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“Change” is the vogue

nowadays. “Change” is
being chanted by the Presidents to rally up
public support; “Change”.is being demand-
ed by the masses suffering due to skyrock-
eting 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
routines 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 in-
deed!

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 Ramadan. But don’t you think
that is like slavery to Ramadan instead of
being servants of Ar-Rahman? So lets fig-
ure out ways to help retain our good deeds
for the upcoming eleven months too for it is
also wisely said that deeds which are done
in this one month are easier to carry upon
for the whole year round.
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N Change -
the new vogue

Ways to strike off Bad
Habits

Ramadan offers a perfect and natural en-
vironment for moral training. Interestingly,
researches from psychology have repeated-
ly shown it takes between 30 to 40 days to
kicka bad habit and develop a new one. And
in addition to the physical discipline during
the month of Ramadan, the increased spir-
itual exercise and connection with Allah &,
can transform our habits for life.

Oefine what is it you want to
change

So while on a journey towards replacing bad
habits with good ones, first of all pinpoint
to yourself 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 Rama-
dan, you will continue your spiritual exercis-
es 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.

Jdmagine yourself as a changed,
different, new person

This simple psychological shift in our think-
ing about our own image can do wonders.
Tell yourself, “l can’t continue this ill-be-
haviour. | am better 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
encourage you to do virtues actions. Join
the various programs in your local Masjid.
Ladies should endeavour to join their local
Taalimi Halgaas. 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 #: stated: “Remember often the
terminator (or destroyer) of all the plea-
sures (i.e. death).” (At-Tirmidhi.)

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

Oevelop a relapse strategy

To ensure not to return to our bad habit we
are trying to change we may put some spe-
cific penalties for ourselves. Some people
donate money to a good cause every time
they return to sinning or a bad habit while
some read extra nawafil 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
something. 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,
Bint Zahid (Umm Abdillah)

Editor.radiance@gmail.com
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Maryam Kiyani reflects ~
on the lives of those martyred
in New Zealand and what
we can learn from
them
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The terrorist attack on the Al-Noor and Lin-
wood' Masjids of New Zealand shook the
world. Despite the horrific violence wreaked
upon so many innocents as they were pros-
trated in devotion to their Lord, there are

stories of resilience, patience and forgiveness.

“| feel sorry for the attacker. Because he had
hate in his heart and he can’t feel the happi-
ness, satisfaction and contentment that we
do. Because he has a heart full of hate and we
have a heart full of love. And my husband and
my son, they had a heart full of love. So they
sacrificed their lives to save others.” Amber
Rashid lost her husband, 51-year-old Shaheed
Naeem and her son, 21-year-old Talha Naeem,
to the shooter. And yet her face held none of
the resentment and anger | felt every time |
heard his name. Her eyes reflected the con-
tentment and peace she spoke of. Content-
ment and peace | couldn’t imagine feeling in
any situation.

Even amidst the chaos outside the Linwood
Masjid as the shooting began, Mr Abdul Aziz
did not hide. He grabbed the first item he
could find -a credit card reader - and dashed
outside. The terrorist was advancing on the
Mas;jid, killing those in his way. Mr Abdul Aziz,
a father of two, attracted the shooter’s atten-
tion and led him into the parking lot where he
continued a deadly game of hide-and-seek
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with the shooter until he managed to chase
him off. When asked how he found the cour-
age to do such a thing, he simply replied that
he believed anyone would have done so in his
position. This man saved lives by putting his
own on the line even as his sons begged him
not to leave the Masjid. He says he believes
that Allah had not decreed it his time to die.

Mrs. Husna Ahmed, one of the first two tar-
geted at the Al Noor Masjid, frantically evac-
uated from the women and children’s hall. It
was when she turned back to help her hus-
band, Mr. Farid Ahmed, that she was shot and
killed.

Her husband, Mr. Farid Ahmed, says, “She
was screaming ‘come this way, hurry up’, and
she took many children and ladies towards a
safe garden, then she was coming back for
checking upon me, because | was in a wheel-
chair, and as she was approaching the gate,
she was shot. She was busy saving lives, for-
getting about herself.”



To our simple minds, this dunya is as far as our knowledge and imagina-
tion extend. To many of us the word “death” is synonymous with an end-
ing. An abrupt end to everything that could have been, when in truth, it
is an ending that begins. The ending of this life begins the afterlife.

“If anyone saved a life it would be as if he saved
the life of the whole humanity.” (Surah Al-
Maidah 5:32)

Only God truly knows how many lives Mr Ab-
dul Aziz and Mrs. Husna Ahmed saved that
day by putting complete faith in Him. This is
one of the highest levels of tawakkul - trust in
Allah - that | have ever seen. To rush to save
people without sparing a thought for one’s
own and having such complete faith in Allah
is a strength we all pray for.

Fifty people in total were killed. Five were
under the age of sixteen. The youngest of
the victims, 3-year-old Mucad Ibrahim (pro-
nounced Mu’ad) was attending Jumuah
Prayers with his father and brothers on the
day of the shootings. Mucad was known for
his intelligence. At the age of three years old
he could recite Surah Al-Bagarah. He loved
going to the masjid and would hand masahif
to the worshippers who came to pray.

“Before he was killed he was sitting right next
to my father on his lap and he kissed him on
both cheeks. It was like he was almost saying a
farewell to him before he departed,” Mucad’s
older brother, Abdi, says. His father describes
their last moments with tears in his eyes. “It
looked like he was maybe saying ‘Bye bye, Fa-
ther’” | was reduced to tears by the story of
this young boy. It seemed so unfair. A sinless
toddler, a baby. The first thought that natu-
rally came to mind was imagining the life little
Mucad could have had. He could have been
anything. His death was a tragedy. Indeed it
was. But what | had forgotten in that moment
of sorrow and anger were the words of Allah
& when he said:
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“And do not say that whoso is killed in the path of
Allah is dead. No! Indeed they are alive but you do
not know how.” (Surah Al-Baqarah 154)

To die in such a way, on a Friday while bowing in
submission before Allah Almighty is the death
we all wish for; a death that means eternal life.
To our simple minds, this dunya is as far as our
knowledge and imagination extend. To many
of us the word “death” is synonymous with an
ending. An abrupt end to everything that could
have been, when in truth, it is an ending that
begins. The ending of this life begins the after-
life. A reward for the pious that is eternal. An
eternity to spend with their loved ones, free
from the pain and sorrow of this world.
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“And do not think of those killed in Allah’s path as
dead: indeed they are alive and receive their sus-
tenance from their Lord. They rejoice in the bounty
provided by Allah. and they receive good tidings
about those [to be martyred] after them who have
not yet joined them - that there will be no fear con-
cerning them, nor will they grieve.” (Surah Aal-e-
Imran: 169-170)

Continued on pg 10
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It's human nature to want a hero. This story by Aymun Sqjid
helps us look up To the timeless and practical heroes instead

of the bogus ones

Then the teen’s eyes squinted in a frown. Why
was the kid running towards...him?

Salahuddin pulled up in front of him, wheezing
like crazy. How disgraceful. What would Ben 10
think? He drew in a deep breath and stood up
tall.

“Hi, there!” Salahuddin put on his best Ameri-
can accent.

The teenager smiled, though still looking a lit-
tle confused. “Assalaamu Alaikum.”

Salhuddin froze. He felt like he had been elec-
trocuted. What?! But Ben 10 wasn’t a MUS-
LIM! And then he noticed another thing. The

boy was holding a book. Ben 10 never read
BOOKS!!

Khalid and Tariq reached him. They, too, were
gaping at the boy.

Salahuddin looked helplessly at his friends,
then back at the teen. “Are...aren’t you Ben
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Tennyson, owner of the Omnitrix, saver of the
world?”

The teenager started, looking shocked. Then
he burst out laughing. “A lot of people say that,
young brother. Though...not as quite straight-
forwardly as you did. What’s your name?” he
grinned at him. Although his accent sounded
like Ben 10, he didn’t say anything that sound-
ed like what Ben 10 would say.

Salahuddin felt crushed out of disappoint-
ment. His name felt too long and clumsy to say.
Wishing that it was something catchy or cool
like “Ben 10,” he slowly sighed, “I...I"'m Salahud-
din.”

Now it was the teenager’s turn to gasp and
gape. The book he was holding tumbled out of
his hands. “Sa...Salahuddin...” he whispered, in
shock.

Khalid, now standing beside his flabbergasted
friend Salahuddin, bent down to pick up the
book. He pulled off his Spiderman mask and



Salahuddin felt crushed out of disappointment. His name
felt too long and clumsy to say. Wishing that it was

something catchy or cool like “Ben Ten,” he slowly sighed,
“T_.T'm Salahuddin.”
Now it was The Teenager’s turn To gasp and gape

squinted at the title. “The Muslim Hero: Sala-
huddin Al- Ayyubi.” His squint turned into a
wide-eyed stare. “What? Salahuddin?”

Suddenly the teenager’s face broke into a
wide, radiant beam. Without any warning at
all, he leapt up and threw his arms around
Salahuddin. “Oh my goodness! You...you're
SALAHUDDIN!” he was laughing out of sheer
joy. “That’s so COOL, bro!”

Salahuddin felt like he had been electrocut-
ed, again. He was limp in the teenager’s arms.
Had he just called Salahuddin cool?

The boy hugged him hard and finally stepped
back. He stared at Salahuddin the same way
Salahuddin had stared at his Omnitrix. “l can’t
believe it...” his grin seemed to be touching
both his ears. “Salahuddin was, like, one of
the main reasons | became a Muslim.”

“Became a Muslim?” Tariq looked as ridiculous
as he felt. His huge red cape was bunched up
in his hands.

“Yep.” The teen’s grin softened into a smile.
“My name was Ben - Benjamin, technically,
before | came from the States. | changed it
to...”

“Your name IS BEN!!” Salahuddin’s sudden,
enthusiastic yell interrupted him.

“And your name IS SALAHUDDIN!” the teen-
ager grinned back down.

“But...but you'’re so lucky! You’re American!
You...you're Ben, and...” Salahuddin stumbled
for the right words.

The teen’s grin faded, replaced by a wistful
look. “Oh no. It’s... it's you guys who are so
lucky, | can’t tell you. You, being born Muslim,
having a Muslim country as a home...”

Salhuddin, Khalid and Tariq couldn’t believe
their ears. They looked at each other, utterly
flabbergasted.

“| reverted to Islam a month ago,” the teen-
ager explained, his smile slowly returning.
“And | changed my name to Bin Yamin. You
guys know Bin Yamin, right?” he was beaming
again.

Khalid opened his mouth, then shut it. All
three friends looked at each other, shifted un-
comfortably, then looked at their feet. “We...
uh...” Tarig stammered.

“Of course you guys know. He was the broth-
er of Prophet Yousuf %.,” Bin Yamin was ob-
viously confident in them. “And anyway, it's
the real Arabic word for Benjamin. After that,
| really wanted to go to some actual Muslim
country and, like, live with lots of Muslims.
You Muslims are seriously the best people
with the coolest heroes ever.”

Salahuddin, through his shock, was experi-
encing another unfamiliar feeling. Then he

June- 2019 | radsnce



realised what it was. Shame. He looked at his
friends. None of them looked any better than
he did.

“But...but we always thought YOU guys were
the best people with the coolest heroes ever,”
Salahuddin said, falteringly. “I mean...like,
Ben 10. And my friends here like Superman
and Spiderman. They...”

Bin Yamin looked horrified. “Oh my goodness!
But you have REAL heroes! Who actually ex-
isted! And...”

“Huh?” Tariq spoke up, “it’s not like Ben 10,
Spiderman and Superman don’t actually ex-
ist.”

Bin Yamin stared, then burst out laughing. He
laughed and laughed until the boys thought
there might be something wrong with him.
“But they AREN'T!” he cried out between
laughs, gasping for air. “SubhanAllah! Did you
kids think they were REAL?”

“They...AREN’T REAL?” all three friends cried
out.

Bin Yamin’s laughter eased back into a smile.
“Of course not, silly kids! They’re just some
moving pixels on a screen! But your heroes
are real. Khalid bin Al Waleed. Tariq bin Ziyad,”
he grinned as he put his hand on Salahuddin’s
shoulder, “Salahuddin Al-Ayyubi.”

All three friends slowly looked at each other.
“I'm Khalid,” Khalid piped up.
“My name is Tariq,” Tariq puffed out his chest,

forgetting the red cape which was now a heap
at his feet.

raoﬂncelmne-zmg

Bin Yamin raised his eyebrows. “This isn’t a
joke, is it?”

Salahuddin looked at the Omnitrix on his
wrist. He knew that he didn’t need to try it
out. And that it wouldn’t work, anyway.

He looked up at his now new friend, Bin Yamin.
“No, it isn’t a joke, big bro,” he said. He took
the hideous watch off his wrist. “You’re right.

We can’t be the fake superheroes we saw on
the screen. But we can be the real heroes we
have in our history.”

He smiled at his friends, “In fact, we actually
kinda already are.”

Continued from pg 07

Our fallen brothers and sisters have been
raised to the highest level in the eyes of our
Lord. Their souls have been cleansed. Their
bodies are no longer in pain, their hearts
no longer burdened. Our hands are raised
in prayer for them and their families. The
dua for their forgiveness, ease and patience
rests on our tongues
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Ingredients

FILLING
1/2 cup white/brown sugar
2-3 tbs cinnamon powder

CREAM CHEESE FROSTING
- 3/4 cup cream cheese
2 tbs milk room temperature
1/4 cup melted butter
1/2 tsp vanilla essence
1/2 cup powdered sugar

DOUGH

For the yeast mixture:

1/2 cup lukewarm water
2 tsp yeast
For the dough:
1egg
4 tbs melted butter
1/4 cup warm milk

3 cup sifted all purpose flour
1/2 cup softened
butter

Directions

1. Preheat oven to 170 C (340 F).

2. Mix white/brown sugar and cinnamon in a small
bowl; put aside.

3. Make the frosting: Beat cream cheese and milk in an
electric blender, the milk helps the cream cheese not
to form lumps when butter is added. Add the butter,-

vanilla and sugar. Mix until smooth. Put in refrigerator

until use.

4. Stir together yeast and water, let it rise.
5. Whisk together egg, butter, milk and yeast mixture.

6. Add flour and knead until dough is formed; put the
dough in a bowl and leave to rise.

7. Take the dough and roll with rolling pin until its
shape is square.

8. Spread butter on the dough and sprinkle cinnamon
powder on top.

9. Roll up like a cream roll, and cut into 1” slices.

10. Lay down in a tray and bake for 10 - 15 minutes or
until golden brown.

11. When baked, pour cream cheese frosting on top.
You can top it with chocolate syrup and a bit of coffee
if you like.

Tips

1. If your dough isn’t rising, put it out in the sun, or

|\ take a bowl of water and put your bowl on top of

5

it like a double boiler.

2. If you mix 1tsp of coffee in the cream cheese
,frosting it can actually give a pretty good kick to it.

3. If you like to have it more sweet, then use -
some powdered white sugar along with the
* cinnamon powder. If you want to be

healthy, use brown sugar.
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ZaWJah_]unaLd Mukaty mdu[ges us into the details of another beau’afu
life; the life of a beloved companion of the Prophet 42 “ﬁz who lived and died

for Allah B

Hadhrat Basheer bin Sa’ad ., was one of the
leaders of Khazraj tribe in Meduna. He accept-
ed Islam on the hands of Hadhrat Musa’ab bin
Umair &, and was also present in the Second
Pledge of Ugaba in thirteenth Hijra.

He was an exceptionally tall man about whom
it is said that when he mounted a horse, his
legs touched the ground. He was a man of
grace and dignity. Since childhood, he could
read and write Arabic. His rational personality
and immense intelligence opened the doors
for him to Islam. He was married to Hadhrat
Abdullah bin Rawahah . sister, Amrah. This
couple had a son named Hadhrat Nauman bin
Basheer &, who was the first child to be born
in Ansaar after migration.

Expeditions of Hadhrat Basheer bin
Sa’ad

Hadhrat Basheer bin Sa’ad . was present in
all the battles from Badar to Tabuk. Moreover,
he was also appointed commander of two
troops; Expedition Banu Murrah and Expedi-
tion Basheer bin Sa’ad.

raoﬁnce | June - 2019
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Expedition Banu Murrah was fought in 7th
Hijra at Fadak, a garden oasis at Khyber. This
place was known for its wells, dates and hand-
icrafts. Hadhrat Basheer ., along with thirty
men, defeated a large number of enemy and
seized a lot of their camels and cattle. On their
way back, the enemy gathered up forces and
overtook the Muslims at night. They showered
Hadhrat Basheer & and his men with arrows
and killed all the Musllms except him. Hadhrat
Basheer i managed to escape back to Proph-
et Muhammad £ in Medina.

Expedition Basheer bin Sa’ad also took place
in 7th Hijra against Banu Ghutfan, just after a
few days of Fadak. This troop had three hun-
dred men whose objective was to subdue a
large group of enemy who were planning to
attack Medina. The Muslim troop remained
victorious in the end.

Among fourteen hundred companions, Had-
hrat Basheer & was also present in the Pledge
of Tree (Baltush Shajara) or Pledge of Rizwan
(Bait ur Rizwan) prior to the Treaty of Hu-
daibiya. The pledge, sworn under a tree, was
to avenge the rumoured death of Hadhrat



ttis rational personality and immense

intelligence opened the doors for him

to Lslam.

Usman bin Affan .. The people who took the
pledge, also known as the People of the Tree
(ashab ash-shajarah) are held in high regard.
After the pledge, verses were revealed in the
Quran commemorating and appreciating the
pledge and those who made it. In Surah Al Fa-
tah, verse no 18, Allah says:

“Certainly Allah was well pleased with the be-
lievers when they swore allegiance to you un-
der the tree, and He knew what was in their
hearts, so He sent down tranquillity on them
and rewarded them with a near victory.”

While Allah bestowed His pleasure on these
Muslims, Hadhrat Muhammad £ said, “Those
who pledged under the tree, no one among
them will enter the fire.” So Hadhrat Basheer
4 was also one of the blessed.

According to Treaty of Hudaibiya, Muslims
had to perform Umrah in 7th Hijra but they
were not allowed to bring weapons with them.
Muslims left Medina with weapons but took
them off while they were eight miles away
from Makkah. Hadhrat Basheer bin Sa’ad :4.,
along with hundred mounted Muslims, guard-

ed the armour and the Muslims who went to
perform Umrah.

During caliphate of Hadhrat Abu Bakar ..,
Musaylimah Kazzab, who had dared to claim
himself to be a prophet, was faced in the bat-
tlefield. Hadhrat Basheer & fought daring-
ly against his army under the command of
Hadhrat Khalid bin Waleed .

He also fought under the flag of Hadhrat

Khalid bin Waleed 4, against Persians when
Hadhrat Umar & was the caliph. In 12th Hi-
jra, the fort of Ayn al Tamr was captured after
a fateful battle. One of the narrations says
that in this battle Hadhrat Basheer bin Sa’ad
4, was martyred while the other says that he
was badly injured and later succumbed to his
wounds. In any of the case, it is sure that he
was a valiant soldier of Islam who never con-
sidered his life before his religion.

Love for Prophet &2

Companions of Prophet & loved him more
than their families and possessions. They did
what their Prophet < did, they said what their
Prophet #: said, they loved what their Proph-
et loved and they hated what their Prophet
# hated. History is thronged with accounts
explaining their love with Hadhrat Muham-
mad . One such narrative is about Hadhrat
Basheer & too.

One day Hadhrat Basheer &, came to Hadhrat
Muhammad £ with his son, Hadhrat Nau-
man, who was just five or six years old then.
He wished to gift his son a certain piece of
land which he owned because he and his wife
loved this son tremendously. Prophet & in-
quired if he has a plan to give something to
his other children too. But Hadhrat Basheer
4, had no such plan. Prophet < replied that
then | cannot be witness to this unkindness.
Listening to this, Hadhrat Basheer & immedi-
ately replied, “O Rasulullah! | dlsllke whatever
you dislike. | will not give this child distinctive
treatment.” He then left.

Continued on pg 21
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Talking To Allah

by Wajiha Shakeel
Class 8
| wronged myself, oh Allah | was ashamed, My Allah
| was mislead by Shaitan, it is not rare At my disobedience for sure
My Lord, all my body is shackled At my following the cursed Shaitan,
Each strand of my hair, Now please grant me a cure,
He deceived me The thought of leaving You horrified me
By making me do wrong deeds Turned my wits cold out of fear
By backbiting, lying, fighting Made my heart sink
The habits which made my Imaan weak, My eyes full of tears,
Then | attended the bayan | love You, | love You, My Allah
Which showed me | am falling in dark The thought of leaving You
Which guided me, purified me Is so not fair
And lightened my path It makes me cry in fear
The bayan purified my heart | know You also love me, My Allah

Poured Your strong love -
Turned my heart towards You
My Allah, totally towards You Alhamgli

Will forgive me with love
Will erase all my bad deeds
nd fill my slate with good ones.

June-2019 | FA wonce
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14 4. The first man and first Frophel.
5. What animal is the second surah in the
16 Quran named affer?
7. It Is Sunnoh to break the fost with some of
these
- 9, Prophets name beginning with ‘L’
11. People who follow islom ore colled this.
_ oML ‘g U0, JND) 9T YDGDY b1 WISNW T] 406 5240Q L 14 House of Allah
#0D ‘G WOPY ‘f YIMDJD] 2 UMDS °] :SSOUIY TPNM ‘LT ST 'GI DYST €1 4524 ‘21 16 The nome of the book ttial was first
UooW ‘] WD|ST ‘O] 435UNS ' UDYPY "G LD||Y 'E [DMMDUS | :UMOQ "Jamsuy revealed in Romodan
18. Number of tord rokohs proyed for fojr soloh

Surah Al-Fatiha — v H \

1. In the name of Allah, the Most .................., The Most .................

2 Al eeecieersecessennnnnn. D2 TO Allah, the Lord of the universe.

3.The .............. Gracious, the ............ Merciful.
4.The .................. Of the Day of Judgment.

5.You Alone we worship, and You ............ we ask for help.
6.6uide us to the .................... path.
7.The path of those on whom have bestowed .................. , not the path

of those who earned wrath, and not of those who go ...................

Alone Merciful

Favors
straight  MOST masten
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Surah Al-Qadr

1. Indeed, We have it in the Night of Power.

2. Do you know what the Night of

3. The Night of Power is better than a

4. Therein descend the Angels and the Spirit by the of their
Lord for every affair,

5. Peace it is until the emergence of

( thousand dawn  revealed  Power permission




Make your own super stretchy slimel

What you need:

Borax

Ya cup glue

~ Glitter (optional)

E glass containers

- Water

Food colour (optional)

What you do:

Pour glue into a glass container. Add a few
drops of food colour. Add some glitter. Mix
well. Add a tsp of borax mixture into the glue
mixture.

In the other smaller bowl, pour % cup warm
water. Add % tsp borax and mix well. Set
aside for 5 minutes. When measuring and
mixing borax, please use caution. This sho-

uld be done by an adult.

Now slowly pour the borax/water solution,
a tsp at a time, in the bigger glass container
with the glue solution. Mix well until slime

starts leaving sides of bowl. )

When slime leaves the bowl, rub some bo-
rax mixture on hand and start kneading the
slime. Stretch and knead till it’s ready.

Store in an air tight jar.

This is a lesson in polymers. Polymers are
made out of long strands of molecules, sim-
ilar to a beaded necklace. Glue contains an
ingredient called polyvinyl acetate, which is
a liquid polymer. Borax helps the polymer
strands stick together, creating slime. Pret-
ty awesome!




There was complete pandemonium in the
Masjid. Eid Salah had just finished and the
crowd was joyously hugging, although it look-
ed no less than a wrestling match all around.

In the midst of the rush, Ali barely had time to
identify his friend Hassan’s curly mop of hair
before he was met with his hug that pretty
much picked him off the ground.

“Bro! Eid Mubarak!” Hassan grinned broadly
at his friend.

“Yeah...Khair Mubarak!” Alilaughed as Hassan
set him down again. The two started to worm
their way to the door, keeping out a hopeful
watch for their third pal, Danyal.

A\/mun SaJid’S spectacular story is here
To help us save and sustain upon our Ramadan

worship for The whole year round

“l got great news!” Hassan said, as he strug-
gled to move through the crowd. “We thought
the tickets for that Eid-ul-Fitr movie were sold
out, right? Well, a friend of mine actually has
exactly just three extra! And he’s willing to sell
them to us for—well, double the price...”

“Yo, but it's not like we can’t afford it!” Ali
gasped, his spirits lifting. “OMG! | thought
we’d really have to miss it this Eid! Let’s find
Danyal and tell him!”

At this, a shadow of doubt crossed Hassan’s
face. “Er, | meant to ask you about Danyal,

you see. | think we could just...”

Before he could finish, Ali spotted a frustrat-
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So then, before Hassan could stop him, Ali poured out the

‘great news’ to Danyal.

Intantly Danyal's happy expression shifted into an

Un€asy one.

ed Danyal standing near the door, his face
flushed and big glasses at an angle. He also
seemed to have had quite a time getting out
of the Masjid, but his face lit up when he saw
his friends.

They enthusiastically greeted each other.
Danyal pushed his glasses upright, beaming.
“It’s awesome to see you guys!”

“Same,” Ali grinned back, not noticing Has-
san’s nudge. “And we have some great news.”

So then, before Hassan could stop him, Ali
poured out the ‘great news’ to Danyal. Intant-
ly Danyal’s happy expression shifted into an
uneasy one.

Ali took one look at his friend’s face and
frowned. “Why, what’s the matter?”

Danyal hesitated, then took a deep breath.
“Um, bros, | thought we’d all agreed this Ra-
madan that we were going to stop watching
movies. It was one of our goals, remember?”

Ali’s spirits sank to the bottom of his boots -
er, chappals. “But we DIDN'T watch any mov-
ies this Ramadan!”

Danyal caught his eye. “We have never watc-
hed movies in Ramadan,” he reminded Ali,
“but we do the rest of the year. You know
that this time we’d agreed to change that.”

Ali looked away, feeling awkward and a little
guilty. Danyal was right.

Hassan coughed uncomfortably. “Um, it’s

racﬂnce | june - 2019

okay if you don’t want to join us, then,” he
muttered.

Danyal looked aghast. “But...guys!! You don’t
want to just...throw away whatever you got
from Ramadan, do you?”

Hassan frowned. Now his mood was shifting
from shame to anger. “We ALWAYS go to the
cinema for the new-released movie on Eids.
What’s up with you this time?” his eyes nar-
rowed. “Eid IS for having fun, isn’t it? Fine—
we won't watch any more movies for the rest
of the year. But we can’t ruin this Eid by miss-
ing out on the new release!”

Danyal’s mouth dropped open. “Ruin Eid by
missing it?” he stammered.

Ali stepped between his quarrelling friends.
“Stop it, guys!” he commanded. Then his arms
dropped to his sides and his breath whooshed
out in a sigh. “But | was looking forward to
the movie,” he added under his breath.

Hassan glared over Ali’s shoulder at a trou-
bled Danyal. Danyal looked away for a mo-
ment, then took a deep breath and smiled
brightly as if nothing had happened. “Yo, bro,
you got any Eidi this year?”

Ali was surprised but also relieved at the
abrupt change of the subject. He did want to
watch the movie, but he also didn’t want to
fall out with Danyal. “My Dad said | was get-
ting too old for it!” He laughed as they walked
out of the gate. “But | did get some from my
relatives and my dad’s friends. They actually
gave me more because I’'m older,” he added



proudly. Hassan, on Ali’s other side, was still
sulking a little.

“Cool!” Danyal said, and then, to his surprise,
reached into Ali's pocket then to his friends’
shock and horror, threw his wallet into the air.

It wasn’t just a random throw, though. Dany-
al’s aim was good. The wallet arched through
the air and—thud! - landed in the public
wastebasket next to a tree.

Ali gaped, speechless. His mouth dropped
open, but no sound came out. A few people
coming out of the gate turned curiously to
look at the three teenagers and their strange
expressions.

Hassan was the first to react. He spun around
to face Danyal. “You - what on earth - how
could you-* his words barely came out, but
the colour of his face spoke volumes.

“My...my Eidi!” Ali squeaked. He knew he
sounded like a kid, but he couldn’t help it.

Danyal turned calmly to him. “How do you
feel, Ali?”

Hassan fairly exploded. “WHAT did you just...”

“Bros,” Danyal said quietly, “if you aren’t ready
to throw away something you collected over
the past few hours, how about something you
worked on the entire MONTH?”

Ali and Hassan froze. Their expressions were
a strange mix of shock, understanding, and
anger.

“Ramadan isn’t disposable,” Danyal added, “it
shouldn’t be.”

Ali stood there, staring at the grave of his wal-
let, but letting Danyal’s words sink in.

Hassan suddenly saw the funny side of it,
but tried to choke his laughter with another

show of anger. “Fine, sheikh sahib!” he tried
to sound furious, “but did you have to throw
away Ali’s Eidi for it? You -“ he helplessly
burst out laughing.

Danyal pointed to Ali’'s pocket. He reached
in, and, to his shock, found his own wallet
right there. Danyal confirmed Ali's suspi-
cions. “That wallet | threw was my own,” he
grinned. “But don’t worry - it was empty.”

“A perfectly good wallet!” Hassan gasped.

“Ramadan isn’t disposable,” Danyal laughed,
“But you know what? Some things about Eid

”

are.

Continued from pg 13
Miracle of Prophet &

The period when Muslims were preparing to
face Makkans with their allied forces in the
Battle of Trench, was full of trials. They did not
even have enough to eat. In one of those days,
Hadhrat Basheer &, wife sent a bowl of Ajwa
dates with her daughter for her husband and
her brother, Hadhrat Abdullah bin Rawaha ..
The little girl was trying to find both of these
men when Hadhrat Muhammad & saw herand
called her. He spread a cloth on the ground and
put some of the dates from the bowl on it and
asked a companion to go and call the People of
Trench to eat. All the companions ate from it
while Messenger of Allah «: continuously kept
on putting dates from the bowl on the cloth.

Hadhrat Basheer &, was the chosen com-

panion from whose house came the dates on
which a miracle of Prophet 4 was seen.

Day by day we are getting far from the days
of our Prophet ¢ and living in the era which
is full of trials and tests. These biographies
and narratives guide us to find the right path
and hold it tightly. May Allah help us to learn
from their lives and keep us on the right path.
Ameen
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mystery

Keep it simple! Compiled by Hanaa qud

Can you read the hidden message in the
paragraph below? Hint: Keep it extremely

simple...

YF7 or “H” adoypn| uowis Aq ,ssjzzng 21607, wo.f paydopy
HE? or g7 =
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HO paydoums noA 1eys yoms
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"uo sileyi qing
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Bridge crossing :WooJ dY3 03Ul 06 NOA UBYAN *SPUO
-29s AMIY3 3N0ge 13148 JO SUOo uINn}

Amna has to cross a rope bridge, but she’s Uay3 ‘UO SBYDIMS 0M3 A|UO UIN]

very nervous. The bridge has 20 creaky

planks, and every time she steps forward Lo punug

5 planks, she then steps backwards four

planks. How many times must she do this in ‘spremsoeq dais

order to reach the other side?

3,uUsa0p ays os abpliq ay3 Yo
sda3s ays swil Yy19| 8y uQ ‘9|

buisso.o abplig
L

$43113| 8Y3 In0 1M 3snl ‘sajA1s
pue uoizeniound ayj ||e aioubj

On and off * 995 01 S9A3 Y1M 3ys Jo 8y 104,
There are 3 switches outside a room, and 3 19)dwais 31 daay
light bulbs on the inside. All the switches are

off and the door is closed. You have to fig- s',amsuv

ure out which switch opens which light bulb. J /
-

You may turn any switches on or off, but only _

before you open the door and go in the room, j==im =
and you can do this only once. How can you
tell by one try which switch controls which .
bulb when you enter the room? Hint: there’s i <
more than one way to tell if a bulb has been —
on ~

...... -

Adapted from ‘Logic Puzzles’ by Simon Tudhope
rad .Ancel June-2019
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by Wania Sakib
10 years
Bay View Academy

Imagine for a moment. What would you do if
you were all alone in the middle of the sea?
| would have felt scared, shocked and de-
pressed all at once. | know this from a person-
al experience, as | had encountered it before.
It all happened on the 10th of November, just
one day before my eleventh birthday.

| woke up to the sound of sweet waves hitting
the wood. | was lying on something hard, and
| could feel it beneath me. A few seconds later,
| jumped up on my feet with a shock, as my
wooden ‘bed’ had started rocking to and fro
and floating forward. | looked around and re-
alised something dreadful. | was standing on
a wooden boat in the middle of the sea! No
soul was to be seen, not even fish swimming
in the clear water.

After a few minutes, | spotted an island which
appeared to be nothing but trees on a piece of
land. | started to panic, hoping against hope
that someone living there would come to res-
cue me. After all, some islanders do tend to

raﬁnce| June - 2019

improvise trees as shelter.

After approximately two hours of yelling and
shouting for help, my throat started to ache
and my last cry came out as a hoarse whisper.
| started to realise that no one could hear me,
so | gave up. My eyes started to brim with
tears. | started to sob uncontrollably, and just
then, | felt as if there was a warm hand on my
shoulder. | looked around, but, to my disap-
pointment, no soul was to be seen. It was just
the strong wind maybe. It felt as if the whole
world had come to its end. | remembered
school and studies, and a thought flashed into
my mind. | recalled our history topic, ‘Cave-
men’. In my perception, | could pretend that |
was an early cavewoman. My ideas flew away
as quickly as they had come, and | strongly
took hold of the oars.

My stomach grumbled as loud as thunder,
and after what felt like hours, an enormous
ship soon floated in sight. | called at the top
of my lungs, but the towering ship ignored



me. It just floated away, as if it didn’t care
for anything in the world.

A great wave was heading in my direction,
and immediately, | started panicking. My
eyes were closed and | could not see any-
thing. | felt out of breath as cold water
touched my face and the wave fell on me. |
opened my eyes to see my mother standing

aweeh after
e immense re-

do good deeds that are
0 times in reward. It's like a
eeds where we want to maxi-
reward and earn every possible
d. We should read the Quran in

there on top of my head with a bucket in her
hand, staring at me as if | had just scored a
zero on my exam. My clothes were drenched
wet and | was wrapped in the blanket.
| started to shiver. | sat up. If | had rolled
over once, | would have toppled over onto
the floor. Oh, so it was just a dream. | gave
a huge sigh of relief as my heart came to its
content

ad Ibrahim Malik Khan
Class 2
The Intellect School

Ramadan. Also, we should stay away from
all bad acts. We should not hit anyone nor
hurt anyone.

| love to serve dates to my family at Sehr and
Iftar times. | love to give charity. Fasting is
from dawn to the sundown. Ramadan is a to-
tal of 30 or 29 fasts, depending on the moon.
The iftar meal is delicious but we should not
overeat and also remember to share our bless-
ings with the needy.

After Ramadan, there is Eid-ul-fitar. May Al-

lah & help me to earn more and more good
deeds. | love Ramadan very much

June -2019 | raﬁnce



..... sa|lw Joj
UJNi-N OU S,243Yy4 MOU pup
uJan} buoum D UNDY 2A,2M MuIy |

éJa440wW
2Y4 SIoYMm

..... Aj4upysul
buiyihAuana saxiy
puD sSpuimaJ yogmo |
‘P2441WWOD 2A,2M 2)DLSIW
J40 J2pun|q 4Dym
J244DW ON

¢ pwwy
pauaddoy joym _

‘- Jay4aboyp
J2Msup buoum 2y} 240um
T uIDJUp 3y4 umop

! pauinJ syi A
TTTXIW 23D Y4 Ul

4\ 42ddad 3op|q u! 4nd
' A||p4uap12oD

o1z Yooz 46 4doamo

Yso|4 o ur paxid




LUBCED 00T - Th+  HOMNTHE TOOOH-3- NYHSIND | PRCRFEST IT - To+ HOMVHE © F5vHd v HO | WIS0ED O0E - Do+ HONVHE OvBVINTYN HLEON | RIS0S0 00T - To+  HONYHE SHOHYT | LIBOS0 000 -Eée  HOMVHE OvEvATTT! | WIBGZL- UL -To+ ] WLBSTLLLE - To+ ( IHOWHYH ) 0H40 OviH

el e ta e UM SRl oovenia®  Souersme@

Becrweessnueg () geoleez-ol-26+(E)
LLL-862-LLL-lE-C6+

“1Yo0I0Y ‘YHA
‘t 9sPY( ‘IWD-9-UDgPADY| UIDIA
‘19813G [DIDIBWWOYD) }8SUNS PUZ ‘D-9Z

By = L 0 O A P e
I WA e 2 A D e

¥O00ZIZ-12E-26+| PO00ZIZ-ZTE-T6+

90L6601l0L0LZLIO0O0ONZIINGOMNd -NV4l

90L660L0LO-£ZLO 3UN0DY
Nupg unzaa

LO00C680E0LYZOLOdINESTId ‘N4l

L000-Z680E0L-#Z0L 3UN0DY
Pa)wWI] UD)SHIR IWD|S| Yupg

LE06V/20L0LZLIOOONZINGSN "NVl

LE06¥/LZ0L0-LZLO 3UNO2dY
yupg unzaaN

LOO0060€0LYC0LOdING8ENd NV EI

L000-9060E0L-#ZO0L :3UNODY
Pa)wI] up)sHIRd IWD|S| jupg

NOIOLYNOG Hod
1VAvZ 404

= Jasned

L]
s

- ....... .4 .-.m..

T,
[Fer
« W

TS AT

.- .-..!.. ; ..-.I-.-.I._ = ..l.
4L 8 Lt el

'8

/5 Qe

SN P Aan T AT N N)
Eiaard 3=

. s e e

SN T 00 AP QI @ Ay |
PEWHALD NAIOT 7 D s

et r ey

8 - ey
DL SHE DT T A

Prarilee e

!

- SoEale o AQHFNZHN3 )
- X o )% 2 ° S
_j e e g0
Y £ AP © (- -/ o ¢ SN
xols ‘..wﬂﬁ 0 i on

T R
_H ; i u_.j.._.j.....nld-i._.l} \v._l,m._l. ﬂﬂﬂ.rd.lm..._—l
T P S T e O

%
vy - T
. .\«\&60%5.\_%“.\_23\%«:3“%“&&“&Nib

. \\_%_«\P\b% én ‘.4.3\_.\_mwn\ﬂ_m\\ﬁm«xdwm\iﬂw\_mjv%w@%«ﬁx@
e GLra Cac el are)

. 523%\33%.\3\32%@&5\3&9\0

B s Lghl o 2l mTam

© AT A%Q?\k

oo

S MR TN O Dm0 )

2

._w\_w?b :3&0:\\_33\\415‘ % xzu_s DN
TSRO R

. 3«.«\0.\.-“\ 0.3%_«_\«3\3%«\_.@3&30«035
Q.Jd.lt.nﬂ.rﬂa_ nﬂ.hnn_u...LBTﬂj\ﬂ ..ﬁL...IJo_

wuy




Thankyou artwork- Back Title
Back Title
(New artwork)



