, and thus began their exemplary life that would continue for fifteen years till the first revelation.

			From then on, Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, was a model family man. When circumstances called for it, he would help his wife with the housework, he would see to his own daily needs himself and he thus constructed a relationship with his wife on the basis of mutual respect and love. Although she had every means to leave the house work and the service of her husband to the servants, Khadija enjoyed being of service to her husband and preferred to do much of the work herself, performing her chores with joy akin to prayer. She had devoted herself to his contentment to the extent that she could not bear to see a single hair strand of his be injured in any way, she took great pains so that there was nothing to disturb him.

			Other Inhabitants of the Home of Happiness

			Allah’s Messenger and Khadija had joined their lives to set up a new household, but they were not alone in this new life that they had started. They would not focus only on themselves; they would hold the hands of others and would prepare these people for life as well. Had their parents been alive, they too would have partaken in the peace of this house; they too would have had the joy of loving their grandchildren with their own children.

			First of all, Umm Ayman, entrusted to the Pride of Humankind by his father, moved into this new house with them. She was trying to see to the needs of the orphaned son of her master Abdullah, the son who had lost his mother as well.

			The Messenger of Allah was equally a man who never forgot the good that had been done to him. After marrying our mother Khadija and setting up a new house, he had gone to his uncle Abbas and speaking about the dire situation that his uncle Abu Talib was in, he suggested that they should jointly take on the expenses of his house. Thus, Abbas took under his care one of Abu Talib’s son, and the other son Ali, would come under the care of the Messenger of Allah. This can be described as the third phase of protection in the Prophet’s life; now Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, was a father to Ali and Khadija was an affectionate mother to him. On the one hand, Ali was being educated by the most honorable member of humanity and on the other hand, he was the recipient of the affection and love coming forth from the noble Khadija.

			There was another young man living in this house and his name was Zayd ibn Haritha. Although he had been the son of a free family, the house they had gone to with their mother had been raided and they had been taken as slaves and sold at the slave market. In the fair of Ukaz, the nephew of our mother Khadija, Hakim ibn Hizam, had bought him and then brought him to his aunt. Till the day of the wedding, Zayd had served Khadija and had become a member of this new household. However, soon a change would occur in his status—he had been given in service to the Cause of Pride for the Universe and he in turn had given Zayd his freedom.

			Another young man in the house was Hind, the son of Khadija from her former husband Abu Halah. The little Zubayr, too, joined this household for a while when his father Awwam passed away, and he too had the good fortune of growing up in this house.

			A House Full of Peace

			It was in such a house that peace could be established. The Pride of Humanity himself was the source of peace. His whole mission was to bring peace to those who could not even imagine peace in their dreams, to shower such people with complete peace and serenity. The affectionate behavior of our mother Khadija was a great source that fed this peace as well. She was assured in the righteousness of all the actions of the noble Prophet from the beginning and always hastened to do as he bid. Whenever something disturbed him outside, he would run to the home that was kept stable by our mother Khadija, and this is where he would find his peace. Just as there was this understanding between the two of them, there was also a sincere relationship of trust between them, so sincere that everyone looked upon them with envy.

			One day, when Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, asked leave from his uncle Abu Talib to go to Khadija, Abu Talib told his slave girl Naba to follow him to report back on their relations. When she returned, Naba told the following to Abu Talib: “What I saw was very interesting indeed. When she saw him coming, Khadija came to the door, held his hand and said to him: ‘May my mother and father be sacrificed for you! In truth I would not do this for anyone but you, but I know that you are the Prophet of the future. When you reach that state please do not forget me, and my position near you! Please, pray for me, too, to Allah who has sent you!’ Muhammad the Trustworthy, who heard this praise from his wife and supporter in all things, said: ‘I swear by Allah that if indeed I am he, you have sacrificed many things for me, and I will never forget your sacrifice.’”100 And indeed he would never forget it.101

			The Fruits of This House

			Soon this household started to bear fruit. First Qasim was born. He was the child that gave our noble Prophet his name Abu’l-Qasim, the father of Qasim. But he did not stay long in this mortal world. When he was only a toddler, he left this world for Paradise.

			Two years passed after Qasim’s death and our beloved Prophet’s daughter Zaynab came to the world. Zaynab was his first female child. A year later Ruqayyah, and three years later Umm Kulthum was born. Our mother Fatima honored the world with her presence the year that the revelations started. The last child that our mother Khadija brought to the world was Abdullah. It had been two years that the spiritual meeting in the Cave of Hira had taken place. Because he had been born into what was now an Islamic world, Abdullah was also called Tayyib and Tahir to signal his purity. However, Abdullah did not live long either and three months later, he too left the world. It seemed that Allah the Almighty wanted to protect them from the possible complications that would arise later.
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			REPAIRING OF THE KA’BA 
AND THE JUDGE

			Another ten years passed and the Pride of Humankind had reached the age of thirty five. In those days, the most discussed topic was repairs to be done to the Ka’ba. A thief had got in through the walls that had fallen apart and had stolen certain precious things from it. A woman had set fire near it and the flames had inflamed the cover of the Ka’ba and burnt it. The Quraysh took all this into consideration and decided to repair the Ka’ba. A ship had recently run aground on the shores of Jeddah and news had come that this ship was full of the material needed for the repairs. Moreover there were workmen in the ship who could carry out the repairs. Without much ado, a delegation headed by Walid ibn Mughira went and bought the material that was needed, and they took the master workman Bakum of Greek origin with them and then returned to Mecca.102

			When it came to distribution of the work, there was immediately some tension, for all tribes wanted to gain credit for such an honorable job as repairing the Ka’ba. At the end, each wall was designated to a certain tribe for repair.

			But before rebuilding, they had to tear down the walls and no one had the courage to do that. They feared that some curse would befall them. It was Walid ibn Mughira who first mustered the courage to hit the first blow with the lever. He said: “O Lord! We mean nothing but good when doing this.”

			And he kept hitting with the lever with utmost care. No one else had the courage that day to participate in tearing down the wall. They wanted to wait a few days to see whether any bad things would happen to them; for if nothing happened, they would take this as a sign that the Lord was content with what they were doing. If something bad happened, they would give up the work and never think of it again. The next day had come and everybody had woken up just like the previous days. It was clear that the Lord was content with the work and so all the tribes took up the work that had already been designated to them, and the task of demolition was completed.

			They had now reached all the way down to the foundations laid down by Prophet Ibrahim, peace be upon him. When they touched the foundations, they saw that the whole of Mecca started to shake, and fearing what would happen, they decided to build the new building on top of these foundations.103

			The Ka’ba was rising stone by stone and when it came to the most important pillar of the building, there was yet another disagreement between the tribes. Each tribe wanted to place the Black Stone, the Hajar al-Aswad, which they deemed to be holy, themselves. There was no way to resolve the dispute, such that they were looking for ways to attack each other. This was a fearful situation because the wounds of the Fijar battles were only just beginning to heal and such a conflict could bring the tribes near another battle that could last hundreds of years.

			It was at this moment that the oldest man of the Quraysh, Abu Umayya, stood up and spoke to the Meccans who were waiting for the smallest provocation to attack each other: “O people of Quraysh! You should appoint a judge among you and thus end this dispute! Let the first man that enters the doors of the Ka’ba be that judge and let him judge among you and do as he says!”

			First they debated this suggestion and then decided that it was fair. They did not want to create animosity among the tribes for a task they had set out to do in the name of good works. They had all accepted this suggestion and now they had to wait for that first person to enter through the doors. It was a Monday.104 After a long and silent wait, everyone had become all ears, and they tried to guess to whom the footsteps belonged to. The first face that the Quraysh saw entering the doors was the Pride of Humankind, Prophet Muhammad, peace and blessings be upon him. When they saw him they all said: “Look! The Amin, the Trustworthy, is coming! We will be content with his judgment.”

			Muhammad the Trustworthy, peace and blessings be upon him, enquired after why they were all looking at him and why they had started to cry out after seeing him; he was told of all that had happened. He then asked them to bring a big piece of cloth. Soon after they brought it to him and were watching him with great curiosity.

			First the Messenger of Allah laid the cloth on the ground, and then carrying the Black Stone with his own hands, placed it on the cloth. He could see that people were watching his every move, and so he said:

			“Each tribe should hold a side of the cloth and lift the stone.”

			It was a clever solution, and no one could say anything against it. Thus, every tribe would participate in placing the stone and lift it up all together. When the stone came to where it was to be placed, he approached it, took it into his exalted hands and put it in its place. It was clear that Allah wanted His Last Messenger to place this stone. This stone’s origins were in Paradise and had come to the earth with Prophet Adam, peace be upon him, and had inhabited the Ka’ba from the time of Prophet Ibrahim and Ismail, peace be upon them, and He had arranged the timing. In truth, everything was reverting to its original state with him. The whole incident had been managed by the Messenger of Allah, the possessor of a higher intellect. With the stroke of a genius, the work of the repairs which had stopped for days restarted and finished as planned.105

			Honoring One’s Word

			He had led such a life before meeting Angel Gabriel that those who had the opportunity to spend even a moment in his presence had the opportunity to observe all the virtues that can be found in humanity, and these would remain as unforgettable memories in their minds.

			Our noble Prophet had made trade with a young man called Abdullah ibn Abi Hamsa and the young man had incurred some debt to him. They had agreed on when and where the debt would be paid and then gone their separate ways. When the arranged day had come, the Messenger of Allah went to the designated place and started to wait. He waited there until the evening.

			But Abdullah had forgotten his word and had not come to the appointment. The noble Prophet continued to wait a second day. But the young Abdullah did not come that day either. On the third day, Abdullah remembered his appointment with Muhammad the Trustworthy and rushed to the place of the meeting. He was embarrassed to have forgotten his appointment. When he came to the appointed place he saw, as he had expected, the Pride of Humankind was waiting for him, for he had turned his face towards where Abdullah was likely to come and had been waiting for three days in case he would still come.

			When he saw Abdullah coming towards him in haste, he was happy and relieved. But in order to make a note of what had happened, he said the following: “You young man! You put me in a very difficult position. I have been waiting for you here for three days.”106
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					106	Abu Dawud, Sunan, 4/299 (4996). Abdullah ibn Abi Hamsa would relate this incident of the Meccan period years later, after he himself had become a Muslim, thus making a historical note of an important incident.

				

			

		

	
		
			THE SETTING BEFORE HIS ARRIVAL

			The period in which the Pride of Humanity lived was one in which ignorance was at its peak. Wherever he looked, he could see something negative that injured his soul. But this did not mean that there was no good or beneficence around him. There were also people who spoke of virtues and doing good, who were fighting ignorance and denial. They were performing an important task setting the stage for his arrival. The eyes of Waraqa ibn Nawfal, Zayd ibn Amr and Quss ibn Saida in particular were searching the skies for a sign from the Last Messenger who would once again call people unto salvation. They also shared with those around them their sadness in the tardiness of the Good Guest in coming. Especially when some of them got together, their conversation always revolved around this subject. They spoke of him through poetry, to any gathering they attended they always sang of his good tidings.

			The Echo in the Ka’ba and Waraqa’s Interpretation

			One day, Mecca witnessed a conversation between Zayd ibn Amr107 and Umayya ibn Abi as-Salt.108 Zayd had brought the subject once again to the Last Prophet and was saying the following to Umayya: “Religions other than the will of Allah and Hanifism are empty and without benefit on the Day of Judgment.”

			Then he would assume a very serious countenance and add the following: “Be careful! Is the awaited Prophet going to be from you, from us or from the people of Palestine?”109

			They were speaking of another world and what they were talking about was not to be taken lightly. Those speaking were among the most knowledgeable people of Mecca. Another person who witnessed their conversation was another Meccan Abdullah ibn Uthman, also known as Abu Bakr, and to learn the truth of the matter, he ran straight to Waraqa ibn Nawfal and asked him what all this meant. Waraqa’s eyes never left the skies; his chest would heave with the hopes of the future. Abdullah sat near him and told him all that he heard in the courtyard of the Ka’ba. Then he asked him the truth of the matter: “O son of my brother!” Waraqa started his words. He seemed to be embracing Abdullah with this address, and he took on the sensitivity of a person who was giving precious news whose value his interlocutor was well aware of. He continued:

			“The People of the Book and all scholars are in agreement on the fact that the Awaited Messenger will come from among the Arabs. I know the science of genealogy very well. Your people are the midriff of the Arabs,” he added.

			These words of Waraqa ibn Nawfal caught Abu Bakr’s attention, he was showing directions, he was thus telling Abu Bakr to look at his own family. Upon this Abu Bakr said: “O uncle! With what will this Messenger come? What will he say?”

			Waraqa answered: “He will say what is said to him. When he comes, no oppression will be left, no grounds for oppression will remain.”110

			Later, another day, Abu Bakr would hear Zayd ibn Amr call out in the following manner: “O people of Quraysh! I swear by Him Who holds my life in His hands that there is no one among you except for myself who follows Ibrahim. There is no doubt that I follow Ibrahim and Ismail after him, and now I am waiting for a Messenger to come from among the sons of Ismail; and I believe I will live to see him.”

			An old man who heard his words, Amir ibn Rabia, called out to him: “If you indeed live to see him, don’t forget to give him my greetings!”111
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