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Write down, moreover, for me,
and for such as are dear to me,
and for my kindred,
man and woman alike,
the good of this world
and the world to come.
Bahá’u’lláh
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Meeting `Abdul-Bahá
“The

Man who Learned how
to Pray”

When `Abdu’l-Bahá was in New York, He met a devoted Bahá’í
and said to him, “If you will come to Me at dawn tomorrow, I will teach
you to pray.”
The man was very excited at this invitation from `Abdu’l-Bahá.
He got up at four o’clock the following morning and crossed the city,
arriving for his lesson at six.
'Abdu'l-Bahá was already praying and did not look up as the
man came into the room. Quietly sitting down opposite to'Abdu'l-Bahá,
the man began to silently pray too. He prayed for his family and his
friends, and when he couldn’t think of anyone else he knew, he prayed
for the kings and queens of the world.
The man wondered when the lesson would begin. While he
waited, he quietly recited all the prayers he knew by heart. When he
finished, `Abdu’l-Bahá still didn’t look up. The man decided to say the
same prayers again. Then he repeated them a third time. And still
`Abdu’l-Bahá said nothing.
One hour passed, then two. The man tried to keep on praying
but other thoughts kept coming into his mind. He rubbed his knee,
which was beginning to feel stiff. He thought about his back, which
was beginning to ache. He listened to the birds singing outside. He

5

glanced around the room and saw a crack in the wall and thought someone should mend it. When he had looked at everything and there was
nothing else to see, he looked again at the still figure of `Abdu’l-Bahá.
He noticed that `Abdu’l-Bahá’s face was shining with
happiness. Suddenly the man longed to be able to pray like that. And
he became aware of just one thing – a deep and passionate desire to
draw near to God.
He closed his eyes and set all thoughts of the world and his
surroundings firmly aside. Amazingly, his heart teemed with prayer,
eager, joyous, tumultuous prayer. He felt content and humble and
filled with peace.
Without saying a word to him, `Abdu’l-Bahá had taught him to
pray!
At that moment, `Abdu’l-Bahá opened His eyes and looked at
him.
“When you pray,” He said, His eyes smiling, ”you must not
think of your aching body, nor the birds outside the window, nor the
cracks in the wall!”
The man must have been astonished! How did `Abdu’l-Bahá
know he had done that?
With great love `Abdu’l-Bahá added, “When you wish to pray
you must first know that you are standing in the presence of God.”

6

Love Me
that I may love thee.
If thou lovest Me not,
My love can in no wise
reach thee.
Know this, O servant.
Bahá’u’lláh
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Questions and Answers from
“The Man Who Wanted to Learn how to Prayer”
1.

Q. What did the man want to learn from `Abdu’l-Bahá?
A.

2.

Q. What time did `Abdu’l-Bahá tell the man to come for his lesson?
A.

3.

Q. When the man became restless, what was one of the things he did?
(bottom of p.5)
A.

4.

Q. What expression did `Abdu’l-Bahá have on His face as He prayed? (p.6)
A.

5.

Q. What did the man wish for when he saw the happiness of `Abdu’l-Bahá?
(p.6)
A.

6.

Q. when the man thought about God, what 3 things did he feel? (middle of p.6)
A.

7.

Q. What did `Abdu’l-Bahá say was the FIRST thing we should do when we
pray? (last sentence on page 6)
A.
8.
The answer to the next question is not in the story, but you
will know what it is:
Q. When we are talking to someone we love and who
loves us, do we just ask them to do something for us or do
we say other things as well? For example, what two little
words would you say to a friend who has been kind to you
and helped you in some way? These words are what we
should remember to say to God, too.
A.
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(From a prayer of Bahá’u’lláh)
“Praise

be to Thee, O my God”

“I yield Thee such thanks as can cause the sick to draw nigh unto the
waters of Thy healing”
“I yield Thee such thanks as can assist the hearts of Thine ardent lovers
to soar into the atmosphere of nearness to Thee, and of longing for
Thee”
“I yield Thee such thanks as can cause Thee to forgive all sins”
“I yield Thee such thanks as can ... fulfill the needs of the peoples of all
religions, and to waft the fragrances of pardon over the entire creation”
“I yield Thee such thanks as can ... cause such as are devoted to Thee
to ascend unto the Paradise of Thy presence”
“Thy loving-kindness encompassed all that are in heaven and all that are
on earth”

What would you like to thank God for?
————————————————————————
————————————————————————
————————————————————————
————————————————————————
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The Flying Kitten!

A man had a kitten that climbed up a tree in his back garden
and then was afraid to come down. The man coaxed, offered warm
milk, etc. The kitten would not come down. The tree was not
sturdy enough to climb, so the man decided that if he tied one end
of a rope to the trunk and the other to his car and then drove a
short distance away, this would make the tree bent down far
enough for him to reach up and rescue the kitten.
He did all this, looking in his mirror all the time to check his
progress. Little by little, the tree bent over but still not quite far
enough, so he decided to drive just a little bit further. But as he
moved slowly forward, the rope broke. The tree went "boing!" and
sprang upright again and the kitten instantly sailed through the air
- out of sight.
The man felt terrible. He walked all over the neighbourhood
asking people if they'd seen a little kitten. No. Nobody had seen a
stray kitten. So he prayed, "God, I just give this kitten to You to
look after," and went on about his business.
10

A few days later he was at the grocery store and met one of
his neighbours. He happened to look into her shopping cart and was
surprised to see some cat food. Now this woman was a cat hater
and

everyone knew it, so he asked her, "Why are you buying cat

food when you hate cats so much?"
She replied, "You won't believe this," and told him how her
little girl had been begging her for a cat, but she kept refusing.
Then a few days before, the child had begged again, so the Mum
finally told her little girl, "Well, if God gives you a cat, I'll let you
keep it." (Can you see where this is heading?)
She told the man, "I watched my child go out in the garden,
get on her knees, and ask God for a cat. And really, you won't
believe this, but I saw it with my own eyes. A kitten suddenly came
flying out of the blue sky, with its paws outspread, and landed
right in front of her!"
Never underestimate the power of God to answer your
prayers!
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Word Puzzle
Fill in the answers left to right, across the page, and
you will find another word spelled out from top to bottom
down the left hand side (do it in pencil first)

1

2

3

4

5

6

Across:

1.

Another word for heaven (8 letters).

2.

This has seven colours and sometimes appears in the sky when it is both raining
and sunny (7 letters).

3.

A word meaning fantastic. It has a “z” in it (7 letters).

4.

Opposite meaning to old (not “new”! The word you need has 5 letters in it).

5.

A word meaning very, very good. It has a “x” in it (9 letters).

6.

Flowing water bigger than a stream. The Thames is one of these
(5 letters).
Down (1-6):

If you get stuck, here is an extra clue – if you have
answered everything correctly, the first letter of each of your
six answers should make a word described as “Conversation
with God” (see first quotation top of Contents on page 3).
You may like to answer this clue first!
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The True Story of the Lost Key
Betty lives in a cottage on an island in the north sea. Her husband, who
was called Harold, died some time ago and she lives by herself. Her neighbour
was going on holiday so she gave Betty the key to her house and asked her if
she would water the plants while she was away. Betty was delighted to do this
and she made sure that the plants were regularly watered.
But the day before the neighbour was coming home, Betty lost the key!
She was very worried because she knew her neighbour did not have another
one. She hunted high and low but couldn’t find it. In the end she decided to
say a little prayer and ask her husband to help her. I should add here that
when her husband had been alive and living in this world, he was very practical
and tidy and always knew where things were, so he was a good person to ask!
“Oh Harold, please help me find the key!” said Betty.
She was surprised when the only thing that came into her head was that
she should cut the grass! Well, she thought, it did need cutting so she had
better do it and worry about the key later.
She hadn’t been mowing for long before
she heard a loud “CLINK”. She looked down and
there was the key! It must have fallen out of
her pocket when she was hanging out the
washing, and there was no way she would have
found it if Harold hadn’t told her to mow the
grass!
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The Difference
by Grace L. Naessens

I got up early one morning
and rushed right into the day;
I had so much to accomplish
that I didn’t have time to pray.
Problems just tumbled about me,
and heavier came each task.
“Why doesn’t God help me?” I wondered,
He answered, “You didn’t ask.”
I wanted to see joy and beauty,
but the day toiled on grey and bleak;
I wondered why God didn’t show me.
He said, “But you didn’t seek.”
I tried to come to God’s presence:
I used all my keys at the lock.
God gently and lovingly chided,
“My child, you didn’t knock.”
I woke up early this morning
and paused before entering the day;
I had so much to accomplish
that I had to take time to pray.
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Names of God
Although we can’t see God, there are
many Names that describe Him which
can help us feel close to Him.
Find the nine Names of God in the
following prayer by `Abdu’l-Bahá.

“O God, my God!
Aid Thou Thy trusted servants to have
loving and tender hearts.
Help them to spread,
amongst all the nations of the earth,
the light of guidance that cometh from the Company
on high.
Verily Thou art the Strong, the Powerful,
the Mighty, the All-Subduing, the Ever-Giving.
Verily Thou art the Generous, the Gentle, the Tender,
the Most Bountiful.”
You may like to choose a Name of God from the above quotation each day
and think about it (perhaps in quiet moments when you first wake up in the
morning or before you go to sleep at night, or other times). For example,
what does it mean when it says that God is “Strong” ? How is God strong?
You could ask your parents and friends what they think too.
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People and Places
The Man who Loved to Pray
(Story adapted from a book called Immortals by Dipchand Khianra)
A boy called Bakhtíyárí lived in a village in Persia (Iran). His parents were
farmers and he helped them on the
farm too. The family were all followers
of the Messenger of God Zoroaster.
Bakhtíyárí’s parents were very
good people but they did not understand that all religions come from
God. They thought that only their
religion was the right one so they did
not encourage their son to make
friends with anyone who did not believe as they did. But one thing Bakhtíyárí
thought a lot about was how Zoroaster had promised that one day a Great One
from God would come to unite people and bring goodness to all the world and
destroy all evil.
One day, when he was grown up into a fine young man, he met a Baha’i,
and when he was told that the promised Great One had come and His name was
Bahá’u’lláh (the Glory of God), he knew that Zoroaster’s prophecy had come true.
Soon after this he left Persia, and with his young wife he went to India to work for
his older brother, who had a restaurant in Bombay.
However, this brother became angry when he heard Bakhtíyárí saying Bahá’í
prayers every day with such love and devotion, and he ordered both him and his
wife to leave, saying, “There can be no place for you in this house!”
In 1920, Bakhtíyárí went on pilgrimage to the Holy Land and met `Abdu’lBahá, Who praised him and encouraged him, saying, “You have a high destiny to
fulfill in the service of this Cause.”
`Abdu’l-Bahá told him to pioneer to another town in India. Here, he met a
Bahá’í who was a professor and who taught him many things. Between them
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they did great things for the Cause of God and became the close friends.
Sadly, five years later, the professor died. Every year after that Bakhtíyárí
went to the grave of his friend on the anniversary of his death and said prayers for
him. But one year, he was away in another town and was unable to go. That night
the professor appeared to him in a dream and said, “Dear Bakhtíyárí, have you
forgotten me?”
Whenever Bakhtíyárí told this story to the friends, his eyes would fill with
tears. And every year afterwards he never failed to return to the town to say
prayers at his dear friend’s grave.
Bakhtíyárí loved children, but he never had any of his own. Whenever he
visited his friends or had meetings in his own house, small children would gather
around him and he would give them sweets and teach them short prayers. The
children called him “toffee-giving
uncle”!
He and his wife invited many
poor children to live in their house
and he paid for them to go to
school. He also helped to start a
boarding school where children of
all religions were welcome, and this
is the famous New Era School in
India.
As well as encouraging children to learn prayers by heart, Bakhtíyárí learned them too. Before beginning his
prayers, he would always make sure he was wearing clean clothes. When a friend
asked why he did this, he said:
“When we go to meet an important person we put on our best clothes. How,
then should we dress when we go to meet Bahá’u’lláh?”
———————-

17

Thou hast asked about places of worship ...
The wisdom in raising up such buildings
is that at a given hour,
the people should know it is time to meet,
and all should gather together,
and, harmoniously attuned one to another,
engage in prayer;
with the result that out of this coming together,
unity and affection shall grow
and flourish in the human heart.
'Abdu'l-Bahá

(This photo is of the Bahá’í House of Worship in Uganda, Africa)

18

The Clue Club
(Case number 4)

”The Mystery of Mrs Renoir’s Sadness”
Written by Alison Carney
The rain was battering against the car as they drove up to their front
doors after their Baha’i class.
“So, what were you doing today?” asked Theo’s Mum.
“Oh, talking about how we can help do something,” said Abel vaguely.
Theo was trying to avoid bringing it up. He had a feeling once his mum
knew, they would definitely HAVE to do what the class had been talking
about. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to do it, just that he wasn’t sure how.
Usually it was just the adults who did it. But no amount of elbowing or looks
was going to stop Abel.
“Our class has decided that we should try to hold a prayer-type meeting,” said Abel.
“You mean a devotional meeting,” piped up Celeste, Theo’s little sister.
“Well, that sounds great,” said Mum. “You know us adults will help with
the food, but it will be up to you guys to arrange the programme.”
Theo eventually caught Abel’s attention by raising his eyebrows and
staring hard at him. He knew this could mean asking their friends, and what
if none of them wanted to come? And what about choosing all the prayers
and writings? Abel hadn’t thought about that, but it was too late to back out.
Mum sensed they were getting worried and said that they should ask
Bahá’u’lláh to help them and then everything would work out all right.
It was then that Celeste noticed Mrs Renoir at the window of number
16.
“Why is she so sad?” Celeste asked. “And always at this time of year”.
Nobody had an answer, not even Abel and Theo, and they usually knew all
there was to know about Mystery Meadows, the street where they all lived.
“It seems to me,” said Theo’s Mum as she parked the car, “that
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somebody should find out. I’ve noticed it too. Maybe we could help somehow.”
Later, over plates of apple pie and cups of juice, plans were made.
“Right,” said Theo. “A few prayers, some writings, and that should be it.”
“Hang on!” said Abel. “Who will we invite? And what should the room look
like? People usually have those smelly candles and fancy cloths.”
The boys got a fit of giggles. Celeste looked at them and sighed.
“They are nice smelly candles,” she said. “Like honeysuckle, or orange
blossom. Oh, and don’t forget about flowers. And making some invitations.”
“And we have to make of list of people to invite,” said Abel, making an
effort to be serious.
A silence came over them; this was going to be a lot bigger than they had
expected.
“I know,” said Theo, “let’s get Amy to help. She knows all about this kind
of stuff.”
Abel wasn’t sure he wanted his 13-year-old sister to be involved; she
might just get all bossy. But he knew they could do with her help and that
she would be pleased to
be asked, so eventually he
agreed.
It wasn’t until the
next day as they all
walked home from school
that Celeste noticed Mrs
Renoir again. There she
was, looking so sad at her
window.
“Where do we start
if we’re going to help
her?” asked Theo.
“Let’s ask Mr Thorn,”
said Celeste. “He has been
really friendly since you
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found that big dopey dog of his when it ran away.”
“Hey, we could invite him to our prayer thingy,” said Abel.
Theo and Celeste stopped to look at him.
“What have I said?”
“It’s a DEVOTIONAL MEETING!” groaned Celeste and Theo. “Not a
prayer thingy!”
They decided to go to see Mr Thorn right away.
“Well, look who’s here, Oscar,” said Mr Thorn, as he opened the door
and his dog went wild with excitement at seeing the children.
All attempts to avoid the large black drooly dog failed. If it wasn’t the
happy tail or wet nose that got you then it was the front paws on your shoulders. With Oscar safely put back in the living room, the kitchen table was
soon full of biscuits, hot chocolate and three chattering children.
“Mr Thorn, would you know anything about Mrs Renoir?” asked Theo.
“She seems so sad,” said Celeste.
“And always around this time of year,” said Abel.
Mr Thorn cleared his throat. “Hmm, if I remember, Mrs Renoir moved
in a while after us. That would have been some years
ago. We’re all getting on a bit now, but I do recall
hearing her husband had died. That’s about all I know.”
Three very sad faces sat looking at
him.
“Why the interest in Mrs Renoir?”
asked Mr Thorn.
With that they all sat and explained
what they were doing; it just seemed to
tumble out.
“Mr Thorn, would you like to come to
our devotional meeting?” asked Celeste
shyly.
“Celeste, I’d be delighted, count me
in,” beamed Mr Thorn.
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Back home, Amy had been a big help getting all the “fancy stuff” as Theo
called it. The rest of them selected their favourite prayers and writings and
the boys practised a song on their guitars to play at the end of the programme,

while Celeste said she would sing one of the Hidden Words at the beginning.
Then they wrote the invitations, mostly to neighbours and a few school friends,
and set out to deliver them.
They left Mrs Renoir’s house till last, and it wasn’t long before she opened
her door.
“Well, if it isn’t my very small neighbours!” said Mrs Renoir in her soft
French accent.
Abel nervously handed Mrs Renoir the invitation.
“Mrs Renoir, we were hoping that you would come to our, um ... er ... um,
devotional meeting!” he ended in a rush, his cheeks, along with Theo’s and
Celeste’s, getting redder and redder as they were sure she wouldn’t want to
come.
“Well, just by chance I have just made some chocolate cake. Would you
like to help me eat it and tell me all about your meeting?” asked Mrs Renoir,
with a twinkle in her very blue eyes, and with that they were ushered into what
had to be the most interesting house they had ever been in.
As they sat in the front room, or “the parlour” as Mrs Renoir called it,
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they couldn’t take their eyes away from all the lovely paintings, the beautiful
ornaments and furniture. Everything was in pale blues with
soft gold, decorated with flowers and birds. On the wall
facing them was a picture of a young man.
Then Mrs Renoir appeared from
the kitchen with a silver tray with the
most delicious looking chocolate cake
ever! Celeste was the first to speak.
“Who is the man in the picture?” she asked.
There was silence as Mrs Renoir gazed at it, her
eyes growing very sad. It was a picture of her husband
and she told them how he had been killed in a war many
years ago, just after they had married.
“You see, Jaques and I had decided to come to live in
Britain when he came home, but then he was killed.” said
Mrs Renoir sadly. “So when I retired forty years later, I
decided to come anyway because that is what he would
have wished. Next Saturday will be the very day all those
years ago that I lost him. And now my little neighbours,
can you explain what a ‘devotional meeting’ is?” she asked.
After they had explained as best they could and Mrs Renoir had said she
would love to come, they ran to Abel’s house for dinner.
“Well, here’s the intrepid trio!” said Abel’s mum. “Macaroni cheese is
ready to serve, so wash up. Theo and Celeste, you’ve to be home for 8 pm.”
Over dinner they told Abel’s mum all about Mrs Renoir.
“Another mystery solved, but how sad for her,” she said.
“Why don’t we include a prayer in the devotional programme for people
who have died?” suggested Amy.
“That’s a great idea” said Theo, while the others nodded in agreement.
“And we could say that it is especially for Jacques Renoir so everybody knows
and can think about him.”
The following Saturday afternoon, the living room at Celeste and Theo’s

23

house was ready to receive the guests – Mr Thorn, Mrs Renoir, two Bahá’í
students who lived nearby, and three school friends, including Ferouz who was
from Turkey and had recently come with his family to live in the village.
The boys were still a bit nervous about what people would think, but
after the music and prayers and readings were done it all seemed just right
and everyone was looking very relaxed and happy.
In the kitchen all was busy as the children got the trays of cakes, tea
and coffee ready to serve. To their surprise Mrs Renoir came through.
“My dear children,” she said, “normally this day would be one of great
sadness for me, but when the prayer was said for Jaques I felt so happy.
Would you be kind enough to give me a copy?”
Celeste gave Mrs Renoir a hug.
“You know, Mrs Renoir, Mr Renoir is really close to you,” said Abel.
“It’s just that you can’t have a cup of tea with him,” added Theo.
Mrs Renoir laughed.
“I think we
should have more of
these meetings,”
she said .
Abel, Theo,
Celeste and Amy
smiled and nodded
to each other. They
had already started
to plan the next
one!
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Your Work
Please send in your drawings, poems, stories and news so they can be put
into Dayspring!

Artwork by Theo Mehrabi
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Knock knock.
Who’s there?
Ellie.
Ellie who?
Ellie Phant!

Jokes

What subject at
school are
snakes good at?
Hiss-tory!

“How old are you?”
“I’m not old,” said the three-year-old, “I’m nearly
new!”

I smother school dinners with honey,
I’ve done it all of my life.
It makes the peas taste funny,
But it keeps them on my knife!

Why is the Mississippi
river so unusual?
It has four eyes (iiii) and
can’t
even
see!

Knock knock.
Who’s there?
Egburt.
Egburt who?
Egg but no bacon!

What three letters
frighten robbers?
I C U!

What is red and white?
Pink!

What do traffic wardens like for
tea?
Traffic jam sandwiches!

What kind of sharks
never eat women?
Man-eating sharks!

How do you
clean the sky?
With a skyscraper!

When is a car like a frog?
When it is towed (toad!)
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Amazing Stories from the Dawn-Breakers
Stories adapted by Jacqueline Mehrabi and illustrated by Malcolm Lee

(The story so far: When the Báb returns home after His pilgrimage to Mecca, where He declared
that He was the Promised One the Muslims were expecting, He is put under house-arrest by the
authorities in Shiraz.)

Part 16
Vahíd Meets the Báb
Although the Báb was staying in the house of His uncle, He was like a prisoner as
the governor had only allowed Him to receive visitors for the first three days – after that he
was only supposed to see members of His family.
However, some people did manage to visit Him. One of the most important of
these was a man who was known to be the most trusted and most learned man in the whole
of Persia. He had been sent by the King to find out if the Báb really was the Promised One
or not.
The Báb called this learned man “Vahíd”, which means “unique” or “the
special one”. And he certainly was remarkable. He knew thousands of wise sayings by
heart and was admired by everyone. But he was more than clever. He was also honest
and just. The King knew this, which is why he had chosen him for the task. Vahíd had
wanted to meet the Báb ever since he had first heard about Him so was very pleased when
the King sent him on this mission.
When he arrived in Shíráz, Vahíd met with one of the new believers, who gently
warned him not to act proudly when he was with the Báb. Vahíd was used to being the
most clever man around and this friend knew that he might find it difficult to be humble.
Vahíd was shown into the presence of the Báb, and he asked question after question about passages from the holy writings that he found difficult to understand. The Báb
listened carefully and gave such wise answers that Vahíd became very excited. He realised that the Báb was far greater than he was or could ever be. After two hours he left,
saying he would return on another day with the rest of his questions.
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Vahíd arranged another meeting with the Báb. But this time, as soon as he came to
the room he forgot all the questions he wanted to ask! He could not remember a single
one. But the Báb seemed to know what they were and answered them anyway! Vahíd
was bewildered. He excused himself and hurried from the room.
Then came a third interview. This time, thought Vahíd, I will find out for sure
whether the Báb is the Promised One or not. Without saying anything, I will silently ask
Him to explain certain holy verses for me. If He does this, I will believe in Him!
Vahíd arrived at the house. But as he looked at the face of the Báb, his knees
began to shake. He was about to fall down, when the Báb took his hand and led him to a
seat beside Him.
“Seek from me,” said the Báb gently, “whatever is your heart’s desire.”
But Vahíd could not speak. He just sat, unable to say a word.
The Báb smiled at him. Then He began to write, giving a wonderful explanation of
the holy verses Vahíd had wanted Him to explain, even though Vahíd had not told Him
what they were. When He finished, the Báb read aloud what He had written. It was so
beautiful that Vahíd was overcome with happiness
and felt dizzy. He had to have drops of rose-water
sprinkled on his face to stop himself from fainting.
At that moment he knew, without any doubt, that
the Báb was indeed the Promised One.
When the King was told that Vahíd had
become a follower of the Báb, he told his prime
minister that no one was allowed to say anything
bad about the Báb again and should show respect
for the Message He had brought.
(To be continued)

O Lord!
Enable all the peoples of the earth
to gain admittance into the Paradise of Thy Faith….
The Báb
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The Kitáb-i-Aqdas ~ The Most Holy Book
Lesson Eight
Bahá’u’lláh says in the Kitáb-i-Aqdas:

“O people of Bahá!
It is incumbent upon each one of you
to engage in some occupation -such as a craft, a trade or the like.
We have exalted your engagement in such work
to the rank of worship of the one true God.”

“people of Bahá” means people of Bahá’u’lláh, i.e., the Bahá’ís
“incumbent” means a duty, something we should do
“to engage in” means to be involved in
“occupation”” means work
“exalted” means being raised to a very high heavenly position
1.

What has been exalted to the rank of worshipping God? (begins with w!)

2.

What occupations (work) does Bahá’u’lláh say we should engage in?
“such as a ……………..., a ………………… or ………… …..…………”

3.

List some crafts, trades and other work people do (e.g. plumber, nurse etc).

4.

What kind of work would you like to do when you grow up?
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Sometimes the jobs we have to do are not very interesting, and we may not
even want to do them – for example, washing up! But even these jobs can
become interesting and even a joy to do if we try to do our best. Instead of
sighing at the sight of dirty pots and pans and plates and wanting to get them
done as quickly as possible, what makes us happy and satisfied is when they are
sparkling clean afterwards (not with bits of food still stuck to them!)
Rúhíyyih Khánum (who was the wife of `Abdu’l-Bahá‘s grandson Shoghi Effendi)
put it in a way to make us laugh. She said if we say to a cup or plate or whatever, “So you have to be washed, do you? I’ll wash you all right!” then instead of
feeling bored and resentful, we become interested in seeing just how well we
can clean it. Try it. It really works, however boring a job may seem at first.
In one of her books, called Prescription for Living, Rúhíyyih Khánum tells the
following story.
(Notes: A “street car” is a tram—a bus powered by overhead electric cables; we used to
have trams in our cities and many countries still have them. A “talisman” is something
good, a lucky charm with the power to protect us.)

The Street Car Conductor
“I had a remarkable and never-to-be-forgotten lesson in how to
work one evening on a street car in Brussels. Returning
home to the outskirts of the city …. I boarded a tram. I
only rode on it fifteen or twenty minutes and that was
many, many years ago. But the conductor on it taught me
more about how to work than any other human being ever has. He seemed
to feel that he owned the street car, that it was just as if someone
entered his home when they got on it, that every person in it was his
responsibility, that he was their host. He was entirely unconscious of
this.… The duties of the street car conductors are ... to sell tickets and
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give change and see the company is not cheated. But this man [did much
more]. He helped old men and women and children on and off; ... he handed
their bundles to them; he held the baby till the mother got off; ...like a
man in a drawing room [he] seated some tired person comfortably or
invited others to make a little space for a woman; he answered, almost
eagerly, and certainly politely, questions asked of him; he told people their
stops, who had requested him to do so; he smiled; he looked at you with an
expression as much as to say, ‘So you are here! I wonder what I can do for
you?’
“It was like a miracle. I could not help wondering what this world
would be like if all people did their jobs this way. Instead of being sour,
resentful or indifferent … he was considerate, courteous, helpful. What is
much more important, I am sure he was happy … it was written on his face,
a plain, tired, ordinary face but with an expression of almost luminous
happiness. He had found the secret of work, which is service – the golden
talisman that changes drudgery into pleasure and fatigue into contentment
and boredom into interest…. I was one of that man’s passengers, yet I shall
never forget him for as long as I live. One person can do so much. It is
worth wondering about; if we all tried, what the world would become! To
give out is to receive.”
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