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Translator’s Preface

i)l sl alll vy
All praise belongs to Allah, the Lord of the worlds — the Most Merciful, the Most

Compassionate. Blessings and peace be upon the Seal of the Prophets, Hazrat Muhammad
(s.a.w.a.), Amir al-Mu’minin ‘Al ibn Ab1 Talib (a.s.), and their pure progeny (a.s.).

We thank Allah for granting us the opportunity to translate this work, Mehr-e Mahtab:
Karamat of Hazrat Fatimah al-Zahra (s.a.).

This effort is lovingly dedicated to the Lady of Light, whose patience, mercy, and
intercession remain an eternal refuge for the faithful. Our hope is that this translation
strengthens love for her in the hearts of readers and inspires them to seek her intercession
in times of need and reflection.

In our age of artificial intelligence, knowledge has become more accessible than ever. The
website www.TwelverBooks.com was created to make classical Arabic and Persian works
available quickly in English. The aim is not polished academic translation, but to open the
core of these precious texts to seekers. This translation is part of that effort. Readers are
encouraged to consult the original Persian or Arabic texts for deeper study. The draft was
generated using ChatGPT and may require verification; for accuracy, the original Persian text
is included.

We are grateful to GHBook, whose online library of over 16,000 volumes has preserved and
shared invaluable Islamic works. Their resources made this project possible.

May this humble work be accepted as a small gift of devotion to Lady Fatimah (s.a.), and
may it bring solace to her broken heart. We pray for the swift reappearance of the Imam of
our Time (a.t.f.s.), and may we be counted among his companions on the Day of Truth.
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Preface

Mehr-e Mahtab

The Miracles of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her)

Dr. Mehdi Khuddamiyan Arani

Collected Works / 84

In the Name of Allah, the Most Merciful, the Most Compassionate

| had come to you to consult whether | should write this book or not. You turned to me and
said: “Why do you want to write in this style? Write it like your previous books. Let your
books draw only from hadith and history.”

You were very dear to me; for this reason, | thought about what you said for a whole year.
But tonight, at last, | have made my decision. Between your words and my heart there was a
struggle for a long time, and in the end, the heart won this field!

You know well that | have been writing for years. A hundred books | wrote in the style you
preferred. But this time, | want to choose a new method. The result of everything | have
learned so far is the importance of spiritual closeness to the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon
them). From the Qur’an and the hadiths | have learned that in hardships one must seek
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recourse to the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them), and ask their intercession, for they are
God’s chosen servants and the only path to His grace.

| do not know how much time | have; death comes suddenly. | must narrate the kindness
and miracles of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) to my friends. | wish people to know that
behind the veil there are matters they are unaware of...

In this book, | have first narrated thirty miracles. Then, in the second chapter, | have dealt
with several discussions: “Is a dream a proof? How can one rely upon a dream? Why have |
left most of the individuals in these accounts anonymous?” | think it would be better if you
begin by reading the second chapter first!

Now, | do not know how to thank God, who mingled my heart with the love of Fatimah
(peace be upon her). | was not worthy of this love. God bestowed His grace upon me and
worked this miracle within my heart...

Mehdi Khuddamiyan Arani

November 2017 (Aban 1396)
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Part 1 — Doutbful cup

When the month of Muharram arrives, you ascend the pulpit and recite elegies for Imam
Husayn (peace be upon him). The people have a deep love for your sermons, and they sit at
your feet weeping for the oppression of the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them).

You had a habit of not drinking the tea served at the majlis. At that time, there was no
running water; people would bring water to the husayniyyah with difficulty. The custom was
to fill a large container with water, wash the tea glasses in it, and at the end of the night
replace the water in that container. At that time, in order to boil water, wood had to be
burned, and sometimes you saw people’s hands cut and bleeding while chopping the wood.
Often, when the majlis was crowded, those same individuals would take the responsibility of
washing the glasses. One day, a thought came to your mind:

“Do they wash their hands or not? Perhaps the water in that container has become impure.
It is better to be cautious.”

This thought led you to stop drinking the tea of the majlis. No matter how much the
organizers insisted, you would not accept, and you would tell them: “This tea is doubtfull”
Your refusal caused some others to also stop drinking the tea of the majlis. If you had
continued this behavior, it could have led the overly scrupulous to take things further—
saying next: “Maybe the tea has spilled on the carpets, so even the carpets are doubtful...”
This might have continued in a way that opportunists could diminish the importance of the
maijlis and play with the people’s true beliefs.

You had great love for Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her). On the pulpit, you would often
recall her oppression and weep profusely. Now the time had come for her to awaken you.

You know the people are gathered in the husayniyyah for mourning. One of the organizers
has prepared breakfast for the mourners. You enter the husayniyyah and sit at the breakfast

11



table. You pick up a piece of bread and then say:

“Bring me that container in which you wash the tea glasses.”

They bring the container. You place it before you, break the bread into pieces, put it into the
container, and start eating it with a spoon. Tears stream from your eyes. Everyone is
astonished at your action. (You had refused to drink the tea of the majlis because it was
washed with that water, yet now you are drinking the very water of that container and
weeping.)

What has happened? Everyone wants to know. Your state is shaken; you cannot answer
their questions, and only from time to time you whisper: “My Lady, forgive me.” The people,
seeing your condition, are also moved and begin to weep.

Moments pass. You face the people and say:

“Last night, Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) disciplined me.” Then you weep again...

You continue:

“Last night | saw in a dream that the Day of Judgment had come. All people were anxious
and thirsty. The fire of Hell was blazing. Fear had encompassed me, and thirst had made me
miserable.

Then | heard a voice: ‘Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) is giving her Shi‘a to drink from the
water of Kawthar.” | saw the Shi‘a lined up in rows, and | went there too. All of them were
drinking the water of Kawthar from Lady Fatimah’s hand. | noticed she was serving the
water of Kawthar in the very same tea glasses of the majlis.

When my turn came, she said to me: ‘These glasses are doubtful. You cannot drink from
Kawthar!

At that moment, | woke up. | cried a lot and repented for what | had done.”
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Part 2 — Majlis which was attended by
Janabe Zehra (s.a.)

At nights in the city of Kashan, you deliver sermons, explaining the truths of religion, and at
the end, you recite elegies (rawdah). A large crowd gathers at your pulpit, and after your
recitation, the chest-beating ceremonies begin.

Tonight you are tired — since morning you have given several lectures until this late hour.
You decide to return home earlier. As you leave the husayniyyah and walk across the street,
someone greets you and says:

“Tonight we have a majlis in our home. Please, we request you to come and recite a rawdah
for us.”

You reply that you are tired, but he insists, and finally you agree and accompany him to his
house.

When you enter the house, you see the walls draped in black. A chair has been placed, and
beside it a banner is raised with the words “Ya Husayn” written on it — but there is no one
there.

You assume the neighbors will soon arrive. You sit near the chair and wait. The host brings
tea. After you drink it, he says:

“Please begin the rawdah.”

You reply:

“For whom should | recite? No one has arrived yet.”

He answers:

“Tonight, recite the rawdah for Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her)!” He says this out of
sincere belief.

Usually, when you mount the pulpit, hundreds of people gather to listen. If someone else
had been in your place, perhaps he would have been upset and said to the host:

“With all this exhaustion, you brought me here to speak to empty walls?”

But this was a place of testing. It revealed the sincerity of your intention. With full respect,
you rise, sit on the chair, and say: “Bismillah.” You recite a few verses of the Qur’an and
some narrations, and then you begin the rawdah.
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First, you send greetings to Imam Husayn (peace be upon him), saying:

“Al-salamu ‘alayka ya Aba ‘Abdillah.”

The moment you utter these words, you suddenly hear the sound of many women weeping.
Yet, apart from you and the host, no one else is in the room. From where did this sound of
crying come?

The rawdah ends. You bid farewell to the host and head home, but on the way you
repeatedly ask yourself: Whose was that sound of weeping?

That night, in your dream, you are told:

“Last night, Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her), accompanied by a group of women of
Paradise, came to that gathering. She listened to your rawdah and wept. Then she rewarded
you with a precious gift: she prayed to Allah to place in your breath a wondrous effect. From
now on, wherever you recite rawdah, the hearts of the people will be moved.”

You wake up from your dream. Overcome with gratitude for this divine favor, you fall into
prostration of thanks.

From that night onwards, whenever you recite rawdah, the atmosphere of the gathering
transforms, and the people cannot help but weep.

Gradually, this matter spreads throughout the city. People realize that although some try to
invent new styles of recitation to draw tears, they fail. Instead, the people rush eagerly to
your pulpit — because Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) herself has accepted you as her
servant.
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Part 3 — Hosting the guests by tawassul

For several years you studied in the seminary of Qom. Now the time has come to pay the
zakat of your knowledge — to share it with the people and acquaint them with the
teachings of Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them). You migrate to Isfahan and become the
imam of a mosque.

You give special attention to the youth, because you know that they are the hope of the
community’s future. Gradually, more and more young people begin attending, and the
mosque becomes lively and flourishing.

Your life is simple, and you constantly thank Allah for granting you the spirit of contentment.
One day, after the noon prayer, a group of young men approach you and say:

“Hajj Aga! Today we want to come to your house for lunch.”

Their words are serious, yet they are unaware that you are not prepared to host anyone.
You have no money in your pocket, and your home has nothing prepared for guests. But
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they insist, and you feel embarrassed to refuse them. So you say:

“My home is your home, please come along!”

They follow you, and you all arrive at your house. You guide the ten young guests into the
sitting room, then you go to your wife and tell her:

“Today, we have guests for lunch.”

She replies:

“But we don’t have anything at home!”

You check the kitchen. All you find is a bit of dry bread and some yogurt — only enough for
your own meal, not for ten guests. You fall into deep thought. What can you do? You have
neither food in the house nor money to buy it.

Then suddenly, you remind yourself:

“Today | must seek tawassul (intercession) through Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) and
ask her to preserve my honor.”

Facing the qgiblah, you perform two rak‘ahs of prayer and plead with Lady Fatimah (peace be
upon her) for help.

After the prayer, you prepare tea. As you are about to take it to the guests, you hear a knock
on the door. You open it, and there stands one of your friends.

He greets you with salam. In his hand is a basket filled with fruit and sweets. As he shakes
your hand, you feel money being discreetly placed into your palm. He says:

“These are a vow (nazr) for Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her). Whenever you get the
chance, please recite a rawdah for her.”

He hands you the basket, says farewell, and leaves.

You take the basket inside and present the fruit and sweets to the guests. Then, using the
money he gave, you go to the nearby restaurant and buy a delicious meal for your ten
guests.
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Part 4 — Young man was by Lady Fatimah(sa)

You had studied in the Islamic seminary, and now in the city of Mashhad you were a judge.
You always strove to defend justice and never allowed anyone’s rights to be trampled. You
supported the oppressed — this was a covenant you had made with your Lord.

One night, in a dream, you saw Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her). She said to you:
“Tomorrow, when you go to the court, a case will be brought before you. Know that the
person involved in that case is innocent, and you must save him from death!”
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You woke up, with the case number and the man’s name firmly imprinted in your memory.
You were astonished, wondering what secret was behind this vision. It was the time of
dawn; you performed ablution and stood in prayer.

In the morning, you went to the courthouse. After some hours, several case files were
brought to you for final judgment. As you looked through them, suddenly you saw the exact
file from your dream. You carefully reviewed it: the case concerned a young man who, after
being released from prison, had killed two men.

The case had already been thoroughly investigated, and previous courts had sentenced him
to death. Now, it was your responsibility to give the final decision for the execution.

You ordered that the young man be brought from prison. Speaking kindly and respectfully,
you asked him:

“Did you really kill two men?”

“Yes,” he replied.

“You confess to this?” you asked.

“Yes,” he said, “but, O Judge, | did not kill them unjustly. | have a story to tell.”

You asked him to explain. The young man began:

“Your honor, | was once imprisoned. After serving my sentence, | was released and returned
to my life. One day, two of my friends came to me, and we went out together to the
countryside.

On the way, we saw a girl walking alone on the road towards her village. She had returned
from the city. No one was with her. We got out of the car. We were young and full of lust.
We surrounded the girl. She cried and begged us not to harm her, but her tears had no
effect on us.

Finally, she said these words: 1 am a Sayyidah, a descendant of Fatimah! For the sake of my
mother, do not dishonor me!’

When | heard this, | stepped forward and stopped my friends. | told them: ‘Release this girl
at once.’

They grew angry and said: ‘Are you mad that you would waste such an opportunity?’

| told them: ‘This girl is like my sister. If you dare touch her, you will have to face me.’

But my friends mocked me. No matter how much | pleaded, they refused and only thought
of satisfying their lust. They moved closer to the innocent girl, who was desperately begging.
| saw no other option. With the knife | carried, | attacked my friends and killed them both.
Then, | placed the girl in the car and took her safely back to her village.

Some time later, | was arrested and sentenced to death.”

When you heard this story, you immediately understood the secret of your dream. You told
the young man about what you had seen the night before. Then you picked up your pen and
issued an order to temporarily suspend his execution. You wrote letters to various places,
trying to locate the girl. If she testified in court that those two men had tried to assault her,
the sentence could be overturned.

This required time and effort, but you did everything possible. Finally, the girl was found,
and her testimony proved the young man’s innocence. His death sentence was cancelled,
and he was declared not guilty.

When the young man heard the news of his freedom, he fell to the ground, placing his face
on the soil, and gave thanks to Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her).
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Part 5 - The Rescue of Sayyid Yahya through
Lady Fatimah’s (sa) Intercession

Your name was Sayyid Yahya, a man of knowledge who had studied for many years in the
seminary. You received news that in the city of Kerman, a fitnah (sedition) had begun — a
group of people were spreading false ideas to mislead others, especially attracting the
youth.
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To you, it was as clear as day that these ideas were in contradiction with the teachings of
the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them). So you traveled to Kerman, determined to save the
people from this misguidance.

After some time and your tireless efforts, the truth became clear, the group was disgraced,
and people stopped paying attention to them. The leaders of that group grew enraged with
you, as you had destroyed their reputation and their followers were dwindling daily. If you
stayed a few more days, their defeat would be certain. So, they devised a plan to kill you.
They sent a few men to you, inviting you to deliver a lecture that night in a nearby village.
Unaware of their plot, you accepted, considering it your duty to go wherever people sought
guidance. After Maghrib prayer, you set out with them.

They took you out of the city to a garden, into a house in the middle of that garden. There
you saw the leaders of the group waiting, their angry eyes betraying their intent. You
realized you had fallen into the trap of death, with no one to help you and no way to
escape. Your friends had no idea of your whereabouts.

They first sat down to eat dinner, locking you in a room until they would carry out their plan
afterward.

At that moment, you prayed the Salat al-Istighatha (Prayer of Supplication) to Lady
Fatimah, peace be upon her. After finishing, you placed your forehead in prostration and
tearfully called upon the noble Lady to rescue you.

Moments passed. Suddenly, you heard a commotion. You listened carefully — it was the cry
of “Allahu Akbar!”. People were storming the garden walls, rushing in to fight the
conspirators. They demanded to know where you were, broke down the door of your room,
and freed you. They praised God and sent salawat in gratitude for your safety.

Looking around, you saw one of the respected scholars of the city among the rescuers. He
came forward with deep respect and escorted you back to the city, taking you to his own
home.

When you arrived, you asked him:

“How did you know that | was trapped by that group?”

He replied:

“Normally, | sleep early at night. But yesterday, as | laid my head on the pillow, | saw Lady
Fatimah (peace be upon her) in my dream. She said: ‘Shaykh, get up quickly and go to my
son, Sayyid Yahya. Rescue him at once, for if you delay, they will kill him.” She even told me
the exact location of the garden. | woke up, alerted the people, and we rushed to save you.”

From that experience, you concluded:
Whenever | am trapped and all doors close before me, | turn to Lady Fatimah (sa) and pray
the Salat al-Istighatha. | know that this noble Lady has immense honor with God, and
seeking her intercession has always opened the way for me.
Imam Tabarsi (ra) in his book Makarim al-Akhlag (p. 330) records the method of this prayer:
1. Perform two rak‘ahs of prayer (like the Morning Prayer).
2. After finishing, go into sajdah (prostration) and say “Ya Fatimah” one hundred times.
3. Place the right side of your face on the ground and say “Ya Fatimah” one hundred
times.
4. Place the left side of your face on the ground and say “Ya Fatimah” one hundred
times.
5. Return to sajdah and say “Ya Fatimah” one hundred and ten times.
6. Then, in sajdah, recite this supplication:
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“O You who are secure from everything, while everything is in fear and awe of You! I ask You
by Your security from everything, and by the fear that everything has of You, that You send
blessings upon Muhammad and the family of Muhammad, and that You grant me safety for
myself, my family, my wealth, and my children, so that | may never fear anyone, nor ever be
afraid of anything. Surely, You have power over all things.”
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Part 6 — The Loyalty to Majalis of Imam
Husayn (a.s.)

You were a man of knowledge and lived in the city of Qazvin. The people of the city loved
you greatly and would call you Mulla ‘Ali. You used to deliver sermons for them and kept
alive the remembrance of Imam Husayn (‘alayhi al-salam) in their hearts, for the survival of
Shi‘ism throughout history is indebted to tears. Whoever weeps for his oppressed Imam
feels a deep bond within his heart, and this is the secret behind the endurance of this school
of thought.

When the month of Muharram arrived, all the husayniyyahs were draped in black. From the
very first night of Muharram, people would wear black clothes and engage in mourning. The
night of ‘Ashrad came, and tonight you had several programs of sermons in different
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husayniyyahs. After performing the Maghrib prayer, you set out towards the first
husayniyyah.

On the way, some youths approached you. They had set up a small takiyyah in their
neighborhood and had organized a mourning gathering. They invited you to come to their
takiyyah and recite ruda’ (elegy) for them. You told them that tonight you already had
several gatherings and had promised others long before, so you did not have time. The
children insisted, and you said to them: “If you agree, after my last gathering | will come to
your takiyyah.” They accepted and went happily back to their takiyyah two or three alleys
away, waiting for you.

It was eleven o’clock at night. You had already spoken at several gatherings and were
exhausted. After leaving the last husayniyyah, you headed home and forgot that the
children were waiting for you.

The next day was ‘Ashiira, and you had to go early in the morning to another gathering. So
you ate dinner and quickly went to sleep. Moments later, in your sleep, you saw Lady
Fatimah (‘alayha al-salam). She said to you: “Mulla ‘Ali! You promised the children that you
would recite ruda’ for them, but you did not go. They are waiting for you!”

You woke up immediately, hurried out of the house, and rushed to the children’s takiyyah.
When you arrived, you saw the lamps still lit, and the children were waiting for you. Some of
them had fallen asleep, while others were still sitting together. When they saw you, they
stood up from their places. You apologized to them for coming late, and then you recited
ruda’ for them.
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Part 7 — The Sunni Engineer’s Oath and the
Majlis for Lady Fatimah (sa)

Your name is ‘Abd al-Zahra Ka‘bi. You live in Irag, you are a man of knowledge and a
preacher. Your sermons in Arabic are deeply moving; your words clarify truth and reality
and illuminate the path of salvation for the people. Saddam’s agents have arrested you
several times and imprisoned you repeatedly, yet you continue on your path and never
become a beneficiary of the regime. From the pulpit of Imam Husayn (peace be upon him)
you do not praise and glorify the government.

This year, when Muharram arrives, you travel to Bahrain, because the Shi‘a there have
invited you to deliver sermons for them. In Bahrain, you have gatherings in several
husayniyyahs, and many people attend these sessions.

On the seventh night, a young man comes to you. He greets you and kisses your hand. He is
a Sunni engineer. He requests that you come to his house on the night of Tasli‘a to recite a
majlis (mourning sermon). You tell him:

— “The night of Tast‘a is really full for me. | promised months ago; | cannot come.”

At once you see that the young man becomes emotional, tears streaming down his face. He
says:

— “If you don’t come to our gathering, | will complain about you to Lady Fatimah (peace be
upon her)!”

You reply:

— “Very well, | will come. Only, it will be after my last majlis, so it might be a little late.”

He becomes happy and gives you his address.

The night of Tasti‘a arrives. You go to the young man’s house and see a large crowd
gathered there, including a group of Sunni scholars. A small pulpit is set up at the front of
the gathering. You approach it, and the young man says to you:

— “Tonight, recite the majlis of Lady Fatimah’s broken rib.”

You look at him and say:

— “Your request is not suitable for this gathering. Tonight is the night of Tasu‘a; everywhere
they recite the tragedy of Hadrat ‘Abbas. Here, Sunni scholars are also present.”

The young man replies:

— “This is my gathering. Do | not have the right to hold a majlis for Lady Fatimah (peace be
upon her)?”

You agree and begin the majlis, reciting the tragedy of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her).
You see that the young man is weeping loudly, calling out:

— “O Fatimah! O Fatimah!”

The people are moved by his state...

When the majlis ends, the food is spread out and the young man serves everyone
generously. Then he comes to you and says:

— “O people! Know that for some time | have become a Shi‘a, and | consider this salvation
to be by the blessing of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her).”

You ask him: “What is your story?”

His Story
He explains:
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“Some time ago, | was at work in the office when the phone rang. | picked it up; it was my
wife, very distressed. She said: ‘Come home quickly, our child is dying!’ | rushed home and
saw my child struggling, burning with fever. He had been playing with a few coins and had
swallowed one which got stuck in his throat. We hurried to the hospital. They told us: ‘The
child’s throat is delicate, the operation is dangerous. You must take him to London.’

With great difficulty, | traveled to London and admitted my child into a hospital. They took
him into the operating room. | was extremely anxious, pacing behind the doors of the
operating theatre. Suddenly | remembered that Shi'as, in times of hardship, seek recourse
to Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) and ask God, by her sanctity, to grant relief. From the
depths of my heart | pleaded: ‘O Fatimah! If you ask God for the healing of my child, | will
name him Husayn, | will become a Shi‘a, and | will hold a majlis of mourning for you.’ Tears
streamed from my eyes.

At that very moment, | saw the nurses rush out of the operating room. | anxiously asked:
*What happened? What about my child?’ They replied: ‘Did you go to the house of Jesus
(peace be upon him)? Your child has been healed. The coin came out of his throat. He is well
now, and there is no need for surgery.’

| cried and said: *‘1 did not go to the house of Jesus; | went to the door of the daughter of
our Prophet and asked her for my child’s healing.””

At this point, the young man called his son Husayn, embraced him, kissed him, and once
again burst into tears. From that year onward, every night of Tasu‘a, he holds a maijlis and
invites a preacher to recite about the suffering of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her), so that
the people may weep over her oppression.
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Part 8 — Sheikh "Ali of Yazd and the Escape
from Death in Mecca

You are one of the scholars of the city of Yazd, known among the people as “Sheikh ‘Ali.” It
is the season of Hajj, and the love of visiting the House of God fills your heart. You prepare
for the journey, longing to travel to Medina to visit the grave of the Prophet (peace be upon
him and his family) and the four Imams buried there. You gather the provisions for the
journey and depart for Hajj along with a group of friends.

You pass through mountains and deserts, enduring many hardships, until you finally reach
Mecca. You perform the rituals of Hajj; now you are a hajj.

One morning at about ten o’clock, you set out for Masjid al-Haram, intending to perform a
recommended tawaf. On the way, you see a man dressed in the uniform of the Ottoman
soldiers (for at that time, Mecca was under the rule of the Ottoman state). He approaches
you, stares at you, and in Persian asks:

— “Aren’t you Sheikh ‘AlT Yazdi?”
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You reply:

— “Yes, | am.”

He embraces you and insists that you come to his home for lunch. He says:

— “You are a guest of God. It is a great honor for me to serve you. Your presence will bring
blessings to our home.”

Seeing his insistence, you agree and go with him to his house. When it is time for lunch, he
brings you delicious food. After eating, you want to return to your friends, but he does not
let you go.

You say:

— “My friends will be worried.”

He replies:

— “Why should they worry? This is the sanctuary of God; everyone is safe here.”

You stay there until night. When the ‘Isha’ prayer ends, you notice many different people
coming to the house. The gathering grows larger. These are the host’s guests. When
everyone has arrived, the host begins to speak ill of the Shr'a. Then he says:

— “The Sh1‘a have no love for the second caliph, ‘Umar. On the night that ‘Umar was killed,
they celebrate, rejoice, and curse him.”

Then he points toward you and says:

— “This Sheikh ‘Alr is one of those who attends such gatherings and curses ‘Umar!”

When the guests hear this, they glare at you with hostility.

You turn to the host and say:

— “Why do you say such things? You don’t even know me.”

He replies:

— “Sheikh ‘Alt! Have you forgotten the Musalla School in Yazd? | am Sheikh Jabir.”

The moment he says this, you realize who he is. In Yazd there had been a school called
Madreseh Musalla where you had studied for years. A man named Sheikh Jabir was there—
some said he was a Sunni who concealed his true sect. Now in Mecca he has found you and
seeks revenge.

All the guests insult you and decide to kill you. You tell them:

— “This is the sanctuary of God, and | am your guest.”

They reply:

— “Your sin is greater than that. You deserve death.”

They begin consulting on how to kill you. You are now certain you have fallen into the trap
of death. You say to Sheikh Jabir:

— “Allow me to perform two units of prayer.”

He says:

— “No problem.”

You add:

— “But | cannot concentrate here.”

He answers:

— “Pray wherever you like, you have no way to escape!”

You go to the courtyard. The door is locked. The wall is high. There is no escape. Facing the
giblah, you begin the Prayer of Seeking Aid from Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her). After
the prayer, you fall into prostration and call upon the kind Lady:

— “O Fatimah! Do not allow me to be killed by your enemies in this foreign land. My wife
and children are waiting for me in Yazd.”

36



Suddenly, a thought comes to your mind, as if someone whispers to you:

— “Go up the stairs to the rooftop and throw yourself down into the alley! Yes, the height
from the roof to the ground is great, but trust in God; God willing, nothing will happen and
you will be safe.”

You rise from prostration and quickly climb the stairs. When you reach the roof, you are
astonished. Where are the mountains of Mecca? Mecca is full of mountains—yet here it
looks just like Yazd! You walk to the edge of the roof and see that it is your own house. You
think you are dreaming, but you are not. Softly, you call your wife and children. The children
say: “We hear father’s voice.” Your wife replies: “You are imagining things! Your father is in
Mecca; his pilgrimage has only just ended. It will take months for him to return.” (At that
time, people traveled to Mecca by horse and camel.)

You call out again and say to your wife:

— “Don’t be afraid! It is me. Come and open the rooftop door.”

Your wife comes, opens the door, and sees you—staring in astonishment. You tell her to
thank God, for by the blessing of seeking Lady Fatimah’s (peace be upon her) intercession
you have been saved from certain death. Later, when the time is right, you recount the
entire incident to her.

Your friends in Mecca are waiting for you. At that time there was no telephone to inform
them. They search for you for several days but find no trace. They leave Mecca and arrive in
Yazd two months later. You go to meet them. When they see you, they are overjoyed and
tears of happiness flow. You tell them your story.

At one point, some time earlier, you had recounted your story to a friend. He was very
surprised, as if he could not believe it. So you recited to him verse 40 of Surah al-Naml:
“The one who had knowledge of the Book said: ‘I will bring it to you before your glance
returns to you.”” [Naml 27:40]

Prophet Sulayman (peace be upon him) learned that Bilqis in the land of Saba’ was
worshiping the sun. He invited her to Palestine. Sulayman (peace be upon him) decided to
have her magnificent throne brought from Saba’ to Palestine. Asif, his nephew, said to
Sulayman:

— “l will bring that throne to you instantly, in the twinkling of an eye.”

Sulayman (peace be upon him) permitted him, and suddenly everyone saw that the grand
throne of Bilgis was before them. Everyone was astonished at what Asif had done.

Indeed, God had granted Asif a portion of the knowledge of the Book, and with it he was
able to perform that wondrous act. Imam al-Sadiq (peace be upon him) said:

— “Asif only possessed a portion of the knowledge of the Book. God has given us all of the
knowledge of the Book; the entire knowledge of the Book is with us.” [ ¥ l=,1:257 )

26:197]

When | said this, | asked my friend: “Is Asif’s rank higher than Lady Fatimah’s (peace be upon
her)?” My friend replied: “Asif would not even be considered a student before Lady
Fatimah.” | told him: “If Asif, by God’s permission, could move Bilqis’s vast throne a
thousand kilometers in an instant, how could Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her), by God’s
permission, not bring someone from Mecca to Yazd?”

At that moment, my friend was lost in thought. Then he thanked me and prayed for me. It
was clear his difficulty had been resolved.
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Part 9 — A Mother’s Wish to Be Counted

Among Lady Fatimah’s Servants
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May God have mercy on your father, who guided you to this path. When you were a
teenager, he took your hand and led you to the hawzah ‘ilmiyyah (seminary) so that you
could become a scholar of religion and a light of guidance for the people. Now you deliver
sermons in Isfahan, and all benefit from your knowledge.

Your father passes away, and you bring your mother to live in your home. She is elderly, yet
she is the blessing of your household.

When Muharram arrives, you are engaged in sermons late into the night. When you return
home, you find your mother sitting by the door waiting for you. This is her habit every night.
When you arrive, she says:

— “My son, why were you so late tonight?”

You reply:

— “Mother, these nights there are gatherings, and | must deliver sermons for them.”

You kiss her forehead, hand her cane, and help her into the house.

One cold night, you return later than usual. You see your mother sitting outside in the cold,
waiting. When she sees you, she says:

— “My son, tonight you were very late.”

You answer:

— “Mother dear, tonight my sermon was longer.”

With kindness she says:

— “My son, | know you were on the pulpit for Imam Husayn (peace be upon him).”

You ask:

— “Mother, why do you trouble yourself every night, sitting here at the door?”

She replies:

— “Mly son, | have grown old; | can no longer go to the gatherings of mourning. My heart
finds comfort by sitting here waiting for you at night. This is the only act | can do. Perhaps
Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) will count me among her maidservants!”

She says this and weeps.

Your mother falls ill and after some time passes away. You inform your relatives, and they all
come for her funeral. When she is to be buried, you yourself step into the grave. You take
her body and lay it down inside. You untie the shroud so that her face rests upon the soil.
This is your moment of farewell with your mother. Remembering her kindness overwhelms
you, and tears pour down your face.

Suddenly you recall her words—that in Muharram she would sit in the cold outside the
house, longing for Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) to accept her as a maidservant.
Weeping uncontrollably, you turn to the Noble Lady and implore:

— “O Fatimah! I am the preacher of your son Husayn’s (peace be upon him) tragedy. For the
sake of your Husayn, help my mother and do not leave her alone in this condition.”

A few days later, one of your neighbors comes to you and says:

— “Last night | saw your mother in a dream.”

You ask:

— “How was my mother?”

He replies:

— “She was in a lush, green garden, in complete peace. She told me to come to you with a
message.”

You ask:
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— “What message?”

He replies:

— “This is your mother’s message: My son! Thank you for entrusting me to Lady Fatimah
(peace be upon her). Your request had a good outcome, and Lady Fatimah herself received
me with honor.”

When you hear this, your tears flow, and you thank the Noble Lady. Indeed —she accepted
your mother as her maidservant.
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Part 10 — A House Granted by Lady Fatimah’s
Grace

You study in one of the religious schools in Tehran. You are married and have two children.
The rent of the house has become too high, and you can no longer afford to live there. So,
you take your wife and children and move to one of the villages near Damavand, where you
find a suitable house.

Every week, on Friday evening, you return to Tehran and stay there until Thursday morning.
Your family remains in loneliness and hardship. Time passes, and whenever you prepare to
leave on Fridays for the school, your children cry and plead:

— “Father! We swear you by God, please do not leave us!”

Your wife also weeps, but you have no choice. You must continue your studies, become
knowledgeable, and serve society.

When the days of Fatimiyyah arrive, the school holds mourning gatherings. You attend one
of these sessions, shedding tears, and you turn to Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) with
this plea:

— “O Noble Lady! | ask you only for one thing—a house. You know well how much hardship
my family endures.”

A few days later, you are in class when the school administrator sends for you. You go to
him, and he says:

— “Come with me.”

You both leave the school. The weather is freezing, and snow is falling. You are puzzled as to
where he is taking you in such weather. You arrive at a newly built house. He unlocks the
door, and you both enter. It is a suitable home. He hands you the key and says:

— “This house is yours. Take your wife and children and live here.”

You are left astonished. You had not told anyone of your hardship. No one knew the secret
of your heart. It was surely the grace of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) that solved your
problem in this miraculous way.

11 ced
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Part 11 — The Lesson of the Children’s Tea

Your name is Sayyid Hasan, and you deliver sermons in Isfahan. The people love your
speeches, and through them they become acquainted with the teachings of the Ahl al-Bayt
(peace be upon them). Sometimes the youths who attend the gatherings make noise. One
of them suggests that the children should set up a small takiyah (mourning place) beside
the husainiyyah so they can perform their own mourning rituals. The children welcome the
idea, and with everyone’s help, their takiyah is prepared and they begin to gather there.
One night, after your sermon ends and you step out of the husainiyyah, the children come
to you and say:

— “Hajj Aqa! Please come and recite for us too!”

You reply: “I must go to another gathering.”

They insist, and you finally say: “After | return from that gathering, | will come to your
takiyah.”

The children wait for you, and eventually you arrive. You sit on a small chair they have
placed in their takiyah and recite a majlis for them. Afterwards, they bring you a cup of tea.
You take the tea, but within yourself you think: “Who knows if it’s clean?” So you quietly
move aside the carpet of the takiyah and pour the tea onto the ground. The children do not
notice; they assume you drank it. You then bid them farewell and go home.

That night, you see Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) in a dream. You greet her, but she
responds coldly. You realize she is displeased with you. You say:

— “O Mother! For years | have served you and your son Husayn (peace be upon him). Why
are you displeased with me?”

Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) replies:

— “Sayyid Hasan! | am pleased with your service. But tell me, why did you pour the
children’s tea onto the ground last night? Was that tea not part of the maijlis for my son
Husayn (peace be upon him)? Why did you do that?”

You wake up, deeply shaken. You cry and say:

— “O Noble Lady! Forgive me!”

You fall into prostration, weeping.

The next night, you return to the children’s takiyah. This time, you drink their tea with tears
in your eyes, hoping that Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) is once again pleased with you,
for you firmly believe that God’s pleasure lies in her being pleased with you.

12 cod
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Part 12 — Fadak, Truth, and Lady Fatimah’s
Anger

The days of Fatimiyyah are near. A group of people from Isfahan invite you to come to their
city and deliver sermons in their gathering. You accept their invitation.

On the first night, you see a large crowd has gathered. You find the opportunity suitable to
speak about Fadak, the land that Abd Bakr unjustly seized from Lady Fatimah (peace be
upon her).

Indeed, Abi Bakr deprived Fatimah (peace be upon her) of her inheritance. So she went to
the mosque, and in the presence of the people said:

“O Abu Bakr! How is it that you inherit from your father, but | should not inherit from mine?
What is this ruling that you issue?”

Abu Bakr replied:

“l call God as my witness that | heard your father say: ‘We, the prophets, do not leave
behind gold, land, or houses to be inherited.””

This was a great lie that Abil Bakr uttered. Fatimah (peace be upon her) replied to him:

“O Abu Bakr! Have you not read the Qur'an? Solomon was the son of David, and the Qur’an
says: Solomon inherited from David (27:16). If the prophets do not leave inheritance, then
why does the Qur’an say this? My father was not one to speak contrary to the Qur’an. His
duty was to deliver God’s commands and act upon them. You are lying and have devised a
deceit.” [1]

These are lines from the sermon of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) which you narrate to
the youth. They listen attentively. Then the moment comes for you to deliver your main
point, and you cry out:

“O dear youth! Do not be like others who say: ‘Abu Bakr al-Siddiq.” Do you know what al-
Siddig means? It means ‘the very truthful.” Do you think Abl Bakr was truthful? Abd Bakr
uttered a great lie, and by means of that lie, he seized Fadak from Lady Fatimah (peace be
upon her) and wronged our mother. Know that if anyone mentions Abl Bakr with the title
‘al-Siddig,’ it pains the heart of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her).”

The youth had never heard such words before. They had seen in newspapers and elsewhere
the title ‘al-Siddiq’ used for Abu Bakr, and out of ignorance they repeated it. But that night
they realize the truth.
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The gathering ends, and you go to rest at the house of a friend. The next night, when you
arrive at the gathering, you see an old man waiting at the entrance. He is one of the
organizers of the congregation. When he sees you, he greets you and says:

— “Hajj Aqa! | have been waiting for you for a long time.”

— “I'am at your service.”

— “Tell me, what does marhaban bikum mean?”

— “It is a phrase that Arabs use for encouragement. In Persian, when we want to praise or
encourage someone, we say: ‘Well done! A hundred times well done!’ In Arabic, they use
this phrase.”

When you explain this, the old man is overcome with emotion, weeping, and says:

“Hajj Aga! Last night | saw Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) in a dream. She told me: ‘Go
to the speaker of the gathering and from me tell him: marhaban bikum.” When | awoke, |
did not know what this phrase meant. Now | understand that your words last night pleased
her heart.”

When you hear this, you weep. You ascend the pulpit and narrate this incident to the youth
so that they may know how much Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her) is angered with her
enemies. You remind the youth that she is a shining example of tabarri — enmity toward
the enemies of God. Tabarri means to be the enemy of the enemies of God; tawalli means
to befriend the friends of God. The essence of religion is nothing but tawallt and tabarri: to
love the friends of God, and to hate the enemies of God.

[1] Al-Intijaj, vol. 1, p. 105
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Part 13 — ‘Allamah Sayyid Murtada
Fayruzabadi’s Dream of Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

People know you as ‘Allamah Sayyid Murtada Fayriizabadt. Your lineage goes back to Imam
al-Sajjad (peace be upon him). You are among the great scholars of Shi‘a, you live a life of
piety and renunciation of the deceptive attractions of this world. You are a confirmed
mujtahid, teaching the figh of the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them), and you have trained
many students.

For a while now, you have been pondering the attack on the house of Lady Fatimah (peace
be upon her). When the Prophet (peace be upon Him and His family) passed away, Abi
Bakr and ‘Umar seized power and led the people into a great deviation. Lady Fatimah
(peace be upon her) stood firmly against that deviation, but they attacked her house, set
fire to its door, struck her face, and inflicted many injustices upon her.

You know that in the Shi‘a books the incident of the attack on the house of Fatimah (peace
be upon her) is mentioned in detail. You begin studying some of the reliable books of the
Sunnis, wanting to know whether they also mention this event. This becomes your pursuit.
Your research and investigation take a long time. It is midnight, and you are exhausted from
studying without finding what you seek. You fall asleep in your library.

In your sleep, you see Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her). She calls you by name and says:
“My son, Sayyid Murtada! You wish to find proof that ‘Umar struck my face with his hand?”
You reply: “Yes.”

At that moment, your mother shows you her face. You see that her face is bruised, showing
the marks of the slap. She says:

“Do you want any proof stronger than this?”

Hearing these words, you break down crying. You awaken in tears, still remembering the
bruised face of your mother, and you weep loudly over her oppression. The next day, you
narrate this dream to your students, wishing that they too understand that one must seek
the truth in another way.

Here, an example is given: Suppose | work in an institution for several years, but the
institution wrongs me and does not give me my salary. Then | go to the office of the head of
the institution and say to his secretary: “Please bring me proof that your boss has wronged
me.” If | were to do that, everyone would laugh at me. The secretary works there and is paid
by that boss—would he ever bring evidence against him? If he had any, he would surely
hide it.

Thus, we must understand the authors of those books. They were endorsed by the ruling
governments of Ahl al-Sunnah. Who founded that government? Would such a government
allow the oppression of ‘Umar and Abu Bakr to be recorded? That government was sitting
on a throne whose foundation was the sanctity of Abid Bakr and ‘Umar. How could they cut
the very legs of that throne?

Indeed, such a government would strive to conceal the incident of the attack on the house
of Fatimah (peace be upon her) so that it would never reach the ears of the people. How
could | expect those government-approved books to mention the assault? It is clear: the
path of research must be another one. One must turn to the books of Shi‘a scholars and see
what the infallible Imams (peace be upon them) have said. That is the path one must take.
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The dream of ‘Allamah Fayrizabadi was, in reality, a sign pointing to this truth: one must not
take the wrong path.

At this point, it is important to mention that not all Sunni authors were alike. | know six
scholars who have spoken about the attack on the house of Fatimah (peace be upon her)
and did not conceal the truth. Their names are:
Ustad lbn Abt Shaybah (d. 239 AH)
Ustad Dinawari (d. 276 AH)
Ustad Baladhuri (d. 270 AH)
Ustad Tabari (d. 310 AH)
Ustad Qurtubi (lbn ‘Abd Rabbih) (d. 328 AH)

6. Ustad Andalusi (Ibn ‘Abd al-Barr) (d. 463 AH)
Indeed, none of these six were Shi‘a scholars; they were among the greatest scholars of Ahl
al-Sunnah. Yet they narrated the truth and did not betray history.
As an example, let us cite the words of Ustad Dinawarf.
Who was Dinawari?
He was a great scholar and a pride of the Islamic world. He authored many books, widely
respected among Sunni scholars. They say: “In a house where the books of Ustad Dinawarr
are not found, there is no goodness in that house!”
He authored a book titled al-lmamah wa al-Siyasah. In volume 1, page 19, he writes:
“‘Umar ordered that wood be brought. When they brought the wood, he cried out: ‘By God!
If you do not come out of this house, | will burn the house and its people!” A group of people
said to ‘Umar: ‘O ‘Umar! Fatimah is in this house!’ He replied: ‘It makes no difference to me
who is in the house...”
When Fatimah heard the words of ‘Umar, she cried aloud:
“O father! O Messenger of Allah! See what ‘Umar and Abl Bakr are doing to us after you!”
This testimony from Ustad Dinawari reveals the truth. And if you wish to know more about
other Sunni books that mentioned the attack, you may study the book Roshani-ye Mahtab
(Light of the Moon), in which | have spoken about this in detail.
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Part 14 — A Christian Mother in Washington
Finds Healing Through Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You are a man of knowledge who has studied for many years in the hawzah. You also
learned the English language. A group of Shi‘a live in Washington, USA. They have
established a husayniyyah there and need someone to manage its religious programs. They
invite you, and you accept. You travel to Washington and take charge of organizing the
activities of the husayniyyah.

One day, you leave your house to go to the husayniyyah. You get into your car. On the way,
you stop at an intersection, waiting at the red light. Your window is open. A woman
approaches you in tears and asks:

“Are you Iranian?”

You reply: “Yes, | am Iranian.”

She says: “Please, pray for my son. He has blood cancer and is hospitalized. His condition is
very severe.”

You invite her to attend the Friday night gathering at the husayniyyah, telling her that there
will be a session of tawassul to Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her). You give her the
address. She thanks you and leaves.

From her appearance, you realize she is a Christian woman. You wonder whether she will
actually come. Friday night arrives, and indeed she comes. Before entering the husayniyyah,
she covers herself with a chador and scarf. She approaches you and says:

“l am Christian. Years ago, when my husband was on assignment in Iran, | lived there for
several years and became familiar with the beliefs of the Shi‘a. Tonight, | am ready to seek
healing for my son.”

The gathering begins. You recite Hadith al-Kisa’, followed by the lamentation of Lady
Fatimah (peace be upon her). People cry and call upon her. The woman also weeps. At the
end of the session, food is served. You give her some to take to her son. She says: “My son
cannot eat.” You tell her: “Try your best—give him some, even if only a little.”

A few days later, while you are at the husayniyyah, the woman enters crying loudly.
Everyone thinks her son has passed away. But she approaches and says:

“My son has been healed! His condition has improved. When the doctors saw his recovery,
they held a meeting and said: ‘Jesus (peace be upon him) has healed him.’ But | told them:
‘No, my son was healed by the blessing of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her).”

The woman continues her connection with the husayniyyah. One day, she stands before
everyone and announces:

“l have chosen Islam, and | have become a Shi‘a.”
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Part 15 — The Scholar’s Healing through Lady
Fatimah (s.a.)

You are from Iraq, and Arabic is your mother tongue, though you also speak Persian and
English. You studied in the hawzah of Karbala and are fully acquainted with the sciences of
the Ahl al-Bayt (pMu] peuls).

You travel to various countries for preaching, delivering sermons, and teaching the Shr'a
about the truths of religion. During the days of Muharram, you go to Kuwait and deliver
sermons and recite elegies in the Husayniyyah of Al Yasin.

Once, you travel to London to deliver sermons for the Shi‘a there. During this trip, you fall ill
and are admitted to a hospital. A Jewish doctor, out of enmity towards you—knowing that
you play an influential role in the growth of Shiism—injects you with a drug at an
opportune moment that causes you to become paralyzed.
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The head of the hospital examines you and invites several expert doctors to help him. After
their investigations, they conclude that there is no cure for you. The head of the hospital
comes to you and says: “Unfortunately, you will have to remain bedridden for the rest of
your life. There is nothing more we can do.”

His words break your heart. In your solitude, you speak to Lady Fatimah (s.a.), saying: “My
Lady! For so many years | have served at your house. Is it right that you leave me alone
among Jews and Christians?” You utter this and weep.

Moments later, sleep overtakes you. In your dream, you see yourself in the Husayniyyah of
Al Yasin in Kuwait; it is the first night of Muharram. You see Lady Fatimah (s.a.) sitting
beside the pulpit. She says to you: “Shaykh! Go up to the pulpit!” You reply: “l am paralyzed,
how can | go to the pulpit?” She responds: “Go up to the pulpit! When your body touches the
pulpit of my son Husayn (»-).J/ 4.lc), you will be healed.”

You ask: “What elegy should | recite?” She replies: *“Recite this verse:

Its translation is: “Zaynab lamented the loss of her brother and said: ‘O Husayn! In mourning
for you, | wear black garments and let floods of tears flow from my eyes. O brother! Today
they set fire to my tent and plundered everything in it—even my head-covering. They bound
my hands, took me captive, and bruised my body with whips...””

You awake, realizing where your healing lies. You must go to Kuwait on the first night of
Muharram—the very place where you had previously promised to deliver sermons.

Several months remain until Muharram. You prepare for the journey. Your friends place you
in a wheelchair and take you onto the plane bound for Kuwait.

On the first night of Muharram, you go to the Husayniyyah. You sit beside the pulpit in your
wheelchair. Another speaker delivers his sermon before you. Afterwards, with the help of
your friends, you ascend the pulpit and recite the same elegy. When your sermon ends, you
feel that you can descend from the pulpit on your own. Indeed—you can walk by yourself.
You have been healed...
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Part 16 — The Transformation of a Wayward
Youth through Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You are a young man living in Tehran, caught up in bad company, and you do not refrain
from sin and disobedience. You drink wine and indulge in drunkenness. No matter how
much your parents advise you, you do not listen. Many times, you have even beaten your
father and mother. You have strayed far from the path of salvation.

When Muharram arrives, the youths of your age gather in husayniyyahs to mourn, but you
continue to chase your desires, refusing to abandon your pleasures. You have no connection
with Imam Husayn ()l 4le); you have never attended a mourning gathering and you do

not even believe in mourning.
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The night of ‘Ashiira’ comes. You have prepared a sinful gathering when someone says to
you: “Tonight is the night of ‘Ashdra’. For the sake of Lady Fatimah (s.a.), do not sin tonight,
and she will reward you.”

When you hear the name of Fatimah (s.a.), a strange feeling overwhelms you. Out of
respect for her, you scatter the sinful gathering and return home. Your parents have gone to
the mourning ceremony; you are alone in the house. You drink a glass of tea, but boredom
overtakes you. You turn on the television and see Karbala on the screen. Your eyes fall upon
the dome and shrine of Imam Husayn (M) 4,lc). A eulogy is being recited on television, and

your heart trembles—your tears begin to flow...

An hour passes. Your father returns home and sees that you are not in your usual state. He
says: “What have you consumed tonight that you look like this? Even on the night of
‘Ashiird’, you have no shame?” You fall at your father’s feet, kiss them, and say: “Father! |
have cried for Imam Husayn (»).J/ 4.c)!” Your father looks at you in shock. Moments later,

your mother arrives; you kiss her hand and ask both of them to forgive you.

The next day, at 10 a.m., you hear the sound of a mourning procession in the street heading
to the husayniyyah. You take your father’s black shirt from your mother and join the
procession. Someone gives you a chain for chest-beating; you take it and begin mourning.
Near noon, you all reach the husayniyyah and pray the zuhr prayer in congregation. An old
man calls out to you:

— “Reza! Do you want to go to Karbala for Arba‘in?”

— “I have neither a passport nor money.”

— “I will arrange both your passport and money. Just tell me, will you come with me or not?”
— “Yes, | will come.”

You do not know this old man, nor why he has spoken to you in this way. Who
recommended you to him? The matter remains a mystery. Near Arba‘in, you travel with him
and a group of young men to Karbala. Along the way, you help others, and the caravan
leader notices your good behavior. When you enter the shrine of Imam Husayn (sl k<), a

revolution takes place within you that no pen can describe.
You return from Karbala, and on Thursday nights, when gatherings are held in the
husayniyyah, you serve there. You have now become a servant of Husayn (s> 4l<c), and you

tell everyone this. Your parents are very happy and pray for you.

Time passes. One day, the caravan leader comes to you and says:

— “We are planning to go on an ‘Umrah pilgrimage. Will you come with us?”

— “l don’t have any money.”

— “One of our servants has fallen ill. | want to take you in his place.”

— “What greater fortune than to serve the pilgrims!”

Thus, you travel to Medina, visit the shrine of the Prophet (4l; ale 4l o) and the graveyard

of Baqt’, and then go on to visit the House of Allah. In this journey, you thank Lady Fatimah
(s.a.) immensely, knowing that this success is due to her grace.

You return from the journey, and your mother says: “My son, now | wish for you to get
married.” You agree. She finds a virtuous girl for you; her father is financially well-off. It is
decided that you will go for the proposal.

During the proposal gathering, the girl’s father says to you: “Allah has given me only this one
daughter. She is the delight of my heart. | know about your past, but | will give her to you
because | know you have become a servant of Husayn (s).J/ 4.c).” You thank him and

promise to always remain in the service of Husayn (p ! ade).
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At this point, the girl’s father adds: “My wife and | are pleased with this marriage. Only my
daughter’s consent remains, for she must decide for her life. Now, go into that room and
speak with her. | hope you will reach an understanding.”

Cold sweat runs down your forehead—if she knows about your past...

You rise and go towards the room. As soon as you enter, the girl sees you, lets out a cry, and
faints. Everyone rushes in, asking what happened. They bring her back to consciousness,
and her father asks: “My daughter! What happened?” She replies: “Father! Last night, | saw
Lady Fatimah (s.a.) in my dream. She showed me the picture of a man and said: ‘Tomorrow
this person will come to propose to you. He was sinful, but he has repented and has become
the servant of my son Husayn (»).J/ 4.lc). Do not reject him!” | woke up and told no one. Now

that Reza has entered my room, | saw that he is the very one whom Lady Fatimah (s.a.)
commended to me.”
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Part 17 — The Healing of the German Girl
through Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You migrated to Germany and began working in the house of a wealthy family. They
provided you with a room and paid you a monthly salary. You remained in that house for
nearly ten years, satisfied with your life and thankful to Allah. This family had a young
daughter whom you loved as your own; she used to call you “Bibi.”

One day, news reached you that this girl had been in an accident and the bones of her side
were broken. Alarmed, you rushed with her parents to the hospital. The doctors told her
father: “Her surgery is very dangerous, and it is possible that she may die under the
operation.” The father wept and informed his daughter of the situation. She replied: “If I die
at home, it is better than dying under the operation.” Thus, her father took her back home.
Most of the time, you sat by her bedside, sometimes weeping over her suffering. One day,
she said to you: “I am ready to give away all my wealth if | can regain my health, but | know |
will never rise from this bed.” Her words pierced your heart and brought tears to your eyes.
You said to her: “We Shi‘a, in times of hardship, seek intercession through Lady Fatimah
(s.a.) and ask Allah to help us for her sake. You too, turn to that Lady; | hope you will be
cured!”

She asked you about that Lady, and you replied: “She is the daughter of our Prophet ( 4/ L

4 4.lc). She lived only eighteen years in this world, yet the oppressors wronged her greatly

and broke her side. Now you, with your broken side, should say with your heart: ‘Ya Fatimah!
Heal me!””

The girl began to weep, calling out loudly and repeatedly: “Ya Fatimah! Ya Fatimah!” Her
parents, hearing your words, also turned with broken hearts to that noble Lady. You went to
your room weeping, saying: “O Mother! | have brought this sick German girl to your
doorstep; | ask her healing from you.”

Moments later, the girl’s voice fell silent. You came out of your room and saw that she had
been cured. When she saw you, she said: “Bibi! | am healed. Just now in my dream, | saw a
Lady sitting by my bed. She placed her hand on my side and said: ‘You are healed.” Suddenly,
all my pain disappeared. | asked her: ‘Who are you?’ She replied: ‘I am the one you were
calling.”

The girl then rose from her bed and walked to her parents on her own feet. They,
astonished, saw their daughter—who could not even move before—walking by herself. Not
long after, they accompanied you to Iran and visited one of the great scholars. They
decided, in gratitude for this miracle, to embrace Islam and choose the Shr‘a faith.

18 s

9 Gl oy lode 5l (S g5 ) Wl S poele) ol b g W fpaisd Oliagis

65



(Pl o) sy I 45 a8 gl Sy (Slamnin 2365 oo o) el oo syl |y sy o428
s Cyadsd Ol U g (61 03,5 1ol |y i ) 95 05,818 Sises oo L5

(St (6r5d s 41 b o Cygnlo 55 dy G (g imylS o ol 5l Sy 4o
O 2 oS o D lie bl 4 C8a S 155 5 pued Lolyod 5 (5 0 o 1y O (S5
oylal lslo ol dilate 13 1K (ol 18 ¢ 5o 5] day (55 oo 4IRS e 3o 40 S5 by 4o

o bl 4 oalgls b Libass (slnygy b S oo

Loty (Ssbouan )3 Glins 31 (5 3,35 oo Lol )3 Loy o 3] 53a

61 Zua

Lz Cojgele &y (B Cung 353 Jlo g oy o2 a5 )15 (SergS 335 gl g (0 (S
d)‘.: uuPDbbDyuﬁd\)w u] d¢‘.>dul) 9‘ ui’:)bLa "))'fs&o ASLQd L_J).a.>.) ‘L59)LS’°°}9)
D9 oy 03lgls G b i g oS oS S

laabold by :uiS' o dojo) cpi 395 (SL30 ;0 s &S i (oo (8 i A8 534S 59, L
ol 5l 5y oo Jua Iy Linyale Sl did\S ol xS 51y ySew ol gl ¢ ST oo o anbld b
0 Slas (kS Cwl a8 S5 g il deje cpl &S Go (o0 drgie (IS (o Jlgu

Sl axils bl oalgls I b 3,05 s 1505 a8 25 o Copamad 4 9 (L9

Dy o3l 3l pb gl Lo s c.bsmumdﬁs,o‘_gs LS gl yd |y (acloldy pb xS0

JUs 30 o8 G (o st Sloas (s gy poy sl 4108 Sl 18 0)35 o (S0
b1y Gt B aiiS” o Jgbo cioli cduoy (oo Ciddd 4y (6,58 ) ol dnis Lo 3,5 Salgs
PO dwy (o [ S i S (o0 a8 |y 5 )l g i (009 Sl o)l ) (IS 3Blge 29
131y o oy (oo do)ls Lol ilaie ;348 () 15 4y 5 1S o g5 cyitlo Jgus |y (obogs
pSoe |y Gl L (63919 53 95 gl (o )15 9 )15 (o o (551 Dl 1S oy Cuond

355 (o 9 g (o (el slgw (IS (o @lad Qg 1) B (ol S g (S (0 45

66



e ol 30516 amy Ol (SS9 (S jl Cpss 2l (0 9

62 Iuo

Oyl ol (0 s o 2L &8 sl a1y o 255 (13 (o 315 |, dnss 5 £
Dy b g Gl o ol o 95 W) (0 405 0 ) 098 OIS, oyl (Jmle
@ 4l gl g Gl ol ]) Ol JB Olojp o Conl (oS Oy (55 (00 ,18) S5

gl o

Dy 65 Y g 3310y (S 5168 (0455, it 45 (glo 5 A gels

S

3 2 aS (6l oyt el ypo (81 0y ol (Sal> g ol dtuniis Sl lawg 40 Uys s aS o
(aebold b laslold by 1038 o doie) i < pj 9 43S oo (5L el

ly s £l oS Sl 03y5) Leis 153 (g 13 g Ol (S ds Sl 0dis o5 dn i
255 0 U] 1y ol Gidle 5 (oo dised iy oo |y L By By Tl 03,8 (b
o Sl ol el § iy Sy oty Lo By Lpison 1y o gl 5l g dwsr ooy o 5
Lo [l il tpdwy ol 51 cye dygl 138 g Ol o (sl g ol ils ad) Lo sBgn 1amd

63 Zuo

Obsge (b gl Tol dalold o (605 (oo polduo &S it S Olod g0 1S o) SistunsS
.((Jg.).o] Louin t\fu:] i dg e u.w.’9‘ cJJ.))f PN CA).)LO 9 )N ($29) L uﬁfu.o A Dy

67



0 F AR NS (o0 )5 & Eard 939 (o lile D (o |y LSt il (B9 Copes
U5 1 395 ol Lo ] e Lo Taabolb L 2 oS oo 5 o (oo 05 iy slibus b 353

e )aobol 4ol (oo 1y 5 (o0 Ol @ ]y O Clylas dad 5 dygd o0 dncd 5 155 o0
...J.:SL;QJ Lﬁ) ‘) .)95 C)L.sus.)(ﬁw‘

64 Zuo

Part 18 — Saved by Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You lived in one of the Gulf countries, raised in a family hostile to the Shi‘a and unfamiliar
with the Ahl al-Bayt (M.l »2.ls). Your father was a Wahhabr cleric who declared the killing of

Shi‘a permissible, saying: “The Shi‘a are disbelievers because they seek intercession through
the Ahl al-Bayt (»3.J »¢.kc).” You believed his words and carried hatred in your heart against

the Shra.

You worked as a government employee. The state transferred you to another city. You
moved there with your wife and young daughter, bought a house in the city center, and
later rented a seaside home for weekends and holidays.

After some time, a Shi‘a family became your neighbors. They had a young daughter the
same age as yours. Whenever you went on official trips, your wife would leave your
daughter with them so she could play with their child. Gradually, a close friendship formed.
One day at home, you heard your daughter softly whispering: “Ya Fatimah, Ya Fatimah.”
Shocked, you demanded from your wife where she had learned this. You discovered she had
picked it up from her Sh1'a playmate. Furious, you forbade any further contact with that
family.

Every three months you would visit your father. Despite your efforts, your daughter never
forgot the name “Fatimah.” You became increasingly anxious. Tomorrow you were due to
visit your father, and you feared he would suspect you had turned Shi‘a.

An evil idea came to you. After much argument, you persuaded your wife to agree. That
night, you took your daughter to your seaside house. Leaving her in the living room among
her toys, you locked the main door from outside and even cut off the electricity. You
intended for her to die of hunger and thirst so that you could be rid of her, believing that
her path would lead to becoming Shr'a.

You drove away. From a distance, your wife looked back and saw the house glowing with
light. You stopped in shock. How could that be? You had cut the power and left your child
crying in darkness.

You rushed back. Unlocking the door, you found your daughter sitting calmly in the living
room. Before her was spread a tablecloth filled with food and fresh water, the air perfumed
with fragrance. She played happily, softly repeating: “Ya Fatimah, Ya Fatimah.”

Her mother embraced her, asking: “My child, who came to you after we left?”

The little girl answered: “A Lady came. She gave me food and water. | asked her: ‘Who are
you?’ She replied: ‘I am the one you were calling— | am Fatimah.’ She was so kind. She told
me: ‘Soon your parents will return.’ She stayed with me until you arrived.”
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Hearing this, your wife broke down in tears. Your own heart shattered; you too wept loudly,
crying: “Ya Fatimah, forgive me!”

From that moment, you chose your path. You embraced the Shi‘a faith, accepting all the
risks, because you now knew with certainty that Lady Fatimah (s.a.) never abandons those
who call upon her.
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Part 19 — The Brother Who Found Salvation
through Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You lived in the city of Yazd. Everyone knew you for piety and uprightness. You were a
trustworthy keeper of people’s trusts and a solver of their problems. You were grateful to
God, but one matter troubled you deeply—your brother’s behavior. He harmed people and
did not refrain from sin. Many had come to you complaining of him. Despite your repeated
advice, he did not change and continued on his path.

One day you decided to travel to Mashhad. When your friends heard, they too prepared for
the journey. (At that time, travel was by horse and camel.) It was arranged that you would
set out on Friday. Everyone busied themselves with preparations, for the journey would
take about three months.

Friday arrived. After bidding farewell to everyone, you headed to the city gate. There you
suddenly saw your brother on horseback, ready to travel.

You asked him:

— “Where are you going?”

He replied:

— “l want to go with you to Mashhad.”

You said:

— “I fear that during the journey you will trouble people.”

He answered:

— “I will not disturb you. | will ride behind you. | only wish to visit Imam Rida (»).J/ 4lc) so

that he may intercede for me.”

The journey began. It was long and difficult, but you pressed on. After passing through
Neyshabur, only a few stages remained before reaching Mashhad when your brother fell ill.
In the middle of the wilderness, there was neither doctor nor medicine.

That night you stopped at a lodging place. His fever worsened until, within hours, he died.
You washed his body, shrouded him, and prayed over him. You were about to bury him
there in the desert when suddenly a thought struck you:

“My brother came all this way from Yazd to visit Imam Rida (-).J/ 4.Lc). Let me carry his body

to the shrine, circumambulate it around the blessed tomb, and then bury him.”

You shared the idea with your companions, and they agreed. You placed his body in a coffin,
loaded it onto a horse, and continued towards Mashhad.

Upon reaching the holy shrine, you circumambulated your brother’s body around the
blessed darih and then buried him. But you kept wondering about his fate. He had come
with the hope of Imam Rida’s intercession. He had repented of his sins... What became of
him?

A few days later, you saw him in a dream—resting in a lush green garden, looking content.
You asked him what had happened after death. He replied:
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**“My brother! When | died, | was cast into a blazing fire. Everywhere was fire, and no one
came to rescue me. You placed me in the coffin, but even the coffin became engulfed in fire.
As you carried me along the road, | continued to burn.

But when you brought me to the shrine, the fire vanished suddenly, and | found peace.
When my body was taken near the darih, | saw Imam Rida (s>l 4)c) standing there, his head

lowered, turning away from me without attention.

As you circumambulated me around the shrine, an old man appeared and said: ‘Implore the
Imam to intercede for you.’ | cried out: ‘My master! Save me and intercede for me!’ But the
Imam did not respond.

As you continued to circle, the old man again urged: ‘Beg the Imam for help, or once you are
taken from the shrine, the fire will return and there will be no escape.’

| said: ‘Tell me what I should do so that the Imam will turn to me.”

He answered: ‘Entreat him by his mother Fatimah (s.a.). Do you not know how much he
loves her?’

When | heard this, | broke down in tears. The memory of Lady Fatimah’s oppression pierced
my heart, and | cried bitterly. In that state, | turned to the Imam and pleaded: ‘/ sacrifice
myself for you! | beg you by the right of your mother Fatimah (s.a.), do not turn me away!’
At once, the Imam looked at me. Tears for his mother had choked his throat. He said:
‘Though you left us with little ground to intercede for you, what can | do? You have pleaded
by my mother’s right.” Then | saw him raise his hands to the heavens and move his lips in
prayer on my behalf.

From that moment, the fire was gone. You took my body from the shrine, and there was no
more torment. | was brought here, to this tranquil garden where you now see me.”**
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Part 20 — Serving the Sayyid and the Reward
of a Dream

You owned a shop in the Tehran bazaar. Business was good, and life was comfortable. It was
winter, and snow had fallen. After praying zuhr in the mosque, you sat in your shop.

One of your friends came to you and said:

“There is a respectable Sayyid who is in a very bad condition. Until yesterday he lived in a
house, but now the owner has demanded it back, and the Sayyid was forced to leave. He
has taken his wife and children to a bare, cold room. They have no furniture at all.”

As soon as your friend finished, you stood up and asked him to take you to the Sayyid. When
you entered the room, you saw it was freezing cold. There was no heater, no carpet—only
an old worn-out rug.

You immediately went to the bazaar and purchased a carpet, a heater, and other
necessities. You delivered all of them to the Sayyid’s house. You also brought several barrels
of kerosene (for at that time, all heaters were kerosene-based).

You spread the carpet, lit the heater, and then bought them fruit, meat, and other
provisions. You waited until the room warmed up and ensured they lacked nothing. Only
then did you bid them farewell and return home.

By then it was dark. From noon until nightfall, you had been working for the sake of that
Sayyid and his family. Tired, you reached home, prayed, ate dinner, and went to sleep.

Before dawn, you saw a dream:

The Prophet (o), Imam ‘Ali (¢), Lady Fatimah (s.a.), Imam Hasan (¢g), and Imam Husayn (¢)
came to your house. Lady Fatimah (s.a.) turned to the Prophet (_.) and said:

“Father! This man took care of my children. Please pray for him.”

The Prophet ( ) turned to Husayn (sM.Jl 4)c) and said:

“My son Husayn, you pray for him.”

Husayn (sM.Jl 4)<) raised his hands and said:

“0 Allah! Forgive him his sins and have mercy on him.”

The Prophet () said:

“My son Husayn, this prayer is not enough. Pray for him again.”

So Husayn (Ml 4lc) once again raised his hands and said:

“0 Allah! Grant him the blessing of visiting me.”

You awoke from your dream overjoyed, realizing that your action yesterday had pleased
Lady Fatimah (s.a.). Not long after, you were granted the miraculous opportunity to visit
Karbala. At that time, such a journey was very difficult—many longed for it but could not
achieve it. Yet, through this blessing, you were able to go.
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Part 21 - Five Rifles and the Rescue Through
Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You lived in Mashhad, serving in the military. The year was 1350 A.H. Shamsi (1971/72 CE).
You were responsible for the armory in the army barracks.

One morning when you arrived at your workplace, you discovered that five rifles had been
stolen from the storage. You were extremely worried. In a few days, inspectors from Tehran
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were due to arrive. Once they learned that five rifles were missing, a severe punishment
awaited you. You knew the laws of the army—either execution or life imprisonment would
be the sentence.

You were deeply distressed. Behind the barracks there was a mountain. At night you would
go there, sit beside a large rock, weep, and beg the Imam al-Mahdi (sM. 4c) to rescue you

from this calamity. You would remain there for an hour and then return home.

Days passed, but nothing changed. The inspectors were soon to arrive, and your worry grew
heavier. One night you went again to the mountain, weeping profusely. With tearful eyes
you turned to Lady Fatimah (s.a.) and prayed:

“0 Fatimah! Ask your son, the MahdT (s3] 4)¢), to come to my aid and save me, the

helpless one!”

You pleaded intensely until sleep overcame you there on the mountain.

That night you saw Lady Fatimah (s.a.) in your dream. She told you:

“I have entrusted your request to my son, the Mahdi (3.l 4kc). Tomorrow, go to the small

coffeehouse on Tehran Street.”
You awoke to the sound of the adhan. Returning home, you prayed Fajr, and as the morning
light spread, you went to Tehran Street, near the shrine of Imam Rida (s.J 4lc). You found

the coffeehouse. An elderly man was there, serving tea to people. You waited a while, then
approached him and introduced yourself, asking:

“Has anyone inquired about me?”

The old man replied:

“Yes, a young Sayyid asked about you. You must wait for him to come.”

Overjoyed, you waited until noon. But no one came. A thought struck your heart: perhaps
you were unworthy of meeting the Master. It was better to write down your request and
leave it with the old man.

You wrote:

“Peace be upon you, my Master! May | be your ransom! By the right of your mother
Fatimah (s.a.), help me and rescue me from this calamity.”

You sealed the letter in an envelope and handed it to the old man, saying:

“When that young Sayyid comes, please give him this letter.”

You left the coffeehouse and returned an hour later. The old man saw you and called out:
“That Sayyid came. | gave him your letter. He wrote something in it and told me to give it
back to you.”

You kissed the envelope, placed it upon your eyes, and opened it. Inside it read:

“The thieves wrapped the five rifles in a cloth and buried them under the earth in the
same mountain behind the barracks. They are beside the very large stone where you used
to sit and weep at night. The thieves wanted to carry them away, but because you were
present there nightly, they could not. Go quickly, uncover them, and take the rifles back to
the armory.”

You kissed the letter again and rushed to the mountain. Beside the large rock, you removed
the soil and found the rifles exactly as described. You returned them to the barracks and
placed them in storage—thus you were saved from a great calamity.
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Part 22 — The Dream That Saved Shaykh
Kazim Uzri

Your name was Shaykh Kazim Uzri, a renowned poet. You lived in Baghdad in the twelfth
century. Your poems in defense of the Ahl al-Bayt (sM.JI w2.lc) were famous everywhere.
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One day you were walking in the Baghdad market to purchase something. A shopkeeper—
an enemy of the Ahl al-Bayt (sM.l v4.de)—saw you. He approached and openly cursed Lady

Fatimah (s.a.). You were extremely hurt, but you could do nothing. The government was
under Sunni rule, and you had no witnesses to prove his crime. (You knew well that certain
Nasibis had infiltrated power and enforced their policies. These Nasibis considered cursing
the Ahl al-Bayt permissible).

Hours passed. An idea came to your mind: the next morning, when he would open his shop,
you would pass by and loudly curse the two who had oppressed Lady Fatimah (s.a.), then
quickly leave.

The merchant was enraged at hearing you curse those whom he held sacred. You repeated
this act daily. Every day, when he heard your words, it cut his heart with pain. For him, this
was harder than anything else.

Forty days passed in this manner. At last, he went to the judge of Baghdad and lodged a
complaint. The judge knew you. Though you were a Shia, you were a famous poet. The
judge could not imprison you without evidence. So he ordered two guards to secretly hide
in the merchant’s shop early the next morning. They would observe, and if it was proven
that you cursed ‘Umar and Abu Bakr, then prison and torture awaited you.

That night, at dawn, you saw Lady Fatimah (s.a.) in your dream. She said to you:

“Ya Shaykh! Ghayyir kalamak — O Shaykh! Change your words!”

You awoke, realizing there was a hidden secret you did not know.

The next morning, as usual, you approached the shop. But instead of cursing, you cried out:
“0O merchant! Why do you not give me my four hundred dinars? What sin did | commit by
trusting you and lending you money?”

The merchant, surprised, replied:

“0O Shaykh! Say your daily words!”

You said:

“For days | have been saying this, yet you still do not repay my debt!”

At that moment, the curtain at the back of the shop was pulled aside, and the two guards
emerged. They turned to the merchant and said:

“So you wished to devour people’s wealth under this pretense!”

They seized him and brought him before the judge, narrating the incident. The judge was
furious:

“In a city where | am the judge, how dare you attempt to consume people’s wealth under
false pretenses? | will deal with you!”

He ordered the merchant imprisoned and tortured for several hours, then forced him to pay
the four hundred dinars, which was handed to you. (Four hundred dinars equaled about
three hundred mithqgal of gold).

The following morning, once again you passed by his shop and cursed those two who had
oppressed Lady Fatimah (s.a.), saying:

“May the curse of Allah be upon so-and-so!”

This time, the merchant himself cried out:

“Yes! A hundred thousand curses upon so-and-so!”

You were astonished and asked:

“What has happened that you now curse them yourself?”

He replied:

“l once defended them, but such defense brought me nothing but harm. | realized they
were in the wrong.”
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Part 23 — From Barrenness to Blessing Through Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You lived in Algeria and were from a Sunni family. You were the only daughter in your
family. The time of your marriage arrived, and a young man with all the good qualities
proposed to you. You married him and felt happiness and contentment in your life.

Four years passed, and you remained without children. You both consulted several doctors,
and they all declared you infertile. When your father heard this, he gathered his savings and
sent you to France for treatment. You stayed there for months, spent a great deal of money,
but in the end, returned to your country disappointed.

One day, your mother-in-law told you: “My son cannot wait any longer. He must divorce you
and marry another woman.” This pierced your heart with pain.

One day while shopping in the market, you bought what you needed and boarded a bus to
return home. At the very back of the bus, there were two empty seats. You sat on one, and
next to you lay an open book. You asked those around you if it belonged to them. They
replied: “No.”

You picked up the book and began to read the page that was open. It was poetry in Arabic:
«‘,sbjaiumlé.;sgsb,é...»
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Its translation was:

“I thank Allah that | have attained what | sought: to speak about the one who is the spirit
and soul of the Prophet. She is Umm Abiha. O enemy! Why did you wrong her so much? Why
did you set fire to her door? Why did you crush her between the door and the wall? Why did
you bruise her body with the whip? O killer! Why did you murder the child in her womb? O
lover of her! Never forget her sufferings!”

Reading these lines shook you deeply. Tears flowed from your eyes. Who was this lady who
suffered such oppression? You did not know who “Umm Abiha” was. (In countries like
Algeria, deliberate efforts had been made to keep people ignorant of the Prophet’s family.
Without living there, one cannot imagine how people truly had heard so little about the
Prophet’s own daughter. This was a major plot of the enemies of truth.)

You took the book home and read those poems again, weeping. The oppression of that Lady
burned your heart. You longed for a child of your own, and you kept thinking: “Why did they
kill the child in her womb? Why did they crush her between the door and the wall?”

You wept so much that eventually you fell asleep. In your dream, you saw yourself sitting on
a burning rock, unable to rise. Suddenly, a luminous woman approached you. She held your
hand and lifted you up from the burning rock and said: “Today, I free you from all grief and
sorrow.” You asked: “Who are you?” She replied: “I am Umm Abiha.”

You awoke to find a fragrance filling the entire room. Your sorrows had lifted. Just then, the
door opened—your husband had returned from work. He smelled the fragrance and asked:
“Where is this beautiful scent coming from? Did you buy a new perfume?” You answered:
“Perhaps the scent came in from the street...”

The next day, you asked your neighbors who “Umm Abiha” was. One of them told you:
“That is one of the titles of Fatimah (s.a.), the daughter of the Prophet. Umm Abiha means
‘the mother of her father,” for she cared for the Prophet with such deep love that he gave her
this title.”

You resolved to research more about Lady Fatimah (s.a.)—to discover who she was and why
she was wronged. You went to your city’s library but found no books on the subject. So you
turned to the internet. There, you discovered Shia websites, read many books, and gradually
came to know the truth: that those who seized power after the Prophet had grievously
oppressed Lady Fatimah (s.a.), and that their claim to the caliphate was false.

Your research lasted months, but in the end, through the blessing of Lady Fatimah (s.a.), you
embraced Shi‘ism.

Then one day, you felt pain in your stomach and went to the doctor. He told you: “You are
two months pregnant.” You were stunned. You rushed home to tell your husband the good
news. Both of you fell in prostration of gratitude.

Seven months later, your son was born, and you named him “Al.
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Part 24 — Stranded in the Snow and Rescued
by the Grace of Lady Fatimah (s.a.)

You lived in Qom, studying the religious sciences. When the days of Fatimiyyah arrived, you
would travel to different cities to hold mourning gatherings and recite majalis for Lady
Fatimah (s.a.).

When the Fatimiyyah period ended, you decided to return to your hometown. It had been
some time since you had seen your parents. You set off with your wife and two small
children. It was winter. After driving for several hours, you reached a mountainous road.
Heavy snow began to fall, the road became barely visible, and before long, the way was
completely blocked. Cars lined up one after another. You too stopped your car. Inside, your
children sat close by, and the heater was running.

Four hours passed. Sunset was near. The fuel was running out. The weather was bitterly
cold, and the snowstorm continued. Darkness was falling, and you knew that within half an
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hour the petrol would finish. You tried to move forward a little, but the car became stuck in
the snow. Anxiety overwhelmed you.

You looked at your two children—your worry was only for them. There were no blankets in
the car, no food either. Sitting behind the wheel, suddenly the story of Umm Ayman came
to your mind. She was the woman honored by Allah to serve Lady Fatimah (s.a.). Once,
when she was stranded in the desert and thirst overcame her, she raised her hands to the
sky and said: “O Allah! | am the one who served Fatimah (s.a.). Will You let me die of thirst
here?” Then Allah sent an angel who gave her a container of water, and she was saved.

This story filled your thoughts, and you said: “O Allah! In the days of Fatimiyyah | serve Lady
Fatimah (s.a.)...”

Moments later, your heart prompted you to step out of the car. Snow covered everything—
nothing could be seen except white snow and strong winds. Suddenly, a voice called out:
“Hajj Aqa! Hajj Aqa!” Who was calling you?

You saw a young man approaching with a shovel in his hand. He had come from a nearby
village. He came close and embraced you warmly, for he deeply loved scholars—especially
those who were Sayyids. He invited you and your family to his home. He quickly cleared a
path with his shovel so you could park your car safely.

He returned with blankets, wrapped one of your children in a quilt, and carried him home. A
little later, he came back and carried the other child wrapped in another quilt. You and your
wife followed him.

You entered his house: a large, warm, beautiful home in the heart of the village. The
children were delighted and began playing happily. His wife prepared dinner for you.

It was now dark. Time for the Maghrib prayer had arrived. With warm water, you made
wudU’ and stood for prayer. Then the meal was laid out before you—delicious food.

As you sat down, you suddenly remembered how anxious and helpless you had been only
an hour earlier. And now, by the grace of Lady Fatimah (s.a.), you were safe, warm, and at
peace.
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Part 25 — A Father’s lliness and a Son’s Plea

For nearly twenty years you had studied in the seminary. After that, you resolved to
dedicate your pen to defending the Ahl al-Bayt (sl wede). You thanked Allah for granting

you this success, and you had already written several books about Lady Fatimah (s.a.). Along
this journey, six events happened to you (humbered 25 to 30). Here begins the first of them.
It was the month of Ramadan. After finishing the noon prayer, you received a call from an
acquaintance: your father had been taken to the hospital, and you must come quickly. You
rushed at once.

As you approached your father’s bed, a friend came toward you with tears in his eyes and
said: “Your father has had a stroke, his condition is not good.”

You stood beside your father’s bed. His eyes were open, but he could not speak. You kissed
his face gently, holding back your tears—lest he see them.

You were the only son of the family. Quickly you phoned your sisters and told them the
news, urging them to come at once. Soon they arrived with other relatives. When they saw
their father, they wept. You tried to calm them.

In your heart, you too longed to cry. Your father had been your great support, working
tirelessly since your childhood so that you could dedicate yourself to writing for the Ahl al-
Bayt (sl wele). Now he lay on the hospital bed, unable to speak. His gaze pierced your

heart with pain. Half his body and his tongue had been paralyzed by the stroke. What future
awaited him?
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They wheeled him toward the radiology room for a brain scan. You walked beside him. Now,
with no one else near, you laid your head on your father’s chest. Tears streamed from your
eyes, and you whispered to Lady Fatimah (s.a.):

“My Lady! It is too soon for me to lose my father. | beg you for his healing. You know how
many books | have written for you, and how many have read them and shed tears for your
dwsllio (Oppression). | beseech you by their tears—grant my father health.”

You kissed his forehead as they wheeled him into the special ward. It was nearly prayer
time. It was Ramadan, and the people awaited you at the mosque. You went, led the prayer,
and then left quickly for the hospital.

On the way, you received a call: “Your father has recovered; he can speak again.” You
rushed to him and found him sitting up in bed. You greeted him, and he replied to your
greeting.

Two days later, your father was discharged from the hospital, walking home on his own feet.
You could not find words enough to thank Lady Fatimah (s.a.). That day, four other patients
had also suffered strokes, yet none of them recovered. Three of them passed away, while
your father returned to life healthy and strong—once again your support in the path of
writing.
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Part 26 — A Writer’s Plea and a Mother’s
Mercy

You had secluded yourself to write about Lady Fatimah (s.a.). From the world, you desired
nothing more than that small corner of your room where you could put pen to paper. That
solitude was, for you, like a glimpse of paradise.

That day, your seven-year-old son was at home, playing. No one else was there—your wife
had gone to a gathering. You wrote steadily, filling one page after another, journeying deep
into history, recording the oppression and suffering inflicted upon Lady Fatimah (s.a.). You
were immersed in your work when suddenly you heard the sound of something falling. For a
moment you paused, listening carefully, but then, hearing nothing more, you assumed it
came from outside and returned to your writing.

Moments passed, and then you realized you could no longer hear your son’s playful noises.
Concerned, you rose and went to the other room—he was not there. You rushed to the
kitchen and found him lying unconscious on the floor, the refrigerator door wide open. He
had tried to reach something on top of the fridge but had lost his balance and fallen, striking
his head hard on the ground.

You ran quickly to him—his face had turned dark, and you lifted him into your arms, calling
his name loudly, but there was no response. Panic filled your heart, your chest tightened,
and you hurried toward the street, intent on rushing him to the hospital. You were still in
your house clothes, but your desperation left no thought for appearances—how could a
clergyman appear like that in public? Yet nothing mattered now except your son.

As you passed your study—the very room where you had been writing—you instinctively
cried out: “O Fatimah! | was writing for you...”

You had only taken a few steps outside when suddenly your son opened his eyes and softly
said: “Baba!” You were so overwhelmed that you did not even stop to reflect on what had
just happened—you only wanted to reach the hospital as soon as possible. A neighbor saw
you and quickly took the boy from your arms, giving you a chance to change your clothes.
Together, you went to the hospital.

Now your son was sitting upright on the hospital bed, smiling. The doctor examined him
carefully and found no injury. He said: “If he feels nausea tonight, bring him back for a head
scan, though | don’t think it will be necessary.”

You returned home. Your son was already back to playing. Your computer still glowed on
the desk, and you sat again to write—for you knew the best way to show gratitude was to
finish that book, to let young people learn of Lady Fatimah’s 4.4l (oppression).

When your wife came home, everything seemed normal, and you saw no reason to burden
her with what had happened. For many years you kept this story to yourself. But eventually,

93



you decided to share it—for you wished people to know: if anyone takes even a small step
for Lady Fatimah (s.a.), she never forgets it.
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Part 27 — Healing Before the Journey

You had chosen the path of writing and devoted most of your time to it, but sometimes you
would also travel as a rihant karvan (religious guide of the caravan) to Hajj and ‘Umrah. You
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had an extraordinary love for the city of Madinah, always counting the moments until you
could visit it again.

One day, the manager of a Tehran caravan called you—it was decided that in two months
you would accompany them on an ‘Umrah trip. Around the same time, one of your Arabic
books won a top position in a competition, and the organizers awarded you a cash prize.
Overjoyed, you decided to take your wife along for this journey since she had never been
before.

You began preparing for the trip. Everything was ready—only two days remained before the
flight. On Friday, you went to Tehran to deliver a speech at a caravan gathering. Meanwhile,
at home, your wife was alone with your small child. A corner of the carpet needed washing,
and she did not wait for you to return so that you could wash it together. She dragged the
carpet into the yard. When she poured water over it, its weight multiplied. As she tried to
move it aside, suddenly her back was struck with excruciating pain.

When you returned from Tehran, you found your wife writhing in agony. The doctor
informed you that she had damaged a spinal disc and needed a full month of rest—ten days
of which she could not rise from bed at all.

You returned home and arranged a bed for her to rest on. With the slightest movement, her
pain would intensify. You thought to yourself that she would no longer be able to
accompany you on the journey. You wanted to call the caravan manager and explain, but
when you looked at the clock, it was too late at night. You decided to call in the morning.
Another worry pressed upon you: perhaps you yourself could not go either. One hundred
and fifty people depended on you to guide them through the ‘Umrah rituals. With only two
days left, it was impossible to find a replacement—after all, the visa for Saudi Arabia took a
week to process. In that moment, you turned in tawassul to Lady Fatimah (s.a.), begging her
for help.

You were utterly exhausted—you hadn’t rested since five in the morning. Laying your head
on the ground, sleep overtook you. In your dream, you saw a noble Lady dressed in a black
chador standing beside your wife’s bed, raising her hands in supplication for her.

Then, a sound reached your ears—it was your wife, standing in prayer at dawn! Amazed,
you watched as she performed ruki and sujid. Just last night she had struggled to pray
while sitting and could not rise from the bed. What had happened? You stood and prayed
your own salah, and then she came to you carrying a cup of tea. You fell in prostration, tears
streaming down your face, thanking Lady Fatimah (s.a.).

Two days later, you and your wife stood before the Green Dome of the Prophet (¥), reciting
the ziyarah. Later, you both traveled to Makkah to perform the rituals of ‘Umrah. She
walked the entire distance of sa 7 between Safa and Marwah—four kilometers—without
pain.

28 Cioud

ly 95 sl QLS a5 Ciliwngd 31 85 My (o) (0 Ao 4y (B9 89y (o0 > w4 500 )b
gy o0 S 1058 cdgy xaudy (bt pB &1 o b oo 1048 05 0 4148 i o |y g5 Wl oiles
1SS (0 2oy i plyl (2o b iy o

96



22,55 1 ly 5 58 Jg niSH0p3,S5 g J5 ol cyo 2ab

40303 ) O g9 b Oliaogd 9 Sl (oo ]y (pM] lgle)aabol s sl )5 s
Cilgd By «Sop pilyed Anlss oo 53] 5 1 (oo Sl 41 ol j90la OIS S
5 Cad 5 35 (o0 55 Solog 4 oaSome Cuin 90l S oo e ity o0y opbate o)
28 i ] 38 al) a5 omlgs o Ciliogd 3l 0y 0395 olyed |y 655 3,5 o pSe

Akl oldg Cuwd 4 gl il g

94 :uo

05 55l Mol 5 51 48,5 1) 5 olyod (vsS s Cbgo Culdjl )3 55 (0,08 o sl
oS ity (ol (oo () dlad i3 Ol ) g (e AT (B 15 (S 4y i
(b 4S5 Jled 4y o)l B T iy ()5 B [l 1855 oo 58 oy 1 yg0le
(oo 255 b (B ol (sl 03) 1 Soxe o |y 5 0 g0l T S (00393 930 5 (sl

A(Cawgd Has] D G155 oS o 0B dilgy |y 5 10065

Sl (gl dlasd (sl 03)S A & o oS (6] o0liun] U yuo joim 95 0,05 o el
st 5l 00aS 15 J3l5 55 BlsS o )b gl 3l 9 S (o0 S CualyS

(0 Mk 395 sl 5 jgele 98 (o )l )5 o 2 (G508 A oS Sl 9 (o 5L BUI
2 94 oo o3 Ulox O s o Slstw 55 0)yd g 5 )35 o plyisl gl 4y g 09

(& ol 165

0 88 Sl (il ¢ i b s sty o531 4y 1) g5 didlgs o 4S (g9 0 45 gie
ol531y )3 S )514S (gl atsiis S o3> il 1, g5 g 15, Ll 51 1) ol el 38 imlgs:

Cawgl HUas] 55 155 ol duw JBlas g4 peSiome whas 3 S| 0y

re‘.: Ls*'99 ;Lg)b Cool8] u] 50 &S Conl UL_Q Pl’ U" ((s:‘).tb;” )‘9:])) L§’9§L5‘° O u‘9> SRR
(P Lde) oy 51 1asy m el 42 Al o9 165 o o o (0 (0 1y i
ady Lol &S]y w8 ddles o aS WusS o (8g |y ()l o b pe bl dgiis

97



s

95 Zuo

S B> (S ]y ol 55 058 plyol |y (pVll loude)aelols s 6 (B5) e (o0
4 (oS A (woly 4 (635 |1 ol &5 Al jslax S o o S (S ]) ol B
el opl o o3

02> il Sid 509y 03) 4y Cwrgley 4 (093 00,8 Cdldb |y 5 Cue s dus ol aiiol s
Dy 0 Sighao g Slo cu‘9> u] Oyl Lg‘)g (S5Og 0wy l) 9‘ Oleo U" Py LSJ9 RALY
{238 ol (5 lyde)aabols ol o 655

1y @Bl 3 Ol O (e 3l e 39y (oo ygale S 31, BBl dalgs o y90lo 0 5l >
o) iy (o0 (Sl 3 4 i) (o0 oS oy (gylde a2d (o youe b 09y 5l 5 9 AT o
ST oty o1y 53 935 (oo JS1 g Ol st oo 1y pooliy oo 245 95 S 031, 0
aob s &y )] alao b g o5y o0 e Sl oty (S5m0 2 )03 ) st Ly 5 Sl

Sles o]

96 Zuo

Part 28 — Arrest in al-Bagr

Once again, you set out for Hajj. When you reached Madinah, a few of your friends who had
read your books met you. It was agreed that the next morning you would all go together to
the graveyard of al-Baqr'.

The next day, in al-BaqT’, you whispered softly:

“Ya Fatimah, | have not been able to release the knot of my heart;

I searched, but | could not find your grave.”

Then you recited the ziyarah of Lady Fatimah (s.a.), and your friends recited it quietly with
you. Suddenly, a Wahhabt guard approached you and demanded that you come with him.

98



When your friends saw this, they protested. The guard struck you with a hard punch to your
side, seized your hand tightly, and dragged you away. You asked your friends to remain calm
and not give the Wahhabis any excuse.

An hour passed. You were in temporary detention. They had taken your phone and would
not allow you to contact anyone. You were thirsty, but no water was given. When you tried
to sit for a moment, the guard shouted at you: “Stand up! You are not allowed to sit! You
are not allowed to lean against the wall!” Your side still hurt from the blow—he had struck
you very hard. From time to time, he sneered: “We will send you to court. Prison awaits
you.”

Another hour passed—you were still forced to stand. Thirst overwhelmed you. For a
moment, you turned in tawassul to the Noble Lady (pM)l kile), seeking her help—you were,

after all, a pilgrim visiting her lost grave...

The door opened. A young man wearing a red shemagh entered. The guard stood up quickly
and showed him respect, then spoke about you. The young man came closer and asked:
“Hotel name?”

You realized they were planning to send you to court. Asking your hotel name meant they
wanted to take your passport from there and move you toward trial. You had heard that if
someone was convicted of “disturbing order” in court, a minimum of three months’
imprisonment awaited them.

You replied: “Anwar al-Zahra’.” This was the name of the hotel where you were staying.
When he heard it, the young man said: “Radiya’Allahu ‘an al-Zahra”—“May Allah be
pleased with al-Zahra’ (sl klc).” Arabs usually say Radiya’Allah when they wish to show

respect for someone who has passed away.

When you heard this, you instinctively leaned forward and kissed his chest—exactly over his
heart. (When he showed respect to the name of Lady Fatimah (s.a.), you kissed him; you
yourself didn’t even know how it happened, or who placed the idea in your heart.)

When the young man saw what you had done, he was stunned. He had not expected such
an act. For three hours, they had detained you, struck your side, and deprived you of
water—yet in the middle of all that, you kissed him. He was left astonished. (It was clear
that among thousands of Wahhabis, there was this one young man who was different—an
exception who showed respect for the name of Fatimah (s.a.)).

The young man asked the guard to leave the room. The guard left. After some time, the
young man opened the door and led you through a narrow corridor. Walking a short
distance, you reached the main door. He opened it, and you saw the Green Dome of the
Prophet. The young man went inside and closed the door. You were now free. Once again,
you walked toward the windows of al-Baqi* and quietly completed the recitation of the
ziyarabh...
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Part 29 — Five Seconds from Death

At that time, you had written only five books. You were just at the beginning of your journey
as a writer. One night, you took a green cloth and wrote on it: “Dedicated to the Ahl al-Bayt
(- og:lc),” then tied it around your forehead. In this way, you dedicated yourself to them...

That same night you were returning from a trip to Mecca. You were at Jeddah airport,
thanking Allah that you had been able to fulfill your duties on this journey and serve as a
good guide for those performing the rites of ‘Umrah.

It was eight o’clock in the evening. Together with your caravan, you went to the passport
control gate. You handed your passport to the airport officer, who stamped your exit from
Saudi Arabia. Half an hour later, you boarded the plane. The flight attendant greeted you in
Farsi, “Welcome.” Your flight was on an Iranian plane.

Once everyone was seated, you fastened your seatbelt and waited. The plane was ready for
takeoff, the engines roaring. The plane picked up speed—it was the moment for it to lift off
the ground—when suddenly a terrifying sound was heard. The plane swerved off the
runway. Screams rose all around. Fear and panic engulfed everyone. Flames rose from
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beneath the aircraft—only four meters away from the fuel tank. The plane shook violently.
At that moment, there was nothing left but tawassul: “Ya Fatimah...”

Moments passed. The plane finally came to a stop. Fire trucks rushed toward it, sirens
blaring. They worked quickly to put out the fire. The smell of smoke filled the air. The plane
doors opened, and the flight attendants hurried the passengers out.

You entered the waiting hall. Some sat down on the benches, others spoke on their phones
to tell their families they were safe. The noise was overwhelming; some people were still
crying.

You approached one of the flight attendants and spoke with him. He told you that tonight
you were only five seconds away from death, and that you had been saved from a great
disaster. When the plane had tried to take off, its wheel caught fire. If this had happened
only a few seconds later, the plane would have been uncontrollable, and no one knows
what would have happened!

Once again, you handed your passport to the Saudi officer, who stamped it with re-entry
into the country. Then you boarded a bus heading back to the hotel.

On the bus, one of your companions—a Sayyid and a man of knowledge—was sitting next to
you. You told him what the flight attendant had said. He fell into thought for a moment and
then replied: “Among us are some who have unfinished tasks. They began work that still
needs to be completed. Tonight Allah granted them—and all of us—more time.”

You reached the hotel. Room keys were quickly distributed, tea and dinner were prepared.
After dinner, you went to your room, deep in thought. You remembered that moment of
terror when you called upon Lady Fatimah (s.a.). You reflected on your future...
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Part 30 — The Writer’s Test of Worldly
Temptation

You had dedicated yourself to the Ahl al-Bayt (M.l w2.lc). You had a covenant and a pledge

that you would write only in their cause. Yet, man is prone to error. At times, the glitter of
the world dazzles the eyes and throws one into doubt.

One of your old classmates came to visit you. You were in the third year of middle school
together. You had always been the top student in class, while he was always at the bottom.
You used to help him so he could pass his exams, and he would always envy your
intelligence.

Thirty years passed. One night, he came to your home in a car worth more than two
hundred million (toman). He had come from Tehran, after so many years, to thank you,
bringing along a gift.

You spoke together for an hour. He kept talking about his wealth—how he owned twenty
luxury apartments in the north of Tehran, how much income his company generated, and so
forth. All his words were about worldly matters, and they planted a love for the world in
your heart.

When he left, the darkness of his words engulfed you. You had chosen the path of writing,
but he had chosen the path of worldly life. Just his car alone was worth more than your
entire life’s possessions. The next morning, when you got into your old Pride car (which had
already been used for ten years) to go out, you couldn’t help but compare yourself to him. If
only you had followed his path, then today you would have been like him...
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For a few days, you remained in that state of mind. But in the end, you managed to resist
those temptations. You resolved to continue on your path, return to your solitude, and
dedicate your pen to the Ahl al-Bayt (sMl vede). But that dark thought had been a mistake—

the trace of it clung to you and deprived you of the divine grace (tawfig) to write. Indeed, a
heart that becomes enamored with the world no longer has the blessing to write for the Ahl
al-Bayt (pMul ooule). How strange it was: after having written one hundred books, your pen

suddenly became locked, all because of love for the world!

Months passed. You endured the hardest days of your life, days when you felt you had lost
your very identity. Eventually, you decided to go to Karbala’ and pray beside the shrine of
Imam Husayn (pMul a/e).

When you arrived in Karbala’, you wept profusely, begging Imam Husayn (pM.Jl 4¢) not to

take away the blessing of serving him. There, you recited ruda’ of Lady Fatimah (s.a.). As
tears streamed down your face, your heart found calm and assurance. You realized your
prayer had been answered that very night.

You returned to your hotel. Near the call of Fajr, you saw Lady Fatimah (s.a.) in your dream.
She came to your house, looked at you with kindness, and smiled. (Your grandmother was a
sayyida, so you are considered related to Lady Fatimah (s.a.).) She pointed to your books,
then informed you that among all your works, there was one book she loved the most.

You awoke from the dream, remembering the name and even the cover design of that book.
But among all the books you had written so far, there was no book by that name or with
those specifications! What was the secret behind this dream?

You understood then that Lady Fatimah (s.a.) had accepted your repentance. You
performed a prostration of thanks. When you returned to your city, after some time, the
lock on your pen was removed, and you began to write again. Forty days later, the exact
book you had seen in your dream—with the same title and design—was published.
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Chapter Two

| find it appropriate here to speak about the credibility of dreams and to examine this
subject. Therefore, | will write four points:

Point One

In the Qur’an, in SGrat Yasuf, God relates the story of the dream of Prophet YUsuf (peace be
upon him), and confirms his dream because it was a true vision (ru’ya sadiqa). This shows
that a true vision is part of reality and cannot be denied.

Dreams can be divided into three types:

o First type: A dream that is clear and evident and requires no interpretation. For
example, someone sees in a dream that they are told: “You have been cured.” Then
they wake up and find that they have indeed been cured. Such a dream needs no
interpretation; it is obvious and straightforward.

¢ Second type: A dream that requires interpretation. For instance, someone dreams
that they are calling the adhan. The interpretation of this dream is that the person
will travel to Mecca and visit the House of God. These kinds of dreams should be
interpreted by people who have knowledge in the science of dream interpretation.

¢ Third type: Dreams that are adghath ahlam — “confused and disturbed dreams.”
These dreams have no foundation. At times they are satanic, and at times they are
the result of a person’s own thoughts. Such dreams should not be given attention
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(for example, the dreams of those with mental illness, or dreams after eating heavy
food in the evening).
Most dreams that bring fear and anxiety into the heart of a believer are satanic dreams;
Satan troubles the believer in this way. At such times, a person should curse Satan, set aside
some charity, and not allow worry to enter their heart.

Point Two

Here | will narrate a hadith from the Prophet (peace be upon him and his family). He said:
“Dreams are one part out of seventy parts of prophethood.” Imam al-Sadiq (peace be upon
him) also said: “The dream of a believer in the last era is one part out of seventy parts of
prophethood.” (1)

This hadith of Imam al-Sadiq (peace be upon him) is narrated in Usal al-Kafi. Usal al-Kafi is a
book that all Shia scholars hold in great trust, and they regard it as the most reliable book of
Shia tradition.

Now | ask this question: Can we deny a dream that is a true vision (ru’ya sadiga)? For
example, in this book (in Story No. 13) | narrated the dream of Allamah Firizabadi. He was a
great mujtahid and a devout scholar. If we do not consider his dream to be a true vision,
then which dream can be considered, according to the hadith of the Prophet and Imam al-
Sadiqg (peace be upon him), as one part out of seventy parts of prophethood? If we do not
accept his dream, then we must deny those hadiths themselves — and such a thing would
never be acceptable.

(1) Bihar al-Anwar, vol. 58, p. 192; al-Kafi, vol. 8, p. 90; Bihar al-Anwar, vol. 58, p. 177.
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Point Three

We have all heard it said: “Dreams are not proof (hujjah).” But what does this really mean?
As Shia Muslims, for every action in our lives we must have evidence from the Qur’an or the
hadith of the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them). Figh is our manual for life. Figh is the
collection of obligations and prohibitions.

A jurist, in order to derive the ruling of God on an issue, refers to the Qur’an and the hadith.
The Qur’an and hadith are hujjah — binding proofs. On the Day of Judgment, they can be
presented before God.

For example: We perform the morning prayer as two rak‘ahs — this is because it is
established in hadith. The hadith is a proof, therefore we act upon it. Or: No one can marry
his wife’s sister, because this is forbidden in the Qur’an, and we must act upon that.

Pay attention to this story:

‘Allamah Hilli, one of the great Shia scholars of the 8th century Hijri, was once sitting in a
mosque teaching his students when suddenly a madman entered the mosque. ‘Allamah Hilli
ordered that the madman be removed from the mosque, because it is narrated in hadith
that a madman should not enter the mosque, lest he show disrespect to the House of God.
That night, ‘Allamah saw in a dream that someone said to him: “Why did you drive that
madman out of the mosque?”
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The next day during class, the same madman came in, and ‘Allamah again ordered him
removed. The same dream repeated the second and third night. Yet still, ‘Allamah removed
him each time.

On the fourth night, in his dream, that same person said to him again: “Why do you not
listen to me? | have told you several times not to expel the madman.”

‘Allamah replied: “Even if you forbid me a thousand times, | will still remove him from the
mosque.”

What message does this story give us? ‘Allamah Hilli was a jurist and a mujtahid. He knew
the ruling of God: that it is makrih (disliked) for a madman to enter the mosque. This ruling
had been stated by the Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them). This is the law of Shia figh. No
dream can stand against a clear legal ruling of Islam.

So the meaning of “Dreams are not proof” is this: when | see a dream, | must reflect on it
afterwards. If the dream contradicts figh and the rulings of religion, then | should not act
upon it. For example, if someone dreams that the morning prayer should be three rak‘ahs,
or dreams that he can marry his wife’s sister — in such cases, such a dream is not proof.

In fact, a dream can never serve as a basis to do something that figh and the Islamic law
have not endorsed. The word hujjah has a clear meaning: | cannot do something that has no
evidence in figh, simply because of a dream. (Nor can | commit a sin because of a dream.)
Now that the point is clear, let me say this:

In Story No. 23, the Algerian woman who was infertile saw in a dream Lady Fatimah (peace
be upon her), who told her: “Today I will deliver you from every sorrow and grief.” Then she
was indeed freed from her sorrows, and in time, she bore a child.

Now truly, what religious ruling was given in that dream, that | should say: “This dream is
not proof”? In that dream, she was not commanded to perform any action. The phrase
hujjah applies only when a dream commands someone to do something.

If you look closely at the stories in this book, you will realize that most of them are of this
type: someone was ill, and in a dream they were told they would be cured. Someone else
was in difficulty, and in a dream they were shown the solution to their problem.
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Here’s the full English translation of the passage you shared (pp. 109-112 of Mehr-e
Mahtab):

In scholarly terminology, these kinds of dreams are “specialized exclusions” (takhassusan)
from the subject of hujjiyyah (being proof), because they are not meant to command or
prohibit any action. To make this clearer, let me give an example: Suppose | am talking
about winter, and you say to me, “Summer is hot.” You have overlooked the fact that my
subject is winter, which has no relation to summer. When | speak about the coldness of
winter and you speak about the heat of summer, | will tell you: “Summer is, by definition,
outside the subject of my discussion.”

Yes, in Story No. 15, the preacher who was in the London hospital was told in his dream that
he must go to the Husayniyyah Al-Yasin in Kuwait and deliver a sermon there in order to be
cured. This dream contains two instructions which must be analyzed:

1. Going to the Husayniyyah — This is a very commendable action. All Shia scholars are
unanimous that attending gatherings of mourning for Imam Husayn (peace be upon
him) carries immense reward. Attending a Husayniyyah is also a meritorious deed.

2. Delivering a sermon — If someone without religious knowledge saw this dream, they
should not act upon it, because they would not be qualified to preach. But this
dream was seen by someone who had studied many years in the seminary, and who
had in fact been invited by the people to speak from the pulpit of that Husayniyyah.
For such a person, delivering a sermon is a very praiseworthy act — indeed the duty
of a scholar is to share his knowledge.

To keep it brief: the subject of dreams is subtle and very sensitive. Unfortunately, some
people, under the pretext that “dreams are not proof,” dismiss every dream. Others, on the
contrary, accept every dream without discernment. Yet it is crucial that we trust the honesty
of the person who narrates the dream, and that the dream should bear “signs of
truthfulness.” In this matter, we must exercise caution.

When | wanted to write this book, | reviewed nearly 150 accounts, but | chose only 30 to
include here — | was very strict in selection. If you look carefully, you will notice that most
of these dreams were seen by people of learning. And people of learning will not narrate a
dream unless they are convinced of its truth.

Point Four

Some people use dreams as a pretext to invent virtues for themselves. This is a serious
affliction, and it can bring dangers to society. We must be alert to this danger and not
neglect it.

Many of the individuals whose stories | have narrated in this book have themselves
admitted that they possessed nothing of their own. They were poor at the threshold of the
Ahl al-Bayt (peace be upon them), and they made no claims. When they narrated their
stories, they only wished to reveal glimpses of Lady Fatimah’s kindness, so that society
might understand how powerful her intercession can be. They wanted people to know that
turning to her can open doors in the most difficult times.

At a time when Wahhabism is working tirelessly to distance our youth from the culture of
tawassul (seeking intercession), narrating such accounts can diminish some of their efforts.
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Let us be fair: should we, on the pretext that some people may fabricate self-glorification
through dreams, turn away from these truths? No! Our youth must know that behind the
veil, there are realities...

When | was writing this book, | thought long and hard about this fourth point. In the end, a
solution came to me: | decided to leave most individuals unnamed. (Of course, in some
cases where the person had already passed away, | mentioned their names.) My intention
was that your focus remain on the blessings of Lady Fatimah (peace be upon her), not that
such-and-such a person become prominent in your mind.

All of these individuals are respectable, but | deliberately left them anonymous, with the
utmost respect. Yet you may be sure that these anonymous individuals are trustworthy.
Let me give an example: In spring, the rain falls, and in the mountainous areas everything
becomes green. This greenness is from the rain. If | speak of the greenness of the
mountains, in reality | am speaking of the blessing of the sky. This is the virtue of the rain,
because when there is no rain, the mountains also dry up.

Yes, many have been recipients of Lady Fatimah’s grace. But this is not a virtue of theirs;
they are ordinary people, no different from others. In times of hardship they turned to her,
and her kindness encompassed them.

Al o
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Here is the English translation of the “Final Word” (Sokhan-e Akhar) from Mehr-e Mahtab:
Karamat Hadrat Fatimah (s.a.) by Dr. Mehdi Khuddamiyan Arant:

Final Word

My Lady! Now | wish to speak with you. In the heavens, the angels call you Hannana —
meaning “abundantly compassionate and tender.” The angels have witnessed your kindness
toward your children and your Sht'a, and so they chose this name for you. (1)
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| wrote this book so that the younger generation may become more familiar with your
kindness, and know that the Sh1'a have a compassionate mother, a mother whose mercy is
acknowledged even by the angels.

Now I recall a day when | was with my friends speaking about your kindness. That day |
narrated the story of Shaykh ‘Ali Yazdr (Story No. 8) — the one who traveled to Mecca, was
seized by the Wahhabis, and they resolved to kill him. He sought your intercession, called
upon you, and a miracle occurred — suddenly he found himself back in his own home in
Yazd.

That day, Sa‘ld, one of my friends, asked me:

“Hajj Aqa! If Lady Fatimah (s.a.) truly has such a high station with God and can perform such
miracles, then why was she herself trapped between the door and the wall? Why did she not
use her power at that time?”

Sa‘ld was a good young man, but this question troubled his mind. | told him:

“Sa‘id! Imagine that Ramadan falls in the middle of July. At noon you go out into the street,
and a child comes to you asking for water. Will you give him water? Of course, you will —
because fasting is not obligatory for a child. But you yourself, though thirsty, refrain from
drinking, because God has commanded you to be patient in thirst. Clearly, you have the
power to drink, but you restrain yourself for God’s sake. Yet you quench the thirst of a child.”
Sa‘ld was very intelligent. From this example, he understood my answer. He realized what |
meant...

My Lady! God has granted you a great station. You know the Ism al-A’zam (Greatest Name
of God). When the enemies attacked your house, you had power to do many things. Yet, for
the sake of God, you chose patience. God had willed that you endure those tribulations. But
now, when the afflicted turn to you, you use that God-given power and deliver them from
hardship.

At this point, | recall your Ziyarah-nama that Imam al-Jawad (a.s.) taught us, in which we are
to say to you:

“Ya Mumtahanah! Imtahanaki’LlGh alladhi khalagaki gabla an yakhlugaki fawajadaki lima
imtahanaki sabirah...”

“0O Tested One! You are she whom God tested before He created you, and He found you
patient in that trial.”

You were the jewel of this world, a guest in it for only a few days. Alas, they did not
recognize your worth, and they wronged you greatly. Your very name is intertwined with
oppression. How can one write about you and not speak of your suffering?

For a moment, with the feet of my heart, | travel to Madinah. | stand beside your house... A
sound reaches my ears: a man approaches, holding a torch of fire. He cries out: “Burn this
house and all who are in it!” He comes forward and sets the wood ablaze. The fire roars
upward.

| ask myself: Why does he wish to burn this house? What have the people of this house
done, that their punishment should be fire?

| hear the cries of children from within the house. Why does everyone only watch? Why
does no one protest? Among them, someone steps forward and says to the one who ignited
the fire:

— “O ‘Umar! Inside this house are Fatimah, Hasan, and Husayn.”

— “So what? Whoever is inside, today | will burn this house.”
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My oppressed mother! What is happening here? The flames rage. You stand behind the
door. You have risen to defend truth and justice. The half-burnt door stands between you
and them. ‘Umar advances, knowing well that you are behind the door.

Woe to me! He kicks the door with force. You are crushed between the door and the wall.
Your cry of pain rises. He presses the door harder. Your moan grows louder. The nail of the
burning door pierces your chest.

You fall, face to the ground. Quickly you rise again, dust upon your blessed face. You turn
toward the grave of your father. Your cry resounds through the city as you call out:
“Father! O Messenger of God! See what they are doing to your daughter!”

You look toward ‘Ali (a.s.) — he is without helper or supporter. God has commanded him to
endure. They want to drag ‘Ali (a.s.) to the mosque. You rise and stand in the doorway,
blocking them with your own body, preventing them from taking him.

‘Umar signals to Qunfudh. At his gesture, Qunfudh strikes you with the sheath of his sword.
‘Umar himself lashes you with his whip. Your arm becomes bruised from their blows. ‘Umar
knows that as long as you live, they cannot force ‘Al (a.s.) to pledge allegiance. For this
reason he kicks you again with violence. Your cry pierces the air. You call your servant:

“O Fiddah! Help me! By God, they have killed my son Muhsin...” (1)

(1) References: Tafsir al-'‘Ayyashi vol. 2 p. 307; Dala’il al-imamah p. 134; Dhakha'ir al-'Ugba

p. 160; Rih al-Ma‘ani vol. 3 p. 124; Siyar A‘lam al-Nubala’ vol. 15 p. 578; Kamil al-Ziyarat p.
548; Amalr al-Sadiq p. 176; al-Muhtadar p. 197.
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