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Dear Children,

November 2003

Hello again. In this issue of Dayspring you will find stories
about knights – the old fashioned kind in fairy stories who fought
dragons and rescued princesses, as well as more recent Knights of
Bahá’u’lláh, who were just as brave and faced many difficult and
dangerous things because of their love for God. And there is a
game for you to play so you too can become a true knight by
fighting bad things with good.
There are also some beautiful poems on peace written by
children, which I thought you would enjoy reading. And this gave
me an idea for a poetry competition for all Dayspring readers.
Send your poems to the address below. Everyone will receive a
small prize, and the best poems will be printed in the magazine.
The poems can be about peace, or about faith in God, or about
someone you admire, or about being friends, or about nature
(flowers, trees, sea, desert, sky, animals etc.), or anything else
you feel deeply about. Even if you have never written a poem before, try now, and you might surprise yourself! You can ask someone older to help you if you get stuck, and younger children may
need help with writing it down. But don’t worry if there are spelling mistakes because I can correct them for you.
Good luck! Don’t forget to tell me your name and age and
address when you send your poems.
With love,
Jackie
Dayspring
95 Georgetown Road
Dumfries. DG1 4DG
Email: dayspring@baha’i.org.uk
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In the Garden
of Thy Heart
(From Stories for Children)

Near the town of ‘Akká there is a
beautiful garden full of different
coloured flowers and delicious
fruit. Birds sing among the trees,
water dances from the fountain,
and oranges are gold with sunlight.
Because the garden was so
beautiful, Bahá’u’lláh loved to visit
it.
He would leave the hot dusty
town of ‘Akka and walk out into the
cool countryside to rest in the garden. There, on a blue bench beneath the trees, he would fill the garden with love as he praised God
for all the lovely things around Him.
Our hearts are like gardens. If we do good deeds and think good
thoughts, then our hearts become full of good and beautiful things.
Bahá’u’lláh liked to visit the garden because it was beautiful, and He
likes to visit our hearts too when they are filled with beauty.
Bahá’u’lláh says:

“In the garden of thy heart
plant naught but the rose of love.”
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Write in the heart below all the kind and loving
things you would like to grow in your heart.

love
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The Knight
and the
Dragon
There was once a
princess who lived in
a palace with her father, the king, and her
mother, the queen. Everyone loved the
princess because she was kind and had a
generous and sweet nature. She was polite to the servants and
loving to her parents and could always be heard singing as she
walked in the gardens.
At the same time, in another part of the kingdom lived a young
boy. He too was courteous and kind and cheerful and children loved
to play with him. When he was eleven years old, it was decided he
should go to work for a lord who lived in a castle and to train to
become a knight.
It was hard work training to be knight. First, he had to serve his
master at mealtimes, polish his armour and be prepared to fight by his
side when he went to war. The young boy was given silver spurs to
wear when he rode his horse, and a sword and shield and many other
things besides. And although he was taught to be brave, he was also
expected to be gentle, understanding and wise. There were rules for
becoming a knight and some of these were:
To follow your conscience.
To speak out and tell people what you know to be true.
To respect the weak and defend them.
To be loyal.
To stand up to your enemies.
To oppose anything that is bad.
To obey just orders given by those in authority.
To be truthful, and to keep your word (which means that
if you promise to do something you must be sure to do it).
To be generous and give of yourself.
The years passed by and the knight grew up to be a fine young
man and his parents were very proud of him. But one day something
terrible happened. A dragon, who lived in a gloomy castle beyond the
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mountains, kidnapped the princess as she was walking in the palace
garden and carried her away. He was lonely as people were afraid of
him and didn’t come to visit, and when he heard the princess singing in
the garden, he thought how nice it would be if she came to live in his
castle to cheer him up.
The king and queen were heart-broken when their daughter was
taken away. And when the young knight heard what had happened, he
immediately set off to rescue her.
He jumped on his horse and galloped through a jungle full of
poisonous snakes, over rivers full of man-eating fish, and up a
mountain, which was so steep his horse’s hooves kept slipping
and he had to hold onto its mane otherwise he
would have fallen off and rolled down
to the rocky valley below.
When he came to the high, thick walls of the castle, he didn’t know
what to do next. How was he going to climb the walls and rescue the
princess? He caught a glimpse of her face at a far-up window at the top
of a turret and knew he couldn’t leave her there.
“I promise I will save you!” he called to her as he banged on the
enormous door leading into the castle, but the
dragon just blew fire through the keyhole and
laughed. Then the young knight climbed a
tree and leapt from its topmost branch onto the
wall of the castle, but the dragon knocked him
off with a flick of his horny tail and the knight
landed with a splash in the moat below.
A whole week passed by. The young
knight searched every inch of the wall of the
castle, trying to find a way in. He was
attacked by wild animals, stung by bees, had
water poured on him by the dragon from above,
and he was very cold and hungry. But he did
not give up. He searched the forest for long
pieces of vine and dug the earth for long, strong
roots and plaited them together with tough, wild
grass until he had made a very long rope. He
had just finished and was hiding it under his
jacket, when the dragon peered over the parapet of the castle and said in a very sad voice:
“The princess has stopped singing!”
The knight looked at the silver spurs fastened to the back of his
riding boots and had an idea. He took off the spurs and called out to the
dragon, “I have something to show the princess. Made of silver!”
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“Let me see!” shouted the dragon, thundering down the stone
steps and opening the front door of the castle in a flurry of flames.
The knight bravely stood in front of the dragon, who was looking
very cross. He showed the dragon the silver spurs, which shone like
stars when he held them up to the light.
“Give them to me!” roared the dragon, spitting bits of fire
all over the place.
“I will!” said the knight. “But I have to
take them to the princess first, otherwise
she might never sing again!”
“Then I shall imprison you too!” said
the dragon.
“All right,” said the knight, and the dragon
pulled him into the castle, threw him into the turret
with the princess, and locked the door.
“I’ll give you five minutes,” said the dragon,
“and if the princess doesn’t start singing by then, I
won’t give you any supper!”
The knight told the princess not to worry. He planned to use the
rope he had made to help them both escape from the castle. He tied
one end of the rope to the leg of a table, and then told the princess
to hold on to him tightly as they climbed through the window and
down the rope to his horse waiting below.
As they rode swiftly home, they could hear the angry roars of the
dragon rumbling around the sky when he discovered they had
escaped. But then the noise suddenly stopped. The dragon had
found the knight’s silver spurs lying side by side on the floor of the
turret. The knight had left them as a present for the dragon. The dragon
was very touched. No-one had ever given him a present before.
He felt a bit ashamed. He was sorry he had made the princess
sad. Then he had a happy idea. There was
a beautiful lady dragon who lived in the
next kingdom. Perhaps, if he gave her the
silver spurs as a token of his love and asked her nicely,
she would agree to marry him. She might even wear
the spurs as earrings at their wedding!
When the young knight arrived safely back at
the castle with the princess, his master praised him for
being brave and truthful and kind.
“You have proved yourself to be a true knight,”
he said, and gave him a pair of gold spurs to replace the silver ones.
And the princess? Well, she married the knight, of course, and
they lived happily ever after.
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Knights and
the Holy Grail
Many of the stories of the knights of
old are a mixture of fact and fiction –
some bits true and some bits not.
The dragon parts are not true, of
course, but some of the tales about
the knights may have happened.
One famous knight you may have
heard of was Sir Galahad, who had
many adventures trying to make the
world a better place. Like the other
knights, he searched for something
called the Holy Grail. “Grail” is an old
fashioned word meaning cup or dish
or chalice. The Holy Grail was thought to be the cup that Jesus used
when He was having the last meal of His life with His disciples, and
which one of His followers later used to collect Jesus’s blood when
He was crucified. But the cup is not really an actual cup. It is just a
symbol. It really means the love of God and everlasting life.
In the time of Jesus, the believers found the Holy Grail (that is, the
love of God and everlasting life) through believing in Him. In the time
of the other Manifestations of God, like Muhammad and Zoroaster
and Moses and Buddha and Krishna and the Báb, the believers found
it through them. In this day, when we turn to Bahá’u’lláh, we find it
again. It is the most precious thing in the world.
Bahá’u’lláh often talks about the Cup of the love of God. In the
following quotation, He calls the Manifestations of God the “Youths of
Heaven”, and says:
“Drink ye your fill from the Cup which the Youths
of Heaven have raised above your heads.”
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Knights of Bahá’u’lláh
Knights are brave people who are not afraid of risking their own lives, or losing their comfortable way
of living, or doing something difficult in order to save people and make the world a better place to live in. They are
known for their high morals, such as courtesy, justice and
honour, and are always ready to help the weak. They do
all these things because they love other people more
than they love themselves.
It was the Guardian, Shoghi Effendi, who said that
the first Bahá’ís to pioneer to certain places in order to spread the Faith
around the world, in a plan called the Ten Year Crusade, would be
called Knights of Bahá’u’lláh. There were 131 of these special places.
Some were countries, like Greece and Mongolia. Other places were
small, like the Galapodos Islands,
where many strange animals live.
These Knights were often lonely,
because there were no other Bahá’ís
there and people were suspicious of
them. They were often poor,
because at first no-one would give
them work. They were often treated in an unfriendly way, because
people did not understand what a wonderful message they had come
to tell them. But they did not give up. They showed love and kindness
to everyone they met. They were generous and just, and all the other
things knights of old were expected to be. And they respected and
loved the people they were now living among, even if they were sometimes unfriendly.
The Knights of Bahá’u’lláh were modern knights. They did not
fight with swords. They fought with love against prejudice and hate,
and in the end they won because people came to love them and each
other too. Their armour was not made of metal, but it was the strength
of their faith and their prayers which protected them. Their
names are now written on a special scroll placed under the
doorway in the Shrine of Bahá’u’lláh.
Among these Knights of Bahá’ulláh are those who went to
the islands of Shetland, Orkney, the Hebrides, and the
Channel Isles. All these islands are part of the United
Kingdom, and the following stories are about the Knights of
Bahá’u’lláh who went there in 1953, fifty years ago.
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The Knight of Bahá’u’lláh to
the Shetland Islands
Brigitte Hasselblatt was born in Estonia,
a country just across the sea from
Finland. Her father was a minister in the
Church in the town of Tallin. When
Brigitte was still a young girl, her father
took his family to live in Germany.
When Brigitte grew up, she went to
England to train to become a nurse. It
was there that she heard about Bahá’u’lláh and became a Bahá’í.
In 1953, Shoghi Effendi said whoever was the first person to go to
the Shetland Islands in Scotland would be known as a Knight of
Bahá’u’lláh. Brigitte thought she would like to go, so she set off, first on
the train, and then on the long boat journey from Aberdeen. The boat
took all night. When Brigitte arrived in Shetland, she did not know anyone and no-one would give her a job as they were suspicious of this
stranger who had come to live among them. She said many prayers
asking Bahá’u’lláh to help her.
One day, the wife of the vet asked Brigitte if she would look after
her when her baby was born. Brigitte was very pleased to do this. After
that, people soon realised what a good nurse she was and eventually
she was asked to work in the maternity ward of the local hospital.
Whenever a new baby was born, Brigitte would say the short healing prayer. When a little red-headed boy called Alan was born, Brigitte
said the healing prayer for him too. And his mother, Lilian, became the
first Shetlander to become a Bahá’í. Her husband and all her children
became Bahá’ís as well.

The Knight of Bahá’u’lláh to the Orkney Islands
A boy was born into a large family in Leeds. His name was
Charles Dunning. He was not strong as a
child and could not walk until he was nine
years old. However, by the time he was thirteen he was driving a pit pony in a coalmine.
When he was fifteen, he went to sea to work
on a merchant ship as a galley boy.
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Charlie worked hard for many years as a sailor and in cotton mills,
and when he became a Bahá’í, he pioneered to many towns in the
United Kingdom. When Shoghi Effendi asked for someone to go to the
Orkney Islands, Charlie was the first to go.
As he travelled north, he did not know what he would do when he
arrived, and hoped that the islanders would be friendly. But some of
them weren’t. Men would push him in the street and gangs of children
would chase him, throwing stones and calling names. Charlie would
read the stories of the Dawn-Breakers and how they suffered for the
Faith, and then he would bravely leave his room to go into the town in
the hope of being able to tell someone about Bahá’u’lláh.
One day, when a group of young children had been chasing him
and he had run up the steps to the house where he was living, he
paused outside the door and turned to look sadly at them. One of the
children was a boy who was seven years old. He had not thrown stones
at Charlie, nor called any names, but he had run down the street with
the other children.
As Charles Dunning looked at him, the little boy felt ashamed and
knew that what he and his friends were doing was wrong. And he never
forgot that day. When he was a youth he became friends with a travelling teacher who was living in Orkney for a year. His new friend told him
about Bahá’u’lláh, and he and his sister went to firesides to hear more
about the Faith. They were among the first four Orcadians to become
Bahá’ís. Their names are Moira and Ian.

The Knight of Bahá’u’lláh to the
Hebrides
Geraldine Craney had only been a Bahá’í for a
few weeks when she answered Shoghi Effendi’s
call to go to the islands of the Hebrides, off the
west coast of Scotland. She did not know much
about the Faith but set off from Edinburgh anyway. She got a job in an office on Lewis, one of
the islands of the Hebrides. Because of her
brave act in becoming the very first Bahá’í to go
to the Hebrides, she became a Knight of
Bahá’u’lláh, and Shoghi Effendi sent a cable assuring her of his love
and appreciation.
Today there are Bahá’ís not only in Lewis, but in several of the
islands of the Hebrides, which are now called the Western Isles.
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The Knights of Bahá’u’lláh to the Channel Islands
The Channel Isles are between England and France,
and two Bahá’ís went there in answer to Shoghi Effendi’s
call for these islands to be opened to the Faith. They both
became Knights of Bahá’u’lláh. One of these Knights was
Evelyn Baxter.
Evelyn’s parents were Christian missionaries, and
when Evelyn was about nine years old they went overseas
to work and had to leave their daughter behind. Perhaps
there were no suitable schools where they were going.
Perhaps it was too hot. Perhaps there were many diseases and they
were afraid she would become ill. Whatever the reason, they decided it
would be best if she stayed in England to be looked after by her relatives.
When she left school, Evelyn went to Sheffield university to train
to be a teacher, and one day she found a book about the Bahá’í Faith.
Although she had not yet met any Bahá’ís, she knew this was the truth
and became a believer. Later, she met the local community, and she
served the Faith for the rest of her life. She pioneered to many towns
and was a member of the National Spiritual Assembly. By 1953, she
had retired from teaching because she was ill, but when she heard
Shoghi Effendi’s call to open the Channel Islands, she offered to go.
Evelyn Baxter had a strong character, and she is remembered as
being brave, kind and loving, and a very loyal friend.

]
The other Knight of Bahá’u’lláh to the Channel Islands was
Ziá’u’lláh Asgharzadih. He was born in Persia in 1880. When he was
15, his family moved to Russia to help run Bahá’í schools there. In
1903, he made his first pilgrimage to the Holy Land and
spent several months with ‘Abdu’l-Bahá.
Ziá’u’lláh sold carpets for a living, and one day he gave
a lovely silk carpet to ‘Abdu’l-Bahá. It was so beautiful that
‘Abdu’l-Bahá put it in the Shrine of Bahá’u’lláh. Later,
Shoghi Effendi asked Ziá’u’lláh if he would mind if the carpet
was given as a precious gift to the American believers to put
in their first House of Worship, which had just been built.
He was very happy to agree, and that is where it is today.
Ziá’u’lláh Asgharzadih was over seventy years old when he pioneered to the Channel Islands and became a Knight of Bahá’u’lláh.
Three years later he died and he is buried on one of the islands there
called Jersey.
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Things to think about and do:
The Knights of Bahá’u’lláh did not have to rescue
maidens from dragons, but they did rescue people’s souls by telling
them about the Bahá’í Faith. Shoghi Effendi wrote to them all, sending his loving appreciation.
1.

Find something about the islands of Shetland, Orkney,
Hebrides (now called Western Isles) and the Channel Islands.

2

Look in a dictionary for the meaning of “crusade”, “pioneer”,
“symbol”, and “imperishable”.

3.

Can you think of a reason why a picture of Noah’s Ark is on one
of the stories and why there are lighthouses in another? What
do you think they could be symbols of?

4.

Ask someone to help you find the names of some of the other
places in the world where Knights of Bahá’u’lláh pioneered to.

5.

If you had been alive during the time of the Ten Year Crusade
(1953–1963) do you think you could have been a Knight of
Bahá’u’lláh? If so, where would you have liked to pioneer to?

The Universal House of Justice wrote:

“…many of the
Knights of Bahá’u’lláh,
who won imperishable
fame during the
Ten Year Crusade,
were young people.”
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Islands round the coast of the United Kingdom where 5 of the
Knights of Bahá’u’lláh pioneered 50 years ago

Shetland

Western
Isles

Channel Isles

Orkney
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The Knight Game

START

Play the following game and see how quickly you can find
the Holy Grail and become a knight. You can play it either by
yourself or with other people. It can be played over and over
again because you will probably land on different squares each
time. You will need a dice and different coloured counters or
small circles cut out of card – one for each player. You will also
need to read the instructions on the squares as you land on them.
To begin, everyone has to throw either number 1, 2 or 3. To end,
everyone has to stop at square 25, and then throw 1 to finish. It
doesn’t matter if you don’t win. The important thing is to finish the
game. Just follow the numbers.

1.If you have said a
prayer today, go to 4.
If you haven’t said a
prayer today, say one
now, then go to 4.

9. You see a big boy
bullying a younger
one but do nothing
about it. Go back to
number 8.

2.If you have said a
prayer today, go to 4.
If you haven’t said a
prayer today, say one
now, then go to 4.

3.If you have said a
prayer today, go to 4.
If you haven’t said a
prayer today, say one
now, then go to 4.

4.Good! You have
remembered to look
after your pet today.

5. You have forgotten
to take care of your
pet today. Go back
to number 4.

8. Good! A big boy is
bullying a younger
one and you tell him
to stop. When he
doesn’t, you tell an
adult..

7. Your friend is ill but
you decide to watch
television instead of
visiting him. Go back
to number 6.

6. Good! Your friend
is ill and you promise
to visit him today.

10. Good! You remember your promise
to visit your friend
who is ill.

11. You forget to keep
your promise to visit
your friend who is ill.
Go back to number
10.

12. Good! You are
looking after your
little brother and are
being patient and
walking slowly because he is tired.
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There are 15 things
in this game which
will help you to
become like a knight.
When everyone has
completed the game,
see how many you
can all remember.

18. Good! You know
a prayer by heart. Go
to the next square.

17. You have an
argument with your
friend and refuse to
speak to her. Go
back to 16.

16. Good! You have
an argument with
your friend but say
you are sorry and
make up.

15. By accident, you
knock the heads of
some flowers with
your ball, but tell your
father or mother that
someone else did it.
Go back to 14.

14. Good! By
accident, you knock
the heads of some
flowers with your ball
and tell the truth when
your father or mother
asks you if you did it.

13. Your little brother
is crying because you
are walking too fast
and his legs are tired.
Go back to 12.

END
19. Good! You know
two prayers by heart.
Go to the next
square.

20. Good! You know
three prayers by
heart. Go to the next
square.

21. Good! A visitor
comes to stay and
you are happy to let
her sleep in your
room while you share
with your brother or
sister or mum and
dad.

22. You grumble
when you have to
give up your bed for a
visitor. Go back to
21.

23. Good! You
always say thank you
when someone gives
you something. Go to
number 25.

26. Congratulations!
You are at the end of
your journey and you
are on your way to
becoming a true
knight!

25. EVERYBODY
STOP!
Good! Every day you
try to be better than
the day before.
You now need to
throw a 1 to finish.

24. Quite Good! You
don’t always say
thank you when
someone gives you
something, but you
will try to remember to
do so in future. Go to
the next square
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Solve this puzzle and find a beautiful Hidden Word

19

A knight from long-go to colour in
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The Baha’is of Dumfries held a poetry competition on “Peace”. This beautiful poem was
written by a girl in the 11-14 age group.

INDIVIDUALS UNITED
by Maureen Catherine McIver

Imagine the world were like a rose,
And the people were the petals,
Each individually pleasant
Yet together, in unity,
Folding together perfectly
To produce the rose.
That would be peace.
Or if the world were like a rainbow
And the people were the droplets,
Each shining in its own right,
Coming together with joy,
Glittering like the sun on the sea,
An awesome arc of colour,
A perfect panorama.
That would be peace.
And if the world were the night sky
And the people were the stars,
Yes, beautiful on their own
But together, in harmony,
Forming their patterns
In the velvety darkness
To create a clear night’s magic.
That would be peace.
But roses wither and die,
The rainbow fades away,
And the stormy clouds of war
Too often block the light,
For there is too much fighting
And we all need to love.
So get together, all in peace,
Individuals in unity.
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The poems on this page were among those written by children aged
between 7 and 10 years old.

A SCENE OF PEACE
by Alex Rae

Walking up to school,
Early in the morning,
I see a lot of webs
Hanging from the hedges,
See the silver threads
Spun by the cunning spider,
Hanging like diamonds
from a robe.
PEACE
by Rachel Sinclair

Peace is quiet people.
Peace is working in school.
Peace is playing with dolls
at home.
Peace is being with my friend
Sandra.
Sometimes peace is being on
my own.
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Your Letters, Stories and
Drawings
Sara Missaghian wrote a letter saying that she has read 12
different issues of Dayspring and still has them all. She is
eight years old and has a little sister called Sophia and two
fish called Uno and Dwos. She likes reading, writing, the computer, drama, taking part in competitions, and playing her violin.
She is happy because her teacher at school let her talk about
the Bahá’í Faith in the R.E. class.
Sara has drawn pictures of a star, of a bookmark,
and of herself.

Theo, who is seven, has a story about his guinea pig, who is orange and
white and six months old. The guinea pig lives in a hutch in the garden
and likes to eat the little crab apples that fall into his run from a tree
overhead. As well as his usual food of grains and nuts, he also likes
daisies and dandelion leaves and clover and juicy leaves of spinach, and
he gets very excited when he is given something new to eat. In fact,
eating is his favourite thing. Sometimes he escapes from his hutch, but
Theo and his big sister Unity and little sister Celeste know how to trick
him to get him back. They lay a cardboard box, or a bucket, on the
ground near to where they know he is hiding, and put some of his favourite food in it. When he smells the food his nose begins to twitch and his
eyes begin to shine. He runs full speed into the box and is caught! It
works every time. Of course, people are much cleverer than guinea pigs!
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Saba Forsyth drew this lovely picture of “The Tree Family”. You may like to colour it in the colours of
autumn (oranges, reds and yellows) as well as greens and browns.
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Jokes
How do you tell which end of a worm is
its head?
Tickle its tummy and see which end
laughs!

Why do humming birds hum?
Because they don’t know any
words!

What do you get if you cross a dinosaur with a dog?
A very nervous postman!

What do you call a sleeping
bull?
A bulldozer!

What kind of dog tells the
time?
A watch dog!

What kind of music does your
father play?
Pop music!
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Amazing Stories from The Dawn-Breakers
Adapted by Jackie Mehrabi and illustrated by Malcolm Lee

(The story so far… A shepherd boy called Nabíl became a follower of the Báb. At the time, the
believers were having the most amazing adventures and Nabíl began to write these down so we would
know what had happened all that time ago. The first person he told us about was Shaykh Ahmad.)

Shaykh Ahmad’s Journeys
It was around the year 1783 and a dignified man called Shaykh Ahmad was walking
down the road towards the
pier. Although it was very hot,
he was wearing a long cloak,
almost to his ankles, and on
his head was a large, white
turban.
Shaykh Ahmad was a
respected and wise religious
leader, and by reading a lot
and thinking a lot he had discovered something very important. He was leaving the
island of Bahrayn where he
had lived all his life and was
setting off to the mainland to
tell people what he had found.
When he arrived at the
pier, sailors lifted his bags
onto a boat and he climbed
aboard with the other passengers. The mooring rope was
untied and the boat sailed out
to sea.
Shaykh Ahmad gave one last look at his island home. He felt sad because he was
leaving his family and friends, but he also felt excited because of what he had discovered. He
knew it was time for a new Messenger to come on earth. He also knew that he must tell as
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many people as possible. Shaykh Ahmad’s mission was to explain the true
meaning of the prophecies and teachings of Muhammad so that people would
be able to recognise the Promised One when He came. If their heads were full
of superstitious ideas, or their hearts were full of prejudice, they would never be
able to recognise Him.
Shaykh Ahmad was like a gardener who clears the ground of stones and
weeds and rubbish so that beautiful flowers can grow. He was going to help
people get rid of their wrong ideas and wrong feelings so good ones could grow
in their place.
It was not just in Muslim countries that people were expecting the Promised One. In different parts of the world other people were also expecting a new
Manifestation of God. Christians, Buddhists, Jews, Hindus and Zoroastrians
were all waiting. The Founders of all their religions had told them to watch and
not miss the return of the Holy Spirit of God. But they did not know exactly how
it would happen, or where. Some people left their homes in Germany and sailed
to Mount Carmel in the Holy Land. Others waited all night on a mountain in
America expecting the Holy One to come down out of the sky. But Shaykh
Ahmad knew the Promised One would appear in Persia.

First of all, Shaykh Ahmad went to the holy cities in Iráq because this
was where Muhammad was buried and many learned people gathered to talk
about God. Here he soon became known as one of the most learned and most
wise teachers of religion. Everywhere he went, he explained how the Words of
God often have an inner, spiritual meaning. The inner meanings, he said, were
mysteries that had not always been properly understood before.
One of the things Shaykh Ahmad told people was that it is our souls, not
our bodies, that go to heaven when we die. They did not know that before, and
some people became angry because they wanted to hold on to their old ideas
and were frightened of listening to anything new. But others flocked to hear
Shaykh Ahmad and believed what he said.

27

After some time, Shaykh Ahmad left Iráq and went to Persia. He arrived
in the town of Shíráz and told the people who lived there how wonderful it was,
especially the mosque.
They were surprised. They loved their town, but why was Shaykh
Ahmad praising the mosque so much?

“Wonder not,” he told them, “for before long the secret of my words will be
made clear to you. Some of you will live to see the glory of a Day which the
Prophets of old have longed to witness.”

28

Shaykh Ahmad knew from reading the prophecies that the Báb would be born in
Shíráz and that He would one day speak in that very same mosque. But at the time,
he did not tell anyone. He kept this a secret in his heart until he found someone who
would be able to understand.
The old men raised their eyebrows in wonder, and the learned priests admitted
that Shaykh Ahmad seemed to know far more than they did.
Shaykh Ahmad then left Shíráz and travelled to Yazd.
While he was in Yazd, Shaykh Ahmad wrote nearly one hundred books explaining the teachings of Muhammad and helping people to understand the prophecies
about the Promised One. He became so famous that even the King of Persia wrote
asking questions that the greatest religious teachers in the land had been unable to
answer. Shaykh Ahmad wrote such good answers that the King was impressed and
invited him to visit him in his palace in Tihrán.
By now Shaykh Ahmad was feeling tired. It had been many years since he had
left his home in Bahrayn and he was over seventy years old. He decided it was time
to find a young disciple who could continue his work after him.

(to be continued)

**************************************************************

“He is God!
O God my God.
Bestow upon me
a pure heart,
like unto a pearl.”
‘Abdu’l-Bahá
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