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The master-builder of Káshán.

A few [pilgrims] did enter the prison-city and the prison-barracks. But many more, whose tired but unfaltering feet had brought them over high peaks and sandy wastes to the walls of 'Akka, found the gates barred and entry forbidden. They had to stand behind the second of the moats that girded the citadel, and be content with seeing from that distance a dim but majestic Figure, Who stood behind the bars of His cell and raised His hands in their direction. But that one gaze revived their hopes and flooded their hearts with joy.


Among the pilgrims was an old master-builder of Káshán, Ustad Isma'il, who had once been the esteemed retainer of a powerful courtier. But he was forced to forsake his native land. In Baghdad he became a victim of the concerted assaults of the townsmen, and experienced the bitterness of exile to Mosul. Thence, semi-blind, he took the road to 'Akka, to find the gate barred. Behind the second moat he stood to gaze at his Lord. But his impaired eyesight prevented him from seeing that beloved Figure. The members of Bahá’u’lláh’s family, who from within the prison-walls beheld Ustad Isma'il turn back in grief, wept over his plight. A day did eventually come when he was allowed to enter 'Akka and to attain the presence of Bahá’u’lláh. Meanwhile his home had been made in a remote cave on Mount Carmel. Had not Elijah also lived in a cave on the Mountain of God?


Nearly half a century later, 'Abdu’l-Bahá recounted the moving story of the aged master-builder of Káshán:

 He made his home in a cave outside the city, and he  obtained a tray in which he displayed a few inexpensive  rings, thimbles and pins. With these wares he walked the  streets from morn till noon. His earnings varied from  twenty to thirty copper pieces a day. His best days   brought him up to forty pieces. Then he would go back  to his cave-home to eat his meagre meals and to praise  and magnify the Name of his Lord. He was always contented and  thankful. Thus would he intone: 'Praise be  to God that I have attained to this supreme bounty.  Friends I left behind, and in this cave I found a dwelling.  I became enamoured of the Divine Visage. What blessing  is greater than this?'


(H.M. Balyuzi, Abdu’l-Bahá - The Centre of the Covenant, p. 29 )

