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A believer and

Assalam u Alaikum wa Rahmatullahi wa
Barakaatuhu,

Imagine a child who has been promised by his
parents a treat if he finishes his work in time. He
gets to work with full motivation and finishes
it in time; having conviction in the promise. He
was informed and he believed. Then, his par-
ents ask him to get into the car because they
would be going to the candy store to get his
promised reward. In the store, he chooses his
treat and observes his parents taking it to the
cash-counter and paying for it. He can almost
imagine himself tasting that candy quite soon.
And then, finally he experiences the first bite
into that delicious candy. No doubt left now, he
sure has received what he was promised.

Can we notice that at all three stages of this
process of him getting this reward, his convic-
tion in his parent’s promise kept increasing?
When he heard them say it, even then he be-
lieved them but there was a chance of not ac-
tually getting it if he couldn’t finish his work on
time. Then again, when they were actually buy-
ing it for him, he was almost sure of getting it
except that he’d be asked to share it with oth-
ers first. But when he finally had it in his mouth,
the conviction about the truthfulness of the
promise became absolutely firm.

In the matters of conviction, these are the very
sources for us to acquire it; knowing it, seeing it
and actually experiencing it.

Interesting is the affair of the believer! For he has
been made a whole list of promises with, by his
Lord & as to what he'll get and what he might
lose if he behaves in certain ways in this world.
But the trick is that here, in this world, he can
only have the first level of conviction; knowing
that is. The conviction that is attained by see-
ing and experiencing shall come in the afterlife.
And here’s the catch! While the conviction in
the promises about the afterlife; the real life;
Jannah or Jahannam can only remain at level
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Virtual Reality

one in this world, there are other ideologies of
falsehood that are dangling their visuals and of-
fering their experiences to us in this world.
Recently, this deluding catch has taken a wick-
ed turn. As yet, the matter was only as worse
that anyone could see the falsehood from
around the world on his very personal screen.
The more he saw it, the more his conviction de-
veloped in that falsehood being the real thing.
But now the technology has a new name- aka
- The Virtual Reality. Rumour has it, that now
these very screens shall be able to provide their
users with virtual experiences of just anything
their minds would fancy.

Phew! | cannot even begin to imagine how far
that can go. If the effects of just our eyes being
constantly exposed to falsehood can have such
horrific effects upon our faiths, imagine what
havoc can spill if this virtual experience would
become as accessible as that!

You see, we as believers cannot afford to let any
of these bogus visions or experiences dampen
our conviction about the ‘real’ reality which Al-
lah & has informed us about. So the salvation
lies only in limiting our exposures to these tools
that are making these hollow and false visions
and experiences available to us.

The world shall definitely move towards a time
when Dajjal would be released. Our Prophet &
has told us that Dajjal would bring about the
climax of this visual and experiential delusion
by the decree of Allah &. And only those shall
be saved from his horrible delusion who would
have safeguarded their conviction in the knowl-
edge given by Allah & by keeping their eyes
away from seeing falsehood and being cautious
about the quagmire of the virtual reality.

May Allah & help, guide and protect us all and
save our faiths from all evil. Aameen

Wassalam,
Zawjah Zia



Once, when the Apostle & entered his house, he
saw a curtain on which there was some picture
of a living creature. His face changed colour, he
took that curtain and tore it apart. Then he said:
“On the day of Qiyamah, the worst punishment
will be of those people who draw pictures of this
kind (i.e. of living creatures).”

Having pictures of living creatures on clothes,
boards or on anything will earn great punish-
ment on the day of Qiyamah. Allah subhanahu
wa taalaa’s Messenger #: has forbidden this act
with his tongue as well as his actions.

radiance
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gives a punishment that love and respect finish-
es in the hearts of people for each other.

Wherever there is filth and dirt, flies and germs
settle at such a place and as a result, illnesses
cultivate. Likewise, Shayateen settle in homes
where sins are committed and destroy those
homes as we see happening today. When filthy
germs are present in a place, there sure will de-
velop illnesses. Then, don't cry that sicknesses
are spreading abundantly. About the places
where there are sins and Shayateen, don’t ask

T U

why ‘it’s happening to our home’, “why isn’t

Wherever there is filth and dirt, flies and germs settle at such a place and as a
result, illnesses cultivate. Likewise, Shayateen settle in homes where sins are
committed and destroy those homes as we see happening today.

We must realise that in a home, where care is
not taken of Allah Subhanahu wataalaa’s great-
ness and respect and sins are not put to a cease,
in that house, Allah Subhanahu wataalaa de-
scends such a punishment that mutual respect
for each other vanishes from the hearts of the
dwellers of the house.

Ibn Qayyim Rehmatullah alaih used to say that
in whatever way a sin is committed (i.e. what-
ever kind of sin is committed), Allah subhana-
hu wataalaa also sends the punishment in that
particular way (i.e. of that kind). If a sin is com-
mitted in the way that no heed is paid to Allah
&, His greatness, His respect, then Allah & also

there any peace in here’, don’t question about
the instabilities in it because the devils are pres-
ent there and cause such severe situations like
we see in houses today. For no reason at all,
brothers are fighting with each other. For no
reason, arguments flare up! Small issues turn
into huge mountains of conflicts and lead to de-
stroy a home.

The punishment for disobeying Allah & is
brought down on houses in this way.

May Allah & save our homes from all demonic
vibes and instead help us make them places of
peace, love and tranquility. Ameen!
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dear
diary

S0 you want
to play video
games?

Dear diary,

| am truly exhausted today. | actually spent
the entire day with my aunt. All the family
members are taking turns to be with her since
she broke her neck, tore her ligaments and a
couple of fractures. She actually had an awful
tragedy which has placed me in a deep train
of thought since the last ten days.

She was totally exhilarated to start level 1500
of Candy crush saga, while climbing down her
staircase she was swiping through the co-
lourful ‘fake’ candies. Suddenly! She missed
a step and was sent rolling down the stairs.
In her own words she describes, “firstly, you
don’t really remember a lot, only the after-
math, | was heavily absorbed in my game, | put
my leg a little too further and toppled due to
losing my balance, | felt like a cartwheel and
at that point | was knocked unconscious at
the bottom when my head hit the floor. | frac-
tured my C1, two thoracic vertebrae crushed,
a broken clavicle and two fractures in my left
wrist. | am grateful to be alive, moreover, |
will never place my fingers on those “murder-
ous” games.”

Well, literally! She now labels video games as
“murderous” after her terrifying ordeal... Are
they really murderous? Are they perhaps, de-
stroying lives, careers and relationships? As-
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by Binte Hanif
South Africa

tonishingly, when | delved my mind into this
subject and done further research | realized
all of this has become a bitter reality. Never-
theless, how can this addiction be given up.
Yes! | call it addiction as these games really
hook up the individual to the core whether it
be adult or teenager.

Millions of lives and relationships have been
‘demolished’ due to these unworthy games.
Teenagers have become rebellious, marriages
are destroyed, violence and aggression is on
the increase, careers have gone downhill and
suicide has become common. Unfortunately
even if the gamer tries to protect itself he/
she falls deeper into this den. Two days back
| came across a research which opened my
eyes even wider: According to Dr Cindy Gell-
ner “Many of the most popular games em-
phasize negative themes. They promote the
killings in war-like scenarios, sometimes crim-
inal behavior, disrespect for the law and other
authority figures, foul language and obscene
gestures. There is growing research on the ef-
fects of video games on children. Studies of
children exposed to violence have shown that
they can become immune or numb to vio-
lence, imitate the violence they see and show
more aggressive behavior with greater expo-
sure to violence. Studies have also shown that



From today onwards T will Try To make that dif-

ference in whomsoever I can, starting with myself

fFirst of course. Perhaps The next time my sister
asks for the ipad To play a game T will Take her

outside for a walk or play a game of scrabble

with her.

the more realistic and repeated the exposure
to violence, the greater the impact on chil-
dren. Kids can become overly involved and
even obsessed with video games, which I've
been seeing a lot lately, especially in kids who
are doing only online learning. Too much vid-
eo games can lead to poor social skills, time
away from family, school work and other hob-
bies, lower grades, reading less, exercising less,
becoming overweight, and having aggressive
thoughts and behaviors. | can say that | have
definitely seen and heard from parents that de-
crease grades and increase weight have been
directly correlated to kids staying inside and
playing video games over the past year.”

Oh my word! All of this is just too much, | guess
the old days were so much better; streets
would be filled with kids peddling on the bicy-
cles, playing a game of hide and seek or being
mischievous, nevertheless, innocent children
and later mature adults.

Perhaps we can change this, even one person
can make a difference, the story of the starfish
comes to my mind which | heard last month
at a seminar: a little boy was at a beach which
had dozens of starfish washed off onto the
sand, he started picking up a starfish one at a
time and threw it in the water in order to save
its life and return them to their original habi-
tats. Coincidentally a man passed by and ex-
claimed, “Hey! You little kid, the sand is lined

with these, how many will you save? ... you are
plainly wasting your time, what difference will
it make?” The innocent boy instantly turned
around picked up a starfish, returned it to its
original habitat, gazed into the man’s eyes,
pointed at the starfish swimming in the water
and exclaimed with pure innocence, “Oh uncle |
made a difference for that starfish, | did make a
difference, it's a difference even if it’s for one.”

You know what? From today onwards | will try
to make that difference in whomsoever | can,
starting with myself first of course. Perhaps
the next time my sister asks for the ipad to
play a game | will take her outside for a walk or
play a game of scrabble with her, it's a game,
enjoyable, yet a vocabulary enhancer.

| unequivocally do not want my younger ones
to see me as a gamer. That’s not the influence
| want to place, at least not anymore. Tomor-
row, during recess | will encourage my friends
to delete their gaming apps and start giving
up their addiction to video games.

Why not beneficial games such as, gener-
al knowledge, scrabble, maths 24 and much
more... enjoying nature, listening to the lulla-
bies of nature, exercising or perhaps learning
a new skill.

Nani and Dadi were not wrong after all... smart
devices have not made us smarter, they have
made us stupider...

December - 2021
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& Modeshy Robbed,

How it's like when you have
friends who are slowly mak-
ing you drift away from your

Lord... Let's find out in this
story by Rania Imran

She couldn’t believe her ears. Her father had
actually accepted defeat.

Sara was:a university student and a simple girl
who used to wear a black abaya while going
outside. However, other girls at the university
wore tight t-shirts, high jeans, left their beau-
tiful hair open and applied a lot of makeup. At
first she tried to persuade her friends to leave
the lifestyle in which they were earning Allah’s
wrath. However, her friends used to laugh and
taunt her and in fact it was she who started to
convert gradually...

Initially, she started wearing colored abayas
instead of black and applying some makeup.
Next she talked her mother into letting her
wear a chaddar instead of an abaya. Her next
initiative was that she started wearing it with
her hair all visible. She used to observe her dadi
gazing at her with a look of sorrow and used
to notice her hands going up for dua. But she
used to ignore her. According to her friends,
wearing hijab was some old fashioned practice
people with old minds followed and her friends
were all that mattered to her. This evening,
however she was arguing with her father and
mother that she wanted to go to the univer-
sity without a chaddar with just a dupatta on
her head which was unacceptable for him. He
had already scolded her mother for letting her
leave her abaya. However, this night he lost his
temper.
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“Don’t talk about things you don’t understand!
You are too young. You haven't seen the real
colors of this world and when you will you will
repent on making such a decision. Don’t you
dare utter one more word!” he added warning-
ly as he saw Sara open her mouth for another
counter-argument. “You wear your abaya to-
morrow and that’s final!” he said decisively.
“But that’s unfair! All my friends wear just a
duppata or nothing at all. | am legally an adult
now and you can’t impose your silly rules upon
me!”

These words were followed by a long silence.
She had never misbehaved like this.

“Didn’t you hear your father?” This time it was
her mother who broke the silence in an angry
tone.

“But | don’t want to go in an abaya! You’ll have
to let me do as | will now.”

Looking hopeful, Sara turned her head from
her mother to father, watching them do a
non-verbal discussion.

“Ok you may do as you wish but remember
Sara | won't be solving any of your problems
now onwards,” said her father.

Ecstatic, Sara skipped to her room and quickly
sent a message to her friends that her father
had agreed. Then she started deciding what to
wear. The next morning, Sara excitedly jumped



Looking hopeful, Sara turned her head from her mother to father,

watching them do a non—verbal discussion.
“Ok you may do as you wish but remember Sara T won't be solving
any of your problems now onwards,” said her father.

out of her bed and started getting ready en-
thusiastically. She was ready very early and she
waited in her room admiring herself in her mir-
ror until she heard the beep of her van’s horn.
She raced down stairs where her father was
drinking his tea. She hugged her mother and
greeted her father. Waving aside the fact
that he did not respond, she quickly stepped
into her van greeted with a number of be-
wildered stares from everyone. She couldn’t
wait to get to her university and get admired
by her friends.

That afternoon she reached home feeling ex-
hausted but extremely happy. She told her
mother happily, “You know mother? Every-
one told me | was looking sooo good . And
please can | wear that black shirt tomorrow
that | wasn’t allowed because its length was
just till my thigh?”

“Don’t ask me do what you want to. Just think
that you are ignoring Allah’s command.”

“Oh come on mom.....
The next morning she also removed her scarf
at the university. Gradually she was falling
into the hands of Satan. Her Dadi had come
to her room the last night to make her see
sense and understand but she wasn’t ready
to listen a thing. She told her dadi that she
was covering her head and that was enough
for Allah. Her Dadi, defeated, left her room
with a very worried expression on her face.
Many months had passed now. Everybody
had tried to convince her but without suc-
cess. Her brother had also tried to make her
believe she was doing wrong but she would
suddenly turn deaf. Her father and brother
weren’t talking to her now. Her mother was
extremely worried and would always turn
teary-eyed when she would see her in the

western clothing. Her Dadi was also staying
sick because she was grieved by the careless
attitude of her granddaughter.

It was nearly a year to that episode. Her dadi
had passed away and her brother was out of
the country for his studies. This meant that
no one could stop her. She had been in a
concert on the night her grandmother died.
Later that night she went into her room to
discover a piece of paper on which it was
written in what was unmistakably her Dadi’s
writing, “It is my deepest wish that my Sara
turns back to the attire which is loved by
my Prophet & and Allah. | don’t know what
has changed her mind to such an extent. It
must be those girls at the university. Ya Al-
lah please help my Sara to come on your pre-
ferred Sirat ul Mustageem.” Sara was deeply
touched by these words. However, she shook
her head and instead of following her Dadi’s
advice and gaining the pleasure of Allah she
thought that her Dadi was unlucky to have
died without changing her conservative
thoughts and mindset.

She went into her room remembering how
her Dadi always had wished for her wellbe-
ing and pondering about the possibility if
her Dadi was really right. She was distract-
ed however when her cellphone’s screen
brightened and started ringing indicating
her brother wished to speak to her. Frowning
she received his call.

“Yes! What’s the matter now?”

“Where have you been?”

“To the concert with a couple of friends.”
“To where? And did you even consider ask-
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