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“Change” is the vogue nowadays. “Change” is
being chanted by the Presidents to rally up pub-
lic support; “Change” is being demanded by the
masses suffering due to skyrocketing fuel and
commodity prices. But no matter what change we
keep chattering about, the change that is needed
is that which brings some positivity in one’s life.

For Muslims, Ramadan is the prime time for
change. This month dramatically alters our rou-
tines and schedules. From tight sleep schedules,
to hunger for extended hours, to a technology
diet; to lengthy standing in Taraweeh prayers at
night, to extensive reading of the Quran. What a
change indeed!

But sadly enough, life switches gear from the
prayer mode to the party mode from the very
morning of Eid. It seems as if ibadah is something
which was only reserved for just one month of Ra-
madan. But don’t you think that this is like slavery
to Ramadan instead of being servants of Ar-Rah-
man? So let’s figure out ways to help retain our
good deeds for the upcoming eleven months too
foritis also wisely said that deeds which are done
in this one month are easier to carry upon for the
whole year round.

Ways to Boot-out Bad Habits

Ramadan offers a perfect and natural environ-
ment for moral training. Interestingly, researches
from psychology have repeatedly shown it takes
between 30 to 40 days to kick a bad habit and
develop a new one. And in addition to the phys-
ical discipline during the month of Ramadan,
the increased spiritual exercise and connection
with Allah &, can transform our habits for life.

Define what is it you want to change
So while on a journey towards replacing bad hab-
its with good ones, first of all pinpoint to your
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iself your bad habits. You also need to change
your environment and resist the negative peer
pressure by finding a better company of friends.

Boost your spiritual immune system

Make a firm resolve that even after Ramadan,
you will continue your spiritual exercises like
reading of the Quran, fasting, giving charity, Zikr
(remembering Allah), joining the company of the
pious - we don’t realise it but all these help in
eliminating a number of bad habits. Through the
spiritual light of doing noble deeds, evil ones will
gradually be eradicated from your life.

Imagine yourself as a changed, different, new
person

This simple psychological shift in our thinking
about our own image can do wonders. Tell your-
self, “l can’t continue this ill-behaviour. | am bet-
ter than that. | am much stronger and wiser.”

Get help

Tell someone about your effort to change if it
helps. Read books and magazines that will en-
courage you to do virtuous actions. Join the var-
ious programs in your local Masjid. Ladies should
endeavour to join their local Taalimi Halagaas -
onsite and online. There are good and sincere
people who are ready to assist. We are not an
island - We are an Ummah!

Remind yourself of death and Hereafter often
Rasullullah 2 stated: “Remember often the ter-
minator (or destroyer) of all the pleasures (i.e.
death),” (At-Tirmidhi.)

So ensure that you follow up and imagine your-
self under this ground at least once a day. It
is easy to do so if we are linked to a good Al-
lah-fearing Islamic Scholar and are constantly
engaged in noble and charitable work.

Continued on pg 18




Umm Abdul Rahman's story brings home an imperative lesson: choosing
between the company of bad friends or those who bow before Allah's

every command

“Maria! Why don’t you like this picture? Isn’t
it good enough for you?” She really felt bad
that Maria didn’t give a thumbs up for her im-
age that she posted on Facebook. She kept
checking again and again, wondering that
why Maria wasn’t liking her story. Her feelings
changed second by second. She opened up
her text messages and started to type a mes-
sage, but as soon as there is a ‘typing...” signal
from Maria, she immediately deleted her own
typing message.

“Oh Alishba, are you okay? Why did you put
these Islamic quotes on our status?! This is our
friend’s page...hurry up, remove them.”

19-year-old Alishba belonged to a Muslim fam-
ily. She, however, did all the acts of worship to-
wards Allah only habitually. She never thought
about what, or why, she was doing them. She
prayed and recited the Quran as she had prayed
from her childhood. But in few months, after
joining some bad company in her university,

various bad habits channeled into her person-
ality. She started to dislike wearing Abaya and
scarf, and stopped being a fearful Muslim and
instead used to show bad behavior towards
her parents. No matter how much her parents
tried to make her understand, she refused to
comprehend the lifestyle and philosophy that
Islam advocated. Her very personality was
getting shaped by her friends day after day.

That day when she came back from her uni-
versity, she threw her bag on the sofa and an-
nounced that there is a party in her university
the next day. She planned and said to herself,
‘I have to tidy up my room, then get my dress
ready for the party and then | think | will study
for my papers as well. After all that, Alishba
got quite tired.

The next day......
She started to get ready. While making her
hairstyle she smiled again and again because
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She felt the ground slipping beneath her feet and the stall beginning
To move around her in circles. With difficulty, she held her senses

and started shouting and asking for help.

she was feeling excited that she will meet all
her friends. She came down and asked her
mother, “Mom, how do | looking?”” But there
was no reply from her mother because she was
angry with her daughter.

Alishba entered her university with all of her
aloof attitude and held high her proud neck,
collecting lovely comments from everyone.
Alishba found her group, and they all met her
warmly. The boss of her gang was giving sig-
nals to others through her eyes. One of her
friends said, “Alishba, can you please come
with us to the washroom area?” Alishba re-
plied, “Yes, why not? Sure, dear!”

Her friend went in to the bathroom, and came
out screaming and said, “Alishba, there is a
cockroach in one of the the bathroom stalls!
Can you please make it go it away?”’

As soon as Alishba went inside the bathroom
stall, her friends locked Alishba in the bath-
room, and only because they were getting
jealous of her looks, as she looked pretty cute.
And then they said, “Alishba, you are locked!”
Alishba was still searching for that unseen
cockroach in the bathroom and thought that
her friends were kidding...But finally, she re-
alised that there was no cockroach and when
she pushed the door, she realised that the
door was locked!

She felt the ground slipping beneath her feet
and the stall beginning to move around her in
circles. With difficulty, she held her senses and
started shouting and asking for help.

After a long period of time, she heard some-

one’s steps towards her bathroom stall. There
was her teacher, and she opened the door and
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let poor Alishba out. She came out with a ru-
ined complexion as she had been crying abun-
dantly. Immediately she began the walk to her
home.

After changing her clothes, she quickly rushed
to make wudhu and started praying two
rakahs. Each and every part of her body was
focusing and concentrating on the surah she
was reciting in salah. Alishba was experiencing
overwhelming peace, joy, awareness, grief, re-
gret all at the same time. She realized the very
meaning of salah. Repenting, she understood
her mistake, and most of all, the thing which
was lacking in her; her closeness to Allah. She
vowed to never let it go.

As she finished, she saw her mother beckon-
ing her. She said, “Alishba, you are the sweet-
est daughter!” With tears in her eyes, Alishba
rushed once again fell into prostration, thanking
Allah the Almighty.

Her mother advised, “Beta! You have to choose
the right people to be friends with - there lies a
chasm between those who spend their days in
the company of the pious, who frequently spend
time at a masjid or madrassah and who be-
friend people with the intention of learning how
to bow before Allah’s command, and there are
those who have no connection with the Quran
and dislike the company of Ahl-e-deen. These
two groups are vastly different, and this chasm
is absolute and unchangeable. So, girl, veil your-
self! Make proper spiritual mentors and friends
who are concerned about doing good deeds and
staying away from bad habits. Don’t forget re-
pentance is our secret key.”

Alishba instantly hugged her mother, crying pro-
fusely and announcing, “I have repented Mom, |
have repented.”



1. My life

You measure my life in hours and | serve you by
expiring. I’'m quick when I’'m thin and slow when
I’m fat. The wind is my enemy.

3. Math time

How can the number four be half of five?
You might start doing some elaborate fractions
but hard riddles like this are sometimes much
more about word play than crunching the num-
bers. Think literally and the answer may just
appear right before your eyes.

g e

ard riddles want to trip you up, and these ones work by hitting
ith details from every angle. So let’s see if you can stretch

4. Eighteenth-century England: Ariddle
with a vengeance

As | was going to St. lves,
| met a man with seven wives,
Each wife had seven sacks,
Each sack had seven cats,
Each cat had seven kits:
Kits, cats, sacks, and wives,
How many were there going to St. lves?”
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homework
helper

This quiz includes various scientific aspects mentioned in the 6uran.

Allah, in the Holy Quran, summons humanity to investigate and reflect upon the heavens, the earth,
mountains, stars, plants, seeds, animals, the alternation of the night and the day, the creation of man, the
rain and many other created things. Examining these, man comes to recognize the artistry of Allah’s cre-
ation in the world around him, and ultimately, to know the Creator, Who created the entire universe and

everything in it from nothing.

What does the Quran state about the 2. What does the Quran say about the shape
mountains and their reason for existence? of the Earth?
. Mountains do not exist according to the A. The Quran says the Earth is flat
Quran B. The Quran says that the Earth is not exactly
. The Quran states that mountains are just round like a ball, but geo-spherical
high rises C. The Quran says the Earth is round like a ball
. The Quran states that mountains have been D. There are no verses in the Quran which talk
created for beautification alone about the shape of the Earth
. The Quran states that mountains act like
stakes or tent pegs that hold the earth’s 3. What does the Quran state about the mo-

crust and give it stability
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tion of the sun?



. The Quran says the sun is stationary

the Big Bang Theory

. The Quran says only the moon rotates in its B. Yes, the Quran says the Universe was creat-
own axis and not the sun ed as an accident
. The Quran says that the sun, moon and all C. The Quran mentions that the universe has
celestial bodies rotate in their own axis been existing from time unknown
. There are no verses in the Quran talking D. No, there are no mentions in the Quran
about the sun. about the creation of the universe
. What does the Quran specify about the bar- 7. What does Quran say about the honey
riers in water where freshwater and saltwa- bees?
ter meet? A. Thy Lord taught the bee to build its cells
. Quran says seawater and freshwater mix B. Then (He inspired it) to eat of all the pro-
and form a new homogenised water body duce (of the earth)
. Quran does not talk about the barriers be- C. There issues from within their bodies a
tween water bodies drink of varying colors wherein is healing
. Quran says there are no water bodies for men.
. Quran speaks about the divider between D. All of the above
fresh and saltwater, it mentions the exis-
tence of “a forbidding partition” with the 8. What does the Quran mention when it says,
barrier “We made everything from ___________ ",
(21:30)
. Does the Quran talk about the Water Cy- A. Light
cle? B. Energy
. Yes, the Quran explains in detail about the C. Water
complete Water Cycle D. All of the above
. The Quran talks only about rainfall
. The Quran talks about the evaporation pro- 9. Which animal does the Quran mention
cess alone when it says in Surah Baqarah, “Allah is not
. Quran does not talk about the Water Cycle ashamed to mention a parable even of a
___________________ 27 (2:26)
. Does the Quran mention anything about A. Spider
the creation of the universe? B. Mosquito
. Yes, the Quran talks about the creation of C. Ant
the universe, which in science is termed as D. Bees
é )
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The kids at school are playing American Foot-
ball. The almond-shaped ball dashes around.
It’s a girls versus boys game, and everyone has
picked sides and cheering their teams. | usually
love to play, and I'm the star player, but | shook
my head and sat down firmly on the bleachers
when Amy Anderson asked me to play. | don’t
feel like it. | look at the game now, Keiko Car-
ter dashing past Shane Dagson and scoring
another goal. Leyla scores another. Then Adam
Johns scores. It’s monotonous to see the game
- teams score goals after another. | know a time
when | didn’t feel that way, but the game re-
minds me too much of Kiran.

“Hey, Kiran!” Julie Brown waved at the both
of us, sitting in the topmost bleachers. “There
you are! | was looking for you. Where’s Leyla?
She’s usually hanging out with you two.”

“She has the flu,” | told her, “she said she’d be
back to school in two days, on Wednesday.”

“Okay,” Julie nodded affirmatively. “Hey,
they’re starting up a new game of American
Football. Nafees Baber is the captain of the op-
posing team. Me and a couple of girls want you
to be the captain of the other team, Kiran.” she
looked pointedly.

Kiran shook her head. “Sorry, | - | can’t play.”

Julie’s sunny face distorted in a frown. “Why?
You okay?”
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Kiran nodded. “I'm fine. Just - | feel a little
tired.”

“Oh,” Julie turned away. “Hope you feel better
in a while! Can you play, Mera?”

| shook my head. “I'll watch the game.”

Julie shrugged her shoulders and ran down the
bleachers, taking the news with her.

“Are you alright?” | asked Kiran, concerned.
“You never pass up a game!”

“l don’t,” she sighed. “l wished | didn’t have to.
But Mama’s worried. She doesn’t want me to
lose my health. Especially now. Because -”

“Because what?” | interrupted, because she'd
paused.

“Because -" she sighed again. “Well, here it is
in plain language - the doctors say there’s not
much hope.”

“What?” My voice was full of disbelief, but my
heart was full of dismay and unhappiness. It just
wasn't possible. She’d been making such good
progress. We'd almost completed the bucket
list. Dr. Lawson had been pleased. How could
this happen? It was all too much to take in.

Before Kiran could reply, my phone’s ringtone
shook me. With trembling hands | took it out.



“What?" T shrieked so loud two children behind me jumped
in alarm. “Why?”

It was my mother. | slid the green button. “Yes,
Mama?”

“Mera, can you get yourself excused from the
secretary? | need you to come home quickly.”

“What?” Seriously, they were never wrong
when they said the world was full of surprises.
“Why? Of course | can. But why?”

“We're flying to Atlanta,” came the reply.

“What?" | shrieked so loud two children behind
me jumped in alarm. “Why?”

My mother’s voice came back through the cell
phone in a worried tone. “Your Dadi’s had an
accident. She went to the store today, and
suddenly she keeled over and blood was every-
where. She’s been sick for days.”

“Did Jafir Chacha take her to the hospital?” My
paternal grandmother lived with my uncle and
aunt in Atlanta. Nothing like this had ever hap-
pened before.

“Yes. It’s very serious.” My mother’s voice wa-
vered, and it had nothing to do with the con-
nection. “We're all going to see her. I'll tell you
more when you come home. Your cousins Ma-
ria and Muaz are picking you up from school.”

“But Mama -” | had so much more to say, but
Mama had shut the phone and | had no other
option.

“Are you okay?” asked Kiran, concern on her
face and in her grey cloudy eyes. “Is everything
alright?”

“Yes,” | swallowed and nodded. | don't even
remember clearly what happened next. Sure, |
dashed off to the secretary and told her | need-
ed to leave school. Sure, my cousins signed

the permission slip as they were over eighteen.
And | rode back in their car, with them talking
to me, telling me everything was going to be
fine, that Dadi Jan will be alright, but it was all
such a blur.

| didn’t know who | was worried about more,
Kiran or my Dadi Jan. For one, Kiran was go-
ing to die. My best friend was going to die. She
was going to leave this world, win the race to
Jannah and leave this world forever. For anoth-
er, right when my best friend needed me, when
| needed her, my Dadi Jan got sick. It was like
a double nuclear bomb thrown on me, twisting
my heart to nothing, ceasing my brain to work,
and shattering my soul.

The next five hours passed in a flurry of exhil-
aration. And it was NOT the good kind. The
good kind is when something wonderful is go-
ing to happen. This was the opposite. Some-
thing good was NOT going to happen.

Flights were booked for six PM sharp, and
Mama packed everything for everyone, while
Maryam Phuphi quickly whipped us food to
eat on the plane. Abba went to book different
sorts of things, from hospital requirements to
wills, while Maria sat on the phone informing
everyone about Dadi, and Muaz dashed around
doing all the odd jobs.

And me?
You don’t want to know.

But after a whole square hundred and fifty
hours, a piece of my life had fragmented horri-
bly. Sharply. Tearing me apart.

The thing about leaving something behind for
the last time is that you don’t realize its value,
ever, until it's gone

Continued Insha’Allah...
May - 2021 radnénce



e Hadhrat Abu Al Aas bin Rabi® .

Fortunate were those who enjoyed the company of
the auspicious Prophet :&: and became the blessed companions. One among
them was Hadhrat Abu Al A’as bin Rabi’ whose story we are reading today
with Zawjah Junaid Mukaty

Hadhrat Abu Al A’as bin Rabi’ was the neph-
ew of Prophet Muhammad’s £ first wife,
Hadhrat Khadija tul Kubra. He was quite
near and dear to his maternal aunt who loved
him like a son. He was not only the apple of
the eye of his family, but the whole Makkah
liked and respected him due to his honesty,
integrity and trustworthiness. He was a rich
man and a skillful merchant with great manly
looks. Makkans had also given him the title of
“Lion of Hijaz” for his acts of bravery. All in all,
he was endowed with many blessings of Allah.

Apart from all these blessings, there was one
extremely precious gift; he was the son in law
of the righteous Prophet .. Hadhrat Zainab
bint Muhammad #: entered his household
a little before the advent of prophet hood.
When Hadhrat Muhammad £ received his
first revelation, his family including Hadhrat
Zainab embraced the new faith but Hadhrat
Abu Al A’as declined the invitation. Although

he did not convert, he never participated in any
acts of persecution which were done day and
night to the defenceless Muslims. So much so
that Abu Lahab ordered both of his sons to di-
vorce the daughters of Prophet & and forced
Hadhrat Abu Al A’as too to break his relation-
ship with his wife but he declined to do such a
heinous act.

The oppression and harassment of polythe-
ists reached to its heights and they banished
Hashimites to put pressure on Banu Hashim
to withdraw its protection from Hadhrat Mu-
hammad 2. This boycott forced them to move
to a deserted area called Shaib Abi Talib where
they had to eat leaves and plantains for their
survival. These were arduous and tough days
for Muslims which lasted for approximately
three years. During this painful time Hadhrat
Abu Al A’as risked his life to supply food items
whenever possible. Hadhrat Muhammad &
praised him for this act of sincerity.

After a year or two of migration, the Muslims
faced the polytheists on the grounds of Badr
in which Exalted Almighty blessed them with
a glorious victory, revealing that faith prevails.
Hadhrat Abu Al A’as was also present there
from the Makkan side although he did not
wish to fight but he was compelled to do so.



This boycott forced them to move to a deserted area called
Shaib Abi Talib where they had to eat leaves and plantains for

their survival.

At the end of the campaign he was taken
prisoner by Hadhrat Abdullah bin Jubair, an
Ansari companion. Hadhrat Zainab £ sent a
necklace that had been a wedding gift from
her mother, Hadhrat Khadija, as the ransom
amount for her husband. The sight of the
necklace saddened Prophet #: and he re-
membered his precious wife and daughter.
He asked his companions if they felt appro-
priate to return the necklace, then to send it
back to Hadhrat Zainab as it was her mother’s
emblem. The ransom for Hadhrat Abu Al A’as
was then decided as to send his wife off to
Madinah once he returned.

Hadhrat Abu Al Aa’s fulfilled his promise and
prepared for his wife to travel to Madinah.
He mounted her on a camel and asked his
younger brother, Kanana, to go with her. They
both had not gone far when the Makkans
surrounded them. One of them, Hibbar bin
Aswad, threw a spear which hit Hadhrat Zain-
ab and she fell from her animal. Kanana got
angry and tried to retaliate but Abu Sufyaan
who was yet a polytheist tackled the situation
wisely and asked Kanana to return back to
Makkah and leave after a few days.

He knew well that the Makkans had lost the
battle badly and would do anything to harm
Prophet #:. Kanana returned with Hadhrat
Zainab and left for Madinah at night after a
few days.

One of the narrations also reports that Proph-
et 4 sent Hadhrat Zaid bin Haritha with
Hadhrat Abu Al A’as to bring back her daugh-
ter. Hadhrat Zaid stayed back at Batan while
Kanana brought her there after a few days.
Hadhrat Abu Al A’as loved Hadhrat Zainab
and the uncoupling with her made him discon-
solate. During those miserable days he found
an opportunity to visit Syria with a trade car-

avan. On their return journey near Madinah,
they were met by Muslim raiders who seized
the merchandise, much of which belonged to
different Makkans and captured the members
of the caravan. Hadhrat Abu Al A’as managed
to escape and secretly slipped himself into
Madinah at night. He crept into Hadhrat Zain-
ab’s house and asked for protection which she
straightaway provided.

At Fajr, she pronounced in a loud voice, “O
Muslims! | have given protection to Abu Al A’as
bin Rabi’” The devoted companions of Prophet
& accepted this protection and for the sake of
gaining pleasure of their beloved Prophet :,
they returned the merchandise too. Hadhrat
Abu Al A’as immediately returned to Makkah
with the goods and gave them back to their
owners. He then pronounced Kalima Shahada
and accepted Islam. He also announced that
he would have converted in the presence of
Hadhrat Muhammad £ but he did not do so
because he didn’t want anyone to understand
that he wanted to rob off the Makkans of their
property.

After his acceptance of Islam the couple could
live together only for a year approximately.
Hadhrat Zainab departed this world and left
her husband sad once again. With Prophet’s
& permission, he migrated back to Makkah
and carried on with his business.

He did not participate in any battle except an
expedition which was led by Hadhrat Ali. He
died in 13th Hijra while another tradition re-
lates that he got martyred in the Battle of Ya-
mama which was fought during the caliphate
of Hadhrat Abu Bakr ..

May Allah shower his blessings upon Hadhrat
Abu Al A’as & and may we meet him in Jan-
nah. Aameen
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The Iigkt 0][ Mankind

Umme Kulsoom Mohammad
12 years
Leicester, UK

From birth to manhood, pious was He.

A display of nobility.

He tried to make everyone see their wrong ways
So that they may be forgiven by the Almighty,
Yet, they did not listen even though he spoke
the truth.

They thought his message was uncouth,

Even though this divine revelation was to save
them, the makhloogq, the creation.

This message that he brought was fine,

It was clear, beautiful, divine.

They did not believe him.

They started to tease him.

They spread lies,

About his yearning and his cries,

Although there were some individuals that
thought about his claim,

Including Abu Bakr, Ali, Umar and Dhun-Noo-
rain.

The Prophet’s character, it was of the highest
position.

In fact, it was his actions that caused everyone’s
transition.

When he arrived at Taif at his destination,

He was brutally injured, and they rejected his
proclamation.

He could have destroyed the entire nation.
However, he refused to cause them devastation.
Even though they caused him complete humili-
ation.

He was in a tough situation.

Isn’t it a complete travesty?

That they didn’t recognize Allah’s Majesty.
When Khadija 2. his beloved wife passed away,
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He was in pain and he remembered her every
day.

She was not one of those people who had gone
astray.

The gardens of Jannah is where she will stay.

When Rasulullah & died,

Every single one of the sahabah cried.

They loved him so much from his beloved feet to
his beloved eyes.

Even the kuffar used to say,

| have never seen anyone love someone with
such affection as they.

Is there anyone in our lives that we would die for?
Someone we would love to the core.

The sahabas’ love for Rasulullah Sallalahu alaihi
wa salam used to soar.

There is no one they would love even more.
They would give up everything for him even
though they were so poor.

What does this show us? About the Rasul of Al-
lah &.

His beauty, his character.

His humility, his nobility. His honesty.

How trustworthy was he?

How lucky we are to be his ummatis.

On Qiyamah he will hold onto His throne and
bow down to the Almighty.

Looking at his life we should see how our char-
acter needs to be.

| want to follow the sooner to the best of my
ability.

| want my character to be like the character of
my dear Nabi.

Salalaho Alaihi Wassalam.
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Kitlak Imtiaz’s story enumerates the beauty of how
if we take one step forward fowards Allah, tHe comes
ten steps forward to us

“Hmmm whatever. But please don’t advise
me again and again because you know | don’t
like to wear shawls and veils at all,” Jawairiya
replied with her rolling eyes.

“Being modern isn’t bad at all but staying
within the boundaries of our deen is very im-
portant, consider this Jawairiya,” Nimra was
explaining. Nimra was eating a banana while
Jawairiya was eating an apple. Nimra contin-
ued, “Look at this banana. It is soft and fragile
that’s why Allah & gave it a cover to protect
it. Similarly a woman has delicate temper-
ament and she is very precious in Islam. For
example, if we have a pearl. We won’t show it
to anyone because we know if we display it,
it can be stolen or it can be ruined. That is
why Allah & has addressed the women in Qu-
ran: “To cover yourself from all bad eyes and
lower down your gaze. Are we not as special
and precious as gold and diamonds? Or are
we good enough just for show off? And these
are orders from Allah &. We don’t have any
other option,” said Nimra. She was concerned
for her friend.

“l know everything but why don’t you under-
stand | want a free lifestyle. | don’t like res-
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trictions,” said Jawairiya. She pressed her lips
tightly with frowns on her head. “But, but
can we change the topic please. So did you
prepare for the test for tomorrow?” Jawairya
asked Nimra.

“Not yet I'll do it before bed.” Nimra replied
and stared at the red silky apple which she
picked up from the basket. She began to enjoy
its juicy, soft and crunchy taste.

Ding Dong!

A car honked. “Look at the door Nimra, it must
be my father.” Saying this Jawairiya put the
“daily news” aside, took her bag, hang it over
her shoulder and walked towards the door.

“I have to go now, see you tomorrow dear,” an-
nounced Jawairiya.

“Allah Hafiz dear, have a save way home,” cried
Nimra. After this, Jawairiya sat in the car and
waved her hand at Nimra. Nimra also waved in
return. The car turned, went out through the
gateway and towards its destiny.



“Yeah T know about you and your boring choices,” said

Jawairiya dozing off, Throwing her head down on the desk.

The next day, two girls with totally different
outfits entered in the class room. Tight bot-
tom light blue jeans with polka dot pink shirt
and short body jeans jacket on it, holding
two books in her hand and a bag hanging on
the shoulder. She was Jawairiya. On the oth-
er hand, a girl who was wearing a large gown
till her feet. She was also wearing a hijab on
her head, bag hung on shoulder and books in
hand. She was Nimra. They sat in the first two
chairs of the first row of the classroom. They
always sat together. The teacher entered the
class. Everyone stood up to greet Ms. Zahra.

“You all know that Allah is the only who has
created everything in the world. We have
strong belief on this, not even a single leaf
moves without His permission. Everything is
only in His hands. We believe in Him, His holy
books, His prophets and on His angels who
serve Him all the time. Also Angels never do
anything against Allah’s orders. And this is
also obligatory on all of us to follow the orders
of Allah &:. The best way to love Allah is to wor-
ship Him and follow His commands.” Teacher
was telling the students about “Monotheism”.
It was the lecture of Islamiyat studies.

“Nimra isn't it the most tiresome class?”
Jawairiya commented.

“l don’t think so, rather | like it!” Nimra re-
plied.

“Yeah | know about you and your boring
choices,” said Jawairiya dozing off, throwing
her head down on the desk.

Tringggg! (Class over bell).

“Thank God!” said Jawairiya with dropped
shoulders.

At the canteen, both friends bought sand-
wiches for lunch. “Yummm...! Delicious, don’t
you think Nimra?” “Yes you are right. It’s really
yummy.”

“Little spicy, little salty, little sour and sweet,
creamy, saucy and tender.” Jawairiya was com-
menting on the taste of the sandwich. After
they had finished their lunch, Nimra started
learning her lesson of Islamiyat studies.

“Again? Aghh! Why do you like this boring
subject? Jawairiya asked with an irritated ex-
pression.

“Because | love Allah, to know and follow the
commands given by Allah. You should also love
this as a Muslim.” Nimra looked relaxed.

“As a Muslim | also know it all. | recite Quran
and fast in Ramadan, sometimes | pray also.
What else to do?” asked Jawairiya.

“But these type of short and fitted dresses are
not the way in Islam Jawairiya. Deen is not only
about fasting, reciting or praying, it's being
obedient to Allah &.”

“But | can’t leave the society. Dress up like you!
How weird!” retorted Jawairiya making crook-
ed faces.

“Who is asking you to leave the society? Lis-
ten! You love challenges right? If | give you
a challenge to look like me just for one week
then? Will you accept it?” asked Nimra.

“No! It isn’t possible.” Jawairiya shook her
head in denial.

“Just do it as a challenge please. | promise | will
not force you again to change your attire. You

”

should experience my style one time.” Nimra
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tried to convince her.

Jawairiya thought for a while then she nod-
ded her head and accepted the challenge.

The next day as Jawairiya entered her class.
She gave a random glance at everyone. Their
eyes popped out at this hilarious change. “How
is that possible? Is this Jawairya? Look at her!
What’s wrong with her? Am | dreaming?” Every-
one started talking about her changed attire.
They all were very shocked. But Jawairya didn’t
bother herself since she never cared for what
others say or perhaps she was concerned about
the challenge she has taken with Nimra.

Days passed one after the other. She noticed
hijab had brought some extra respect and con-
sideration from fellow students, in fact it gave
her a stronger feeling of security which she had
never experienced before. She started getting
used to it with the passage of time. She was
adopting the colour of Nimra’s Islamic lifestyle.

Finally, the last day of completion of her chal-
lenge had come. But she didn’t seem happy
rather she looked little upset. She couldn’t feel
the happiness for completing her challenge.
The day passed. Next day when she entered
the class, Nimra got the shock of her life. “What
happened Jawairiya? | also noticed your behav-
ior yesterday. Why are you sad? And why you
didn’t come in your previous dressing? Your
challenge has been completed.”

Jawairiya looked at her friend with a faint smile
and said, “Nimra today | realised how wrong |
was. | had always made fun of you. But now |
also don’t feel comfortable in my previous attire.
It was easy to come to it but now it’s difficult to
go away from it. | realise its safety and satisfac-
tion of soul with it. | realise that Allah &’s orders
can never be wrong. | feel like | want to continue
this because after one step forwarding to Islam
| understand your words in their true sense. I'm
sorry Nimra.”

As Nimra listened to Jawariya calmly she said,
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“Ohh my dear! I'm so glad to hear this that you
want to change your lifestyle in accordance to
the commands of Allah &. You can’t imagine
my happiness, | dreamt to see you with me
side by side not only in our classes rather to
stay best friends with you in Jannah also. Your
heart and mind changed by forwarding only
one step to Allah &.” With smiling face and
tears in eyes, Nimra expressed her feeling of
contentment.

“There is always khayr in what Allah has cho-
sen for us. If we try one step forward to Him,
He will come ten steps forward to us. He is the
turners of Hearts. There is a beautiful Dua |
have started asking Allah &,

)
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‘Ya Mugqallib al-Quloob, Thabbit Qalbi ‘Ala Deenik
O Controller of the hearts make my heart stead-
fast upon Your religion.”

(Jami~ at-Tirmidhi 3522) Javeria concluded
with teary eyes

Continued from pg 04

Develop a relapse strategy

To ensure not to return to our bad habit we are
trying to change, we may put some specific pen-
alties for ourselves. Some people donate money
to a good cause every time they return to sin-
ning or a bad habit while some read extra nawa-
fil or keep fasts. This reminds them of the ‘cost’
of going back to old bad habits.

Ask Allah for Help (Dua)

Do so sincerely, even begging and crying, like
a child does when he or she really wants some-
thing. Allah is Ever-Willing to help and respond
to our needs, but it is us who must take the first
step towards Him.

So lets make this Ramadan the month of
“Change”... are we ready for it??

Was’salam,
Umm Abdullah
Editor.radiance(@gmail.com
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Instant Lce nooe!

This easy science experiment requires very few supplies but has a big impact. All you'll
have to do is pour liquid water and watch it magically turn into ice before your eyes!

Supplies

Bottled water

Glass or ceramic bowl

Plastic tray or shallow metal cookie sheet
Ice cubes

Freezer

Curious kids

Procedure

Put water bottles in the freezer for two hours. (You might want to set a timer to re-
mind you to get them out!) Lay them on their sides for the best results, but try not to
dent them.

Remove the water bottles from the freezer before they freeze. (You'll know they’re
ready when crystals form when you jostle the bottles.)

Place a ceramic bowl upside down on a flat surface (like a tray) to catch the water
overage.

Place an ice cube on top of the pouring surface.

Then SLOWLY pour while instant ice forms!

How does it work?

This simple experiment is more than just a cool one. The science behind it lies in the

freezing temperature of water and how ice crystals form. This is also referred to as

Supercooled Water or Flash Freezing. When the freezing temperature is reached, the

water molecules freeze by forming ice crystals.

Why did we put an ice cube on top of the bowl? Because it’s easier for the water mol-

ecules to turn to ice on top of already-formed crystals. As the ice crystals build on
ﬁ existing ice crystals, they eventually freeze the entire bottle of water. n
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What do Alexander the Great
and Winnie the Pooh have in
common?

Same middle name.

2. Did you know you can actually
listen to the blood in your veins?
You just have to listen varicosely.

3. What’s the opposite of irony?
Wrinkly.

4. | was kidnapped by mimes once.
They did unspeakable things to
me.

5. | finally decided to sell my vacu-
um cleaner. All it was doing was
gathering dust!

6. When you die, what part of the
body dies last?
The pupils...they dilate.

7. A friend of mine went bald years
ago, but still carries around an
old comb. He just can’t part with
it.
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Rasulullah & said: "Prayer in Jamaat [congregation) is
better than prayer alone by twenty seven degrees”
(Sahth Al-Bukhart 619)

m BE A'MAZED!

N

Start here!
-

i

Word Scramble

. 5 Directions: Unseramble the letters
! . tix findd the words,
..—..'f

o\ e

L.qruna

2.sulimm

3.jjha

4.quemmos )’(

5. sifatgn j
6.die M
7.ytarhic @

=

So you see Ahmad is a wise
boy for he always prays in ;1 __ &
the Masjid Masha'Allah. &¥,
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MashAllah beautiful Gratitude trees made by our lovely students
artist of the Ahadith course. Some of them surprised us by mentioning
Radiant Tarbiyah as something to be grateful for too

Hannah-Emaan

Muhamwmad
Asad, UK

Umar

- Hassana Fathima,
~ India
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Aisha Adnan
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“Ting Tong!” The doorbell rang, seems like
Haya is back from the school thought Rashee-
da Begum.

“Mama! Mama!” Haya came rushing to Rash-
eeda Begum.

“Yes dear!” She answered while smelling the
aroma of Biryani.

“Mama, what is meant by my name?” she asked
curiously.

“Go and change, I'll tell you after lunch and be
fast”

Haya did as directed by her mother.

“Now mama, tell me!” She was now on Rashee-
da begum’s lap while she was using the phone.

“Dear Haya, Please tell me when you are in
washroom would you like someone to come?

“Obviously no mama!”
“This is called Haya.”
“Any other examples?”
“Yes Haya in talking,”

“OK! But how can we get shameful while
talking?”

“It does not only mean getting shameful, it
also means to take care or respect others while
talking so your words are not as harsh as a cold

p Aisha Adnan
11 years

The beauty of

) |\ Haya

“Oh wow!”

“Narrated by Abu Huraira .: The Prophet Mu-
hammad £ said, ‘Faith consists of more than

sixty branches (i.e. parts). And Haya is a part
of faith.”

“Great! | think our Sahaba had immense Haya,”
Haya commented.

“Yes surely, especially Hazrat Usman Ghani ..

Let me tell you one short story about his mod-
esty,” she stopped for a while.

“Yes, | am listening,”

“On one occasion, the Holy Prophet Muham-
mad £ was lying down in aroom when sudden-
ly Hazrat Usman &, entered. The Holy Prophet
Muhammad & instantly sat up and began ad-
justing his clothes. Later when Hazrat Aisha 2.
asked the Holy Prophet Muhammad & about
this, he replied, ‘Should | not show modesty to
one whom even the angels show modesty.’ This
Hadith is quoted from Sahih Al Bukhari.”

“Subhan Allah! What an amazing story,” Haya
remarked.

“Now go for a nap so you could complete your
homework later.”

“OK Insha’Allah.”
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There was a young man who had decided to
sell away his motorbike. Since it was still in
excellent working condition, he knew that he
would be able to sell it at a good price.

Before going to the market, he had to pass by
his neighbour’s house. He was an old man who
liked to sit at the front of his house on his fa-
vourite chair, watching the people go by.

The neighbour asked, “Assalaamu alaykum, my
good neighbour. Where are you off to?”

The young man responded, “I’'m going to sell
my bike today, Uncle. There’'s a demand for
motorbikes like mine these days. I'll earn plen-
ty of money. And I’'m going to use it to open a
little business.”

“Son, don'’t forget to say, ‘In shaa Allah’)’ the
thoughtful neighbour reminded him.

“What for? I’'m going now already. Why should
| say In shaa Allah? | have my motorbike right
here. | am going to a very busy market with
many interested buyers and my motorbike is
in excellent condition! My bike type is also very
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A boaSJr?tMoung man
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by Zainab
Zulfigar

popular. | am sure to sell it today!” The boastful
young man replied.

His kind and elderly neighbour just stared at
the neglectful neighbour who did not under-
stand the importance of saying In’sha’Allah.

With a smirk on his face, off the arrogant man
went to the market to sell his motorbike.

“What a silly old man,” he mocked.
Afternoon had come.

The young man stood there, at the market,
waiting for hours for possible customers. No-
body seemed interested in his motorbike. Some
people just looked at his bike for a few seconds
and then walked on. He was getting upset
and disappointed. The day was almost over.

Finally, near the end of the closing time, an
excited customer looked at his motorbike and
observed it for more than a couple of minutes.

“How much are you selling this bike for?” asked
the customer.



When we say ‘In shaa Allah’, we should, at the

same Time, also be fully convinced that we cannot
make it happen by ourselves.

“This is my chance!” thought the seller silently
in his heart.

“$2 500!” he told the potential buyer. Obvi-
ously, he gushed with excitement as he said
the price.

“Let me test it first, then | will decide,” the man
offered.

“Sure!” he quickly passed him his helmet and
key, “I’'m sure you are not going to be disap-
pointed.”

The overjoyed buyer got on the motorbike and
rode away. The young man felt confident that
he would not be returning home empty-hand-
ed that day.

Half an hour passed. One hour passed. Two
hours passed. The customer was nowhere to
be seen!

The young man waited and waited until the
market stalls had all been packed up and all the
shopkeepers had gone home. It was starting to
get dark but the young man decided to wait
for a few more hours. He got so tired that he
started to fall asleep on some rocks.

COCKLE-DOODLE DOO!!

Hewasawakenedbythecrowingofroostersthat
lived on a farm nearby. It was already morning!

SubhaanAllah. The man sat up and looked
around. There was still no sign of his motor-

bike.

With tears rolling down his eyes, he finally real-

ised that he had been cheated.

On his way home, he met the nice old neigh-
bour again. He was curious as to what had hap-
pened.

“So, my son, how did it go? Have you got your
money?”

With his head down, the heart-broken young
man cried as he replied, “In shaa Allah, | went
to the market. In shaa Allah, someone tested
my motorcycle. In shaa Allah, | waited for a
long time. In shaa Allah, my bike didn’t return.
In shaa Allah, | walked back home.”

“Hey, hey, hold on, what’s wrong, my son?
What happened?” the old man was truly con-
cerned.

“| regret not saying ‘In shaa Allah’. You were
right, Uncle.”

“Listen, my boy, it’s not the phrase ‘in shaa
Allah’ that determines our success. Only Allah
can determine if one succeeds or fail. By say-
ing ‘In shaa Allah’ and believing that Allah will
decide it for us, we are proving to Allah some-
thing. We are proving to Allah that we are not
sure if our plan will work or not. And if it does,
it’s only because Allah has willed it to hap-
pen. When we say ‘In shaa Allah’, we should,
at the same time, also be fully convinced that
we cannot make it happen by ourselves. We
are leaving it for Allah to decide, we are leav-
ing the result to Allah, we show Allah that we
understand that He controls the situation. He
can make the thing happen or not. It’s up to
Him. Not us.”

May - 2021 radnénce
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Baitussalam Welfare Trust is running various
educational institutes all over the country
catering to no less than 40,000 students. The
education provided includes primary education,
O-level, A-level, and religious sciences in urban
as well as far-flung rural areas. Moreover,
Baitussalam has established schools for Syrian
Refugees in Turkey and the border camps.

BECOME A MEMBER NOW
http://baitussalam.org/limofyPakistan

"

3)

A huge network of schools requires public
support which we have on a monthly basis,
Alhamdulillah! Now Baitussalam plans to
expand its education network which
necessitates a widening of its fundraising
mechanism. For this purpose, an educational
membership campaign, namely limofy
Pakistan, is being launched on a national level
in which members shall donate Rs.5000 per
month for supporting the educational
expenses of Baitussalam.

ﬂ. iimofy@baitussalam.org @ 923323332401
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MEMBER

ALL MAGAZINES OF
BAITUSSALAM

PUBLICATIONS

Monthly Fahmedeen (Urdu) | Quarterly Majallatussalam (Arabic)
Quarterly Intellect (English) | Monthly Radiance (English) | Baitussalam Bulletin (Urdu & English)

FURTHERMORE, YOU WILL FIND IN THIS APP:

* Mushaf for recitation of the Holy Quran
Prayer times (Inflight Pray g
Qiblah guide (will help in finding the Qibla, especially during a journey)
Sheikh ul Islam Hadhrat Mufti Muhammad mani Hafizahullah's spiritual discourses
All spiritual talks of Hadhrat Maulana Abdul Sattar Hafizahullah, Booklets of islahi discourses
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Download the Baitussalam App
from Play Store and read away...




