A Bahá’í Magazine for Children
Issue 68

Dayspring
Produced under the auspices of the National Spiritual Assembly
of the Bahá’ís of the United Kingdom.
———————————————————————————————————
Sending material for publication: please send stories, letters, poems, drawings, news
and articles to the editor at her address below.
n.b. Photographs of children: Under the terms of the Child Protection Act, great care must
be taken in the publishing of images of children. Parental permission must be received.
Permission cannot be implied by the sending of a photograph but must be given in writing
or by email direct from the child’s parent or guardian.
Editor: Jackie Mehrabi, 95 Georgetown Road, Dumfries, DG1 4DG, Scotland, U.K.
Email: dayspring@bahai.org.uk Tel. 01387-249264
Subscriptions and Distribution: Wendy Keenan, Flat 18/6, 135 Kirkton Avenue,
Knightswood, Glasgow, G13 3EW. Email: wmkeenan@googlemail.com
Printers: Printsmith, Fort William, Scotland. Tel. 01397-700330
Dayspring is distributed FREE to all Bahá’í registered children in the United Kingdom
aged five until their thirteenth birthday. Children of this age in the UK who are not
registered may also receive it free at the request of a Bahá’í parent or guardian. It is also
sent free to the children of pioneers from the United Kingdom.
Others may subscribe as follows:
UK:
£10 for 6 issues
Overseas:
£17 for 6 issues
Cheques should be made payable to the National Spiritual Assembly of the Bahá’ís of the
United Kingdom and sent to Wendy Keenan at her NEW address under Subscriptions
above.
Acknowledgements
p.5

The “Meeting `Abu’l-Bahá” story can be found in Three Gifts of Love by J.M., published by
Brilliant Books, Belgium.
p.6
Quotations by different children were gleaned from various websites.
p.10
“Cornelia’s Jewels” was adapted from a folk story from the Baldwin Project.
p.14-16 “The Big Game” was adapted from a story on the internet.
p.16.
“The Gift” is reproduced from “Rose”, by Li-Young Lee ©1986, with permission of BOA
Editions, Ltd.
p.20-21 News item about the South African cousins has been adapted from Bahá’í World News Service.
p.31
“A Mother’s Prayer” is based on a story told by Adib Tehezadeh in The Revelation of
Baha’u’llah, vol. 2.

November 2007—February 2008
Issue 68
2
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O my dear children! ...
My highest wish and desire is that ye who
are my children
may … each become a lighted candle
in the world of humanity,
may be devoted to the service
of all mankind, … so that ye may become the cause
of the tranquillity
of the world of creation.
Such is my hope for you and I trust that ye may
become the cause of my
joy and gladness in the
Kingdom of God.
`Abdu'l-Bahá
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Meeting `Abdul-Bahá
`Abdu’l-Bahá’s Spiritual Children
There was a buzz of excitement in the air. `Abdu’l-Bahá
had come to meet the children in Chicago. Some of them
lived outside the town and had got up at five o’clock that morning to get to
the meeting in time.
The children sat in a circle with the adults sitting behind them. When
`Abdu’l-Bahá entered the room everyone stood up and the children sung a
song they had been practising to welcome Him. It was called “Softly His
voice is Calling Now”. When they finished, `Abdu’l-Bahá spoke to all the
children and asked them what their names were.
Suddenly, a very young child ran at full speed towards Him and threw
herself into His arms. He gave her a big hug. When He let her go, she
stood for a moment looking up at Him. She gave a loud laugh of happiness,
and all the other children laughed too.
“You are all my children,” said `Abdu’l-Bahá. “You are my spiritual
children … you are very dear; you are most beloved!”
There were some
flowers on the table
and He divided them
among the children.
Then they all went to
the park to have their
photographs taken with
`Abdu’l-Bahá.

5

Mums and Dads
“Thou didst create Me, O Lord…. Thou didst
then nourish Me with refreshing milk and
didst rear Me in the arms of My parents
with manifest compassion….” The Báb

“My dad is my hero.
He is always figuring
out ways to make
my life better and
always has time to spend
with me."

“Mums are angels in
disguise!”

"My daddy helps
me get out of trouble and he
saves me from my dreadful
evil brother!”

“I love my daddy a lot. I enjoy
the times he plays with me.
He tries his best to make money
for the family.“

“My stepmum is brilliant at
listening and we do fun things
together.”

“My mother is smart, thoughtful and the
most unselfish person I've ever met. I
think she deserves recognition for that
alone. Believe me, she is a hero!”

“My heroes are my mother and father.
The reason they are my heroes is because they
have always taught me to never give up.”
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Write something you love about your mother or father
or about another person who looks after you.

____________________________________________
____________________________________________
___________________________________________
____________________________________________
____________________________________________

Write something you would like to do to show a person
who looks after you that you love them.

____________________________________________
____________________________________________
____________________________________________
____________________________________________
____________________________________________
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One Mother
by George Cooper

Hundreds of stars in the pretty
sky,
Hundreds of shells on the shore
together,
Hundreds of birds that go
singing by,
Hundreds of lambs in the sunny
weather.
Hundreds of dewdrops to greet
the dawn,
Hundreds of bees in the purple
clover,
Hundreds of butterflies on the
lawn,
But only one mother the wide world
over.
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What Makes a Dad
(Author Unknown)
God took the strength of a mountain,
The majesty of a tree,
The warmth of a summer sun,
The calm of a quiet sea,
The generous soul of nature,
The comforting arm of night,
The wisdom of the ages,
The power of the eagle's flight,
The joy of a morning in spring,
The faith of a mustard seed,
The patience of eternity,
The depth of a family need,
Then God combined these qualities,
When there was nothing more to add,
He knew His masterpiece was complete,
And so,
He called it ... Dad!
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CORNELIA'S JEWELS
(adapted from a traditional story)
It was a bright morning in the old city of Rome many hundred
years ago. In a vine-covered summer-house in a beautiful garden,
two brothers and their sister were standing. They were looking at
their mother and her rich friend, who were walking among the flowers and trees.
"Did you ever see so handsome a lady as our
mother's friend?" asked the younger boy. "She is
like a queen with her dress of silk and belt of
pearls and chains of gold around her neck ."
His brother and sister agreed, but said that
although their mother was poor, her face was so
noble and kind, in their eyes she was also like a
queen, and the younger
boy nodded.
Soon afterwards their mother came
down the path to speak to them. She was
simply dressed in a cotton dress. A plain
scarf covered her head, and her bracelets
were made of copper, not gold. A tender
smile lit up her face as she looked into her
children’s eyes.
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"Children," she said, "I have something to tell you."
The boys bowed before her, as Roman lads were taught to do,
and the little girl stood respectfully.
"What is it, mother?" they asked.
"You are to dine with us today, here in the garden; and then our
friend is going to show us a wonderful box of jewels she owns."
The childen looked shyly at their mother's friend. Was it
possible that she had still other rings besides those on her fingers?
Could she have other gems besides those which sparkled in the
chains about her neck?
When the meal was over, a servant brought the box from the
house. The lady opened it. Ah, how those jewels dazzled the eyes of
the wondering children!
There were ropes of
pearls, white as milk, and
smooth as satin; heaps of
shining rubies, red as the
glowing coals; sapphires
as blue as the sky that summer day; and diamonds that flashed and
sparkled like the sunlight.
The children looked long at the gems.
“Ah!" whispered the youngest; "if our mother could only have
such beautiful things!"
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At last, the box was closed and carried carefully away.
The lady turned to the children’s mother.
"Is it true, Cornelia, that you have no jewels?" she asked . "Is
it true, as I have heard it whispered, that you are poor?"
"No, I am not poor," answered Cornelia, and as she spoke she
drew her children to her side. "Here are my jewels. They are worth
more than all the gems in the world."
The children never forgot their mother's pride and love and
care; and in after years, when the boys had become great men in
Rome and their sister had children of her own, they often thought
of this scene in the garden.

In her eyes
the look of loving,
In her smile
the warmth of caring,
In her hands
the touch of comfort,
In her heart
the gift of sharing.
(Author Unknown)
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You can find the answers to this crossword
in the previous story
6
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Across
1.

What material was the mother’s dress made of? (6 letters)

2.

Who did the mother think were worth more than all the gems in the
world? (her —)

3.

(7 letters)

Although his mother was poor, who did her children think she looked like?
(a —) (5 letters)

4.

What material was the friend’s dress made of? (4 letters)

5.

What is one of the things about their mother that the children never forgot?
(See last paragraph, where there are 2 words you can choose from) (4 letters)

Down
1.

The name of the children’s mother.

6.

Their mother’s face was kind and — . (5 letters)

7.

What was in the box that belonged to the rich friend? (6 letters)

8.

Who do you think was richer—the mother or the friend? (think carefully before

(8 letters)

you answer because both “mother” and “friend” have 6 letters each)
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The Big Game
A boy lived alone with his father. The two of them had a very special
relationship. The son loved to play football, but although he trained with the
school team he was never chosen to play in a match as he was the smallest one
there. But his father encouraged him not to
give up and always went with him to the
school matches to cheer from the stands.
The son was determined to try his best
at every practice, hoping that he'd get to
play in a match when he became older.
All through high school he never missed
a practice, but for the next four years still
he wasn’t asked to play, and when there was a
match, he found himself sitting, watching
from the benches. His faithful father was always in the stands, however, never
missing a game, and always with words of
encouragement for him afterwards, telling
him not to give up.
When the young man went to college, he
decided to try out for the football team as a
reserve. Everyone was sure he could never
make it, but he did. The coach admitted that
he kept him on the roster because he always
put his heart and soul into every practice
and, at the same time, provided the other
members with the spirit and enthusiasm they badly needed. He was so thrilled
at being accepted that he rushed to the nearest phone and called his father.
His father shared his excitement and was sent season tickets for all the
college games.
This persistent young athlete never missed a practice during his four
years at college, but he still never got to actually play in a match. It was the
end of football season, and as he went to the practice field shortly before the
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big play-off game, the coach met him with a telegram.
The young man read the telegram and he became deathly silent. Swallowing hard, he mumbled to the coach, "My father died this morning. Is it all right
if I miss practice today?" The coach put his arm gently around his shoulder and
said, "Take the rest of the week off, son. And don't even plan to come back to
the game on Saturday."
Saturday arrived, and the game was not going well. In the second half,
when the team was two goals behind, a silent young man quietly slipped into the
empty locker room and put on his football gear. As he ran onto the sidelines,
the coach and his players were astounded to see their faithful team-mate back
so soon.
"Coach, please let me play. I've just got to play today," said the young
man.
The coach pretended not to hear him. There was no way he wanted his
worst player in this close play-off game. But the young man persisted, and
finally feeling sorry for the kid, the coach gave in.
"All right," he said, "you can go in."
Before long, the coach, the players and everyone in the stands could not
believe their eyes. This little unknown,
who had never played in a match
before, was doing everything right.
The opposing team could not stop
him. He ran, he passed, blocked and
tackled like a star. His team began to
triumph. The score was soon tied.
In the closing seconds of the
game, he intercepted a pass and ran
down the field and scored the winning
goal!
The fans broke loose. His
team-mates hoisted him onto their
shoulders. Such cheering you've never
heard!
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Finally, after the stands had emptied and the team had showered and left
the locker room, the coach noticed that the young man was sitting quietly in
the corner all alone. The coach came to him and said, "Kid, I can't believe it.
You were fantastic! Tell me what got into you? How did you do it?"
He looked at the coach, with tears in his eyes, and said, "Well, you know
my dad died, but did you know that he was blind?"
The young man swallowed hard and forced a smile, "Today was the first
time he could see me play, and I wanted to make him happy."

The Gift
(part of a poem by a well-known poet called Li-Young Lee about a time
when he was seven years old and had a splinter in his hand)

To pull the metal splinter from my palm
my father recited a story in a low voice.
I watched his lovely face and not the
blade.
Before the story ended, he'd removed
the iron sliver I thought I'd die from.
I can't remember the tale,
but hear his voice still, a well
of dark water, a prayer.
And I recall his hands,
two measures of tenderness
he laid against my face...
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Football Word Search
words go across, down, up, backwards and
diagonally

ball, coach, score, referee, match,
practice, reserve, goal, team, game,
cheers, encouragement,
fullback, captain, pitch, striker
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`Thousand upon thousand
of what thou hast asked for thy
parents shall be thy
recompense!'
Blessed is he who remembereth
his parents when communing
with God. There is, verily, no
God but Him, the Mighty,
the Well-Beloved.
The Báb
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People and Places
Cousins in South Africa
Two young cousins provided a highlight at
a special meeting being held in South Africa.
Satellite festivities were being held in eight cities
across the country to celebrate the year 1953
when the teachings of Bahá’u’llah were first
brought to South Africa by pioneers,.
At an opening session of the festivities, Kelebogile Khunou, 12, and Direlang
Nakedi, 11, praised their grandparents for becoming Bahá’ís nearly 50 years ago.
The cousins said the sacrifices made by
their grandparents, Ntate and Mme, were the
cause of many of the benefits in their own lives.
At the beginning, their grandparents had
to hold meetings secretly with the white Bahá’ís
because the government did not allow black
and white people to gather together. Secret
police were always on the look out for anyone
who broke this law, and if they were found out
they were put in prison.
Of course, Bahá’u’lláh said it
doesn’t matter what colour our skin is
and God loves all of us and being
different colours makes the world
more beautiful, so this was a very
unjust law.
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It was a dangerous time, but it didn’t stop the friends finding ways to be
together, and from that time on more and more people became Bahá’ís. The
grandparents of the girls brought up their own children to follow the teachings of
Bahá’u’lláh, and when these children married, they taught their children, which
included the two young cousins.
“I [would] never exchange anything to give up being a Baha'i child,” said
Kelebogile. “The favourite gift I receive every day from my grandparents’ efforts is
the relationship of my parents, which is based on the principle of equality of men
and women.”
The Queen Mother of the Bafokeng tribe, Dr. Semane B. Molotegi, a guest of
honour at the celebrations, said she was delighted the jubilee was held in her
province -- the home of the first indigenous South African Baha'is -- and she
praised the Baha'i community for their work on peace and unity.
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Adapted from a folk tale from Africa by Elphinstone Dayrell

The Story of Lightning and Thunder
In olden days, Lightning and his mother Thunder lived on the earth
amongst all the other people, but the king made them live at the far end
of the town, as far as possible from other people’s houses.
Whenever Lightning got
angry he used to go about and
burn houses and tear down trees.
Whenever Lightning did these
things, his mother used to call out
to him in a loud voice telling him to
stop; but Lightning did not care
and when he was in a bad temper
he caused a very large amount of
damage. At last, the people could
stand it no longer and complained to the king.
So the king made a special order that Thunder and her son should
leave the town and live out in the country. But that did not do much good
as when Lightning got angry he still burned the forests and sometimes
the flames spread to the farms.
So the people complained again and the king banished both Lightning and Thunder from the earth and made them live in the sky where
Lightning could not cause so much damage. Ever since, whenever Lightning is angry and destroying things, you can hear his mother’s voice
rumbling around the sky, telling him off!
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Surprises
by Ruth Miller, aged 11
“And you don’t get presents at all?” asked Sarah.
Lucy shook her head. Every single year, people at school asked if she
celebrated Christmas and she had to explain again.
“We believe in Jesus and what He said but we believe in
other Manifestations of God and whatThey said too,” Lucy
said. “We follow the most recent Manifestation of God,
Bahá’u’lláh.”
“What about your little brother, Derek? Does he get
presents at Christmas?” asked Michael.
“We get presents at a different time,” said Lucy patiently, and told her
classmates about the Intercalary Days which came just before the Fast. “And
we have other festivals, like our New Year, which is called Naw-Ruz and is
celebrated on 21 March, the first day of spring.”
“I think the Baha’i Faith sounds silly!” said Jenna tossing her head. “No
Christmas! That’s weird!”
The rest of the class shrugged. The only reason they had asked was
because it was the last day of term and they were discussing what they wanted
for Christmas. Some of them secretly thought it was a lovely idea to have new
year on the first day of spring when everything in nature was new too. Like a
new beginning.
The bell rung and the children went home excited about the holidays.
***
“What’s wrong, Lucy?” asked her mother over the noise of the radio

blaring the song “Santa Claus is coming to town”.
“Nothing,” Lucy pretended.
“It’s the fact it’s Christmas isn’t it?” said her mother. “I used to get a bit
funny during Christmas time when I was younger, too.”
“It’s not that. Kids at school were talking about Christmas and I said that
I didn’t celebrate Christmas,” said Lucy. “They asked what I did instead and I
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said we celebrated other festivals like Naw-Rúz. Then Jenna said that she
thought it sounded silly.”
Lucy’s mother nodded.
“I know it’s childish…” Lucy wailed. “But it’s really unfair that people are
prejudiced!”
“At least she’s got an opinion. Some people don’t say what they think.
She is most likely intimidated by the Faith,” Lucy’s mother reassured her.
“She’s one of the girls that knows about ‘almost everything’ isn’t she?”
“Yes, she always has an answer to a question,” Lucy mumbled.
“Well, that’s it then! She’s found something that she doesn’t know about,”
Lucy’s mother said. “She’s scared of the fact that she doesn’t know about it.
Fear makes people act in strange ways.”
“Oh!” Lucy said.
She hadn’t thought of it that way before. She felt relieved. It was just
because Jenna didn’t understand it. Lucy felt as though a weight had been
lifted. It made the day much more enjoyable.
***
Christmas came and went and soon daffodils began appearing in all the
gardens and it was spring.
“Happy Naw-Rúz!” sang Derek. “No school today because it’s a Holy Day!
Won’t it be nice for mum and dad to eat lunch with us after they have been
fasting for the last nineteen days?”
“Yes it will,” Lucy replied as she sat up in bed and watched her little
brother, who was bouncing on the end of her bed. “Next year I’ll be fifteen
and fasting too!”
“How old we’re getting!” joked Derek, and he
joined his sister in laughing.
They went downstairs to the kitchen and had
some cornflakes. While they were taking their
second helpings, their mother and father came in.
“I hope you have left some for us!” said their
father.
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“You’ve already had some, why take ours?” asked Derek with a little
cheeky sparkle in his eyes.
“Fair enough, son, fair enough,” their father said. “Lucy it’s your turn to
water the plants, and seeing you’re the only one dressed, you can water the
plants outside first.”
“Fair enough, dad, fair enough,” Lucy replied, imitating her father.
They laughed. Lucy took the watering can, filled it
with water and carried it outside and began to water the
plants on the windowsill in front of the house. Children were
beginning to go to school. Lucy watched them for a bit then
she turned to finish watering the rest of the plants. Somebody tapped on her shoulder and Lucy turned round to see who it was. It was
Jenna.
“Happy Naw-Rúz!” she said, smiling, and she gave Lucy an envelope.
“Thank you!” Lucy replied, astonished.
Jenna smiled again, and continued to walk to school. Lucy finished
watering the plants. She walked into the kitchen, put down the watering can
and opened the envelope. Inside was a card. Lucy opened it and read what it
said:

Dear Lucy,
Happy Naw-Rúz! Sorry about saying
your religion was silly. I hope you
have a nice day,
from Jenna.
“What’s that?” asked Derek.
“It’s a Naw-Rúz card from Jenna,” Lucy told him. “She remembered about
Naw-Rúz!”
“It’s nice she remembered,” Lucy’s mother said.
Lucy agreed. She put the card on the table and sat down at the table.
“Perhaps she’ll ask me about the Faith sometime,” thought Lucy.
And perhaps she will…
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Questions and Answers
Q.
What do the Bahá’í Writings say
about Jesus and other Manifestations of
God Who came before the Báb and

Q.

When was Jesus born?

A.

Around 2007 years ago.
The exact date is not
known and it may have
been a few years before or
after. His birth is usually
celebrated about 25th
December.

Bahá’u’lláh?

A. “Moses, Jesus, Zoroaster, Krishna,
Buddha … [and]
Muhammad were the
cause of the illumination of
the world of humanity.”
`Abu’l-Bahá

Q.

What does the word Christmas mean?

A.

It means “Christ’s Mass”. The religious
meaning of a “Mass” is the highest form of
worship for Christians. It is
based on a meal Jesus had with
His followers just before He
was crucified, called the Last
Supper.

Q.

Who was Santa Clause?

A.

This is a corruption of the name of a
saint called Saint Nicholas who lived
in the 4th century. He gave money to
poor people without them knowing
where it came from. When he died,
people began to also secretly leave
gifts for the poor in his memory on a
day known as Nicholas’s Eve (which
was December 6). Later, the idea was
joined onto the celebration of
Christmas and people gave presents
on Christmas Eve or Christmas Day instead. Giving to the
poor in this way was much better than what happens now,
when children make lists of expensive presents they want
and get disappointed if they don’t get them!
In some countries (e.g. Spain) people give
presents on 6th January instead of on Christmas Day. They call it “The Three Kings’
Day” to celebrate the story of the three kings
giving gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh
to Jesus.
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Q.

Why is there a tree at Christmas?

A.

This has nothing to do with Jesus
and was a pagan winter celebration
that existed long before, when people
worshipped an imaginary Greek god
called Dionysus. People used to dance round the tree, which was a symbol of hope
and the return of spring, and they decorated their houses with evergreen plants
like ivy and holly to represent life and youth.

Q.

A.

Why don’t Bahá’ís usually give
presents to each other at
Christmas?
Q.

What is the most important thing
about Christmas Day?

A.

Well, it certainly isn’t about getting presents and eating too much!
It should be a time to think about
Jesus and the love He brought to
the world.

Because Bahá’u’lláh has given us
another special time to give presents, 25-29th February. Also, as
we believe in all the Manifestations of God it would be impossible for us to celebrate the Holy
Days of all of Them because
there would be too many. In the
same way, Christians don’t cele
brate the Holy Days in the Old
Testament about Abraham and
Moses (who both came before
Jesus) even though they believe
in Them. We celebrate the Holy
Days of the Bahá’í Faith because
Bahá’u’lláh is the latest Manifestation of God, not because we
don’t believe in the others.
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Q.

Can we give presents to our
friends and relatives who
are Christians?

A.

Yes, of course. We can give
presents to anyone at any
time we wish. And Christmas is a special and important time for many of our
friends. They often give
presents to us too, which is
very kind. We also invite
them for meals and join in
their festivities when they
invite us. This is especially
important if members of
our families are not Baha’is.
We can enjoy having a
happy time with them just
as they have happy times at
our celebrations and Holy
Days.

Amazing Stories from the Dawn-Breakers
Stories adapted by Jacqueline Mehrabi and illustrated by Malcolm Lee
The story so far: The Bab (with Quddus) had travelled to Mecca where thousands of
Muslims were making a pilgrimage to their holy shrines. Here He publicly proclaimed that
He was the One promised by Muhammad. When news of this announcement reached
Persia, there was a great commotion.
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One Thousand Lashes
Back in Persia, there was great excitement and the religious
leaders were getting worried. Quddús had returned to Shíráz and
was telling people about the Báb, and many were becoming believers.
One of the new believers was an old man called Mullá Sádiq. He
climbed the steps to the minaret on top of one of the mosques and
called out that the Promised One had come. At once people rose
against him.
“Arrest him!” they shouted.
The governor asked what all the noise was about. He was told
it was all Quddús’s fault for spreading new teachings from God.
Quddús and Mullá Sádiq were arrested and handcuffed. Mullá
Sádiq was reading some of the Writings of the Báb to a large crowd
at the time and the police snatched the papers out of his hands.
The governor ordered Mullá Sádiq to be whipped one thousand
times. Mullá Sádiq was an old man and the people watching thought
he would die before he was hit even fifty times, let alone one
28

thousand.
But by the time he had been whipped nine hundred times, he
was still looking quite happy! He
held his hand in front of his mouth
so that people wouldn’t see that he
was smiling!
Afterwards he said that the
first seven lashes were very
painful, but the rest did not hurt
at all.
Both Mullá Sádiq and Quddús were ordered out of Shíráz and
told never to return again.
(to be continued)

“We have decreed that

every … hardship
shall be followed by ease,
that perchance men may recognise
the Gate of God [The Báb]
as He Who is the eternal Truth…”
The Báb
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The Kitáb-i-Aqdas ~ The Most Holy Book
Lesson Six
Bahá’u’lláh says in the Kitáb-i-Aqdas:

“Observe how loving-kindness to
one’s parents hath been linked to
recognition of the one true God!”
1.

This is a very beautiful teaching of Bahá ’u’lláh. Always He tells us to
honour and obey our parents and make their hearts happy. Why do you
think He says this? Below are some answers. Think of another good thing
about parents and add it next to number e.
Would you put these in the same order or would you list them differently? If you think any are more important than another, put a, b, c, d or
e in a different order in the boxes next to them. Don’t worry about getting it right because there can be more than one right answer.

a)

Parents give us our physical life.

b)

Parents work hard to feed and look after us.

c)

Parents can be the first people to tell us about God
and His teachings so we can have eternal life.

d)

Parents encourage us to gain knowledge and learn
about sciences and arts and trades.

e)

Parents …………………………………………………………….

2. We are very lucky if our parents can do all of these 4 things for us.
Although all parents in the world give their children physical life (which is
a wonderful gift in itself because it gives us the chance to later know
about God, which leads to eternal life), many are too poor to feed them
properly, others live in remote places where there are no schools, and
most don’t know about Bahá ’u’lláh yet so they can’t tell their children
about His teachings. But we can be thankful for any good thing our
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parents have done for us, because they try their best. And we should
always remember to pray for them.
3.
Bahá’u’lláh loves our parents and always wants them to be happy, as is
shown in the following story about Umm-i-Ashraf.

A Mother’s Prayer
Umm-i- Ashraf and her family lived in Persia in the time of the Báb,
and they all believed in Him. When enemies attacked them and other
believers and tried to kill them, they hid in a fort outside the town for many
months and it was here that Umm-i-Ashraf’s youngest child was born.
Sadly, her husband was killed in one of the attacks, leaving her with the
baby boy and two little girls to bring up on her own. Some years later she
heard about Bahá’u’lláh and she and her children all became Bahá’ís.
By this time her son, who was called Siyyid Ashraf, was a young man
and he longed to meet Bahá’u’lláh, so he set off to travel from Persia to
Adrianople to see Him. He basked in the sunshine of Baha’u’lláh’s bounties
and returned home on fire with the love of God. He longed to be in the
presence of Bahá’u’lláh again and made a second pilgrimage, this time with
one of his sisters. But one morning, not long after they had arrived,
Bahá’u’lláh told them that the night before their mother had prayed to Him
to send them back. Therefore they were to leave at once.
Ashraf and his sister were sad to leave the presence of Bahá’u’lláh, for
they had hoped to stay longer. But Bahá’u’lláh knew it was important for
them to return home because their mother was unhappy. He sent tender
messages of love to Umm-i-Ashraf for her children to give her.
When the brother and sister arrived back, they discovered that some
of their relatives, who were not Bahá’ís, were being unkind to their mother
and saying all kinds of cruel and evil things to her, and even telling her not
to believe in Bahá’u’lláh. One night Umm-i-Ashraf could not bear it any
longer and she went to her room and cried and prayed to Bahá’u’lláh, asking
Him to send her children home to comfort her.
That was the night Bahá’u’lláh heard her prayer and answered it.
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