CHILDREN’S CORNER

Hello children! I hope you had a happy time over Christmas, and are now ready to learn lots of new things. Now it’s high time that we got back to our story of the life of Baha’u’llah. Do you remember that Baha’u’llah was thrown into that terrible dungeon, and whilst in there He had that wonderful vision, and was told that He was God’s Messenger for this age?  Finally He was released, only to be banished from His native land of Persia. Now, wouldn’t you imagine that God’s Messenger would come to the best possible place on earth, where everyone would be very happy and welcome Him?  Well, I’ll tell you a strange thing. It never happens that way. God’s Messenger always comes to the worst place where people are cruel, unkind and incapable of recognising Him. When the next Messenger from God comes to visit us it may be different, just maybe…

So Baha’u’llah was banished from Persia, and decided to travel by foot and donkey to Baghdad.

You will remember, I am sure, that the followers of the Báb, called Babis  (pronounced Barbees  {bees as in honey}) suffered terrible persecution after the execution of the Bab. Now, before He died, the Bab had made Baha'u'llah's half-brother Mirza Yahya, head of the Barbis. Mirza Yahya had the same father as Baha’u’llah (Mirza Buzurg) but a different mother, and was as different from Baha’u’llah as anyone could imagine;  he was not brave, he was not kind, and he was certainly no messenger from God. But there has to be a reason why he was made head of the Babis, and perhaps it is that a Messenger of God (or Manifestation) has to show that He has the power to overcome every problem and difficulty you could imagine. There were an awful lot of people given the job of making life difficult for Baha’u’llah, and not least of these was Mirza Yahya. 

When Baha’u’llah was in the Siyah-Chal, He vowed that He would gather together all the remaining Babis, who had lived through a such terrible time, resolve their doubts, give them back their self-respect and make them happy again. So, as soon as He got to Baghdad, He set about this task. Really, the Babis were like a flock of sheep that had been attacked by a pack of hungry wolves. Here was Baha’u’llah like a true Shepherd coming to gather the flock together and protect it. Now, wouldn’t you think that this was just what Mirza Yahya wanted?  What do you think happened?  I’ll tell you next month  - be good.              ……….Michael

