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Assalam u Alaikum Wa Rahmatullahi Wa
Barakaatuhu,

At more than one places in the Holy Quran, we
come across the story of the family of Imran; his
daughter Maryam 2., her son Prophet Isa . and
her uncle Prophet Zakariyah ..

There are many striking features about this beau-
tiful story that make it abound with inspiration
for us. Like, for example, the pure and chaste
young girl called Maryam . miraculously being
provided with exotic out-of-season fruit all year
round without moving out but sitting right in-
side her worship quarters in the Bait al Maqdis,
or, for example, Isa 2 being miraculously born to
his mother without having a father, or, him being
able to converse with the people like a regular
adult human being while he was only a new-born
baby. Wow. Ain’t that awesome!? It sure builds
up and strengthens one’s trust in the might and
power of Allah .

Allah & can do just anything!

At a point in time in this wondrous story, Allah &
draws our attention towards when Hazrat Zakari-
yah . witnessed the divine food present with
Maryam 2, he asked her how come she had that.
Her reply was simple that it is Allah &'s provision
and He had sent it for her because He is capable
of doing whatever He wishes. Hazrat Zakariyah
was an old man then and there he was witnessing
a young child who was not only blessed with ex-
traordinary food, but also extraordinary wisdom
and connection with Allah &:.

This became such an inspiration for him that he
instantly started asking Allah &: for a child.

Can you imagine! Seeing this blessed youth
Maryam 2, made a Prophet of Allah & wish he
had one of his own too. He didn’t care if he and
his wife were very old then. He just had to have
such a child. So he asked Allah & with all his
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heart and guess what! Allah &: blessed him with
a son, Yahya ., who was blessing personified.
So yeah, there’s a lot to learn from this story but
| want you, the young Muslim sons and daugh-
ters of today to just stop and ponder for a while;
are you the kind of youth that could make peo-
ple around you envy your parents because of
how fortunate they are to have a child like you?
Does your purity and wisdom inspire others to
wish they had a child like you?

You see, we are not talking about bragging here!
It is not that you need to show off to people
some impressive stuff about you so they’d envy
you and your parents. No. That’s ostentatious
and it doesn’t work like that and that’s an inap-
propriate focus to have.

All we are trying to imply is that when you try
being good for Allah & by developing the at-
tributes that He likes, your presence becomes
an automatic inspiration. It's like you become a
walking talking admirable sign of Allah & that
attracts Allah’s creation towards Hlm. How
beautiful is that really!

Allah’s Messenger «: said, “If Allah loves a per-
son, He calls Gabriel, saying, ‘Allah loves so and
so, O Gabriel love him’ So Gabriel would love
him and then would make an announcement in
the Heavens: ‘Allah has loved so and-so there-
fore you should love him also.” So all the dwellers
of the Heavens would love him, and then he is
granted the pleasure/acceptance of the people
on the earth.” [Bukhari]

Sounds too much work, does it? Let’s remember
that we only need to make an intention, start
taking baby steps and then start asking Allah &
with full conviction that: Allah can do just any-
thing!

Wassalam,

Zawjah Zia



Al That -

Zaina had her life sorted. She woke up early,
stretched for twenty minutes, got ready for
school. This was her final year so Zaina was de-
termined to get into the best college and then
the best university in the city.After all, she had
a big shelf of glistening trophies and a thick
file of certificates to keep adding to. In life,
she wanted to shine, rather outshine everyone
else.

So when her parents told her on the day of her
last exam — “Zaina, your cousins are all gath-
ering at your grandmother’s place to spend
the summer. She’s sick so they want to spend
some quality time with her. You should go
along as well.” — Zaina did not take it easy.
“For two months straight?”

Her father nodded. “You’'ll enjoy with the girls.”
Her brows went up. “You want me to spend
two months away from home in a different city
just to spend time with my cousins and look
after Nano as she’s sick?”

Zaina’s mother gave her a stern look. “And
why exactly does that sound so demeaning to
you?”

Zaina put down her spoon midway through
dinner. “l just gave my O Level exams, Mama. |
need to get in the best college.”

“And you've already applied to all.”

A thought provoking story by
- Manahil Atif on valuing the most

preciovs Things in life

“But that’s not enough. | need to do some
community services, some voluntary work and
some internships to gain more exposure and
credit for my applications. For college, for uni-
versity and then my career life ahead.”

Zaina’s father cleared his throat. “That’s a very
long term plan—"

“—and trust me when | tell you, it’s still not
enough!” Zaina raised her hands in the air,
face red with exasperation. “People don’t just
make it big in life by doing nothing, Baba. We
have to really struggle and work our way up
the stairs to success. And | want to be suc-
cessful. | want to make you both proud.”
Zaina’s father fell silent at that. He knew how
hard Zaina worked, how she did not waste a
single minute in time wasting activities like
watching movies or endless scrolling on social
media. Zaina was all about work and no play.
He did cherish her hard work.

Her mother on the other hand still had one
more shot to fire. “We know you have ambi-
tions, Zaina, and there’s absolutely nothing
wrong about that. But there’s also family that
deserves your time and balance is crucial. Be-
sides, your Nano is sick. She needs your love
and care.”

Zaina scoffed. “Nano needs rest. She needs
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/aina scoffed. Her cousing were around her

age but seriously, such immature child's play?

peace and quiet. What good would we cous-
ins do by gathering at her place? We'd cre-
ate a lot of chaos and in my personal opinion
that would do her more harm than good.”
Zaina's mother pursed her lips, disheartened.
“You really don’t want to be there for her?”
It’s just a sickness. Zaina sighed. Old people get
sick all the time with joint pain and stuff like that.
She hated emotional blackmail. “I'll visit in the
last two weeks, alright? But please not more
than that. | really do need a lot more certifi-
cates to get my admission plus a scholarship.”
Zaina pushed back her chair as she got up from
the table. “And who knows, | might actually get
one at a foreign university too.”

She walked away to her room where books and
planners awaited her. Zaina’s parents met each
other’s eyes rather shamefully. They valued
their daughter’s potential but they were also
concerned about her lack of balance. There was
much more in life that Zaina ought to give her
time to but neglected immensely.

Two weeks before summer break ended, Zaina’s
parents drove to the city where Zaina’s Nano
lived. Getting out of the car, Zaina slung her
bag pack across her shoulder, looking up at
the giant haweli her grandmother lived in. She
heard merry laughter. In the gardens, she saw
her grandmother on a wheelchair surrounded
by young girls running around chasing after lit-
tle colourful choozay.

Zaina scoffed. Her cousins were around her age
but seriously, such immature child’s play? And
yet however— as Zaina watched little Faria pick
up the chick and run after her older sister who
screamed loud in fear— a part of Zaina’s heart
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tugged. She wanted to laugh and be carefree
like them.

Most of all, Zaina felt left out from being the
cause of her Nano’s sunny smile who laughed
watching the girls play. Zaina noticed how frail
her grandmother looked, hollow cheeks and
tired eyes and sunken shoulders now defining
her physical health.

Walking behind her parents, Zaina reached her
grandmother and waited for her turn to shake
hands and say salaam. When it was finally her
turn, Nano’s eyes clouded with confusion and
her head turned towards the eldest girl, Nadia.
Nadia hurried over and whispered, “It’s Zaina,
Nano. The golden girl in our family, remem-
ber? She won the Urdu declamation with the
speech you wrote for her once and also the En-
glish one that Nana wrote back when he was
alive.”

Zaina’s heart swelled with pride. Zaina. The
Golden Girl. It felt like all her hard work had
paid off.

But when Nano blinked blankly at Zaina, brows
furrowed together, Zaina’s mind was filled
with rage. Is this some sick guilt game? Is ev-
eryone here trying to make me feel ashamed
for not being around often?

Zaina bit her tongue and kept the smile on her
face in check. “It’s me, Nano, your Zaini. Don’t
you remember?”

At the nickname, Nano’s eyes lit up. She pulled
Zaina down towards her on the wheelchair and
kissed her forehead. She didn’t let go until
very much later to which Zaina’s heart swelled
even more. No doubt, she was the favourite
granddaughter.



“Nadia,” Nano called. “Go inside and get the
cake for ...” she trailed away, looking back at
Zaina.

Zaina's heart skipped a beat. When Nano
didn’t complete her sentence, Nadia did it for
her. “Zaini, your favourite.”

Nano nodded. “Right, right, Zaini.”

Zaina’s heart was thudding really hard now.
Nadia gestured with her head and Zaina fol-
lowed her inside to the kitchen where Nadia
gave her an apologetic smile. “Sorry about
that. Nano gets confused all the time. It’s
more distressing for her than it is for us.”
“Because of her heavy medication?” Zaina
gulped down the spikes in her throat.
“Because of her Alzheimer, Zaina. The incur-
able disorder of forgetting everything. Surely
you knew.”

But Zaina didn’t know. And her heart nearly
stopped at that. So this was her Nano’s sick-
ness. And she had ... forgotten Zaina? Zaina
felt something in her stomach twisting hard.
She could not digest the news.

Nadia took out a large chocolate cake from the
fridge. On it was written congratulations. She
looked up at Nadia, desperate to shake out of
the misery of being forgotten. “What’s this
about?”

Nadia smiled. “l got into medical university.
On merit! The best one in the country.”
Zaina’s brows furrowed at that. “How? Did you
do a lot of voluntary work? How many hours of
community service? You got Bs and A grades,
not A stars, then how?”

“Don’t be silly.” Nadia laughed. “You are
smarter than me but really, | didn’t do much
community service or voluntary work, not any
more than what my college had me do.”

“Then how?!”

“l don’t know actually. I've been here with
Nano most of my time, | don’t even think |
could study much when she was diagnosed
but somehow, Allah got me where | couldn’t
imagine being. He got me beyond better than
my own expectations.”

Zaina didn’t understand anything. No hard
work, no struggle, not even proper studying
and yet Nadia got what Zaina was working so
very hard for.

Zaina jolted out of her thoughts when Nano’s
voice called from the gardens. Nadia hurried
over upon hearing her name. Zaina overheard
her Nano’s voice, “Oh Nadia, you brought my
medicine too! | had forgotten it was time. May
Allah bless you dear and may He reward you all
that you wish for and much much more.”
Zaina’s heart came to a skidding halt. Her
Nano remembered Nadia’s name so easily de-
spite the forgetfulness. Nano did not remem-
ber Zaina’s name, did not even recognise her
face. Nadia spent her time looking after Nano.
Nano gave her so many duas.

Suddenly, Zaina did not feel like a golden girl at
all. Zaina felt horrible about herself and as she
looked towards the garden where Nadia sat
by Nano’s feet cleaning the garden dirt that
had accumulated between Nano’s toes, Zaina
realised Nadia’s caretaking (that came along
with no glorifying certificates) was much more
golden than all Zaina had achieved in her life.
For after all, not all that is gold glitters.

Zaina shut her eyes tight. She took on a new
ambition in life. In this ailment of her Nano’s,
she would be there as much as she could be.
She would visit as much as she could. A tear
slipped from her eyes. She should have done
so long before her Nano’s condition came to
such a level. She should not have wasted so
much time chasing after the world when really,
the key to all that treasure lay with her Nano
all along.

Zaina wiped her tears, prayed to Allah for her
Nano and then stepped out into the garden
with a renewed heart. She would not be defied
by the glitter in this world again.

This time, her Nano did recognize her and
smiled fondly. “Come have cake, Zaini. It's your
favourite!” And indeed, it was. Her Nano had
remembered
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A Quran
Quiz-

Who gaid it?

Compiled by Ayesha
Khalid Lakhani

]

J
i

Some time back we had a quiz similar to this and masha’Allah everyone loved answering
and learning from these questions that ask us about the narrator of some interesting
dialogues from the Holy Quran. So once again we bring you more of such dialogues and
let’s see how well you know your Quran... Later you may also check out the exact places
and contexts in which theses dialogues were said and to whom.

1. “Do not kill him, perhaps he will benefit us.” 4. “O our Lord, pour patience upon us and
A, Wifetsleilswn cause us to die as Muslims.”

B. Wife of Qaroon A. People of Yunus

C. Wife of Nuh B. People of Shuaib

C. Magicians of Firawn

2. “Shall | guide you to a household?”

A. Sister of Yunus 5. “If he does not do what | order him.”
B. Sister of Musa A. King of Egypt
C. Sister of Haroon B. Zulaikha

C. Women of the city

3. “Aid us with some water.”

A. People of Paradise 6. “l did not do it from my own accord.”
B. People of Firawn A. Khadir
C. People of the Fire B. Musa

C. Taloot
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7. “And | have been given from everything...” 13. “It guides to that which is good and we

A. The hoopoe bird have believed in it.”
B. The bee A. Thejinn
C. Theant B. People of Paradise

C. Magicians of Firawn
8. “We have found that which our Lord has

promised to be true.” 14. “What my Lord has provided for me is far
A. People of Paradise better.”
B. People of the fire A. Dhul-Qarnain
C. People of Makkah B. Khadir

C. Taloot

9. “This is what myself tempted me into do-

ing.” 15. “Alas! | wish | had never associated anyone
A. Iblees with my Lord (in worship).”
B. Samiri A. People of the fire
C. A worshipper from Banu Israeel B. Shaytaan

C. Companion of the garden

10. “There is no rescue today from the order of

Allah.”
A. Musa
B. Son of Nuh
C. Nuh

V-vL V-L

11. “Peace be upon you strange people.” V-€L V-9
AL 8-zl v-S
Bl DUl 2
C. lbrahim

2-0L J-€
g9-6 a-c
V-8 V-l

12. “The All knowledgeable and All Aware in-
formed me.”
A. Musa

Prophet Muhammad - SJGmSUV

C. Shuaib

I
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Silent tears rolled down Nuha’s cheeks as she
stared at the lifeless body of her friend. Liya
was wrapped in the plain white shroud, to
the extent of her face also being covered as it
was unbearable to witness. Her features had
been severely defaced due to the excruciating
car accident. Nuha felt an agonizing pain rush
through her soul as Liya’s mother thumped to
the ground. Reality had truly dawned upon her.
She had lost a daughter, a piece of her flesh.
Liya’s sister sat dumbstruck against the wall,
while other family members sat dispersed,
some reciting, some wailing, some whispering
in hushed voices.

Nuha ran her eyes around the living room and
registered the fact that none of the riches and
luxuries could bring Liya back. The newly-de-
signed sofas and daybeds, both upholstered in
raw silk were grouped with vintage acrylic arm-
chairs and a cocktail table. Apparently all of this
was pushed against the Spanish arte-crafted
wall to create space for the funeral. The stu-
dio light furniture meant to give lightness was
only making the atmosphere of the room even
gloomier no matter how bright it lit.

“Don’t be proud of your position, looks, vig-
or, and money. Allah does not like pride. That
handsome peacock could never fully fly, nor
could that wealthy wick ever freely die. The
greatness of a man is not in how much wealth
he acquires but in his integrity and ability to af-
fect those around him.”

Nuha had timorously reminded this to her
friend but... Alas! She was always ridiculously
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spurned.
It was only through the mercy of Allah & that
Nuha was saved from that horrendous accident,
succumbing to minor injuries; such as breaking
her neck bone and calf.

Nuha’s mind was struck with flashbacks of that
day...

It was a bright sunny morning. The rising sun
cast a rosy hue across the morning sky. Golden
fingers of sunlight lit up the scene. Nuha rubbed
her bleary eyes and walked to the window. There
was a pearly glow in the sky, however she felt
something was amiss.

Nuha picked up the phone from her drawer
and dialed Liya’s number. “Assalamualaikum,
Liya, remember we need to go to the library and
study for our upcoming exam sessions?” Nuha
said in a soft tone.

“Oh Nuha! Why do you take these ‘things’ so
seriously? | need to go to the party then to the
GUCCI store; they have the latest fashion bags
out.” Liya replied while applying the bright red
shade of lipstick. “Listen Li..” Nuha said, how-
ever, Liya cut her off and kept on bragging, “you
know what, | am practically going to throw away
my GUCCI bag | bought last month. You know
how up to date | am with the brands, it’s out of
fashion! Who wants old scrap anyway? By the
way, if you want then we both can go together
and later on go watch a movie.” Liya’s voice rang
from the other side of the phone.

“Look Liya | need to focus on my studies and
please for heaven’s sake you know this is a waste
of time. Hanging out with friends and partying
around is not my cup of tea. My aged father


























































