CHILDREN’S CORNER
Hello children.  I hope I find you well and happy! Now let’s settle down in our little corner, and see where we had got to in the life of Baha’u’llah.  Do you remember that last month, we had got to the stage where Baha’u’llah had arrived safely in Baghdad and found the Babis there in a terrible state. Who were the Babis? Yes, followers of the Bab.

Did you get it right?  Well, another question;  who was Mirza Yahya?

That is a bit more difficult.  Mirza Yahya was the half brother of Baha’u’llah, but you will remember that he was as different from Baha’u’llah as anyone could imagine, and the strange thing was, that he had been made the leader of the Babis by the Bab.  Well there must have been a good reason, but the fact is he was not a good leader, he 

went about in disguise, and didn’t help the Babis at all.  Now you would think that when Baha’u’llah arrived in Baghdad, Mirza Yahya 

would have been delighted and very thankful – but he wasn’t!  You see he wanted to be important, and when Baha’u’llah arrived he felt even less important than before.

So what do you think Mirza Yahya did?  Well, instead of doing all he could to help Baha’u’llah  rebuild the Babi community, he did everything possible to make things worse.  Baha’u’llah found that whatever He said or did, it was twisted and turned round to cause trouble and disunity – the absolute opposite of what Baha’u’llah wished.  He could not possibly teach people anything in these circumstances, so He took positive action.  One day, He got up very early and walked far away into the uplands of Kurdistan.  He wanted peace, and He wanted to commune with nature, and with His God.  He lived in a stone hut and roamed the wilderness for two whole years with the assumed name of Darvish Muhammad-I-Irani.  Although life was very hard – there were no comforts and little food – Baha’u’llah did not want to go back to so called civilisation.  However, God had other plans for Him.  

After Baha’u’llah had been away for about two years, a certain Shaykh had a dream.  The Prophet Muhammad appeared to him, and told him to seek out the Darvish Muhammad-I-Irani.  The Shaykh found Baha’u’llah, and soon realised He was someone very special.

It was at about this time that Baha’ullah had gone to the nearest town of Sulaymaniyyih for provisions.  Here he came upon a young boy who was going to school crying.  When Baha’u’llah asked him what was the matter, the young boy explained that his homework had been to copy out some writing. He had done the work but had lost it, and would be in trouble.  Baha’u’llah sat him down, dried his eyes, and said He would do some writing for him.  The boy was thrilled, and when Baha’u’llah had finished, the boy thanked him – it was the best writing he had ever seen in his whole life.  He ran off to school very happily.  When the teacher looked at the writing, he soon knew it was not the work of a small boy.  “This is royal penmanship!”, he exclaimed.   Of course, everyone wanted to know who had produced such beautiful calligraphy (special writing), and so it gradually came out that there was someone Very Special living up in the hills.Well, do you think Baha’u’llah stayed away, living in the wilderness?  I’ll tell you next month.   

Happy Naw-Ruz!                                                           ………… Michael.  

