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      The enthusiasm with which the people of Mázindarán greeted Bahá’u’lláh 
was indeed extraordinary. They were spellbound by the eloquence of His speech. 
The arguments and proofs He set forth, as He announced the dawning of a new 
Day, convinced them of the greatness of the Cause of the Báb. They admired His 
enthusiasm and were deeply impressed by His detachment and self-effacement. 
No one dared oppose Him except His own uncle ‘Azíz, who became jealous of the 
love and respect Bahá’u’lláh was receiving from the people.
    
Alarmed by Bahá’u’lláh’s success, ‘Azíz decided to seek the assistance of a well-
known Mullá of the region, presumably the possessor of great knowledge and 
defender of the truth of Islám. “O vicegerent of the Prophet of God,” exclaimed 
‘Azíz. “Behold what has befallen the Faith. A youth, a layman, attired in the garb of 
nobility, has come to Núr, has invaded the strongholds of orthodoxy, and disrupted 
the holy Faith of Islám. Arise, and resist his onslaught.” The Mullá did not find in 
himself the strength to confront Bahá’u’lláh, so he did his best to quiet ‘Azíz, assured 
him that he would be protected, and dismissed him. But the Message Bahá’u’lláh 
had brought to the region was rapidly spreading, and the Mullá’s students kept 
pressuring him to visit Bahá’u’lláh in person and find out for himself the nature of 
this new Revelation. Still the Mullá did not have the courage to do so. Finally, after 
much delay, he decided to send two of the most learned and trusted individuals in 
his company to visit Bahá’u’lláh and determine the true character of the Message 
He had brought. He promised to everyone that he would accept the judgment of 
these two trusted souls and would abide by their decision.

Bahá’u’lláh in Mázindarán
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    When these two emissaries reached the presence of Bahá’u’lláh, He was in a 
gathering,
engaged in revealing a commentary on one of the chapters of the Qur’án. With great 
selfassurance,they entered the meeting and sat down prepared to ask questions and 
examine
the extent of Bahá’u’lláh’s knowledge. But as they listened to the voice of 
Bahá’u’lláh, they were enraptured by the eloquence of His speech and the profound 
meaning of His statements. Mullá ‘Abbás, one of these two emissaries, was entirely 
overwhelmed. He arose from his seat, walked back slowly and stood beside the 
door in an attitude of utter submissiveness. “You behold my condition,” he told 
his friend as he trembled with emotion and with eyes full of tears. “I am powerless 
to question Bahá’u’lláh. The questions I had planned to ask Him have vanished 
suddenly from my memory. You are free either to proceed with your inquiry or 
to return alone to our teacher and inform him of the state in which I find myself. 
Tell him that ‘Abbás can never again return to him. He can no longer forsake this 
threshold.” His companion found himself in a similar state. “I have ceased to 
recognize my teacher,” he replied. “This very moment, I have vowed to God to 
dedicate the remaining days of my life to the service of Bahá’u’lláh, my true and 
only Master.”
   So the two emissaries of the famous Mullá never went back to their teacher. 
The news of their conversion traveled fast. It awakened the people from their 
sleep. People of all walks of life journeyed to Núr in order to enter the presence 
of Bahá’u’lláh and partake of His Divine knowledge. A considerable number of 
them accepted the new Faith of God. But as you know, this and the many other 
early successes of the Cause aroused the envy of those who took advantage of 
the people’s ignorance in order to rule over them. Soon a  tremendous wave of 
persecution arose throughout the entire country, bringing unimaginable sufferings 
to both the Báb and Bahá’u’lláh.



6

The story of Abraham

  Manifestations of God have come to guide humanity throughout the ages, 
appearing in different places at various stages of history. Abraham, Whose name 
means “father of nations”, was a Manifestation Who lived thousands of years ago. 
He was born at a time when few people believed in one God. Tradition tells that on 
the night that Abraham was born, His father had many guests, including the wise 
men of the court of King Nimrod. As the visitors left the house at dawn, they saw 
a large star rising in the east, which seemed to consume stars from each of the four 
corners of the sky.
   The wise men believed this unusual occurrence must be a sign connected with the 
birth of Abraham, foretelling His great power. They decided to inform the king and 
went to see him at once. The most respected among them related to Nimrod what 
they had witnessed and what they believed to be the meaning of this wondrous 
sign. Fearing that the child would one day take power from him, Nimrod called for 
Abraham’s father and offered gold and silver in exchange for the baby.
   Upon hearing Nimrod’s command to surrender his son, Abraham’s father decided 
to pose a question to the king. Not long before, Nimrod had given him a beautiful 
horse. Another man now wished to buy the horse for a good price, and he asked 
the king what he should do. Nimrod’s advice was clear: How could he ever think 
of selling so unique and precious a gift from his king? How could gold and silver 
ever replace such a gift? To this, Abraham’s father responded: Just as money could 
not replace the gift of a king, so
could it never replace his own child. This argument temporarily satisfied the king, 
but Abraham’s father knew that Nimrod would continue to insist on claiming his 
Son. So for ten years he kept Abraham in hiding, long enough for the king and his 
wise men to forget about what had happened on the night of His birth.



7

    Like most people at the time, Abraham’s family worshipped idols, that is, figures 
made of stone, wood, or clay. Idols had first been created as symbols of the attributes 
of God, for example, of love and justice, but these physical objects had gradually 
come to be seen as gods themselves. So people prayed to idols, believing that such 
figurines had the power to help and guide them, as well as to punish them. Some 
idols were even thought to represent powers in nature such as the sun, the moon, 
and the stars. Abraham’s father made and sold idols, so Abraham was surrounded 
by them from childhood. When He was still young, however, it became clear to 
Him that such man-made objects had no powers, and He was drawn by Divine 
forces to seek the Source of true power that guided humanity.
   As the story is told, Abraham was a child when, observing the stars, the moon 
and the sun, He came to know that there was just one God, the Creator of all things. 
Seeing the brilliance of a star one night, He said, “This is my Lord.” When it set, 
however, He said, “I love not those that set.” Seeing the moon rise in its great 
splendor, even brighter than the star, He said, “This is my Lord.” But it, too, set. 
When the sun rose, illuminating all around Him, Abraham praised its greatness in 
comparison to the moon and star. Yet it, too, set, and, at that moment, He knew that 
the there was one true Creator, greater than all these powers, Who had brought the 
world into being and that He, alone, should be worshipped. Abraham declared, “For 
me, I have set my face, firmly and truly, towards Him Who created the heavens and 
the earth, and never shall I give partners to God.”
      As a young man, Abraham was sometimes asked to look after His father’s 
shop and help sell the idols. Yet He took every opportunity to discourage people 
from buying them,pointing out that idols could not eat or drink, walk or talk; how 
could they believe, He would inquire, that such figures had the power to help them. 
Abraham wanted to teach people about the one true God and to lead them away 
from idol worship. So angry did His father become at His Son for denying the gods 
of His people that he cast Him out from the family home.
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      Undeterred, Abraham continued to try to show the people the path to God. It 
is said that one day, to help them understand the powerlessness of their idols, He 
went to the place where they were kept when no one else was there and destroyed 
them all but one—the largest one. Later, when the people returned and saw the 
broken idols, they remembered what Abraham had been telling them and called for 
Him. How could this happen, they inquired. Abraham pointed to the one remaining 
idol and suggested that perhaps this one had destroyed the others. They need only 
ask the idol to find out, He stated. “But the idol cannot speak or move,” exclaimed 
the people, “How could it have destroyed the others? How can it tell us what 
happened?” In response to their questions, Abraham called on them, as He had 
done many times before, to abandon their worship of such powerless idols and to 
follow the one true God,the Maker of all. Yet few would listen, and Abraham was 
brought before King Nimrod to be punished for destroying the idols. Upon hearing 
the accusations, Nimrod asked who this Mighty God was that Abraham had told 
his people to follow. Abraham’s answer was unequivocal: It is the one true God 
Who gives life and death to all. Nimrod responded boastfully that he, too, as king, 
could give life and death by his very command. But Abraham went on to explain 
that it is God Who makes the sun rise in the east. He asked Nimrod whether, as 
king, he could make the sun rise in the west instead. Nimrod grew so angry at this 
that he ordered Abraham be burned to death. Yet nothing he could do could harm 
Abraham, Who came through the fire uninjured. Of course it was within the power 
of God to protect Abraham from any earthly affliction, but the fire that Nimrod 
enkindled burned in the hearts of men. It was the fire of animosity and hatred that 
he ignited against Abraham. But all that animosity and hatred could not prevent 
Him from proclaiming His Message.
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   At last Abraham was exiled from His native land. With His wife Sarah, His 
nephew Lot and a few others who had accepted the Message of one true God, 
Abraham set off from the place of His birth and headed westward. For many years 
they traveled, but Abraham never feared, for God had promised that He would 
guide Abraham to another land and that, from Him, would come forth a great 
nation. Eventually the small group reached a place called Canaan, which came to 
be known as the Promised Land or the Holy Land.   This was the land on which, as 
God had ordained, the children of Abraham would settle and prosper.
    Abraham endured many hardships in the Promised Land, but He raised up a 
people which held firm to the belief that there is only one God, the Maker of all 
things. God blessed this people and assured Abraham that, through His descendents, 
people from many nations all over the world would one day recognize and worship 
their Creator. And, of course, all that God had decreed came to pass. From one of 
Abraham’s sons, Isaac, descended the Hebrew people who followed the laws of 
God taught by Moses.
Later, Jesus Christ was born among them, and people of diverse backgrounds and
nations followed His teachings. Another son, Ishmael, became the father of the 
Arab people, who were transformed by the Word of God revealed by Muḥammad. 
The Báb,Whose teachings paved the way for Bahá’u’lláh, was a descendant of 
Muḥammad through His daughter Fáṭimih. And the family of Bahá’u’lláh, too, 
traces its roots back to Abraham. We will learn about all of these Manifestations of 
God later, but for now you can see how God’s promise to Abraham was fulfilled.
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The story of Moses

   Moses was born in the land of Egypt thousands of years ago. His family was 
among the many descendents of the children of Abraham, the Hebrew people, 
who had settled and prospered long before in the Promised Land. Now, many 
thousands of years ago, most people lived by farming and by tending animals, 
and when a drought had come to the Promised Land and water had grown 
scarce, the Hebrew people made their way to Egypt, where they lived happily 
for a long time. But eventually the king of Egypt, known as the Pharaoh, 
became fearful of the Hebrew people, believing they might try to overtake his 
land, and so he made them into slaves. Even worse, he ordered that all their 
newborn male children be killed to prevent them from growing into soldiers 
who could rise up against him. It was around this time that Moses was born.
   Imagine the fear that filled the heart of Moses’ mother when she gave birth to 
her new little Son. For three months, she was able to keep Him in hiding, but, 
when she could conceal Him no longer, she put Him in a small basket and sent it 
floating down the River Nile, praying that He would be found and saved. Later her 
daughter Miriam discovered that her tiny Brother had been taken from the basket 
to the household of the Pharaoh, who was persuaded to spare His life, and had been 
given the name Moses. So it was that Moses came to be raised in the Pharaoh’s 
palace and was treated as his very son. He was a prince.
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    At times, young Moses would inspect the work of the Hebrew slaves, who were 
laboring  under harsh conditions to build structures and great stone pyramids at 
the Pharoah’s command. He saw the cruelty with which they were treated, and He 
grew troubled by their suffering. Moses, of course, came to know that He, too, was 
of the Hebrew people, which, unlike the Egyptians who worshipped idols, believed 
in one God, as taught by Abraham. Eventually Moses met His sister Miriam and 
His older brother Aaron, who had been born before the Pharaoh’s cruel order. Still, 
He was separate from His people, a member of the Pharaoh’s household.
  One day, however, while carrying out an inspection of some construction work, 
Moses saw an Egyptian overseer striking a slave, who was struggling to defend 
himself. The man cried out for assistance, and Moses swung out His arm to help 
him. The overseer fell to the ground, killed by the powerful blow.
   News of the incident quickly spread throughout the city, and Moses fled from 
Egypt to escape the Pharaoh’s men, who sought to put Him to death as punishment 
for killing one of the ruler’s overseers. Moses begged God for forgiveness, as His 
intention had been but to help the beleaguered Hebrew slave, and He asked God to 
show Him the way forward.
   He was led to the land of Midian, where He was taken in by the family of a 
prosperous shepherd. He eventually married one of the shepherd’s daughters and 
was given responsibility for several flocks of sheep, spending long hours alone in 
the open countryside tending to the animals. The suffering of the enslaved Hebrew 
people in Egypt was never, however, far from His thoughts, and especially during 
times of solitude in the countryside, He would pray and meditate, asking God for 
guidance.
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    It was while tending sheep, alone, that Moses became aware of the Station to 
which God had called Him. He saw a bush burning in the countryside that was not 
consumed by the flames. As He approached the bush the Voice of God could be 
heard, bidding Him to make His way back to Egypt and, with His brother Aaron by 
His side, call on the Pharaoh to free the Hebrew people. Moses was assured that He 
would be given the strength to accomplish so great a task, liberating the Hebrews 
from the yoke of oppression and guiding them to the land of their forefather, 
Abraham.
   In accordance with God’s command, Moses returned to Egypt and went with 
Aaron to see the Pharaoh. Though He had spent so many years as a simple 
shepherd, majesty and grandeur had become manifest in Him. Moses asked that 
the Hebrew people be allowed to return to their homeland, to worship and serve 
God. He proclaimed the message of the oneness of God, Creator of all things, 
but the Pharaoh refused to listen and demanded proof of the greatness of God. 
At this, Moses cast down his staff, and as it fell to the ground, it turned into a 
serpent before the eyes of all in the Pharaoh’s court. But the Pharaoh was not 
convinced. He believed that his own priests and sorcerers could perform acts as 
great as Moses’, so he called them to the palace to demonstrate their skill. Once 
they had gathered, all of the Pharaoh’s sorcerers cast their staffs to the ground 
where they, too, turned into serpents. But when these serpents encountered the one 
that Moses had cast, it swallowed each of them up in turn. Of course, Bahá’u’lláh 
explains that the staff of Moses was, in reality, “the rod of celestial dominion”. He 
tells us that Moses possessed Divine knowledge, and we know that, though the 
Pharaoh’s priests tried to disprove His claims, the proofs that Moses put forth, like 
the serpent, overpowered the arguments they made. Yet, still the Pharaoh would 
not accept Moses’Message of one God. His heart was hardened, and he would not 
let the Hebrew people go.
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    Not long after, Moses returned to the Pharaoh and warned him that ten plagues 
would afflict the land of Egypt if he did not free the Hebrew people. But the Pharaoh 
was heedless to the warning, and one by one the plagues came. First, there was a 
heavy flood that filled the River Nile with red silt, overflowing the reservoirs and 
contaminating the water so there was little to drink. Next, great hail stones fell and 
destroyed the crops, creating a shortage of food. The hail stones were followed 
by swarms of locusts so thick that they blocked the sun. Then a scourge of frogs 
overran the city. Prior to the onset of each plague, Moses would foretell the event 
and would call on the Pharaoh to relinquish his grip on the Hebrew people, and 
each time the Pharaoh would refuse until he saw the consequences of the plague. 
He would then promise to let the people go. But each time he would break his 
promise and, in anger, increase the burden on the enslaved people.Egyptians and 
Hebrews alike blamed Moses for all the suffering in the land.
   When the tenth plague came, disease spread everywhere and took many lives. 
Even the Pharaoh’s eldest son became sick and died. The Hebrew households 
were, however, passed over by the plague. At last, after this tenth affliction, with 
his country and family devastated, the Pharaoh told Moses that He could take the 
people out of Egypt.
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    Moses led the Hebrew people through the desert. Day and night they traveled, 
until theyreached the shores of the Red Sea. The people were exhausted, hungry 
and thirsty. They had barely stopped when they realized the Egyptian army was 
pursuing them. The Pharaoh had changed his mind once again and wanted to return 
the people into bondage. Now they were trapped. With the Egyptians behind them, 
they could not turn back; yet they could not move forward since there was no way 
to cross the sea. There seemed to be no escape, and they feared for their lives. 
They began to lose hope. But Moses reminded them that God would not abandon 
them and would always take care of them. Then, as the Egyptians drew nearer, 
God commanded Moses to raise His staff and stretch His hand out over the sea. 
As He did so, the water divided, leaving a path for the people to pass through. 
With another wave of His hand, the water flowed back again, washing away the 
Egyptian army and leaving the Hebrews safe on the other side of the Red Sea.
    The sea now behind them, the people still had a long way to travel through the 
hot, dry desert. Conditions were harsh, and food and water were scarce. Discontent 
began to grow. Many complained and doubted Moses and the teachings of God. 
When they reached the foot of Mount Sinai, Moses left the people and climbed the 
mountain to commune with God. In His absence, the people turned back to the old 
ways. They melted their jewelry and created a golden idol, which they started to 
worship, forgetting the one true God. After forty days, Moses returned. He carried 
two stone tablets, upon which were inscribed God’s laws, the Ten Commandments. 
Seeing that the people had returned to the worship of idols, Moses destroyed what 
they had made and begged God to show forgiveness to them.
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    The tablets had also been destroyed in the confusion, so Moses returned to 
Mount Sinai and communed with God for another forty days, at the end of which 
He came down from the mountain, His face radiant, with a new set of tablets, again 
engraved with the Ten Commandments, laws by which the Hebrew people should 
live. For example, they were commanded to recognize the one true God, to honor 
their fathers and mothers, and not to murder or steal or speak dishonestly. Moses 
told the people that if they obeyed these laws of God, they would become a holy 
nation. In response, the Hebrews, who came to be known as the Jewish people, 
promised to be obedient to God’s commandments. Later, the laws and teachings 
brought by Moses were recorded in a Holy Book called the Torah.
     At last, after many long years in the desert, they neared Canaan, the Promised 
Land.Moses was then very old. From a mountain top, He could see the Promised 
Land and knew that the Hebrew people had reached their goal. His Mission was 
complete, and it was there, on the mountain top, that His earthly life came to 
an end. Moses had guided His people with wisdom and gave them God’s Ten 
Commandments to obey, and so they were raised out of slavery to a high state of 
civilization.
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The story of Krishna

   Krishna was born in India a few thousand years ago. His mother, Devaki, was 
a princess and His father, Vasudeva, was a prince. They lived in one of the small 
kingdoms in the north of India. But at the time of His birth, Krishna’s parents did 
not live in a palace. Far from it. Devaki’s brother was the Crown Prince of the land, 
a cruel man, hungry for power. He had imprisoned his own father, the king, and 
had seized the throne for himself.
    Now, the Crown Prince was worried that if his sister were to have a son, the child 
might one day take the kingdom away from him. Determined to protect his throne, 
the Crown Prince had Vasudeva and Devaki, who was soon to give birth, locked in 
a prison cave, with guards posted outside to watch them.
   Then, at midnight one evening, when most people were sleeping, Krishna was 
born. His parents were in utter despair. Knowing His life was in danger from the 
Crown Prince, Krishna’s parents turned to God for assistance. So it was that they 
knew they must take the Newborn to safety in the village across the river. His tiny 
Son wrapped in a blanket in his arms, Vasudeva suddenly found the prison doors 
unlocked and the guards fast asleep, enabling him to escape undetected and cross 
the river. There, in the village, he exchanged Krishna for a baby girl who had just 
been born to his good friend, and he returned to the prison with her in his arms. As 
soon as he entered, the doors locked behind him, and the infant started to cry. The 
guards awoke and alerted the Crown Prince that his sister Devaki had given birth 
to a daughter. Concerned the child might threaten his power, he had the little girl 
brought before him at once. But, though the Crown Prince tried, he was not able to 
carry out his plan to kill the baby, and meanwhile Krishna was safe in the village. 
Of course, in truth, no plan devised by any man, however ingenious, can frustrate 
the Will of God, and no matter how many guards the Crown Prince had placed at 
the entrance to the cave, no matter how many locks he had put on the door, Krishna 
would have been protected.
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     Krishna’s birth occurred at the precise moment that ancient prophecies had 
foretold, and a herald appeared to wise men and shepherds alike, telling them of 
the birth of a Savior. The next day they came from all directions to see the Child 
and offer Him gifts. It was this procession of wise men who gave Him the name 
Krishna, which means “Redeemer of the world”.
     Krishna passed His childhood and youth among the villagers, most of whom 
were cow herders that spent their days in the open countryside. He was known for 
His kindness, His wisdom, and the beauty of His spirit. He was gentle, loving, and 
humble. He served others and was loved by all. He defended those who were weak 
and always sought to bring peace when any dispute arose. There are many stories 
of Krishna’s childhood that tell of His extraordinary knowledge and powers. It 
is said that, on one occasion, a serpent was infesting the river near His village, 
and Krishna tamed the snake and saved all the villagers and their herds from the 
poisoned waters. On another, He saw the villagers, fearful of an approaching 
storm, praying to the god of thunder. Krishna turned to them and asked them why 
they prayed to such a god, for what was the use of praying to a minor spirit. He 
told them to be devoted to the Supreme God and to see His presence in all human 
beings. He encouraged them to engage in service to others, to feed the poor, and to 
give to those in need. You see, in India at that time, most people worshipped spirits
in nature, like thunder, and these stories tell us that, from a young age, Krishna, 
began to teach them about the oneness of God and guide them in His ways, 
encouraging them to tame their earthly desires and recognize their higher nature.
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   During His childhood, Krishna became friends with a milkmaid of His own 
age, named Radha. It is said that Radha was filled with the love of God and was 
Krishna’s faithful companion, His most trusted friend throughout His life. Krishna 
knew, of course, while still a youth, that He would not remain among the villagers, 
that He had a greater duty to the people of India. Injustice, cruelty, and evil had 
taken over the land. People’s hearts were no longer close to God. Wars broke out 
between kings of different kingdoms; suffering was everywhere.
   The first task before Krishna was to restore the rule of justice to His native city, 
which was still controlled by His cruel uncle, the Crown Prince, while the rightful 
king, His grandfather, remained in prison. Krishna had attracted a large number of 
followers even before entering the city, and once He arrived there, many more were 
drawn to His pure spirit and majesty. Together with His followers, He made His 
way to the palace, and there a battle took place between the Crown Prince’s army 
and the growing number of Krishna’s supporters. The unjust Prince was killed, and 
the throne was offered to Krishna who was now entitled to become king. But He 
was not interested in worldly power. He chose, instead, to reinstate His grandfather, 
who had been wrongly overthrown, and helped him to restore justice and peace in 
the realm.
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  Krishna was a young man at the time, and His parents wanted Him to complete 
His education. Of course, like all the Manifestations of God, Krishna was endowed 
with innate knowledge and was not in need of schooling, but in obedience to His 
parents, He went to study under the guidance of Sandipani, a teacher known for his 
wisdom. While a student, Krishna became close friends with a young man named 
Sudama. Though the two led very different lives after completing their studies, 
they never forgot their friendship. Many years after they had gone their separate 
ways, Sudama fell on hard times. He knew that Krishna could help him, but he did 
not want to take his troubles to his old Friend. Sudama’s wife, thinking of the well-
being of their family, encouraged her husband to visit Krishna, even if only to lift 
his spirits. So Sudama went to see Krishna, bringing as a gift a little bit of powa, a 
food made of rice that he remembered was a favorite of Krishna.
  When Sudama arrived, Krishna embraced him with joy. He relished the gift 
Sudama had brought and they spent long hours talking in friendship. As Sudama 
returned home, he was filled with happiness at having seen his Friend once again. 
And when he arrived, though he had said nothing to Krishna of his difficulties, he 
found that his family had everything they needed to live in comfort.
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  Krishna was often asked to intervene in battles between the still-warring kings 
in the land. He tried at all times to resolve conflict using peaceful means. The last 
of the battles in which He was involved was between two factions of the same 
royal family, the Pandavas and the Kauravas, all of whom were His cousins. Both 
sides called on Krishna for help, for He was well respected and highly trusted. 
Using every means at His disposal, He tried His utmost to settle the dispute so that 
violence between the two sides would not ensue. Yet, when it became clear that 
nothing could be done to create a just and peaceful settlement, Krishna put forward 
to both sides a most interesting proposal.
  He asked them each to make a choice: They could be assisted either by His 
army, in its entirety but without Him to command it, or by His Person alone, on 
the condition that He would not raise a single weapon. The Kauravas chose to be 
assisted by Krishna’s army, and the Pandavas chose to have the help of Krishna 
alone. Krishna agreed to act as the charioteer for the Pandava Prince Arjuna, since, 
in this position, He would not need to make use of any weapons. You realize, of 
course, that by making this choice, Arjuna showed that he had justice on his side.
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   The battle that followed came to be known as Kuraksetra, and it has long been
remembered by the people of India. According to historical accounts, it was on the 
eve of that famous battle that Krishna conversed with Arjuna and revealed to him 
the teachings of God for a new stage in the life of the people of India. He made 
His Station known to Arjuna, who recognized in His Person the glory of all God’s 
perfections. Krishna spoke, as well, about the battle into which Arjuna would enter 
the next day. The human soul, He explained, is connected to God and is eternal; 
we are to work for that which is good and shun all that is evil. Though Arjuna was 
reluctant to engage in warfare, Krishna taught him the importance of standing firm 
in the face of injustice and cruelty and to champion the cause of righteousness and 
justice. In the end, Arjuna’s side was victorious.
   Using the imagery of battle, Krishna helped people to see that, in their everyday 
lives,too, they had to make choices between good and evil. He taught them to 
center their thoughts on God and to strive to draw nearer to Him. He told His 
followers to love and worship God and to show their devotion through prayer and 
contemplation. He encouraged them to serve humanity selflessly, entirely for the 
sake of God, without hope of reward, or attachment to the outcome of their efforts, 
but with the sole purpose of educating others and contributing to the welfare of 
society. He made clear that work is holy when the heart of a person is fixed on God, 
when preoccupation with the outcome is abandoned and replaced by trust in God. 
He gave the example of a farmer who is responsible for working his land but who 
has no control over the harvest—he must work hard without knowing what result 
he will obtain, relying instead on the bounties of God.



22

Through the power of His teachings, Krishna educated the people of India about 
their true nature and helped them to draw nearer to God. The teachings of Krishna 
are recorded in a Holy Book known as the Bhagavad-Gita, which means the “Song 
of God”.
In that great Book, Krishna speaks of humanity’s need for a Divine Being to appear 
from age to age to restore peace and justice. Let us end the account of His life with 
His Words:

When Righteousness
Declines, . . . when Wickedness
Is strong, I rise, from age to age, and take
Visible shape, and move a man with men,
Succoring the good, thrusting the evil back,
And setting Virtue on her seat again.
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The story of Buddha

    Buddha was born some 2,500 years ago in a place called Lumbini, it is believed, 
part of Nepal on the border with India. His father was a king who had long wished 
to have an heir that would one day rule in his place. Soon after His birth, Buddha’s 
mother died. In a ceremony celebrating His birth, several wise men, upon beholding 
the beauty of His countenance, predicted He would grow either into a great emperor 
or into a great spiritual teacher. Naturally, His father hoped for the first, and so he 
decided to conceal from his Son all the suffering and sadness in the world and to 
surround Him with beauty and luxury. This way, His father thought, He would 
surely develop a love for material things and would become a great warrior and 
powerful emperor with vast riches. A high wall was built around the palace gardens 
to shield the Boy from life outside, and the king made certain that His Son was 
never in want or need. He was determined Buddha should know only wealth and 
happiness. This, of course, was not to be.
    At the age of twenty-nine, Buddha asked to leave the royal estate and visit the
countryside. You see, though His father had tried to conceal the world from Him, 
He knew that there was more to life than material things, and He set out one day 
with His charioteer, Channa. Buddha was deeply struck by what He saw. He had 
been accustomed to comfort and happiness. Now He observed sickness and death. 
People labored and toiled under the yoke of misery. He turned to Channa and asked 
the meaning of what He had seen. “Your life of happiness, Master,” he responded, 
“is the unusual one.” Sickness, old age and death, he explained, are the common 
lot of man. So it was that Buddha became aware of pain and agony, oppression and 
cruelty, and He decided to renounce His princely life and to dedicate Himself to 
alleviating the suffering that existed in the world. In the dead of night, He left the 
palace and, exchanging His rich robes for the simple clothing of a monk, set out in 
search of His quest.
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   Buddha spent the next six years in prayer and meditation, living a simple life, 
free of earthly things. He had no home and ate what little food people offered Him. 
Perhaps you know that, in India at the time, those who chose to follow a spiritual 
path would often give up all that they possessed and would spend their days in quiet 
contemplation, while others would provide them with their daily nourishment. 
Buddha lived on the meager sustenance He received in this way. Eventually, He 
went to study first with one, and then with another, of the great spiritual teachers of 
His time. So profound was His own spiritual insight and understanding that each 
hoped Buddha would succeed him. But He was not interested, for the period of His 
search had not come to an end. Still He had not found a way to conquer old age, 
disease, and death, and He continued on His way.
  At last He went to the edge of a great forest and entered it, and there He lived a 
life of  utter seclusion. He spent long hours meditating in the silence of the woods 
around Him and contented Himself with little. Food became of no importance to 
Him. It is said that,at one time, He lived on a single grain of rice a day. By then, His 
body had become weak from hunger, and His mind began to lose its sharp focus. 
He had abandoned every earthly thing, even food and drink, but, still, He had not 
found the knowledge He so desired. Yet He knew with certainty that such self-
denial was not the way to spiritual truth, for how could knowledge be accessible to 
a mind so weakened by hunger that it cannot think. A bowl of sweet porridge rice, 
left by a kind woman named Sujata, helped Him to regain His strength.
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   Buddha then arose and sat at the foot of a tree. It was under this tree that God 
revealed to Him the knowledge of all things. A new and wondrous set of teachings 
flooded His heart and mind. His six-year period of search had ended. It was from 
that time onward that He became known as Buddha, which means the “Awakened 
One” or “Enlightened One”.

   Buddha, who was thirty-five years of age, was in the present-day Indian state of 
Bihar at the time, and the tree is now referred to as the “Bodhi Tree”. He continued 
to meditate in the forest for some forty-nine days and then He set out to teach 
the Message He had received. Nearing the city of Benares, He came upon five 
monks who practiced severe austerity and self-denial, believing that it would lead 
them to spiritual truth. Initially when they saw Buddha in the distance, the monks 
thought that He had given in to a life of abundance and had abandoned His life of 
detachment. So they decided that, while it was acceptable for Him to sit among 
them, they would not go out to welcome Him—a sign of disrespect. But as Buddha 
approached them, they felt drawn to His Holy Presence and were filled with the 
desire to serve Him. They prepared a seat for Him and fetched water to wash his 
feet, a towel and a footstool. Then He announced to them the glad-tidings of a
new Day of God. As soon as they heard His Message, they accepted its truth. They 
were among the first to recognize Buddha’s Station as a Manifestation of God and 
to follow His teachings.
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  With great love, Buddha began to proclaim His Message to the people of the 
region. His teachings endowed them with a new understanding of life and brought 
tranquillity and joy to their hearts. Large numbers were attracted to the radiance 
and grandeur, majesty and beauty, that had become manifest in Him. He would 
sit in the fields and teach the many people that sought His wise counsel. He told 
them to look beyond the things of this world that decay and perish—its passions 
and harmful desires—and to seek true happiness in that which is everlasting. You 
realize, of course, that Buddha was teaching them the true way to conquer sadness 
caused by sickness, old age, and death, the three signs of suffering that He had 
seen in the world when He first left the royal estate with His companion Channa 
many years before. Every person experiences misery and sorrow, His teachings 
explained, and it is only when we recognize that true life is the life of the spirit, 
not physical existence, that we can prevent suffering and sadness from ruling our
hearts. You know that Bahá’u’lláh gives us the same lesson today in order to help us 
understand, as Buddha did with the people of His time, that all that is of this earth, 
both its joys and its sorrows, will eventually pass away. One woman called Kisa 
Gotami learned this lesson from Buddha Himself, and her story is still recounted 
by many.



27

    Kisa Gotami was overcome with grief. Her first-born son had taken ill and died, 
and she became so distraught that she roamed the streets ceaselessly, asking for 
help to bring her son back to life. A kind and wise man took her to see Buddha. 
Buddha told her that, if she brought Him a handful of mustard seeds, He would 
give life back to her son. But, He indicated, the seeds must come from a house 
that had never known the loss of a child or parent, a husband or wife, a friend or 
relative. Full of joy, Kisa Gotami set off to gather the seeds. She went from door 
to door, to every home in the village, asking for the precious seeds. But, at every 
door, she would hear: “Oh, we have seen many deaths here,” “I lost my father,” or 
“I lost my sister”. There was no family that had not been touched by death. Kisa 
Gotami became sad and hopeless and sat down at the side of the road, watching 
the lights of the city as they flickered up and were then extinguished. At last, there 
was darkness everywhere. As she sat in the darkness, she considered the fate of 
human beings; like flames, they come into this world and their lives burn away. 
She realized that both life and death are common to all, and this realization brought 
peace to her heart and enabled her to accept her suffering with contentment.
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  Of course, all the Manifestations of God teach about the life of the spirit, but 
They also tell us that, while we are in this physical world, we must take care of 
our bodies and work for the benefit of those around us. In India, at the time of 
Buddha’s appearance, some people had forgotten that we must attend to both our 
physical and spiritual well-being.
  That is why Buddha taught the people of His time to walk the “Middle Path”. 
Walking this path meant avoiding two extremes: one extreme was to spend life 
seeking material pleasures, heedless of the needs of the spirit, and the other was 
to reject the world and deprive oneself of the benefits of the physical world. He 
used the analogy of a lute player to help people understand this idea. A lute player 
must tune the strings of his instrument neither too tight nor too loose to produce a 
harmonious sound. Buddha explained that by freeing oneself from earthly desires 
and cravings and exercising discipline, the individual could reach an understanding 
of the nature of physical life and of spiritual development which would allow him 
or her to achieve what He called “Nirvana” or “enlightenment”.

    For forty-five years, Buddha traveled throughout northern India. The transformative
power of His Words affected countless people—kings and princes, merchants and
beggars, men and women. He was some eighty years old when He passed away in
Kushinagar, today in the state of Uttar Pradesh. Until His very last day on earth, 
Buddha continued to teach vigorously, and after His Spirit ascended from this 
world, His disciples traveled all around the country to share His teachings, recorded 
in a Holy Book called the Tripitaka, meaning the “Three Baskets”. As time passed, 
India and other parts of Asia were more and more influenced by the simple yet 
profound concept of the “Middle Path”. Buddha’s teachings led to the betterment 
of many aspects of life, and Buddha came to be known as “the Light of Asia.”
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The story of Zoroaster

   Zoroaster was born some three thousand years ago in the northwestern part of 
the land  of Persia. At that time the people of Persia, like the people among whom 
Abraham and Krishna appeared, worshipped elements of nature, such as the earth, 
the sun, and fire.
   You remember that, so many thousands of years ago, humanity was still learning 
about the oneness of God and people sometimes lived in such awe of the powers 
of nature that they took the sun, the moon, and the stars, for example, as their gods.   
They prayed to them and tried to please them, hoping to win their favor and receive 
their protection. In those times, the people of Persia lived in settlements, each with 
its own king. These small kingdoms were constantly at war with one another, and 
bands of raiders roamed the land, attacking homes, killing families and stealing 
whatever they could. Violence was everywhere.
   Zoroaster’s family was part of a group of farmers that lived close to a river in the 
small kingdom of Medea. They cared for cattle and horses and cultivated crops. 
His father was of noble lineage, and it is said that His mother was visited by angels 
while she was carrying Him. According to tradition, when Zoroaster was born, 
a new star appeared in the sky, and all the surroundings were illuminated, as if 
encircled in a ring of fire. The world of creation seemed to be filled with happiness, 
and the Newborn is said to have laughed.
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   Not much is known about Zoroaster’s early life, but it is thought that He trained 
to be a priest from a young age. Priests, in those days, made offerings to the many 
gods that the people imagined were in control of the universe. They carried out rites 
and rituals that everyone believed were required to make these false gods happy. 
But, by the time Zoroaster was about twelve years of age, He started to question 
openly the beliefs of the people around Him, participating in discussions with 
elders during which He demonstrated extraordinary wisdom and understanding. It 
seems, already as a young person, He had begun to commune with God, and His 
heart and mind were filled with Divine attributes, such as knowledge and power, 
truth and light.
   Zoroaster probably completed His training around the age of fifteen or so, when 
He went out in search of the truth. A wanderer, He witnessed the violence of 
warring kingdoms and the injustices suffered by peaceful communities. He longed 
to establish justice, order, and tranquillity and to help the people live good lives. 
At the age of twenty, Zoroaster was guided by God to a quiet, secluded place 
in the mountains, where He prayed and meditated, devoting Himself to spiritual 
purification.
   According to tradition, Zoroaster was thirty years of age when He received God’s
Revelation. On the banks of the River Avetak, He had a vision of a great shining 
being,the archangel of good thought, who led His soul into the presence of five 
other archangels and then to the presence of God. The teachings He was called 
upon to spread among the people were revealed to Him, and He saw clearly how 
the future would be brightened by the new faith He would establish. On six further 
occasions, it is said, He had visions in which the fullness of His Mission was made 
known to Him.
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   Zoroaster then set out to teach His Message. In one hand He held a burning torch 
which symbolized the light of God, and in the other He held a staff made from the 
wood of a cypress tree, which symbolized the holiness of God and the strength 
and prosperity that His teachings would bestow. He taught that every individual 
is a creation of one God and that every human being should therefore be treated 
with care and kindness. He explained that all must choose between good and evil. 
To choose that which is good meant three things: good thoughts, good words, and 
good deeds. Upright character and praiseworthy actions, like rays of light that chase 
away darkness, would overcome evil and make peace and prosperity possible.
  Zoroaster taught God’s Message with fervor and zeal, but no one would listen. He 
was rejected and ridiculed. Priests and kings, common people and members of His 
own family—all refused to heed His Words. Finally, after ten years, Zoroaster’s 
cousin accepted the truth of His Message. He became the first follower of the new 
faith and accompanied Zoroaster during His travels, helping Him to proclaim the 
teachings of God.
   Zoroaster then visited the court of one of the Persian kings, Vishtaspa, who, though 
a good man, had allowed the priests in his realm to become very powerful. They 
were angry to think the king would take even a moment to listen to Zoroaster. Of 
course, they were really worried that, if the king accepted the truth of Zoroaster’s 
Message, there would be no need for their rites and rituals and they would lose their 
power. The story is told that Zoroaster entered the royal court with dignity, wearing 
a shining white robe and carrying a bowl of flames as a symbol of God’s warm and 
purifying love. The king was seated on the throne, with his wife the queen and the 
princes of the realm beside him.Guards, priests, and other subjects filled the court. 
Zoroaster told Vishtaspa to use his own ears, his own eyes, and his own mind to 
understand that God had given everyone the capacity to know right from wrong 
and to choose to do good. By following God’s teachings, He explained, Vishtaspa 
could bring prosperity to his kingdom.
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   Having delivered His Message to the king, Zoroaster was then questioned by 
the wise men and priests of the court. Thirty-three questions were put to Him, 
and each He answered with great eloquence. It is said that everything in the court 
was affected by Zoroaster’s words, galvanized by the love of God. The walls 
seemed to vibrate, the animals moved about happily, and even the dance of the 
flames in the fireplaces seemed livelier than ever before. The hearts of the people 
were also touched, filled with love and joy. Vishtaspa, too, was deeply affected 
by Zoroaster’s words and asked Him to return the next day, and again the next. 
Zoroaster continued to demonstrate His knowledge and wisdom, and the priests 
grew more and more jealous. So they plotted against Him. They went to His room 
and filled it with bones, nails, hair, heads and tails of cats and dogs— the things of 
witchcraft. When Vishtaspa heard what had been found, he accused Zoroaster of 
being a sorcerer and, at the prompting of his priests, commanded that He be
locked in an underground dungeon and left there to starve. The plottings of the 
priests seemed to have succeeded.
   For two years Zoroaster remained in the dark prison, until one day He was 
summoned to the king. Vishtaspa’s most precious horse, a symbol of his majesty 
and prosperity, had grown sick. Each of its legs had somehow been contracted; it 
could not move. Zoroaster told the king that He could cure the horse, and one by 
one the legs were fixed. With this, He called upon the king to recognize the power 
of the one true God and to defend His faith. The king’s heart was uplifted, and 
at that moment he had a vision that he was in the presence of God’s archangels, 
surrounded by light. He felt the power of the Almighty and left his throne to kneel 
at Zoroaster’s feet, dedicating himself to the service of God. You realize, of course, 
that the whole of the land was, in reality, afflicted with suffering, and Vishtaspa 
had seen that only the teachings of God could alleviate its ills.
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  Vishtaspa’s acceptance of the teachings of Zoroaster helped many others to see 
the truth  of His Message. The queen and princes soon became followers, as did 
Zoroaster’s own family, relatives, and friends. Before long, the Zoroastrian faith 
had spread throughout the entire region of Medea and to all of Persia. By the end 
of His life on this earthly plane, the name of Zoroaster was revered well beyond 
the borders of His native land, eastwards to India and westwards to Greece. He was 
seventy-two years old when His soul passed into the worlds beyond.

     The Words and deeds of Zoroaster are recorded in a Holy Book called the Avesta
(Knowledge). Over time, the character of the people was completely transformed 
as they began to live according to His guidance, striving to exemplify the “good 
thoughts, good words and good deeds” that form the core of Zoroaster’s teachings. 
They became gentle and kind, courteous and hospitable. The promise of prosperity 
was fulfilled and the kingdoms of Persia were eventually united, forming a strong 
empire known for its high standards of conduct.
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The story of Jesus Christ

    Jesus Christ was born a little more than two thousand years ago in a city called
Bethlehem, in the region we all know today as the Holy Land. You remember 
that Moses had led the Jewish people to this land after they had spent such a long 
time enslaved in Egypt. The teachings of Moses freed them from bondage and 
raised them to the highest state of civilization. But, now, several hundred years 
had passed, and His people were beset by troubles once again, having been forced 
to serve the needs of other nations that did not believe in one God or follow His 
teachings.
   There are many stories associated with the early life of Jesus. Before He was 
born, His mother, Mary, had been made aware of His special Station. One day she 
had a vision of an angel, which, at first, filled her heart with fear. But the angel 
addressed her, saying “Fear not, Mary: for thou hast found favor with God.” He 
told her that she would “bring forth a son” and would “call His name Jesus”. “He 
shall be great,” the angel said, “and shall be called the Son of the Highest.”
   On the night Jesus was born, His parents were traveling from their home in 
Nazareth to Bethlehem. Like all the Jewish people in the region, they had to return 
to their native city at the request of the powerful Romans. The Romans controlled 
the land at the time, and they demanded money, labor and resources from the 
people. Every person had to be counted, one by one, in their native city, so that 
the Romans would know how much money they should take from each one. Now, 
the parents of Jesus had just arrived in Bethlehem after a long journey, and they 
stopped at an inn to spend the night. But the inn was full, so they had to stay in the 
stable with the animals. When their newborn Son came into this world, they had no 
place to lay the precious Child other than in a simple wooden box filled with hay.
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   Soon after the birth of Jesus, three wise men from a place far to the East noticed 
that a new star had appeared in the sky. Taking it as a sign of the appearance of a 
special Being, they followed the star. It led them to Bethlehem, to the Child that 
had been born in the manger. They laid gifts before Him as they knelt down in 
adoration.
   From childhood, Jesus showed signs of His greatness, and everyone marveled at 
His knowledge and wisdom. One day, when He was still a young boy, He traveled 
with His parents to the city of Jerusalem to celebrate a Jewish Holy Day. When 
His parents were ready to return home, they could not find Him. They searched for 
three days until they finally discovered Him in the temple sitting with the Jewish 
elders, conversing with them and answering their questions. All who heard Him 
were amazed at the answers He gave and the depth of His understanding.
  It surely will not surprise you to know that, around that time, many people were 
praying for God to send a new Manifestation to help them. They could see the 
corruption and confusion in the land, and they felt deeply in their hearts the need 
for Divine guidance.
   Among them was John the Baptist. He helped to prepare the way for the coming 
of Jesus. He called upon people to purify both their inner and outer lives from 
those things that kept them remote from God. In a ritual called “baptism”, He 
immersed them in the water of the River Jordan as a symbol of their purification: 
just as one purifies and cleanses one’s body in water, one must strive to cleanse and 
purify one’s heart.
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   By now Jesus was nearly thirty years of age. He, of course, was in no need of 
baptism, for He was the essence of purity and detachment. But He went to the 
River Jordan and allowed John to baptize Him in order to show others that such 
an act was praiseworthy in the sight of God. It is said that, when Jesus came out of 
the water, He saw the Spirit of God coming down on Him, like a dove descending 
from heaven. At that moment He became aware of the Mission entrusted to Him 
by God, to deliver the people of the land from the darkness of despair. A new set 
of Divine teachings had been revealed to Him. To prepare Himself for the great 
work that lay ahead, He spent forty days and forty nights in solitude, alone in the 
desert without food or drink, communing with God. He then set out to proclaim 
His Message.
   For the next three years, Jesus traveled on foot from place to place, largely around 
the Sea of Galilee, teaching the Word of God. Great numbers were drawn to His 
presence. From every direction they came to listen to His healing Message. During 
that time, He began to choose those who would act as His apostles, His closest and 
most trusted companions. He chose twelve in all, several of whom were fishermen, 
busy catching fish in the Sea of Galilee when they were called upon by Jesus to 
join Him. One was named Peter, and he was the first to testify to the Station of 
Jesus as a Manifestation of God.
   Perhaps you know that the name Peter means “rock”, and Peter’s faith in God was 
unshakable, as firm as a rock. Another of those who joined Jesus around that time 
was a woman named Mary Magdalene. Mary came from a village near the Sea of 
Galilee, and she, like Peter, recognized the Station of Jesus and was transformed 
by His Message.Though not one of the twelve disciples, Mary Magdalene became 
one of His most faithful followers.
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  The Message of Jesus was essentially one of love. In His Words and deeds people 
could perceive God’s loving-kindness and infinite wisdom. He taught them to 
love one another, as God loves them, and to forgive those who harm them, as 
God forgives them. God loves all human beings, He assured the multitudes who 
gathered around Him, no matter who they are or what they may have done in the 
past. Thousands of people from different backgrounds were transformed by the 
power of His words.
   Many of the most important lessons that Jesus taught the people of His time 
were in the form of parables, which are stories with special meaning about the 
nature and purpose of life. These stories and other teachings of Jesus, as well as 
the events of His life, are recorded in the Bible—the Holy Book of His followers. 
One of these parables is of the Good Samaritan. First you need to know that, in 
those days, the Samaritans and the Jewish people did not get along with each other 
very well. Here are the circumstances in which Jesus told that parable.
   One day a Jewish man asked Jesus about how he could attain eternal life. Jesus
answered the man with a question: What did the laws of Moses teach the people? 
The man replied: “Love God with all your heart, with all your soul, with all your 
strength and all your mind,” and “Love your neighbor as yourself.” Jesus confirmed 
that this was, indeed, the path the man should strive to follow if he wished to have 
eternal life. You realize, of course, that by “eternal life” Jesus was referring to the 
life of the soul. But, still, the man was not satisfied, and he asked: “But who is 
my neighbor?” To this, Jesus replied with a story: A man was once traveling from 
Jerusalem to Jericho and was attacked by two thieves who beat him and left him to 
die at the side of the road. Now, this man was of the Jewish people. Sometime later 
a priest passed by and saw the beaten man, but he crossed the street and hurried 
away. Then another man walked by. He, too, was of Jewish background, and, 
though he assisted the priests in the temple, he ignored the injured man as well. 
Finally, a Samaritan came along the road. Now this man, like other Samaritans, had 
been taught to hate the Jewish people, just as the Jewish people had learned to hate 
Samaritans. But seeing the injured man, the Samaritan immediately went to help 
him. He took him to an inn where he could rest and recover, attending to his every 
need. The next day he had to leave on business, but he spoke to the innkeeper and 
made sure that all of the injured man’s expenses were paid. When Jesus finished 
the story, He asked which of the three men who passed by the beaten man acted 
as a neighbor. “The one who helped him,” was the reply. Those who wish to attain 
eternal life, Jesus said, should go and do the same.
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  There are many other wonderful stories in the Bible that tell us about the life of 
Jesus and the effect of His teachings on the people of His time. Once, for instance, 
a blind man by the side of the road called out to Jesus as He and His disciples 
entered a town. “Have mercy on me,” the blind man cried. When His disciples 
brought the man to Jesus, He told him to go and see again; because of his faith, 
Jesus said, he would be cured. Immediately the man could see. We know, of course, 
that the Manifestations are endowed with the power to do whatsoever God pleases. 
But what this story tells us, above all, is that inwardly the man had been blind, 
and Jesus restored his spiritual vision. He helped the man to fix his inner sight on 
God. In another story, Jesus turned five loaves of bread and two fish into baskets 
filled with bread and fish, enough to feed the large crowds that had gathered on the 
hillside to hear Him speak. Again, the deeper meaning of this story is that Jesus 
provided, without limit, spiritual sustenance to all who wished to listen.
   Within a short span of time Jesus was so deeply loved that some authorities came 
to fear His rising influence. They could see that great numbers of the people listened 
to His Words, and many had begun to follow Him. They grew more and more 
concerned. They wondered what His intentions were. To help people understand 
His Station as a Manifestation, Jesus often referred to God as His Father, the 
Almighty, seated on His throne. Of course Jesus had no interest in worldly power, 
but, still, some authorities felt threatened. Around three years after He began His 
Mission, Jesus and His twelve disciples arrived in the city of Jerusalem, where 
throngs of people awaited Him, all hoping to lovingly greet Him. They called out 
in praise of Him. Jesus knew, however, that great suffering was ahead.
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   One evening, as Jesus ate supper with His twelve disciples, He told them that the
following day His earthly life would come to an end. He called on them to take 
up the cause of spreading His teachings after His passing and promised that He 
would always be with them. Later that same night, with the love of God burning 
in His soul, and falling with His face to the ground, He prayed fervently that the 
will of God would be done. And just as Jesus had predicted, before the break of 
day, He was arrested and brought before the authorities. Now, at that time, the 
Romans crucified people who were found guilty of crimes, and Jesus, though He 
had committed no crime, was condemned to death by crucifixion. With a crown 
of thorns placed on His head to mock His majesty and greatness, He was nailed to 
a cross and left to die. In His final moments, He prayed to God, “Father, forgive 
them; for they know not what they do.”
     Jesus’ apostles were greatly shaken by His death, but Mary Magdalene 
strengthened them in their faith, reminding them of the assurance He had given 
that His Spirit would always be with them. Jesus, like other Manifestations, had 
willingly allowed Himself to suffer out of His love for humanity. And in His death, 
He was victorious. The fire of the love of God that burned in the hearts of His 
apostles could not be extinguished, and they set off in different directions to share 
His teachings. Through acts of tremendous heroism and self-sacrifice, they laid the 
foundations of a great civilization, and the Message of Jesus, Who is often referred 
to as Christ, meaning the “Anointed One”, eventually spread to every corner of the 
earth.
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The story of Muhammad

    Muḥammad was born in Mecca, Arabia, some 1,400 years ago, at a time when 
many people in the region had turned away from God and forgotten how to live 
together peacefully.
    Muḥammad’s father died before He was born, and His mother when He was only 
six. For  most of His childhood and youth, He was raised by His uncle. There were no 
schools for formal education in Arabia at that time, and Muḥammad was not taught 
to read and write, but learned the trade of His uncle, who was a merchant. Over 
time, as He helped His uncle with his business, Muḥammad gained a reputation 
for His integrity. He was sometimes called “The Truthful”, because He never told 
a lie, or ‘The Trustworthy”, because He never deceived anyone and always kept 
His word. Once, a man with whom Muḥammad worked asked Him to meet at a 
particular spot at a certain time. Muḥammad went there, but the man had forgotten 
their meeting, and failed to arrive. Three days later, the man passed the place and 
was surprised to see Muḥammad. He had been there for three days, keeping His 
promise to wait for the man. His noble reputation eventually came to the attention 
of Khadija, a widow with her own business, who was known for her purity. She 
came to admire Muḥammad’s honest and upright character. At the age of twenty-
five, Muḥammad married Khadija, and they worked together as merchants.
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    Muḥammad was deeply disturbed by the way the people of Mecca lived. 
Thousands of years before, a sanctuary had been built in Mecca for the worship of 
one God as taught by Abraham. But this sacred place, known as the Ka’bah, had 
long been filled with idols, some say 360 of them, each with a different name and 
all worshipped by different tribes. These tribes were constantly at war, and when 
one tribe claimed victory over another, the  women and children of the losing tribe 
were taken captive and suffered greatly as slaves to merciless masters. The region 
had sunk to the lowest depths of cruelty and despair. Muḥammad, unable to bear 
the godlessness and degradation of life in Mecca, would often retreat to a cave on 
Mount Hira, just outside the city, where He would pray and meditate. It was in 
this cave that Muḥammad, then forty years of age, became aware of His Divine 
Mission. All around Him He heard the voice of the Angel Gabriel, calling upon 
Him to speak out in the name of the Lord, God.
   Muḥammad returned home and told Khadija what He had experienced. She 
became the first to recognize His Station as a Manifestation and to accept His 
Message: that there is only one God, He Who had also spoken to the Manifestations 
of the past; that people should turn to God with humility, worship Him, trust in 
Him and be obedient to His Will; and that, in accordance with His Will, all people 
should be kind to one another, honest, and just. For some time, Muḥammad made 
His Station known only to His close relatives and friends, some of whom chose to 
follow Him, including His cousin Ali and His dear friend Abu Bakr.
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 Eventually Muḥammad proclaimed God’s Message to the people of His tribe. 
Only a few,however, understood the import of His Words and began to follow His 
teachings. They became known as Muslims. The others did not want to give up 
their old ways and live according to the laws of God. The idea of change angered 
them. They behaved with the utmost cruelty towards Muḥammad and the small 
but growing band of His followers. When Muḥammad spoke of God’s Message, 
they laughed at Him and attacked Him with stones. For years Muḥammad and 
His followers endured violent persecution. Some of His companions were killed 
and their property confiscated. From time to time, members of His tribe would try 
to persuade Muḥammad to stop spreading His teachings, in return for wealth or 
power. He, of course, would refuse. His uncle and His wife were greatly respected 
in Mecca, and they were able to act as Muḥammad’s protectors for a time. But
after their deaths, both in the same year, the danger for Muḥammad increased. Life 
for Muslims in the city of Mecca became even more difficult.
  After many years of suffering, Muḥammad was visited by two leaders from other 
tribes.They had decided to embrace His teachings and offered Him a safe place, in 
the city of Medina, for the Muslims to live. Muḥammad instructed His followers to 
move to Medina, and they gradually left Mecca for that city. Meanwhile, however, 
His enemies decided to put an end to His life while they had the chance, and they 
plotted to kill Him. But in the middle of the night, just hours before the plan was to 
be carried out, Muḥammad left Mecca with His faithful friend Abu Bakr. Now, Abu 
Bakr was one of Muḥammad’s most trusted companions, and he served Him with 
devotion. It is said that, in his efforts to protect Muḥammad from His approaching 
enemies, he concealed Him with a large bag.When asked about the bag, Abu Bakr 
hesitated at first, fearing that Muḥammad would be discovered and killed. But then 
he remembered God’s commandment to speak the truth, and so faithful was he that 
he told the men the bag was being used to conceal Muḥammad. Thinking that Abu 
Bakr could not possibly be serious, they let him continue on his way. You realize, 
of course, that God is the greatest Protector, and not even the most treacherous and 
powerful enemy can prevent that which God wills.
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   According to tradition, Muḥammad and Abu Bakr then traveled across the desert 
on  camels by night, guided by the moon and stars, towards Medina. They took 
shelter in a cave, waiting for the danger to pass. By now it had been realized that 
Muḥammad was gone, and His enemies were in fast pursuit of Him. As the sun 
rose, the sound of galloping horses grew louder, and Abu Bakr was filled with 
fear. How could he protect Muḥammad now, in the desert, he wondered. Abu Bakr 
held his breath and listened as the enemies drew closer and closer, until there were 
footsteps just outside the cave. Abu Bakr heard voices, but he could not make 
out the words. He was sure that they would be found. But Muḥammad reassured 
Abu Bakr, reminding him that God was with them. And, indeed, the search party 
soon left, without even looking inside the cave. You see, there was a spider at the 
opening of the cave, and the moment that Muḥammad had entered, it had spun a 
huge web, closing off the entrance. When the men searching for Muḥammad
reached the cave, they assumed no one could be inside it because the web was 
perfect and unbroken. It must have been a very long time since anyone entered that 
cave, they thought. So they continued looking elsewhere, but with no success. Tired, 
frustrated and confused, they finally returned to Mecca empty-handed. Muḥammad 
and Abu Bakr remained in the cave for three days to make sure the enemies had 
gone and then left through another opening, preserving the web that had served as 
their protection. Again traveling by night, they at last reached Medina in safety.
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   Muḥammad’s move from Mecca to Medina is known as the Hijra. From this new 
home, He was able to teach God’s laws and commandments much more widely, 
and people from different tribes began to live together in harmony according to 
His teachings. Those who rejected them, however, were still determined to kill 
Muḥammad and His followers. The Muslims were steadfast in their faith and 
devoted to God and His laws. They did their utmost to avoid contention. But, they 
knew the cruelty of their enemies, and at times they were forced to take up arms 
to defend themselves and protect their children from enslavement. Over time, the 
sacrifices of the Muslims and their transformed way of life helped people to realize 
the truth of God’s Message.
   There are many accounts that show the transformative effect of the spiritual 
powers that emanated from the person of Muḥammad. In one such account, it is 
said that Muḥammad once awoke to find a soldier armed with a sword standing 
above Him, intending to take His life. The angry man asked, “Who is there now 
to save Thee?” Muḥammad replied that God would save Him. The soldier became 
afraid and dropped the sword, which Muḥammad picked up. He then asked the 
soldier who would save him. The man did not follow God’s teachings and realized 
that he was alone, with no one to come to his aid. Muḥammad did not harm the 
soldier but handed the sword back to him, telling him to learn to show forth mercy. 
The man was changed by this experience and devoted himself to Muḥammad and 
His teachings.
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    After several years the people of Mecca agreed to let the Muslims visit the holy
sanctuary, the Ka’bah, where they could gather once a year to worship God. But 
soon the agreement collapsed, and the city was once again closed to the Muslims. 
The followers of Muḥammad now numbered in the thousands, and they went to 
Mecca en masse, ready to draw arms if necessary. But the people, seeing the waves 
of His followers approaching the city, surrendered without resistance. Muḥammad 
then made a pilgrimage, or hajj, to the Ka’bah, which He restored to a place of 
worship dedicated to the praise and glorification of the one true God.
    Eventually, many of those who had at first rejected Muḥammad’s teachings came 
to believe in one God and changed their ways, striving to align their will with the 
Will of God. Through His Words, which were recorded in a Holy Book called the 
Qu’rán, they learned to turn their hearts to God, especially through prayer and 
fasting, and to reflect those heavenly qualities that Muḥammad had manifested 
throughout His life. Under His influence the people of the region rose from the sad 
condition in which He found them to the highest state of civilization. The warring 
tribes united and systems for organizing communities into well-ordered nations 
were established. Great universities were founded, knowledge of arts and sciences 
expanded, and new and beautiful forms of architecture emerged. At a time when 
other parts of the world were in decline, the Arab world flourished and the effects 
of Muḥammad’s teachings ushered in a whole new era of human civilization.
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Mullá Husayn and Quddús

   We are living in extraordinary times. For thousands and thousands of years, 
humanity has waited for the Day when all the peoples of the world would be 
united, when wars and misery would disappear, and peace would be established on 
earth. We are fortunate to know that this new Day has dawned and that the time to 
build a new world has come. So special is this Day that God sent not one but two 
Manifestations to guide humanity to His Kingdom. The Báb and Bahá’u’lláh are 
the Twin Manifestations of God for today.
    Before the Báb declared His Mission, several people around the world knew deep 
in their hearts that the Promised Qá’im—He who ariseth—would soon appear. One 
of these saintly personages was Siyyid Káẓim. Siyyid Káẓim had many students 
whom he was preparing for the coming of the long-awaited Qá’im. When his work 
was done and the time had arrived for him to leave this world, he told his students 
that their preparation had ended, that the One for Whom they were waiting would 
appear and that they should go forth and not rest until they reached His presence. 
After Siyyid Káẓim’s passing, many of his students set out in search of their Heart’s 
Desire. Among them were two of the greatest heroes of the Bahá’í Faith, Mullá 
Ḥusayn and Quddús.
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   What would you do if you were a student of Siyyid Káẓim and wished to find the 
Promised  Qá’im but did not know who He was or in which city He resided? Mullá 
Ḥusayn’s first  step was to spend forty days in prayer and meditation. He ate little, 
he slept little, and he hardly conversed with anyone; he prayed continuously and 
opened his heart to God’s inspiration. Then he set out on his search. It was as if a 
force were guiding him in a certain direction. So he followed the attraction he felt 
in his heart and kept going. He walked and he walked until he finally reached the 
city of Shíráz. In that city God answered his prayers.
   At the gate of Shíráz, a few hours before sunset, he met a youthful Personage who
welcomed him and invited him to His home to refresh himself after his long and 
difficult journey. So dignified and majestic was this extraordinary Youth that 
Mullá Ḥusayn accepted His invitation. That evening his Host showered him with 
kindness. He poured water on his hands and feet so that Mullá Ḥusayn could wash 
away the dust from his journey. He Himself prepared tea and offered it to him and 
later stood next to him as they each said their evening prayer.
  You have already figured out, of course, that this Holy Being was none other than 
the Báb Himself.
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  That evening while they were conversing, the Báb turned to Mullá Ḥusayn 
and asked, “Whom, after Siyyid Káẓim do you regard as his successor and your 
leader?” Mullá Ḥusayn explained that Siyyid Káẓim had not named a successor, 
but had asked his students to set out in search of the Promised Qá’im. “Has your 
teacher,” asked the Báb,“given you any detailed indications as to the distinguishing 
features of the promised One?” Mullá Ḥusayn mentioned that He would have to 
be a descendant of the Prophet Muḥammad; that His age would be between twenty 
and thirty; that He would possess innate knowledge; and that He would be of 
medium height, would abstain from smoking and would have no physical defects. 
The Báb paused for a while and then with a vibrant voice said, “Behold, all these 
signs are manifest in Me!” He then went on to explain to Mullá Ḥusayn great 
spiritual truths, and even revealed the first chapter of one of His Holy Books in his 
presence. Can you imagine the joy that filled Mullá Ḥusayn’s heart that evening as 
he accepted the Báb and became the first to recognize His Station?
   Mullá Ḥusayn wanted, of course, to share the news of this extraordinary event with  
others, especially with the students of Siyyid Káẓim. But the Báb instructed him 
not to do so. He explained that first eighteen people had to find Him by themselves, 
guided to Him directly by their own spiritual insight, and only when that number 
was complete would the new Faith be taught to others. The Báb would call these 
eighteen blessed souls the Letters of the Living.
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   Gradually, in the weeks that followed, sixteen more people, some through dreams, 
some while praying, others while meditating, found the Báb and accepted Him. The 
number of the Letters of the Living was almost complete. But who was to be the 
eighteenth Letter of the Living? One day the Báb and Mullá Ḥusayn were walking 
down a street of Shíráz when Mullá Ḥusayn met his friend, that outstanding student 
of Siyyid Káẓim whom we now know as Quddús. Like Mullá Ḥusayn, Quddús had 
left his home and was traveling from city to city hoping to reach the presence of 
the Promised Qá’im. He, too, had spent hours and hours in prayer, asking God to 
lead him to the Object of his desire. He, too, had been led by the mysterious Hand 
of God to the city of Shíráz.
   Quddús embraced Mullá Ḥusayn and asked him eagerly whether he had attained 
his goal. Mullá Ḥusayn did not know what to say. So he tried to calm his friend. He 
told him that, after such a long journey, he should rest and later they would discuss 
this matter.But Quddús could not be quieted so easily. His heart was leaping with 
joy. His gaze was fixed on the Báb Who was a few steps ahead of them. “Why 
seek you to hide Him from me?” he said impatiently to Mullá Ḥusayn. “I can 
recognize Him by His gait. I confidently testify that none besides Him, whether 
in the East or in the West, can claim to be the Truth. None other can manifest the 
power and majesty that radiate from His holy person.” Mullá Ḥusayn went to 
the Báb and informed Him of his conversation with Quddús. “Marvel not at his 
strange behavior,” was the Báb’s answer, “We have in the world of the spirit been 
communing with that youth. We know him already. We indeed awaited his coming. 
Go to him and summon him forthwith to Our presence.” Mullá Ḥusayn gladly went 
back and called Quddús to the presence of the Báb. And this is how, on that historic 
day, the number of the Letters of the Living was completed. Soon the Message of 
the Báb would spread in every direction.
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Mullá Husayn’s visit to Tihrán

   Last time I told you a little about how the first eighteen believers, the Letters of the 
Living, came to recognize the Báb. Once their number was completed, everything 
was ready for the Message of the Báb to be taken to all people. What do you think 
happened next? The Báb called the Letters of the Living to His presence and gave 
them each an assignment. They were to spread out in different directions and bring 
the joyful news of the coming of the Promised Qá’im to the people of every town 
and village along their way. But to Mullá Ḥusayn and Quddús, the Báb gave very 
special and separate assignments. 
He told Quddús that he would accompany Him on His pilgrimage to the holy 
city of Mecca and directed Mullá Ḥusayn to Ṭihrán, where, He told him, lied a 
wonderful secret. “When made manifest,” said the Báb, “it shall turn the earth 
into paradise. My hope is that you may partake of its grace and recognize its 
splendor.”
   Mullá Ḥusayn immediately obeyed the command of his Best Beloved and left 
Shíráz.During his trip, he passed through several cities and towns and, in some, 
found pure souls ready to embrace the new Faith. When he finally reached Ṭihrán, 
he took a small room in a school for religious studies and set his mind on finding 
that special Person to Whom he would deliver the Báb’s Message. He also began 
to spread the glad-tidings of the coming of the Promised Qá’im and to look for 
receptive souls to teach. As always, he spent much of his time in prayer and 
meditation, asking God to guide his steps.
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   There was a young man that lived and studied in this school who was attracted 
to Mullá Ḥusayn’s spiritual powers and wished to become his friend. When the 
opportunity arose,he politely introduced himself to Mullá Ḥusayn and told him his 
name and the place of his birth. Upon hearing that he was from a district called 
Núr, Mullá Ḥusayn began to show great enthusiasm. “Tell me,” said Mullá Ḥusayn, 
“is there today among the family of the late Mírzá Buzurg-i-Núrí, who was so 
renowned for his character, his charm, and artistic and intellectual attainments, 
anyone who has proved himself capable of maintaining the high traditions of 
that illustrious house?” The young man replied that indeed one of the sons of 
Mírzá Buzurg showed signs of unimaginable greatness. “What is His occupation?” 
asked Mullá Ḥusayn. “He cheers the disconsolate and feeds the hungry.” “What 
is His rank and position?” “He has none, apart from befriending the poor 
and the stranger.” “What is His name?” “Ḥusayn-‘Alí.” Mullá Ḥusayn became 
more animated with each answer. Once all of his questions were satisfactorily 
answered,he gave the young student the Báb’s Writings wrapped in a piece of cloth 
and asked him to deliver it to this illustrious son of Mírzá Buzurg.
   
   You know, of course, that this great Personage was none other than Bahá’u’lláh 
Himself.Ḥusayn-‘Alí was the name given to Him at birth, and Bahá’u’lláh the title 
He took as the Manifestation of God for today. When Bahá’u’lláh received the 
Báb’s Writings and began to read them, He was deeply moved by their content. 
He immediately accepted the Message of the Báb and became the most loved and 
respected of His followers. For a few years He dedicated His time and energy to 
the propagation and defense of the new Faith.His own Mission was not yet to be 
made known. Humanity had to wait until the exact moment God had ordained for 
His Supreme Manifestation to reveal Himself.
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Máh-Kú

  At the time of the Báb’s appearance, Persia was ruled by a weak King, who allowed 
himself to be controlled by his ministers. The King knew that the Báb’s Message 
had affected many in the land, including some of his own friends, and that the 
number of His followers was rapidly growing, and so he summoned the Báb to the 
royal court in Ṭihrán, ready to meet this extraordinary Personage for himself. But, 
the Prime Minister, the King’s chief advisor, was a selfish and incompetent man. 
He was determined that no such meeting would ever take place. He sent a message 
to intercept the Báb, who was approaching the capital city under guard, and to 
divert Him to a small village, where He would be held until further instruction. 
Meanwhile the Prime Minister convinced the King that the Báb was a threat to his 
power and that He should be banished to a far-off corner of the country. There, cut 
off from His followers, the Báb would be forgotten, the Prime Minister thought.

  It was now the summer of 1847, three years after the Báb’s declaration of His 
Mission to Mullá Ḥusayn, and orders were issued for Him to be taken to the fortress 
of Máh-Kú, a large stone edifice, high on a mountain in a lonely, remote region 
of the country. At the foot of the mountain was a small village. Only one road led 
up to the fortress, and a guard house stood at the entrance to the road, preventing 
anyone from going there without permission. To this desolate and forsaken place, 
the Báb was brought, still under guard. He was kept alone in a room, without even 
a lamp by which to read.
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  The warden of the fortress, a stern man by the name of ‘Alí Khán, was cautioned 
not to allow the Báb to affect him. His previous guards had come to love Him so 
much that they shed tears at bidding the Báb farewell. Wherever He went, His 
gentle nature captivated people. Accordingly, ‘Alí Khán laid down strict orders 
that no one, with the exception of two attendants, should be permitted to see the 
Báb. Further, if any of His followers arrived in the village, he refused to let them 
remain there, even for one night.

   Yet, soon, in Máh-Kú, as elsewhere, the hearts of the people were softened by the
ennobling influence of the Báb’s love. They were drawn to His Person and to the 
truth of His Message. Early each morning many would gather at the foot of the 
mountain on the road below the prison-fortress and call out to Him, seeking His 
blessing for their daily work. ‘Alí Khán tried to stop them, but the longing of the 
people to see the Báb could not be diminished, and they continued to gather every 
day in the hope of catching a glimpse of Him at His window.
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  Then one day, ‘Alí Khán appeared at the door of the Báb’s room a changed 
man. No longer proud and cruel, he had become courteous and gentle, but was 
obviously confused and agitated. The Báb arose from His seat and welcomed him. 
With humility and reverence ‘Alí Khán flung himself at the Báb’s feet. “Deliver 
me,” he pleaded, “from my perplexity.” He then explained that he had just had a 
most extraordinary experience: “I was riding through the wilderness and was 
approaching the gate of the town, when, it being the hour of dawn, my eyes 
suddenly beheld You standing by the side of the river engaged in offering Your 
prayer. With outstretched arms and upraised eyes, You were invoking the name 
of God. I stood still and watched You. I was waiting for You to terminate Your 
devotions that I might approach and rebuke You for having ventured to leave the 
castle without my leave. In Your communion with God, You seemed so wrapt in
worship that You were utterly forgetful of Yourself. I quietly approached You.” 
‘Alí Khán went on to explain that he was suddenly seized with fear at the idea of 
disturbing the Báb, so he decided to leave Him and rebuke the guards for their 
negligence instead. However, to his surprise, upon arriving at the fortress, he found 
the gates locked and the guards at their post. Then he said, “I was ushered into 
Your presence, and now find You, to my wonder, seated before me. I am utterly 
confounded.”
  “What you have witnessed is true and undeniable,” said the Báb. Through this
experience, He explained, God had clearly revealed to ‘Alí Khán the truth of the 
Báb’s Message. ‘Alí Khán’s heart was greatly calmed by the Báb’s Words, and he 
was determined to do everything in his power to make up for his past behavior. 
Immediately, he lifted the restrictions imposed on the Báb, and the doors of the 
fortress were opened to all those who wished to enter His Presence. An increasing 
number of His followers from different parts of Persia began to travel to Máh-Kú 
in order to visit the Báb, converse with Him, and receive His guidance. ‘Alí Khán 
himself never failed to pay his respects to the Báb each Friday and to assure Him 
of his unswerving loyalty and dedication.
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  Now you remember that, following the declaration of His Mission three years 
earlier, the Báb had sent Mullá Ḥusayn on a most important mission to Ṭihrán. 
After the completion of the task with which he had been entrusted, Mullá Ḥusayn 
continued to spread the gladtidings of the coming of the Promised Qá’im. But, 
finally, he could bear the pain of separation from the Báb no longer. He vowed to 
walk the long distance to Máh-Kú in order to attain His presence, and he set out 
on foot at once. It was spring when he arrived at the fortress, following a winter 
that had been so unusually cold that the water the Báb used to prepare Himself for 
prayer would glisten into drops frozen upon His face. Now the one to whom the 
Báb referred as His “Primal Mirror”, the first to recognize His Station, had joined 
Him. It was a time of joyous celebration.

   Mullá Ḥusayn remained in Máh-Kú for only a short period. One day, as the Báb 
was looking out over the landscape of the surrounding country from the roof of 
the fortress, He turned to Mullá Ḥusayn and described to him events that would 
come to pass in the weeks and months ahead. Then He made clear that His days 
of relative freedom in Máh-Kú would soon end. “A few days after your departure 
from this place,” the Báb informed Mullá Ḥusayn, “they will transfer Us to 
another mountain. Ere you arrive at your destination, the news of Our departure 
from Máh-Kú will have reached you.” And, not long after, when Mullá Ḥusayn 
was preparing to make his leave, the Báb addressed him with these words: “You 
are destined to exhibit such courage, such skill and heroism as shall eclipse the 
mightiest deeds of the heroes of old. Your daring exploits will win the praise and 
admiration of the dwellers in the eternal Kingdom.”
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  All that the Báb had predicted soon came to pass. You see the Prime Minister had
learned that ‘Alí Khán had become a devoted supporter of the Báb, and so he 
ordered that the Prisoner should be transferred to another fortress. The Báb bade 
a loving farewell to the people of Máh-Kú, who, during the nine months He had 
been in captivity there, had recognized to a remarkable degree the power of His 
personality and the greatness of His character. As for Mullá Ḥusayn, we will learn 
in another class about the trials he would face and the acts of bravery he would 
perform. But, for now, there is one more important thing you need to know about 
the time the Báb spent in Máh-Kú.

   During the period of His imprisonment there, the Báb revealed the Persian 
Bayán, in  which He established the laws of His Dispensation, plainly and directly 
announced the coming of another Revelation greater than His Own, and urged His 
followers to seek and find “Him Whom God would make manifest”. One of His 
followers who was in Máh-Kú at the time later explained, “The voice of the Báb, 
as He dictated the teachings and principles of His Faith, could be clearly heard by 
those who were dwelling at the foot of the mountain. The melody of His chanting, 
the rhythmic flow of the verses which streamed from His lips caught our ears and 
penetrated into our very souls. Mountain and valley re-echoed the majesty of His 
voice. Our hearts vibrated in their depths to the appeal of His utterance.”

   And in the Persian Bayán, the Báb refers to the days He spent in that fortress-
prison, where His captors were “so veiled from Him as to refuse Him even a lamp!” 
But of course you know that nothing can prevent God from achieving His purpose, 
and the light of the Báb’s Revelation soon burned away the veils that kept His 
captors from seeing the Truth, and the fire of the love of God that He ignited in 
heart after heart continued to spread throughout the land. Indeed, many years later, 
a beautiful Shrine would be built to honor the Báb, and it would be flooded with 
light, always illumined for One who had been denied even a lamp in that prison-
fortress.



57

  One of the eighteen Letters of the Living was a remarkable woman who will 
always be remembered as the most courageous champion of the cause of the 
equality of men and women. Her name was Ṭáhirih. She was born to a distinguished 
family of Muslim clergy, and she herself was extremely knowledgeable and highly 
accomplished. She wrote the most beautiful poetry; when someday you read or 
hear her poetry, you will think of her soul as a great ocean, deep and full of the 
most precious pearls.
   
  Of the eighteen Letters of the Living, only Ṭáhirih accepted the Báb without 
having met Him. She knew in her heart that the Promised Qá’im had appeared, 
and she had already seen Him in a dream. When her sister’s husband decided to 
set out in search of the Promised Qá’im, Ṭáhirih gave him a sealed letter and told 
him to deliver it to the One Whom she was sure he would meet. “Say to Him, from 
me,” said Ṭáhirih, “‘The effulgence of Thy face flashed forth, and the rays of Thy 
visage arose on high. Then speak the word, “Am I not your Lord?” and “Thou 
art, Thou art!” we will all reply.’”Ṭáhirih’s brother-in-law did reach the presence 
of the Báb, accepted Him and delivered to Him Ṭáhirih’s letter. With great joy the 
Báb declared her one of the Letters of the Living.
  

Ṭáhirih
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   Whenever a Manifestation of God appears on earth, the unjust and the ungodly 
rise against Him and inflict great suffering on Him and those who believe in Him. 
This is what happened to the Báb and His followers as His fame spread throughout 
the country. You already know that the Báb Himself was exiled to the far-away 
mountains in the northwest corner of the country. The authorities had thought that, 
by sending Him to such a remote place, they would succeed in putting out the 
light of His Faith. But, of course, no one can put out the light that has been lit by 
the Hand of God, and the Message of the Báb continued to spread. The number of 
Bábís grew rapidly, but so did the fierce opposition of power-hungry leaders and 
their ignorant followers. The Bábís were persecuted in the most cruel ways. Yet 
the greater the persecutions, the more intense became the faith and the zeal of the 
Bábís.

   It was during this period of persecutions that some of the followers of the Báb 
gathered together for an historic conference known as the Conference of Badasht. 
Bahá’u’lláh was one of those present at this conference, as were Quddús and Ṭáhirih. 
Someday you will read the account of Badasht for yourself and become informed 
of its details, but for now it suffices to say that on that occasion the followers of the 
Báb boldly announced their independence from Islám, the official religion of the 
country. Guided by Bahá’u’lláh, Who was not yet known as the Manifestation of 
God for today, they came to realize that indeed a new Day had dawned, that they 
had to put the past behind them and enter the new Age. 
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   In the electrifying atmosphere of the Conference of Badasht, Ṭáhirih made a most
breathtaking announcement about the equality of men and women. As you know,
throughout all of history women have been treated as inferior to men, and in certain
places they were not even allowed to show their faces to any man outside of their
immediate families. This custom still exists in some parts of the world today, and in 
the days of the Báb it was firmly established in Persia and other Islamic countries. 
Whenever they went outside their homes, women had to wrap themselves in a 
piece of cloth that covered them from head to foot, leaving only a small opening 
through which they could see and breathe. It was considered the greatest of sins if a 
man were to see even the hair of a woman who was not a member of his immediate 
family. So imagine how the men gathered at the Conference of Badasht felt when 
one day Ṭáhirih appeared without a veil covering her face.

  There was a great commotion. A few of the followers of the Báb were so shocked 
that they ran away. Others stood dumbfounded. Even Quddús showed signs of 
anger. But Ṭáhirih seated herself next to Quddús with dignity and confidence. A 
feeling of joy and triumph illumined her face. Then she arose and spoke. Her words 
were so powerful that they penetrated the hearts of everyone present. She called on 
the believers to break from the past and hold firmly to the laws of a new Age. She 
even made certain remarks about the greatness of Bahá’u’lláh which at the time 
few could comprehend. She finished her speech by saying that she was the Word 
which the Promised Qá’im was to utter. And who could deny that she had acted as 
a mighty Word uttered by the Báb heralding the beginning of a new Era in human 
existence? Who could deny that she had sounded the trumpet call announcing the 
equality of men and women?
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The Mázindarán upheaval

    It was the summer of 1848, only four years after the declaration of the Báb, and all 
of Persia was in a state of commotion. Thousands upon thousands of people were 
accepting the Message of the Báb, but His enemies were arising in great force to 
persecute the followers of the new-born Faith. Many had already given their lives 
for the Cause. The Báb Himself was, as you know, imprisoned in a far-off corner 
of Persia. Quddús was confined in the house of a leading clergyman in the province 
of Mázindarán, and even Bahá’u’lláh, Who belonged to the nobility of Persia, was 
subjected to sufferings for His support of the Cause of the Báb. Mullá Ḥusayn had 
spent the preceding months in the province of Khurásán proclaiming the Message 
of the Báb with extraordinary success. He was about to undertake a long journey 
when a messenger arrived bringing him the Báb’s turban and His instructions to 
raise the Black Standard, go to Mázindarán and assist Quddús. Mullá Ḥusayn 
immediately obeyed the instructions of his beloved Báb, put the green turban on 
his head, raised the Black Standard and, in the company of two hundred and two 
men, began his journey from Khurásán to Mázindarán.
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   During the first part of the journey, every village this company of pious and 
courageous men entered received them with open arms. In each village, people 
would listen to the joyful news of the coming of the Promised Qá’im and numerous 
souls would accept the new Faith. A few even joined the group in their journey 
towards Mázindarán. But as they approached Mázindarán, Mullá Ḥusayn began to 
warn them of the sufferings that were in store for them. Pointing in the direction of 
Mázindarán, he reminded them that this was the way which led to their martyrdom. 
Whoever was unprepared for the trials ahead, he said, should leave and go back to 
his home. Several times he repeated this warning.Some twenty of Mullá Ḥusayn’s 
companions finally chose to leave, but the majority rode on, eager to sacrifice their 
lives in the path of their Beloved.
    
   As they neared the town of Bárfurúsh in Mázindarán, Mullá Ḥusayn once again 
warned his companions of the fate that awaited them. He then asked them to throw 
away their belongings, except for their horses and swords, so that the inhabitants 
of the villages and towns they would pass through would not think they were 
interested in material possessions. The first to obey Mullá Ḥusayn was a believer 
carrying a bag full of precious jewels from his father’s mine in Khurásán. He did 
not even hesitate for a moment and threw to the ground what was a small fortune 
at that time. All the others followed his example and rid themselves of the things 
of this world.
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   The leading clergyman of Bárfurúsh was an arrogant and power-hungry man 
who was afraid of the influence the Bábís were having on everyone with whom 
they came into contact. When he heard that Mullá Ḥusayn and his companions 
were nearing Bárfurúsh, he sent his messengers out to gather the people in the 
mosque. There, in front of a large crowd, he climbed the pulpit, threw his turban to 
the ground, tore open the neck of his shirt and announced that the worst enemies 
of the religion of God were but a short distance from the town. So eloquent was 
he in delivering his sermon full of lies that the crowd became angry, obeyed his 
command, armed itself, and went out to the nearby forest to attack this band of 
sanctified souls, whose only wish was to proclaim the gladtidings of the dawn of 
a new Age.

   When Mullá Ḥusayn saw the crowd, he asked his companions to be patient, 
hoping that he could reason with these misinformed people who had been deceived 
by their insincere and ambitious leader. But then the crowd opened fire on them and, 
one by one, seven of his companions fell to the ground. Mullá Ḥusayn raised his 
eyes to the heaven and prayed: “Behold, O God, my God, the plight of Thy chosen 
companions, and witness the welcome which these people have accorded Thy 
loved ones. Thou knowest that we cherish no other desire than to guide them to 
the way of Truth and to confer upon them the knowledge of Thy Revelation. Thou 
hast Thyself commanded us to defend our lives against the assaults of the enemy. 
Faithful to Thy command, I now arise with my companions to resist the attack 
which they have launched against us.” He then drew his sword and charged with 
his companions into the midst of the enemy. So great was the courage displayed 
by this small company of God-fearing men that the hearts of their attackers were 
filled with fear. Mullá Ḥusayn himself, unmindful of the bullets that rained upon 
him, forced his way through the ranks of the enemy and headed for Bárfurúsh. He
rode straight to the residence of the leading clergyman who was to be blamed for the 
whole incident, circled his house three times and cried out: “Let that contemptible
coward, who has incited the inhabitants of this town to wage holy warfare against 
us and has ignominiously concealed himself behind the walls of his house, 
emerge from his inglorious retreat. . . . Has he forgotten that he who preaches a 
holy war must needs himself march at the head of his followers, and by his own 
deeds kindle their devotion and sustain their enthusiasm?”
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    The people of Bárfurúsh were dumbfounded by these acts of heroism and bravery.
“Peace, peace!” they began to cry out as they sent a few of their leaders to ask for 
mercy and forgiveness from Mullá Ḥusayn. Mullá Ḥusayn knew that they were 
not sincere and would repeat their cruel acts the moment they had another chance, 
yet he accepted their plea and peace was established, at least for that day. Mullá 
Ḥusayn and his companions then rode triumphantly to the large guest house in the 
town plaza and set down to rest.

    This extraordinary incident marked the beginning of the tragic events that were 
to befall this small band of the followers of the Báb in the months to come in 
Mázindarán. Led by Quddús and Mullá Ḥusayn, they would be attacked time and 
again by a fierce enemy that outnumbered them. Time and again, Mullá Ḥusayn’s 
cry, “Mount your steeds, O heroes of God!” would be heard and would fill the 
hearts of the enemy with fear. A small group of the Bábís would charge through 
the enemy troops and disperse them. Yet each time, several of these devoted souls 
would meet their heart’s desire and be martyred for the sake of their Beloved. The 
treacherous enemy would then call for peace, but would soon break its promises 
and inflict further suffering on the God-intoxicated heroes of the Bábí Dispensation. 
This would continue until finally Mullá Ḥusayn would fall victim to the bullet of 
the enemy and would sacrifice his life for the One he was the first to recognize as 
the Promised Qá’im and the Herald of a new Age. A short time later, Quddús, the 
last of the Letters of the Living, would fall into the hands of the enemy, be brought 
to this very town of Bárfurúsh and be martyred by the cowardly and treacherous 
among its inhabitants. When the Báb would learn of these events, His sorrow would 
be so great that for several months He would cease to reveal the tablets and verses 
which had flowed from Him with such rapidity since His declaration in Shíráz.
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The martyrdom of the Báb

    There lived in the city of Tabríz a young man whom history will always remember 
by his  title, Anís. Anís heard the Message of the Báb from the Báb Himself during 
the short period of His imprisonment in Tabríz. So intense was the love of God 
enkindled in the  heart of Anís that he had no other desire but to please his Lord. 
His stepfather, who did  not understand the greatness of the Cause, was alarmed by 
the behavior of his son and decided to confine him in his house and keep a strict 
watch over him. For a few weeks, Anís spent all his days praying that God would 
allow him to reach the presence of the Báb again. One day while lost in prayer, he 
had an extraordinary vision that filled his heart with limitless joy and assurance. In 
his vision, he saw the Báb standing before him.
   Anís threw himself at His feet. In answer to his supplications, the Báb addressed 
him saying: “Rejoice, the hour is approaching when, in this very city, I will be 
suspended before the eyes of the multitude and shall fall a victim to the fire of the 
enemy. I shall choose no one except you to share with Me the cup of martyrdom. 
Rest assured that this promise which I give you shall be fulfilled.”
   
   So Anís began to wait patiently. With each passing day, he felt closer to attaining 
the goal of his life and reaching his glorious destiny. Then the day arrived when 
the Báb was brought again to Tabríz, this time to be martyred. As He was being 
conducted to His prison cell, Anís threw himself at His feet. He begged the Báb to 
allow him to follow Him wherever He might go. Anís was immediately arrested 
and thrown in the same cell as the Báb.
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   The Báb spent the evening before His martyrdom in the company of Anís and three 
other of His loyal followers. He was aglow with joy and spoke with cheerfulness. 
“Tomorrow,” He said to His companions, “will be the day of My martyrdom. 
Would that one of you might now arise and, with his own hands, end My life. I 
prefer to be slain by the hand of a friend rather than by that of the enemy.” Tears 
rained from the eyes of these four sorrowstricken men who were now asked to take 
the life of their Beloved with their own hands.
They could not imagine committing such a cruel deed, even though it was the 
wish of the Báb Himself. Then, all of a sudden, Anís rose to his feet and accepted 
to carry out the Báb’s command. Obedience to his Beloved was his highest duty; 
he had no choice but to do exactly as the Báb wished. “This same youth who has 
risen to comply with My wish,” the Báb declared, “will, together with Me, suffer 
martyrdom. Him will I choose to share with Me its crown.”
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   The next morning, the Báb was conversing with his secretary when a government 
official rudely interrupted Him. The Báb warned the man that not until He had said 
to His secretary all those things that He wished to say could any earthly power 
silence Him. But His words fell on deaf ears, and He was taken from His cell to the 
houses of the most prominent clergy of the city of Tabríz who, without hesitation, 
signed the decree for His execution. He was then taken to a public square and 
delivered into the hands of Sám Khán, the commander of the regiment of soldiers 
that had been chosen to execute Him.  But Sám Khán was seized with fear that his 
action would bring the wrath of God upon him. “I profess the Christian Faith,” he 
explained to the Báb, “and entertain no ill will against you. If your Cause be the 
Cause of Truth, enable me to free myself from the obligation to shed your blood.” 
“Follow your instructions,” the Báb replied, “and if your intention be sincere, the 
Almighty is surely able to relieve you from your perplexity.”

   Sám Khán ordered his men to drive a nail into a pillar, and to tie two ropes to 
that nail.With these ropes they suspended the Báb and Anís in such a way that 
Anís’ head was resting on the breast of his Master. Seven hundred and fifty soldiers 
stood in three rows of two hundred and fifty men, each of which was ordered to 
open fire. The smoke from the shots was such as to turn the light of the noonday 
sun into darkness. As soon as the clouds of smoke had cleared away the astounded 
multitude that had crowded the square and the rooftops saw what their eyes could 
not believe. Anís was standing before them unhurt, and the Báb had disappeared.
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The officials began to look for the Báb and found Him in the cell continuing His
conversation with His secretary. “I have finished My conversation,” said the Báb, 
“Now you may proceed to fulfill your intention.” Sám Khán refused to make a 
second attempt at shedding the blood of the Báb. A new regiment was brought 
in. The Báb and Anís were once again suspended on the same pillar. The soldiers 
fired their guns, and this time, as it was now the Will of the Báb, they succeeded 
in carrying out their shameful intention. The two bodies were torn by numerous 
bullets, but even so the faces remained almost untouched. “Had you believed in 
Me, O wayward generation,” were the last words of the Báb to the multitude, 
“every one of you would have followed the example of this youth, who stood in 
rank above most of you, and willingly would have sacrificed himself in My path. 
The day will come when you will have recognized Me; that day I shall have 
ceased to be with you.”
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God’s Revelation to Bahá’u’lláh

   The summer of 1852 brought intense suffering to the followers of the Báb. 
The Báb  Himself had been martyred two years before, and many of His most 
outstanding disciples had already given their lives for their Faith. A small group of 
Bábís were so saddened by the martyrdom of their beloved Báb that they decided 
to take revenge. Although Bahá’u’lláh told them to let go of their foolish ideas, 
they would not listen to Him and plotted against the life of the King. Their pitiful 
attempt failed, but it aroused such anger in the King that he ordered yet another 
massacre of the gentle followers of the Báb. The cruel acts that were committed 
during those months against the Bábís are so shocking that to describe them would 
bring too much sadness to your hearts. You will certainly read about them later 
in your lives and will wonder how any government could have promoted such 
savagery among its people. For now what you need to know is that this wave of 
persecutions brought great suffering to Bahá’u’lláh who, until then, had enjoyed 
relative freedom because of His position in society. An order was issued for His 
immediate arrest.

  On the day the King gave the order, Bahá’u’lláh was staying in a village some 
kilometers away from the city of Ṭihrán. The news that He was soon to be 
imprisoned did not disturb Him in the slightest, and He faced His arrest with His 
usual courage. The prison chosen for Him was called the “Síyáh-Chál”. This is a 
word you need to learn and remember. It means the black pit. The Síyáh-Chál was 
originally a reservoir of water for a public bath in Ṭihrán and was, at the time, used 
as an underground dungeon in which criminals of the worst type were held.
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   On His way to the Síyáh-Chál, Bahá’u’lláh was forced to walk barefooted and
bareheaded under the burning rays of the midsummer sun. The crowd that stood 
along the road treated Him with extreme rudeness. Yet His face showed His inner 
calm and His heart was filled with love even for those who wished Him harm.

   As He was nearing the Síyáh-Chál, an old and decrepit woman came out of the 
crowd with a stone in her hand. Her eyes glowed with determination and fanaticism. 
She had been so convinced that Bahá’u’lláh was a wrongdoer that she was totally 
unaware of the nobility and love shown forth by this extraordinary Prisoner. Her 
whole body shook with rage as she stepped forward and raised her hand to hurl 
the stone at Him. “Give me a chance to fling my stone in His face!” she pleaded 
as she approached Bahá’u’lláh. “Suffer not this woman to be disappointed,” were 
Bahá’u’lláh’s words to the guards as He saw her hastening behind Him. “Deny her 
not what she regards as a meritorious act in the sight of God.” Even in the midst 
of intense suffering, Bahá’u’lláh was not concerned with Himself. So great was 
His love for every human being that He would accept such abuse in order to bring 
happiness to the heart of a misguided but sincere old woman.
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  Bahá’u’lláh finally reached the Síyáh-Chál. There He was imprisoned with several 
of the Báb’s followers. Their feet were placed in stocks, and around their necks 
were fastened chains so heavy that they were known by a special name throughout 
all of Persia. The air they breathed had the foulest of smells, and the floor on 
which they sat was covered with filth. No ray of light entered that dark dungeon 
or warmed its icy coldness. Yet the followers of the Báb were illumined by His 
teachings and their hearts were aflame with the fire of God’s love. They gladly 
accepted their sufferings and hoped to be among those who, each day, were taken 
out of the prison to be martyred.

   Bahá’u’lláh and His companions were placed in two rows, each facing the other.
Bahá’u’lláh had taught them certain verses which every night they would chant 
until the early hours of the morning. You probably remember the verses from the 
story you heard in our classes last year. “God is sufficient unto me; He verily is the 
All-Sufficing!” one row would sing, while the other would reply, “In Him let the 
trusting trust.” With such courage and joy did they chant that their voices would 
reach the palace of the King. “What means this sound?” the King once asked with 
agitation. “It is the anthem the Bábís are intoning in their prison,” was the reply. 
The King kept silent and said no more.
    
   Bahá’u’lláh was held a prisoner in the Síyáh-Chál for four months. The conditions 
of the prison did not improve, but He endured His sufferings with peace and calm. 
For while His body was in chains, His spirit was free soaring in the heavens of 
nearness to God. Indeed, it was in these conditions of intense physical suffering that 
Bahá’u’lláh began to receive God’s Revelation, a Revelation that would continue 
to fill His soul for nearly forty more years. Bahá’u’lláh Himself has described those 
days: “During the days I lay in the prison of Ṭihrán, though the galling weight 
of the chains and the stench-filled air allowed Me but little sleep, still in those 
infrequent moments of slumber I felt as if something flowed from the crown of 
My head over My breast, even as a mighty torrent that precipitateth itself upon 
the earth from the summit of a lofty mountain. Every limb of My body would, 
as a result, be set afire. At such moments My tongue recited what no man could 
bear to hear.”
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   One night, in a dream Bahá’u’lláh heard these glorious words: “Verily, We shall 
render  Thee victorious by Thyself and by Thy Pen. Grieve Thou not for that 
which hath befallen Thee, neither be Thou afraid, for Thou art in safety. Erelong 
will God raise up the treasures of the earth—men who will aid Thee through 
Thyself and through Thy Name, wherewith God hath revived the hearts of such 
as have recognized Him.”

   How great is the Cause of God. How extraordinary are His power and might. The
glorious Revelation of Bahá’u’lláh which is destined to change the fortunes of 
humankind had its beginning in a most desolate prison at a most turbulent time. 
The Sun of Truth rose from behind the clouds of the darkness of the Síyáh-Chál, 
shedding its light on the whole of humankind.
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 The wilderness of Bahá’u’lláh

   Bahá’u’lláh was imprisoned in the Síyáh-Chál for four months. Finally He was 
released and exiled with His family to Baghdád, a city in the Ottoman Empire. At 
the beginning, His life in Baghdád was filled with difficulties. After the Báb and so 
many of the Bábís were martyred, His remaining followers became confused and 
lost. They did not know where to turn or which direction to take. And unfortunately, 
some of them began to forget the high standards to which the Báb had called them. 
They quarreled and became a very disunited people. The greatest cause of difficulty 
was Bahá’u’lláh’s own half-brother Mírzá Yaḥyá, an ambitious and cowardly man 
who was jealous of the influence Bahá’u’lláh had on everyone that came into 
contact with Him. Working with a partner more shameless than himself, Mírzá 
Yaḥyá tried to turn the believers against Bahá’u’lláh. The situation grew worse 
daily, and Bahá’u’lláh’s soul was filled with sadness.

   A year after their arrival in Baghdád, Bahá’u’lláh’s family woke one morning to 
find that He was gone. He had left the city without telling anyone where He was 
going or why.
Seeing that Mírzá Yaḥyá was creating so much disunity, Bahá’u’lláh had chosen to 
retire to the mountains of Kurdistán, northeast of Baghdád. “The one object of Our
retirement”, He Himself has later said, “was to avoid becoming a subject of discord
among the faithful, a source of disturbance unto Our companions, the means of 
injury to any soul, or the cause of sorrow to any heart.”
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  In the wilderness, at some distance from the town of Sulaymáníyyih, Bahá’u’lláh 
lived alone. He was content with little food. At times He received some milk from 
the shepherds in the surrounding area and, occasionally, visited the town to obtain 
the minimum necessities of life. The conditions were extremely harsh, but He was 
happy to be in communion with God. Here is how He describes those days of 
physical hardship: 
  “We betook Ourselves to the wilderness, and there, separated and alone, led 
for two years a life of complete solitude. From Our eyes there rained tears of 
anguish, and in Our bleeding heart there surged an ocean of agonizing pain. 
Many a night We had no food for sustenance, and many a day Our body found 
no rest. By Him Who hath My being between His hands! notwithstanding these 
showers of afflictions and unceasing calamities, Our soul was wrapt in blissful 
joy, and Our whole being evinced an ineffable gladness.”
   
   As you can well imagine, Bahá’u’lláh’s greatness could not be kept hidden from 
people’s eyes for long. One day, for example, He saw a young student sitting by 
the road crying. He asked the reason for this sadness and was told that the other 
boys at the school had each received from the teacher a sample of penmanship to 
practice their handwriting but that he did not have a copy. Bahá’u’lláh offered with 
tenderness and kindness to write a sample for him. When the young boy showed 
the sample to his teacher at school, everyone was astonished at the beauty and 
excellence of Bahá’u’lláh’s penmanship. And the news of this spread throughout 
Sulaymáníyyih.
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   Gradually, more and more of the inhabitants of Sulaymáníyyih came to know of
Bahá’u’lláh and to respect Him. Some of the wise leaders of the city sought 
His presence and requested Him to explain to them difficult spiritual questions. 
Bahá’u’lláh’s Words had on these people their usual effect. Many a heart was 
transformed by His love and many a mind was illumined by His knowledge. His 
fame began to spread to the neighboring areas. News of a man of extraordinary 
wisdom and eloquence living in that region of Kurdistán finally reached Baghdád. 
The family, realizing that this Personage could be none other than Bahá’u’lláh, 
sent a trusted believer to beg Him to return. Bahá’u’lláh accepted their request, 
thus ending His two-year voluntary withdrawal.

    During those two years of Bahá’u’lláh’s absence from Baghdád, the fortunes of the 
Bábís had gone from bad to worse. Mírzá Yaḥyá had shown his total incompetence 
and done nothing to stop this rapid decline. Bahá’u’lláh set out to educate the 
Bábís and to renew in them the spirit of faith they had once possessed. Over the 
years, through His love and wisdom, and the power of His Words, He changed the 
behavior of the followers of the Báb. Under His guidance, the Bábís became, once 
again, righteous people who were the well-wishers of humankind. They put aside 
conflict and became promoters of unity and peace.
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    As time passed, the Bábí community was spiritually revived, and admiration for
Bahá’u’lláh grew. He was loved and respected by the inhabitants of Baghdád. 
During this period, those who were near Him were tasting the fruits of paradise. 
They were surrounded by His love and immersed in the sea of His Words. This is 
how Nabíl, the great historian of the Bahá’í Faith, has described those days:

“Many a night, no less than ten persons subsisted on no more than a pennyworth 
of dates. No one knew to whom actually belonged the shoes, the cloaks, or the 
robes that were to be found in their houses. Whoever went to the bazaar could 
claim that the shoes upon his feet were his own, and each one who entered 
the presence of Bahá’u’lláh could affirm that the cloak and robe he then wore 
belonged to him.Their own names they had forgotten, their hearts were emptied 
of aught else except adoration for their Beloved. . . . O, for the joy of those days, 
and the gladness and wonder of those hours!”

   How fortunate are human beings when they can immerse themselves in the ocean 
of God’s mercy and become united through the love of His Manifestation! How 
powerful is the Word of God to transform souls that are awakened by the glad-
tidings of the dawn of a new Day. Yet, although those close to Bahá’u’lláh enjoyed 
the bounties of His presence and the people of Baghdád were attracted to His 
nobility and wisdom, some of their leaders were blinded to His greatness because 
of their own ambition and pride. They saw Bahá’u’lláh’s growing prestige as a 
threat to their own power. And so opposition to the new Cause steadily increased.
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   In one instance, a group of religious leaders decided to send a learned man to 
Bahá’u’lláh and to submit to Him a number of questions in order to test Him. When
Bahá’u’lláh replied to all the questions satisfactorily, the learned man accepted, on
behalf of the group, the vastness of His knowledge. Then he presented the group’s 
request that Bahá’u’lláh perform a miracle to convince them of His extraordinary 
powers.

    “Although you have no right to ask this,” Bahá’u’lláh replied, “for God should 
test His creatures, and they should not test God, still I allow and accept this 
request.” He told the man that first the group should choose one miracle and in 
writing declare that, after it had been performed, they would no longer have any 
doubts about Him and would all recognize Him and accept the truth of the Cause. 
They should seal the document and bring it to Him. The man was profoundly 
struck by this clear and challenging reply. He instantly arose, kissed the knee of 
Bahá’u’lláh and departed. He delivered Bahá’u’lláh’s message to the group. For 
a few days these power-hungry men discussed how they should respond, but they 
could not come to any decision. Finally, they had no other choice but to drop the 
matter. Alas! They had come so close to being awakened by the light of knowledge 
that Bahá’u’lláh shed upon all. But their ambition and fear were like a veil that 
kept them from recognizing the Sun of Truth.
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 The declaration of Bahá’u’lláhán in Redvan

   You know that during His stay in Baghdád, Bahá’u’lláh revived the fortunes of the 
Bábí community through His love and wisdom, and the power of His Words. The 
hearts of those near to Him were afire with the love of God, and His companions 
felt as if they had entered paradise. But the joy of those days was not to last. The 
enemies of the Cause did not give up their schemings against Bahá’u’lláh, and 
eventually they achieved their aim.

   About ten years had passed since His arrival in Baghdád, and Bahá’u’lláh began 
to speak of the tests and difficulties that lied ahead. A dream He once related to the
friends caused them great distress. “I saw,” He wrote in a Tablet, “the Prophets 
and the Messengers gather and seat themselves around Me, moaning, weeping 
and loudly lamenting. Amazed, I inquired of them the reason, whereupon their 
lamentation and weeping waxed greater, and they said unto me: ‘We weep for 
Thee, O Most Great Mystery, O Tabernacle of Immortality!’ They wept with such 
a weeping that I too wept with them. Thereupon the Concourse on high addressed 
Me saying: ‘. . . Erelong shalt Thou behold with Thine own eyes what no Prophet 
hath beheld. . . . Be patient, be patient.’ . . . They continued addressing Me the 
whole night until the approach of dawn.”
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   The spring of 1863 had just opened when one day a messenger delivered to 
Bahá’u’lláh a communication requesting an interview between Him and the governor 
of Baghdád. On the following day, Bahá’u’lláh was presented with a letter from 
the Prime Minister of the Ottoman Empire to the governor, worded in a courteous 
manner, inviting Bahá’u’lláh to travel to the Ottoman capital, Constantinople. A 
mounted escort was ordered to accompany Him for His protection. Bahá’u’lláh 
agreed to the request at once but refused to accept the money that the government 
was offering for His travels. The governor’s representative insisted, saying that the 
authorities would be offended if He did not accept the money. So Bahá’u’lláh took 
the sum and immediately distributed it among the poor of the city.
   News of Bahá’u’lláh’s exile from Baghdád shook the Bábí community. The 
friends were overwhelmed with sadness, and at first, no one was able to eat or sleep. 
Gradually, however, they were calmed through Bahá’u’lláh’s kind and comforting 
words. As a sign of His love, He wrote in His own handwriting a Tablet for each of 
the friends who lived in the city—every man, woman and child. 

Redvan  
Garden Bagdad

Namik Pasha Governor
of Bagdad
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  Close to Baghdád there was a beautiful garden known today as the Garden of 
Riḍván. On the afternoon of 22 April 1863, Bahá’u’lláh left the city and entered 
the garden. This was to be the first stage of the journey that would carry Him to 
Constantinople. The Bábí community was grief stricken. What would be the future 
of this young religion now that Bahá’u’lláh was being exiled once again? The 
heartbroken Bábís who gathered to bid Bahá’u’lláh farewell did not know what 
happiness God actually had in store for them.
   
    Bahá’u’lláh stayed in the garden for twelve days. His enemies had tried to strike 
a fatal blow at the Cause by separating Him from the majority of the believers. 
God, however, turned the farewell into an occasion of immense gladness. During 
those memorable days, Bahá’u’lláh proclaimed to those present that He was the 
One promised by the Báb, that He was the Promised of All Ages. The banner of the 
oneness of humankind was now being raised for everyone to see.

   The declaration of His Mission created new life in the souls of His companions. 
This was the Day of Days for which the Báb had prepared them. Bahá’u’lláh 
Himself has said that on that Day “all created things were immersed in the sea of 
purification”.
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   Unfortunately there is little known of the details of the conversations Bahá’u’lláh 
held  with the many visitors He received in the Garden of Riḍván. The following 
words of the  historian Nabíl give us only a glimpse of the glory of those days:

   “Every day ere the hour of dawn, the gardeners would pick the roses which lined 
the four avenues of the garden, and would pile them in the center of the floor of His
blessed tent. So great would be the heap that when His companions gathered to
drink their morning tea in His presence, they would be unable to see each other
across it. All these roses Bahá’u’lláh would, with His own hands, entrust to those
whom He dismissed from His presence every morning to be delivered, on His 
behalf, to His Arab and Persian friends in the city. . . . One night, the ninth night of 
the waxing moon, I happened to be one of those who watched beside His blessed 
tent. As the hour of midnight approached, I saw Him issue from His tent, pass by 
the places where some of His companions were sleeping, and begin to pace up and 
down the moonlit, flower-bordered avenues of the garden. So loud was the singing 
of the nightingales on every side that only those who were near Him could hear 
distinctly His voice. He continued to walk until, pausing in the midst of one of 
these avenues, He observed: ‘Consider these nightingales. So great is their love 
for these roses, that sleepless from dusk till dawn, they warble their melodies 
and commune with burning passion with the object of their adoration. How then 
can those who claim to be afire with the rose-like beauty of the Beloved choose 
to sleep?’ For three successive nights I watched and circled round His blessed 
tent. Every time I passed by the couch whereon He lay, I would find Him wakeful, 
and every day, from morn till eventide, I would see Him ceaselessly engaged in 
conversing with the stream of visitors who kept flowing in from Baghdád. Not once 
could I discover in the words He spoke any trace of dissimulation.”

   Today, the Bahá’ís of the world celebrate the twelve days from 13 Jalal to 5 Jamal 
as the Festival of Riḍván, the holiest and most significant of all Bahá’í festivals.
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 Bahá’u’lláh’s exiles to Constantinople and Adrianople

   Bahá’u’lláh and His family stayed in Constantinople for four months. During 
that time,the Persian Ambassador in the court of the Sulṭán—the ruler of the 
Ottoman Empire—was constantly spreading terrible rumors about Bahá’u’lláh. 
The Sulṭán’s ministers and their associates were in their majority corrupt and 
unworthy people, and Bahá’u’lláh did not want to have anything to do with them. 
This insulted their pride and made them even more receptive to the Ambassador’s 
lies. Finally the Sulṭán was persuaded to issue an order exiling Bahá’u’lláh to the 
city of Adrianople, still farther from the Persian border.

   Bahá’u’lláh responded to the order with an act of extraordinary courage. He
immediately revealed a Tablet in which He addressed the Sulṭán himself and 
scolded him and his ministers for the terrible way they ruled over their people. 
The Tablet was delivered to the Prime Minister in a sealed envelope. It is said that 
when he opened the letter and began to read it, he turned pale and remarked: “It is 
as if the King of Kings were issuing his behest to his humblest vassal king and 
regulating his conduct.”

Constantinople



82

   The twelve-day journey from Constantinople to Adrianople was extremely 
difficult for Bahá’u’lláh and His family, who were now going to their third place 
of exile. It was the month of December and the weather was mercilessly cold. Most 
of the exiles did not have the necessary clothes to protect them from such harsh 
weather. Even to obtain water from springs on their way, they had to light a fire to 
thaw the ice.

    Bahá’u’lláh entered Adrianople on 12 December 1863 and stayed in that city 
just over four and a half years. As always, suffering followed Him, but so did great 
victories for His Cause. As the influence of Bahá’u’lláh grew, the fire of jealousy 
burned more intensely in the hearts of some. Foremost among the foolish people 
who opposed Him was His half-brother Mírzá Yaḥyá, who had accompanied Him 
on His exile. Mírzá Yaḥyá tried everything he could to prevent the Bábís from 
accepting the Manifestation of God for this Day. He caused enormous trouble for the 
community, and his mischief encouraged the enemies of the Faith to increase their 
attacks on Bahá’u’lláh and His followers. He even decided to poison Bahá’u’lláh 
and schemed and schemed until he finally succeeded. The effect of the poison on 
Bahá’u’lláh was grave, and although He recovered, He was left with a shaking 
hand until the end of His life.
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   One of the great teachers who traveled throughout Persia during that time was 
named Aḥmad. He was born in Yazd, a city in the central part of the country, and 
from early childhood showed an extraordinary thirst for spirituality. By the age 
of fifteen he had already begun his search for the Qá’im. His desire to enter His 
presence had no limit; he would pray for hours and fast and meditate on how to 
find the Beloved of his heart. One day, he wrapped his clothes in a small bundle 
and left home. He traveled from village to village looking for spiritual leaders who 
could assist him in his search. But all this effort got him nowhere and, finally, with 
a sad and heavy heart, he settled in the city of Káshán to earn a living as a cloth-
maker. In that city, he became a successful and respected businessman. But the 
comforts of this world did not satisfy him; he was restless.
   
  While in Káshán, Aḥmad began to hear rumors of One who claimed to be sent 
by God. This awakened in him the enthusiasm of his youth. He asked and asked 
about this great Person, but no one could give him any information. Then someone 
told him to go to the far away province of Khurásán where a certain clergyman 
could provide the answers to his questions. The very next day he left his home and 
headed for that province. Though He arrived exhausted and ill, he was not about 
to rest. The clergyman whom he sought was actually a follower of the Báb, but at 
the time the Bábís were so persecuted that they took their time before deciding to 
trust a stranger. When at last Aḥmad found this man, he was given the runaround 
and not told what he was so ready to hear. Finally he was taken to one of the Báb’s 
prominent followers who opened to him the doors of knowledge.
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  Aḥmad returned to Káshán a changed man. He went back to his work, but all 
he wanted to do was to teach the Faith. He knew, however, that he had to remain 
cautious. For a while he thought he was the only Bábí in the city, but to his great 
happiness, he found another believer. And imagine his joy when one day this new 
friend told him that the Báb Himself was passing through Káshán and that he 
would be able to enter into His presence.

  The bounties showered upon Aḥmad by God did not cease there. Later he went to
Baghdád and attained the presence of Bahá’u’lláh. He was among those fortunate 
people who lived for several years in close proximity to the Manifestation. Yet every 
reunion must end in separation. When Bahá’u’lláh was exiled to Constantinople, 
Aḥmad was not included with those chosen to accompany Him.

  Aḥmad spent a few years away from Bahá’u’lláh, but finally he could stand the 
pain of separation no longer. He set out for Adrianople hoping that he would be 
allowed to live in that city, to which his Best Beloved had been further exiled. But 
he only got as far as Constantinople. Waiting for him there was a Tablet revealed by 
Bahá’u’lláh with instructions that he should go to Persia and convey to the Bábís 
the new Message of their Lord. The Tablet is now well known among Bahá’ís, who 
recite it often especially in times of difficulty. As you grow up, you will probably 
learn to say this Tablet by heart in its entirety. For now you should learn the first 
few lines: “He is the King, the All-Knowing, the Wise! Lo, the Nightingale of 
Paradise singeth upon the twigs of the Tree of Eternity, with holy and sweet 
melodies, proclaiming to the sincere ones the glad-tidings of the nearness of 
God, calling the believers in the Divine Unity to the court of the Presence of 
the Generous One, informing the severed ones of the message which hath been 
revealed by God, the King, the Glorious, the Peerless, guiding the lovers to the 
seat of sanctity and to this resplendent Beauty.”
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   Aḥmad immediately obeyed. The task before him would be far from easy. But 
he was reassured by the words of Bahá’u’lláh in His Tablet that “. . . if thou art 
overtaken by affliction in My path, or degradation for My sake, be not thou 
troubled thereby. Rely upon God, thy God and the Lord of thy fathers.” And so 
he made his way back to Persia and, unrestricted as the wind, carried Bahá’u’lláh’s 
Message throughout the country.
  
   Among the places he visited was Khurásán, that very province in which he had 
received the news of the appearance of the Báb many years before. There he went 
to the home of a man prominent among the Bábís by the name of Furúghí. Furúghí 
was an audacious person, not easy to convince. Aḥmad explained in clear terms 
that the One promised by the Báb, to Whom He referred as He Whom God shall 
make manifest, was Bahá’u’lláh.But Furúghí objected. They argued for hours. In 
the end, Furúghí became angry, hit Aḥmad in the mouth, brook one of his teeth and 
threw him out of his house.

   Aḥmad, of course, would not give up. In the Tablet addressed to him, Bahá’u’lláh, 
had told him to be like “a river of life eternal to My loved ones”. Aḥmad went back 
to Furúghí’s home, knocked on the door and entered into discussion with him once 
again.   How, he asked, could Furúghí deny that Bahá’u’lláh was the Promised One 
when so many passages in the Writings of the Báb referred to the greatest name 
Bahá. If Aḥmad could prove this, Furúghí said in response, he would accept. At 
the time the persecutions against the Bábís were so intense that they had to keep 
their books hidden from sight, usually in places inside the walls of their houses. 
So Furúghí went to the wall, tore part of it open and took out a bundle containing 
the Writings of the Báb. And what do you think happened? The very first page 
they opened mentioned the word “Bahá”. Furúghí and his entire family instantly 
recognized Bahá’u’lláh, and he went on to become one of the greatest teachers of 
the Faith.

  Thus, it was through the efforts of outstanding Bahá’ís like Aḥmad who obeyed 
the commandment to teach that soon the vast majority of the Bábís accepted 
Bahá’u’lláh and became His faithful followers.
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 Exile to the fortress-town of ‘Akká

   In our last class I told you briefly about Bahá’u’lláh’s exiles to Constantinople and  
Adrianople. With each exile the corrupt leaders of Persia and the Ottoman Empire 
had foolishly thought that they would succeed in putting an end to Bahá’u’lláh’s 
growing influence among the people. But you know, of course, that through the 
heroic efforts of outstanding believers like Aḥmad, the number of Bahá’u’lláh’s 
followers was steadily increasing. And so the authorities decided to exile Him once 
again, this time to the fortress of ‘Akká, a desolate prison-city in which, they were 
sure, the new Faith would soon die.

  Suddenly one morning, the house of Bahá’u’lláh in Adrianople was surrounded 
by soldiers, and everyone was told to prepare for immediate departure. For some 
time, no one knew what their destiny would be. The greatest fear of most was to 
be separated from their Beloved, for there were rumors that Bahá’u’lláh and His 
family would be exiled to one place and that the others would be forced to disperse. 
Finally it became clear that Bahá’u’lláh was to be banished to ‘Akká, together with 
some seventy of His companions.

   Bahá’u’lláh and His family left Adrianople on 12 August 1868 and, after a difficult
journey by land and sea, arrived in ‘Akká on 31 August. The inhabitants of ‘Akká 
were told that the new arrivals were not mere criminals, but enemies of God’s 
religion. The Sulṭán had given orders for them to be kept in strict confinement. His 
orders had been read publicly in the mosque, and it was understood by all that these 
Persians had been condemned to life imprisonment and that association with them 
was strictly forbidden.
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  Upon disembarking at ‘Akká, the exiles were taken to the army barracks, a section 
of which was to be their prison. The first night, they were deprived of food and 
drink, and afterwards they were each assigned three loaves of low quality bread 
a day. Soon everyone, except for two, fell sick and, shortly after, three of them 
died. The guards refused to bury the dead without receiving money to cover the 
necessary expenses. A small carpet was sold, and the sum was given to the guards. 
Later it was learned that they had not kept their word and had buried the dead 
unwashed, unshrouded and without coffins. They had in fact been given twice the 
amount required for the burial.

  The most tragic event of this period was the sudden death of Bahá’u’lláh’s son 
Mírzá Mihdí, known as the Purest Branch, at the tender age of twenty-two. Mírzá 
Mihdí was ‘Abdu’l-Bahá’s younger brother. When his Father was first exiled from 
Persia, he was too small a child to make the difficult journey and had to be left 
behind with relatives. Eventually he was reunited with his parents in Baghdád 
some years later and accompanied Bahá’u’lláh on the rest of His exiles. He had 
a beautiful character, and all the friends were attracted to his noble spirit. By the 
time he and his family reached ‘Akká, he served his Father as a scribe, writing and 
copying the Tablets He ceaselessly revealed.
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  Often, after transcribing Bahá’u’lláh’s Words in the evening, Mírzá Mihdí would 
go to the roof of the prison to walk and pray. One evening, about two years after he 
and his family arrived in that forsaken place, he was pacing up and down the roof-
top, wrapped in devotions, when he failed to notice the open skylight in front of 
him. He fell through it and landed on a wooden crate on the floor below that pierced 
his chest. Hearing the sound of his fall and the cries of the friends, Bahá’u’lláh 
rushed to His son’s side. Mírzá Mihdí explained to his Father that he had always 
counted his steps to the unguarded skylight so that he knew when to stop, but had 
become so engrossed in prayer that he had forgotten to do so. Bahá’u’lláh asked 
the Purest Branch what he wished. He replied, “I wish the people of Bahá to be 
able to attain Your presence.” “And so it shall be,”Bahá’u’lláh said; “God will 
grant your wish.”

  Within twenty-two hours of the fall, Mírzá Mihdí’s soul had winged its flight to 
the next world. Now the loss of a son He loved so much was added to Bahá’u’lláh’s 
many other sufferings. Those initial years of imprisonment in ‘Akká were among 
the harshest. This is what Bahá’u’lláh Himself has said about that period:
“Know thou that upon Our arrival at this Spot, We chose to designate it as the 
‘Most Great Prison’. Though previously subjected in another land to chains and 
fetters,We yet refused to call it by that name. Say: Ponder thereon, O ye endued 
with understanding!”
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 The story of Badí

   From our earlier classes you know that, even though Bahá’u’lláh was exiled and
imprisoned and subjected to terrible trials and ordeals, He never stopped proclaiming
His Cause and guiding humankind. Remember that His Station as a Manifestation 
of God  was revealed to Him in the Síyáh-Chál in Ṭihrán. Although He did not 
inform anyone of what had occurred, the birth of His Revelation, like the dawn, 
stirred receptive souls.They were gradually awakened and prepared to recognize 
Him. Then in the Garden of Riḍván, He declared His Mission to a small number 
of those who had gathered to bid Him farewell, and soon they began to share His 
Message with others whose hearts had been readied.

   Finally the time came for the universal proclamation of His Mission. Beginning 
in Constantinople, but especially in Adrianople and later in ‘Akká, Bahá’u’lláh 
addressed Tablets to the kings and rulers of the world and proclaimed His Message 
far and wide. In these Tablets He called upon the rulers of both the East and the West 
to uphold justice and work towards the establishment of the unity of humankind. 
“Never since the beginning of the world”, are Bahá’u’lláh’s own words, “hath the 
Message been so openly proclaimed.”

   One of these Tablets was addressed to the King of Persia, a most unjust man and a
tyrannical enemy of the Cause. Delivering the Tablet to that cruel ruler was a very
dangerous task. The journey was long, and much wisdom was needed to protect 
the Tablet from the enemies of the Faith who, if they had ever come to know of it, 
would have prevented it from reaching its destination. And the one who carried it 
had to be endowed with supreme faith and courage to face the wrath of the tyrant 
who received it.
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  There was a youth growing up in Persia by the name of Áqá Buzurg, who 
would later be given the title Badí‘ by Bahá’u’lláh. The father of Badí‘ was an 
outstanding believer. Yet, Badí‘ was unruly and took no interest in the Faith at all. 
He was destined, however, to embrace the Truth and offer himself up for the sake 
of his Beloved. A new chapter in his life began when Nabíl, the great historian and 
teacher of the Faith, reached the gates of his city during his travels. While visiting 
Badí‘’s father, Nabíl learned of his deep sadness at witnessing his son’s behavior 
and decided to see if he could help by guiding Badí‘ to recognize Bahá’u’lláh. 
To his delight, he found the youth to possess a pure heart and a receptive soul. 
He set out, one evening, to explain to him certain spiritual truths and share with 
him Divine verses. As Badí‘ heard the holy verses, he wept, and that night he was 
transformed.

   So much did Badí‘’s love for Bahá’u’lláh grow that he soon traveled alone on 
foot to  meet Him. After a long and difficult journey over deserts and mountains, 
he finally arrived in the prison-city of ‘Akká, but he did not know how to contact 
his fellow believers. If he had asked some stranger as to the whereabouts of the 
Bahá’ís, he could have been betrayed and thrown out of the city. So he decided to 
go to a mosque in order to pray. Towards the evening, a group of Persians entered 
the mosque for prayer, and Badí‘ was delighted to recognize ‘Abdu’l-Bahá among 
them. He quickly wrote a note and slipped it to ‘Abdu’l-Bahá. That same evening, 
arrangements were made for him to enter into the presence of Bahá’u’lláh. Badí‘ 
had the bounty of having two such meetings, during which, Bahá’u’lláh Himself 
has said, he was created anew with the Hands of power and sent out as a ball of fire.
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  Bahá’u’lláh had actually revealed the Tablet to the King of Persia some years 
before. He  had waited, however, for the one who was destined to be its bearer. 
There were many Bahá’ís who longed to be that messenger, but to none had 
the honor been granted. When Badí‘ heard from Bahá’u’lláh that such a Tablet 
existed, he asked to be allowed to present it to the King. His offer was accepted 
by Bahá’u’lláh, and Badí‘ was directed to leave ‘Akká and go to Haifa, where he 
should wait for instructions. In Haifa he received a letter from Bahá’u’lláh in which 
he was told to “go with speed to the abode of the King” and deliver the Tablet to 
him. He was to detach himself from all things and to “adorn his heart with the 
decoration of strength and composure”. Such should be his spirit of renunciation 
that if the King decreed his death, he would not be troubled and would praise God 
for having offered him the cup of martyrdom. But if the King let him go, he should 
also praise God and be content with His good pleasure, even though he had desired 
to give his life in His path.

   And so Badí‘ began the arduous journey back to Persia. It took him a few months 
to reach its borders. One of the believers who was in Badí‘’s company for part of 
the journey has left the following description of that radiant youth: “He was full of 
joy, laughter, gratitude and forbearance. And I only knew that he had been in the 
presence of Bahá’u’lláh and was now returning to his home in Khurásán. Time and 
again I observed that, having walked a little more or less than one hundred paces, 
he would leave the road and, turning to face ‘Akká, would prostrate himself and 
could be heard to say: ‘O God, that which you have bestowed upon me through 
Your bounty, do not take back through Your justice; rather grant me strength to 
safeguard it.’”
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  When he reached Ṭihrán, Badí‘ did not seek out his fellow believers. He spent 
three days and nights in a state of prayer and fasting. On the fourth day, after waiting 
patiently on a small hill near the royal summer camp, he was at last spotted by the 
King and brought before him. Badí‘ approached him calmly and addressed him 
respectfully: “O King! I have come to thee from Sheba with a weighty message.” 
Thus the Tablet of Bahá’u’lláh was delivered to the King of Persia.

   What followed next is too cruel to recount. So savage were the indignities heaped 
upon Badí‘ at the King’s order that it would bring tears to your eyes if I were to 
speak of them  today. What is important for you to know is that Badí‘ stood firm as 
he faced the wrath of  the tyrannical King, the embodiment of injustice. He never 
lost his calm and composure. He gladly sacrificed his life in the path of his Beloved 
and was called the “Pride of Martyrs” by Bahá’u’lláh.
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 The story of Nabíl-i-Akbar

   Every day, around the world, more and more people come to know about 
Bahá’u’lláh and His teachings. As the fire of His love is kindled in their hearts 
and His Words fill their souls, they are able to gradually cast away the habits of 
an old world and to acquire the qualities of a people worthy of the task to which 
humankind is being called today: to establish the Kingdom of God on earth.
  
   During Bahá’u’lláh’s lifetime, those whose spiritual eyes were open had a special
privilege. As they entered into His Divine presence, they caught a glimpse of such
tenderness and love, combined with such grandeur and majesty, that their souls 
were transformed. They became new creations. Today I will tell you the story of 
one such individual, Nabíl-i-Akbar.

  Nabíl-i-Akbar was a great scholar who possessed a vast knowledge of many fields. 
Few could match him in his eloquence. It is said that he once spoke to a group of 
academics in a far-off city who had not been told his identity. His listeners were lost 
in admiration. “Who could be so knowledgeable and present such illuminating 
explanations?” they wondered. “This is indeed a most exceptional man.” The 
only one who could possibly rival him, they all agreed, was the famous Nabíl-i-
Akbar. Such was the widespread recognition of his intellectual accomplishments.
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  After embracing the Faith of the Báb, Nabíl-i-Akbar became a highly respected 
figure among his fellow believers. It was six years after his acceptance of the new 
religion when, while in Baghdád, he visited Bahá’u’lláh. At that time, Bahá’u’lláh 
had not yet openly declared His Mission, and hardly any of the Bábís were aware 
of His Station. Nabíl-i-Akbar was received warmly at Bahá’u’lláh’s house and was 
invited to stay in one of the rooms reserved for the reception of guests.

  Soon after his arrival, he observed a learned and highly dignified Bábí throw 
himself at the feet of Bahá’u’lláh. This act of extreme reverence, although sincere, 
did not please Bahá’u’lláh, who asked him to rise immediately. Nabíl-i-Akbar felt 
Bahá’u’lláh certainly deserved respect, but he could not understand why such a 
prominent Bábí would worship Him so. He decided to watch Bahá’u’lláh carefully 
to find out whether He was endowed with special power. But he saw only humility 
and servitude in Bahá’u’lláh, and the more he observed Him the more convinced 
he became of his own intellectual superiority. So he began to think that he himself 
was in every way greater than Bahá’u’lláh.

  One afternoon, Bahá’u’lláh arranged a meeting in His house. Nabíl-i-Akbar 
occupied the seat of honor, while Bahá’u’lláh sat among the friends and served 
them tea with His own hands. During the meeting, someone asked a question. 
Nabíl-i-Akbar began to speak immediately, thinking that no one else would be able 
to answer the question well. All the friends were silent, except Bahá’u’lláh who 
occasionally, while agreeing with Nabíl-i-Akbar’s explanation, would make a few 
comments on the subject. As Nabíl-i-Akbar heard these comments, he gradually 
became silent and listened more and more carefully to Bahá’u’lláh’s Words. He 
was awed by the depth of their meaning. After a while, he could no longer hear 
what was being said. He felt deeply ashamed that he was occupying the seat of 
honor. Once Bahá’u’lláh stopped talking, he got up and went outside the room,and 
there he hit his head hard against the wall three times, furious with himself for not
having seen the real grandeur of Bahá’u’lláh.
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  Not long after, He attended another meeting at which Bahá’u’lláh was present. 
This time, as he listened to Him, he discovered His Words to be as priceless gems 
compared to which all his past learning appeared worthless. He then wrote to 
Bahá’u’lláh and received a Tablet from Him, which assisted him in recognizing 
the full glory of Bahá’u’lláh’s Station.

  When his eyes were opened to the light of Divine guidance, Nabíl-i-Akbar 
became like a flame. He could rest no longer. He returned to Persia at Bahá’u’lláh’s 
instruction and began to teach the Faith. In his hometown, he led numerous souls to 
recognize their Lord. Even the Prince of the city was captivated by his eloquence, 
knowledge and accomplishments. Again, he became known far and wide, but this 
time as a follower of Bahá’u’lláh. The enemies of the Faith grew envious. Their 
false accusations were brought to the attention of the King, whose anger terrified 
the Prince. He began to attack Nabíl and turned the people of the city against him. 
But Nabíl could not be silenced. At last they drove him out of the city. He went 
to Ṭihrán. There, too, he was exposed to danger at all times. But he continued 
to spread the Faith and became a guiding lamp to many souls. He then left for 
‘Ishqábád and Bukhárá where, teaching the Cause of God to his last breath, he 
died in 1892. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá has written of him: “It is true that in this swiftly 
passing world he was the target of countless woes; and yet, all those generations 
of powerful clerics, . . . all of them will disappear without a trace. They will leave 
no name behind them, no sign, no fruit. No word will be passed down from any 
of them; no man will tell of them again. But because he stood steadfast in this 
holy Faith, because he guided souls and served this Cause and spread its fame, 
that star, Nabíl, will shine forever from the horizon of abiding light.”

  Nabíl-i-Akbar is one of the outstanding early believers of our Faith, and when you 
get  older, you will probably learn more about his life and deeds.
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 The story of Shaykh Mahmúd

   Today I will tell you another story about an individual transformed by Bahá’u’lláh.
   
   As you know from our earlier classes, upon their arrival in ‘Akká, Bahá’u’lláh and 
His companions were publicly denounced by the enemies of the Faith. Believing 
these false accusations, many of the inhabitants of the city were extremely unhappy 
about their arrival. Among them was Shaykh Maḥmúd, a well-respected citizen 
who was outraged that the government had sent such people to his city and wanted 
to get rid of them. At one point, he even felt that he would be justified in killing 
Bahá’u’lláh.

  Shaykh Maḥmúd had forgotten about a vision he had been told as a ten-year-
old boy by  an elderly friend of his father. According to the vision, someday, the 
Promised One of All Ages would arrive in ‘Akká. He would speak Persian and 
would live in a room at the top of a long flight of stairs. The old man had counseled 
the boy to remain vigilant so that he would recognize the Promised One. But these 
words had faded from his mind as he grew up.

  One day Shaykh Maḥmúd hid a weapon under his coat and went to the army 
barracks  where Bahá’u’lláh was imprisoned. He told the guards that he wanted 
to see Bahá’u’lláh and, because he was a well-respected citizen, they granted him 
permission to enter. However, when the guards announced the visitor to Bahá’u’lláh, 
He said, “Tell him to cast away the weapon and then he may come in.” Upon 
hearing this from the guards, Shaykh Maḥmúd became so confused that he left and 
went home.
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   After a while, he returned to the army barracks, still determined to kill Bahá’u’lláh. 
He  was a strong man and decided to use his bare hands. Again he went to the guards 
and  requested permission to enter. But this time, when they told Bahá’u’lláh that 
Shaykh  Maḥmúd wanted to see him, He said, “Tell him to purify his heart first 
and then he may come in.” This left him even more surprised than the previous 
time, and he went off in a state of confusion.

   Later he had a dream in which his father and his friend, the old man, reminded 
him to be  attentive, otherwise he would be deprived of recognizing the Promised 
One. The dream had a striking effect on him. He returned to the army barracks and 
asked to speak to  ‘Abdu’l-Bahá. As he listened to the Master’s words, his hatred 
was washed away. Now he could be accepted into the presence of Bahá’u’lláh. 
With reverence he entered into His presence and allowed his heart to be filled with 
His love.
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 Bahá’u’lláh in Akká and its vicinity

  You know that Bahá’u’lláh’s suffering in the fortress-town of ‘Akká was so 
immense that  He designated it the “Most Great Prison”. Under strict confinement 
in the army barracks  by order of the Sulṭán, He and the small band of exiles that 
accompanied Him were subjected to the severest hardship. “None”, He Himself 
has written, “knoweth what befell Us, except God, the Almighty, the All-Knowing 
. . . From the foundation of the world until the present day a cruelty such as this 
hath neither been seen nor heard of.”

  Some two years after His arrival there, the loss of His beloved son Mírzá Mihdí, 
the  Purest Branch, was added to His many tribulations. His cup of sorrow seemed 
to be  filled to overflowing. But four months later, He and His companions were 
asked to leave  the army barracks to make way for troops. They were moved from 
house to house, staying only a few months in each and kept watch over by guards. 
Bahá’u’lláh and His family finally settled in what is now known as the House 
of ‘Abbúd. They remained there for several years, and it was in that house that 
He revealed His Most Holy Book, the Kitáb-i-Aqdas, which you will learn more 
about in our next lesson. Gradually the restrictions on them were relaxed, as the 
inhabitants of the city began to recognize their innocence and to admire and revere 
Bahá’u’lláh. An increasing number of pilgrims from Persia were able to attain His 
presence during this period, and thus the wish of the Purest Branch that the gates 
of the city would be opened wide to his Father’s followers was fulfilled.



99

  Although Bahá’u’lláh and the believers enjoyed much freedom in ‘Akká, He 
remained  confined within the city walls, for the order of the Sulṭán was still in 
force. But this situation was not to last. One day, Bahá’u’lláh mentioned that He 
had not seen greenery for nine years. The country, He commented, was the world 
of the soul and the city the world of the body. When ‘Abdu’l-Bahá heard these 
words, He realized that His Father longed to pass time in the countryside and 
surround Himself by the beauty of nature He so loved.

   There lived a prominent man in ‘Akká at the time who owned a lovely place in 
the country called Mazra‘ih. Unfortunately the man was not friendly to the Faith. 
‘Abdu’l-Bahá went to his home and asked to rent Mazra‘ih from him. The owner 
was taken aback by this bold offer, but surprisingly agreed. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá acquired 
the place at a low rent, repaired it, and beautified the garden. He then went to 
the presence of Bahá’u’lláh and informed Him that Mazra‘ih was ready for Him 
and that there was a carriage waiting for Him outside. But Bahá’u’lláh refused 
to go saying that He was still prisoner. There was a highly respected religious 
leader in ‘Akká who loved Bahá’u’lláh and was greatly favored by Him. ‘Abdu’l-
Bahá explained the situation to the man and asked him to go to the presence of 
Bahá’u’lláh, fall on his knees, take hold of Bahá’u’lláh’s hands and not let go until 
He promised to leave the city. The man did exactly as ‘Abdu’l-Bahá had asked 
him to do. But Bahá’u’lláh refused again, repeating that He was a prisoner. “God 
forbid! Who has the power to make You a prisoner?” insisted the man. “You 
have kept Yourself in prison. It was Your Own Will to be imprisoned . . .” He 
begged Bahá’u’lláh to leave the confines of the prison-city and go to Mazra‘ih. 
“It is beautiful and verdant,” he told Him. “The trees are lovely, and the oranges 
like balls of fire!” For a whole hour the man pleaded until finally his patience 
and persistence were rewarded, and Bahá’u’lláh agreed to move to Mazra‘ih. The 
next day, ‘Abdu’l-Bahá brought the carriage and drove Bahá’u’lláh to His new 
residence. While everyone knew that Bahá’u’lláh was still a prisoner by the order 
of the Sulṭán, no one dared raise any objections. He was, in reality, as loved and 
respected as a king.
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  Two years after Bahá’u’lláh went to live in Mazra‘ih, a beautiful mansion not too 
far  distant fell vacant. It had been built as a country home for a wealthy man and his 
family. The mansion was called “Bahjí”, which means delight. When an epidemic 
broke out in the area, killing many, people panicked and abandoned their homes. 
‘Abdu’l-Bahá was thus able to rent Bahjí for His Father, and in the tranquility of 
its surroundings Bahá’u’lláh would pass the remaining thirteen years of His life on 
this earth. He was now held in esteem and veneration by people of all backgrounds, 
and the prestige of the community of His followers was well established. Leaders 
and local officials would often request the honor of attaining His presence. And 
although His Faith had not yet spread to the Western world, there were some who 
were aware of the Prisoner of ‘Akká and the great influence He had on all those 
with whom He came into contact. One of these, Edward Granville Browne, a well-
known British scholar, visited Bahjí in 1890 and was granted four interviews with 
Bahá’u’lláh. Here is what he has recorded of his historic first meeting:
“. . . my conductor paused for a moment while I removed my shoes. Then, with a 
quick movement of the hand, he withdrew, and, as I passed, replaced the curtain; 
and I found myself in a large apartment, along the upper end of which ran a low 
divan, while on the side opposite to the door were placed two or three chairs.
Though I dimly suspected whither I was going and whom I was to behold (for 
no distinct intimation had been given to me), a second or two elapsed ere, with 
a throb of wonder and awe, I became definitely conscious that the room was 
not untenanted. In the corner where the divan met the wall sat a wondrous 
and venerable figure, crowned with a felt head-dress of the kind called ‘táj’ by 
dervishes (but of unusual height and make), round the base of which was wound 
a small white turban. The face of him on whom I gazed I can never forget, 
though I cannot describe it. Those piercing eyes seemed to read one’s very soul; 
power and authority sat on that ample brow; while the deep lines on the forehead 
and face implied an age which the jetblack hair and beard flowing down in 
indistinguishable luxuriance almost to the waist seemed to belie. No need to ask 
in whose presence I stood, as I bowed myself before one who is the object of a 
devotion and love which kings might envy and emperors sigh for in vain!”
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  Professor Browne recorded some of the words spoken to him by Bahá’u’lláh 
during his interviews, and there is one passage, in particular, that is now well 
known among Bahá’ís everywhere:

“A mild dignified voice bade me be seated, and then continued:—‘Praise be to God
that thou hast attained!. . . Thou hast come to see a prisoner and an exile. . . We
desire but the good of the world and the happiness of the nations; yet they deem us 
a stirrer up of strife and sedition worthy of bondage and banishment. . . That all
nations should become one in faith and all men as brothers; that the bonds of 
affection and unity between the sons of men should be strengthened; that diversity 
of religion should cease, and differences of race be annulled—what harm is there 
in this?. . . Yet so it shall be; these fruitless strifes, these ruinous wars shall pass 
away, and the “Most Great Peace” shall come. . . Do not you in Europe need this 
also? Is not this that which Christ foretold?. . . Yet do we see your kings and rulers 
lavishing their treasures more freely on means for the destruction of the human 
race than on that which would conduce to the happiness of mankind. . . These 
strifes and this bloodshed and discord must cease, and all men be as one kindred 
and one family. . . Let not a man glory in this, that he loves his country; let him 
rather glory in this, that he loves his kind . . .’”
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  During this period of His life, Bahá’u’lláh visited the nearby town of Haifa four 
times. It  was during His last visit, while standing on the slopes of Mount Carmel, 
that He pointed out to ‘Abdu’l-Bahá the spot where the Shrine of the Báb was to 
be built. You know that, later, in the vicinity of the Holy Shrine of the Báb the Seat 
of the Universal House of Justice was established. Today the twin cities of Haifa 
and ‘Akká have become the administrative and spiritual world center of the Bahá’í 
Faith, which has spread to countries throughout the globe.

  Bahá’u’lláh raised the banner of universal peace and brotherhood, and revealed 
the Word of God to humanity. Although the powers of the earth combined their 
forces against Him, He was victorious over them as God had promised Him when 
under chains in the Síyáh-Chál. During His own lifetime, His Message revived the 
hearts of thousands of people, and today His Cause continues its onward march. 
The forces of the entire world are not capable of preventing it from achieving its 
ultimate goal, which is to unify humankind in one universal Cause and in one 
common Faith.
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 Bahá’u’lláh’s Revelation to humanity

   Bahá’u’lláh was the Chosen Mouthpiece of God in this Day. Through Him flowed 
God’s knowledge and wisdom to humanity. What it was like during those moments 
when the Divine verses were being revealed to Him is difficult for us to imagine. 
We know from the accounts of all those who had the inestimable bounty of being 
in Bahá’u’lláh’s presence at such times that the forces at work were so strong that 
the very atmosphere and surroundings seemed to change. Ḥájí Mírzá Ḥaydar-‘Alí, 
a devoted believer who was allowed to enter the presence of Bahá’u’lláh in ‘Akká 
while He was revealing a Tablet, made the following attempt, however inadequate 
it may be, to describe what occurred on that occasion:
“When permission was granted and the curtain was withdrawn, I entered the 
room where the King of kings and the Ruler of this world and the next, nay 
rather the Ruler of all the worlds of God, was with great authority seated on His 
couch. The verses of God were being revealed and the words streamed forth as 
in a copious rain. Methought the door, the wall, the carpet, the ceiling, the floor 
and the air were all perfumed and illumined. They all had been transformed, 
each and every one, into ears and were filled with a spirit of joy and ecstasy. Each 
object had become refreshed and was pulsating with life . . . To which worlds I 
was transported and in what state I was, no one who has not experienced such 
as this can ever know.”

Ḥájí Mírzá Ḥaydar-‘Alí
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   Another believer has left us an account that gives us a glimpse of the rapidity with 
which  Bahá’u’lláh revealed the Word of God. This believer, who lived in ‘Akká 
for many years, recalls that while Mírzá Áqá Ján, Bahá’u’lláh’s secretary, was 
recording His Words, the shrill sound of his pen could be heard from a distance of 
twenty paces. At the time, Persian and Arabic scripts, the languages of Bahá’u’lláh’s 
Revelation, were written with a reed pen that produced a distinct sound as it moved 
on the paper. The account goes on to say:

“Mírzá Áqá Ján had a large ink-pot the size of a small bowl. He also had available
about ten to twelve pens and large sheets of paper in stacks. In those days all letters
which arrived for Bahá’u’lláh were received by Mírzá Áqá Ján. He would bring 
these into the presence of Bahá’u’lláh and, having obtained permission, would 
read them. Afterwards the Blessed Beauty would direct him to take up his pen and 
record the Tablet which was revealed in reply . . .

“Such was the speed with which he used to write the revealed Word that the ink of
the first word was scarcely yet dry when the whole page was finished. It seemed as 
if some one had dipped a lock of hair in the ink and applied it over the whole page.
None of the words was written clearly and they were illegible to all except Mírzá
Áqá Ján. There were occasions when even he could not decipher the words and 
had to seek the help of Bahá’u’lláh . . .”

 Mírzá Áqá Ján
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  Bahá’u’lláh has revealed hundreds and hundreds of Books and Tablets which 
contain the guidance that will enable humanity to build a glorious new world and 
live in peace and unity for thousands of years to come. From the time He was 
imprisoned in the Síyáh-Chál until the end of His life in Bahjí, the Divine verses 
never ceased to flow from Him.

  During the period of His exile in Baghdád, though He had not yet made His Station 
known, the Divine guidance He revealed in conversations and written Tablets
transformed the hearts of many. Referring to that period of extraordinary potency, 
He Himself has said: “We revealed, as a copious rain, by the aid of God and His 
Divine Grace and mercy, Our verses, and sent them to various parts of the world.”

  It was during His stay in Baghdád that Bahá’u’lláh revealed, as He walked on the 
banks of the river Tigris wrapped in meditation, the Hidden Words, so cherished 
by Bahá’ís everywhere as a guide for their spiritual growth. You already know by 
heart some of the gems of Divine wisdom contained in this small volume. Here is 
the first passage: “O Son of Spirit! My first counsel is this: Possess a pure, kindly 
and radiant heart, that thine may be a sovereignty ancient, imperishable and 
everlasting.”
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  While in Baghdád, Bahá’u’lláh also revealed the Book of Certitude, or Kitáb-
i-Íqán, in which He explains the nature of God’s Revelation. In that book, He 
establishes in clear terms the unity of the world’s great religions and sweeps away 
all the barriers that separate them. The book was revealed in answer to some 
questions posed to Bahá’u’lláh by Ḥájí Mírzá Siyyid Muḥammad, one of the Báb’s 
uncles. When he attained the presence of Bahá’u’lláh in Baghdád in 1862, Ḥájí 
Mírzá Siyyid Muḥammad had not yet accepted the Báb as a Manifestation of God, 
as the Promised Qá’im for whose advent the people of Persia had long awaited. 
Bahá’u’lláh asked him to write down all the questions that perplexed him and 
which left him in doubt about the Báb’s Station. This he promptly did, and in the 
span of two days and two nights Bahá’u’lláh revealed His lengthy reply. After
reading the Book, Ḥájí Mírzá Siyyid Muḥammad recognized the Báb and became 
a firm and steadfast believer.

   A story about the Book of Certitude shows us that no human being, no matter how 
accomplished and learned, can ever hope to write even a single word that matches 
the potency of the Word of God. Mírzá Abu’l-Faḍl was the head of an important 
religious school in Ṭihrán before embracing the Cause. He was considered a most 
scholarly and learned man. Some of the believers who were trying to open his eyes 
to the truth of Bahá’u’lláh’s Revelation gave him a copy of the Kitáb-i-Íqán. But 
upon reading it, he did not appreciate its depth and declared that he could write a 
far better book.

Mírzá Abu’l-Faḍl 



107

  The following day a prominent woman went to him and asked him to write an 
important  letter for her. She had been told that Mírzá Abu’l-Faḍl was an excellent 
writer. He agreed and took up his pen to begin, but, to his surprise, discovered 
that he was unable to write even one sentence. Not knowing what to do, he started 
to scribble on the corner of the page, but still not a word would flow from his 
pen. Seeing this, the woman lost her patience and rose to go. On the way out, she 
mockingly said to him that if he had forgotten how to write a simple letter, he 
should have said so and not wasted her time.  Mírzá Abu’l-Faḍl was extremely 
embarrassed. He suddenly remembered the comment that he had made the day 
before about the Book of Certitude and realized that his present state was the result 
of his arrogant belief that he could write a better book than Bahá’u’lláh. Mírzá 
Abu’l-Faḍl felt ashamed of his own pride. Never again did he deviate from the 
path of humility as he went on to become an outstanding scholar of the Faith.

  As you already know, Bahá’u’lláh addressed Tablets to the kings and rulers of the 
world while in Constantinople, Adrianople and later in ‘Akká. It was also there in 
around 1873, while residing in the House of ‘Abbúd, that He revealed His Most 
Holy Book, the Kitáb-i- Aqdas. Bahá’u’lláh has referred to this Book as the “source 
of true felicity”, the “Unerring Balance”, the “Straight Path”, and the “quickener 
of mankind”. In it, He sets out the laws and commandments of this Dispensation 
that will enable humanity to live in accordance with the Will of God. When you 
get older you will learn about these laws in more detail. Throughout your life, 
as you follow His laws, you should always remember His Words: “Observe My 
commandments, for the love of My beauty.”

The Kitáb-i- Aqdas
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 The ascension of Bahá’u’lláh

   During the period when a Manifestation of God lives among humanity, the entire
creation is transformed through His great powers. For nearly forty years Bahá’u’lláh
revealed the Word of God to humanity. He was now in the 75th year of His life on 
this earth, and soon His spirit would take its flight and the friends would know the 
pain of separation from Him.

  Nine months before His ascension, Bahá’u’lláh had expressed His desire to depart 
from this world. From that time on, even though He never spoke openly about the 
subject, it became increasingly clear from the remarks He made and the way He 
advised the friends that the end of His earthly life was approaching.

   On the eve of Sunday, 8 May 1892, Bahá’u’lláh contracted a fever. In the 
immediate days that followed, He continued on occasion to receive the friends 
and pilgrims, either singly or in small groups, though it was evident that He was 
not well. Nine days after He had developed a fever, ‘Abdu’l-Bahá gave to the 
friends who had gathered at the Mansion of Bahjí Bahá’u’lláh’s tender greetings 
and conveyed to them the following message: “All the friends must remain patient 
and steadfast, and arise for the promotion of the Cause of God. They should not 
become perturbed, because I shall always be with them, and will remember and 
care for them.” On hearing this message, the believers were drowned in the sea of 
grief, fearing these were Bahá’u’lláh’s last words to them. But the next day their 
sorrow turned into joy when ‘Abdu’l-Bahá woke them at dawn and offered them 
their morning tea, asking them to drink it with the utmost happiness and to give 
thanksgiving to God. Bahá’u’lláh’s health had been restored.
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  Their joy, however, would soon pass away. A few days later, Bahá’u’lláh called to 
His presence all the believers who were assembled at the Mansion. Tears streamed 
from their eyes while He addressed them from His bed, leaning against one of His 
sons. These were the words spoken by Bahá’u’lláh on that occasion as recorded by 
Nabíl, the early historian of the Faith:
“I am well pleased with you all. Ye have rendered many services, and been very 
assiduous in your labors. Ye have come here every morning and evening. May 
God assist you to remain united. May He aid you to exalt the Cause of the Lord 
of being.”

  This was the last time the group of friends attained Bahá’u’lláh’s presence. Six 
days later, on Saturday, 29 May 1892, His desire to depart from this world was 
fulfilled. In the early morning hours of that day, His spirit left this earthly plane of 
existence.
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“The Sun of Bahá has set” were the opening words of the telegram that ‘Abdu’l-
Bahá immediately sent to the Sulṭán of the Ottoman Empire, informing him of 
Bahá’u’lláh’s passing. A small room in a house just west of the Mansion was 
selected as the blessed spot that would receive His sacred remains. Shortly after 
sunset on the very day of His ascension, His body was laid to rest there. The Qiblih 
of the people of Bahá was now fixed on this Holiest of Spots.

‘Abdu’l-Bahá had increasingly acted as shield for Bahá’u’lláh against the ungodly 
and jealous of this world, especially in the latter years of His life. Service to the 
Blessed Beauty was the focus of His existence, and the believers saw in Him 
the perfect Example of His Father’s teachings. Now all the faithful followers of 
Bahá’u’lláh turned to ‘Abdu’l-Bahá as the Center of the Covenant. Through His 
wise leadership, their hopes were revived and the Message of Bahá’u’lláh would 
soon spread across the globe.

Sultan Abdul Hamid Abdul Baha Abas
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